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Bella Meets the Black Teammate

This story is a continuation of the Bella Series. It can be read alone, as it encompasses its own plotline, and I synopsised the previous two chapters within the opening below. For an overall experience, you can start with "First Day of Summer," then read "Steve and Bella."

I will warn the reader, this story involves a young couple exploring stag and vixen/hotwifing themes. If that does not interest you, stop reading right here. Some men experience what is known as compersion. Compersion is the vicarious joy associated with seeing one's partner have a joyful romantic or sexual relation with another.

I understand this disgusts some readers, so you have been warned. I do not want to waste anyone's time. By the same token, do not write a scathing review only based on your dislike for this type of story. I will delete them. I will however read every review, good or bad, that has legitimate input on how this story fell short and what I could do better. I am new to writing, and your input is important to me.

Also, feel free to shoot me a line in the feedback section. I'll reply if you leave an email address.

I'd like to thank Mr_Brady for helping me edit this. Your time was greatly appreciated. Give him a read if you get a chance. He's a great writer.

In the fall of 2017, Steve and Bella were a young college couple who were exploring their sexuality. Bella had a limited sexual history prior to meeting Steve that was relegated to one boyfriend from highschool and a day of experimentation with her best friend Mia.

At five-two, Bella was a knockout with long blonde hair and blue eyes. Her natural C cup breasts looked large on her small frame, and her round rear showed the benefits of endless hours in the gym. Bella made fitness videos that she shared on her social media platforms, and she had quite the following as a fitness model.

Although Bella had a body that was built for sex, she grew up in a conservative religious household and was reserved when it came down to it.

Steve was an easygoing, yet strong man, who befriended everyone who knew him. He was an accomplished martial artist with a black belt in Brazilian jiu jitsu, and he was at the top of his college class in Management Information Systems at the ivy league college they were attending. He had distinguished good looks and had no problem meeting women.

Bella moved in with Steve and his roommate, Brian, who was a football player at another local university. One night, Brian brought a hotwife home with him, and the couple listened to them have illicit sex while her husband watched from his phone.

After that night, the couple used the incident as bedroom fantasy talk. Steve realized he had fantasies about watching Bella with another man. He didn't understand why, but he did not feel jealous at the thought of it, and he could not get the thought out of his head.

Bella would often dress in revealing outfits around their roommate, Brian, who was a football player at another local university. She was a bit of an exhibitionist and enjoyed the looks she'd get when teasing their muscular roommate.

One night, the couple were in the throws of a drunken sex session when they were interrupted by their friend Brian. The alcohol combined with their elevated sexual state clouded their judgement, and they ended up inviting Brian to join them.

Brian turned out to be well endowed, and Bella received the fucking of a lifetime while Steve watched. Instead of being jealous, Steve discovered his fantasy matched up to reality, and he really did enjoy watching her immensely.

Bella was extremely worried when she woke the following day that she had crossed a line that would ruin their relationship. The couple talked for several hours about their night of wild sex, and Steve reassured her that he loved her and did not regret their night one bit.

Their conversation resulted in another round of passionate sex. Their morning romp culminated in her posing for nude pictures with her legs spread wide and her Instagram model body covered in Steve's cum.

Her fears about getting pregnant were for naught, and she started her period a couple days after their night of debauchery to both of their relief.

Bella did not want to repeat their night with Brian, and they both agreed it was a one-time event even though they both enjoyed it very much. They spoke to Brian, and he was a gentleman about it. They remained close friends having shared one night of great sex.

Their sex life was off the charts after their threesome, and their communication was better than ever. Bella felt like she had nothing to hold back anymore. She no longer shied away from dirty talk, and she enjoyed verbally reliving her sex with Brian as Steve pounded away at her. She'd even make up scenarios of her having sex with two men while he watched.

The holidays came and went, and Brian was away for the college football playoffs. Bella and Steve were buried in schoolwork, but they still made time for sex at the end of the day.

Bella continued to flaunt herself in sexy outfits around the apartment, but Brian maintained his decorum in her presence.

One Saturday afternoon in April 2018, Bella walked out of the bedroom in a sexy pink romper with a ruffled hem. The bottom of each of her round cheeks peaked out tantalizingly. She had two of the four buttons unbuttoned at her breasts, revealing a healthy amount of her ample cleavage. She looked ravishing.

"Oh, I didn't realize we had company," Bella said, startled to see a large black man sitting on the couch next to Steve.

"Hey babe, this is Devon Harrison from Brian's team," Steve introduced them. "Devon, this is my girlfriend, Bella."

"Nice to meet you, Bella," Devon said as his eyes unabashedly traveled down her exposed body.

"Devon was just waiting for Brian to get back," Steve explained. "They're going out on the town tonight. They're flying out tomorrow to Arlington for the NFL Draft. They'll be there for the week."

Bella did not like the way Devon was looking at her. His eyes assessed her as if she was a piece of meat. She'd seen men like this before and didn't appreciate the way their eyes leered at her. She'd particularly noticed this in black men. They tended to be more forward than others and weren't afraid to show their appreciation of her body.

She didn't consider herself racist, but she did notice some black men were more likely to leer at her that way. She felt men should be more respectful of women and their bodies, and she hated it when they did this.

She assessed Devon as he sat on their couch. He was a large man, about six-five, and he probably weighed over 300 pounds. He had a muscular frame that made him look imposing, and he had his hair braided in corn-rolls.

"Nice to meet you, Devon," Bella said coldly as she sat close to Steve.

Steve observed the way Devon devoured his girlfriend with his eyes and her response to him. He giggled to himself at her obvious discomfort.

"So how long have you been dating Steve?" Devon asked her, trying to make conversation.

"Since June of last year," Bella said curtly.

"Devon is going to the NFL this fall," Steve said, trying to relieve the tension between the two. "He's probably going to be drafted in the first round. Maybe he'll play for your Jets."

"He better be good if he's going to play for my team," Bella challenged.

"Oh, I'm good, sweetie," Devon replied. "You'll see someday."

Bella didn't like the way he called her sweetie. Who was he to call her that? They didn't have that kind of familiarity. They weren't even friends. Who the hell did he think he was?

"I've never noticed you during the games," Bella shot back at him. "What position do you play?"

"I'm the left tackle," Devon said with pride. "I protect the quarterback's blind side."

"I know what a left tackle does," Bella replied with an attitude.

"So you know football, huh?" Devon asked.

"I had a big brother who played in highschool," Bella replied. "And I have always liked the Jets."

"They haven't been good in decades," Devon laughed. "Always in Tom Brady's shadow."

"Well, he's getting old, and I'm sure we'll get our chance to shine," Bella replied.

"If I get drafted by them, I'm sure they will," Devon said with too much confidence. "But it is sexy when a hot woman like you knows her football."

Devon insinuating she was "hot" caused conflicting emotions to stir within her. Her initial reaction was to get angry, but she also felt a sense of empowerment when he openly admitted what he thought of her.

Steve was entertained as he watched their exchange. He could see Bella's face flushing as Devon toyed with her. He could tell Devon's aggressive demeanor was getting under her skin.

"So because I'm a woman, you assumed I didn't know anything about football?" Bella asked.

"I didn't assume anything, sweetie," Devon said, making Bella cringe at his use of that word. "But I think it's hot as fuck that you do."

"Don't call me that!" Bella shot back at him. "We're not even friends!"

"Why you getting so defensive?" Devon asked. "You don't want any black friends?"

Him pulling the race card really stirred Bella's anger. She did not consider herself to be racist and didn't have a prejudiced bone in her body. This overgrown arrogant beast just knew what buttons to push to piss her off, and he was hitting every one of them.

"I have plenty of black friends, but I don't have room for arrogant misogynistic men in my friend group," Bella scoffed.

"Misogynistic?" Devon questioned. "That would imply that I don't like women. I love women, and they love me. Hell, my phone is blowing up right now with women try'na hook up tonight. Once they get a taste, they can't get enough."

"You really love yourself, don't you?" Bella said as more of a statement than a question.

"I just know what I have to offer," Devon said. "You say you ain't racist. You ever dated a black guy?"

"What does that have to do with anything?" Bella questioned.

"Have you?" Devon asked again.

"Well no, but..." Bella replied, getting defensive.

"Then you don't know what you missin'," Devon stated with a grin.

"I'm done with this stupid conversation," Bella stood and went to the kitchen.

Devon followed her swaying ass with his eyes, not hiding his stare from Steve. She opened the refrigerator to grab a beer and popped one open.

"Can you bring me one, sweetie?" Devon asked with a huge grin.

"Fuck you!" Bella shouted.

"You don't fuck black guys," Devon laughed.

"Uhh!" Bella sighed in frustration.

"That introduction went well," Steve laughed, trying to break the ice. "Devon is a great left tackle. He's a huge reason why no one got to their quarterback in the National Championship game. Brian said he learned a lot from him by practicing across from him every week."

Steve grabbed a beer from the fridge. He could see that Bella was still flushed and appeared upset.

"You okay?" Steve whispered.

"Yes, he's just an arrogant asshole," Bella replied.

"You want to get back at him?" Steve asked as he looked down at the cleavage threatening to spill out of the top of her romper.

"How would I do that?" Bella asked.

"Show him what he can't have," Steve told her, looking down. "Unbutton one of those and take him a beer."

Bella's eyes widened in shock at what Steve was suggesting. Why would he want her to flaunt herself in front of this arrogant jerk? But then it clicked in her own mind. That feeling of empowerment she experienced when Devon admitted she was hot; she could have that again.

"Are you sure?" Bella asked.

"Absolutely," Steve grinned. "Teach him a lesson."

Bella reached up and unbuttoned one more button on her romper, revealing even more of her round breasts. She grinned up at Steve and looked down at her own impressive cleavage, then back up at his approving eyes.

"Damn, you're beautiful!" Steve told her.

"Hold on," Bella said as she turned and walked to the bedroom.

She returned in a pair of tan strappy high heeled shoes that accentuated her firm calves and ass.

Bella opened two beers and took them to Devon and Steve with an extra sway in her hips. She bent at the waist in front of Steve to hand him his bottle with her heart shaped rear facing Devon.

"Here you go, Steve," Bella said as she slowly placed the beer on the table in front of him.

The bottom of her cheeks peaked out even more as the thin material pulled tightly against her pale skin. You could see her pronounced camel toe between her legs.

Devon's eyes widened in appreciation of the view she was giving him. He could see the firm definition of her calves and creamy thighs. The feminine flare of her hips accentuated her perfectly rounded ass. He took a deep breath as if he was trying to take all of her in.

Bella stood and turned with the grace of a ballerina and looked into Devon's appreciative eyes. If he was ogling her earlier, he was drinking her in completely now as her breasts spilled over her top.

The look on Devon's face was like a drug to Bella. The confidence he showed earlier seemed like desperation at that moment. The desire in his dark eyes was now fuel for her conviction.

"Your beer, Devon," Bella said as she slowly leaned forward and handed him his beer.

Her nipples hardened and pressed against the thin material noticeably. Devon could see down the valley of her cleavage to her flat belly below.

"That's more like it," Devon smiled.

Bella sat between Steve and Devon this time, crossing one leg over the other while showing off her sexy legs.

"So Devon, tell me why these women can't get enough of you," Bella said, trying to put him on the spot.

"All women like sex, to make love, but women come to me when they want to get fucked," Devon replied. "When a woman comes to me, she knows she's going to get the fucking of a lifetime. To get stretched and to get it deeper than they've ever had it before."

Devon's words took Bella back to the sex she had with Brian. She looked over at Steve remembering being stretched by Brian's big cock. She remembered squirting for the very first time that night.

She knew what Devon was saying was true. She always had to manually stimulate her clit in order to cum, but with Brian, she had her first vaginal orgasms and lost count of how many times she came. She loved the feeling of being stretched.

"So you're saying you have a big dick, and that makes women want you?" Bella asked again.

Devon took a large swig of his beer before answering. He looked at the vast expanse of Bella's pale skin as he prepared to answer her.

"It ain't just that," Devon stated. "I mostly fuck white women. They love the contrast of our skin. They love my size and the way I make them feel. They love being dominated by a virile black man who holds nothing back. You know the saying, "Once you go black..."

"I think you're a bit too sure of yourself," Bella scoffed. "These women are probably just sluts."

"You're wrong again, Bella," Devon smiled, finishing his beer. "I've been with couples, married women, and quite a few of my professors. All women have that need in them. Only the lucky ones are able to scratch that itch."

Bella thought back to Katie Jorgensen when she had sex with Brian while her husband watched. Her nipples stiffened at the thought of it. She thought about the look of lust on Steve's face when Brian took her with his thick cock.

Bella stood and slowly walked to the kitchen after finishing her own beer. She could feel cool air wafting across the gusset of her moist panties. She was getting turned on by her conversation with Devon.

Devon's eyes followed her round cheeks as she walked away. He turned back to Steve and they made eye contact.

"Sorry bruh," Devon shrugged, knowing he'd been caught. "I'm a bit of an ass man, and she definitely got the goods."

"It's fine with me, and I agree," Steve grinned. "It would be a shame not to admire it. Look all you want. I get a kick out of showing her off."

"Everyone want another beer?" Bella asked.

"Yes," the two of them replied in unison.

Bella stood in the kitchen and took a deep breath as she gathered herself. The conversation affected her more than she'd planned. The combination of flaunting herself and hearing Devon's vivid description of his sexual prowess had her visibly flushed.

She unbuttoned the last button on her romper and repeated her show of bending over in front of the two men. Her top was open below her cleavage, and a large portion of her under-boob was visible. Her nipples edged closer to the edge of her top, and Devon and Steve could see a hint of her pink areola peeking out.

Bella looked over at Steve and saw that familiar hungry look in his eyes. She felt her body shiver in response.

Steve watched Bella strut herself in front of Devon in her thin outfit and heels. Seeing her breasts on the cusp of falling out as her cheeks popped out behind her made his pants tighten. She exuded raw sexuality in every movement of her body.

"What about you, Bella?" Devon asked. "Have you ever thought about being with a black guy?"

"I've never dated a black guy. So no, I've never thought about it," Bella replied as she sat down again.

"Oh, so you are a racist," Devon teased.

"Because I've never thought about being with a black guy?" Bella scoffed. "That makes me a racist? You are a piece of work."

"I'm just toying with you, Bella," Devon laughed. "I can see how much I'm getting to you."

"You only wish you could get to me," Bella said defiantly. "So you think you are good enough to be drafted in the first round, huh?" Bella asked, attempting to change the subject.

"I know I am," Devon grinned. "I'll tell you what, I'll get you and Steve tickets to opening day if I get drafted by the Jets in the first round."

"That'll never happen," Bella laughed.

"You wanna make a wager?" Devon asked.

"What would we bet?" Bella asked. "And there's 32 teams. Your odds are 1-32. This would be an easy win for me."

"If I don't get picked by the Jets in the first round, I'll buy you and Steve season tickets," Devon offered.

"And if you do get drafted by them and you win, what could I offer?" Bella asked.

"I just want a blowjob from those pretty pink lips of yours." Devon grinned.

"No fucking way," Bella snapped back. "You are such an arrogant dick!"

"You said it yourself," Devon argued. "I have a slim chance of going to the Jets in the first round. The odds are in your favor."

"You should agree to it," Steve blurted.

"What?!" Bella questioned, staring daggers at him.

"He's right," Steve argued. "The Jets need a quarterback, and I doubt they're going to blow the sixth pick on a lineman who'd have no one to block for. Plus, this is shaping up to be one of the best quarterback draft classes in years. You have Sam Darnold, Baker Mayfield, and Josh Allen. There's no way they pass on those three."

"You're right," Bella agreed. "He's practically giving these tickets away."

"So do we have a deal?" Devon asked, holding his hand out to shake hers.

"Deal," Bella said as she reached her hand out.

Her body shivered as his huge hand enveloped hers, making her feel like a small child. If his hands were that big, she could only imagine what else would be big.

"Give me your phone so I can give you my number," Devon told her. "That way we can schedule our date once I get drafted. You can finally get some BBC."

"You're so full of yourself," Bella replied with disdain as she handed him her phone. "You'll need my number so you can send me our tickets. And what the hell is a BBC?"

"Look it up sometime," Devon laughed.

"Hey guys!" Brian said, suddenly walking through the front door.

"Hey Brian," Bella replied. "So where are you boys going tonight?"

"We're just gonna hit the town one last time as regular college kids," Brian said with a grin. "Who knows, maybe even meet a lady or two."



"Well let's get this show on the road," Devon said as he downed his beer and stepped toward the door.

"What are you two planning tonight?" Brian asked.

"We were going to hit the bars and maybe the club on State Street," Bella replied.

"You two have fun," Brian replied as he walked out the door behind Devon.

Steve grabbed Bella and pulled her down on the couch, kissing her deeply. Seeing her flirt with Devon triggered his arousal, and he unleashed it on her at once. He pulled the straps off her shoulders and slid the romper below her large breasts.

"What's gotten into you?" Bella asked.

"You," Steve replied as he kissed her deeply. "I love watching you flirt. You're so fucking hot."

"Mmmm," Bella moaned as he took her hard nipple between his lips.

"I almost wish you'd lose that bet," Steve admitted as he kissed down her body. "Then I'd get to see you suck his black cock."

"You'd want that?" Bella asked.

"I loved watching you with Brian, and you know how much it drove me crazy," Steve admitted as he pulled her jumper bottom to the side.

She wasn't wearing panties, and he feasted on her moist bald pussy. He sucked Bella's soft labia between his lips, licking and slurping each side before focusing his efforts on her clit.

"You really like watching me that much?" Bella asked.

"It fucking drives me insane," Steve admitted as he continued licking. "You know what "BBC" stands for?"

"Huh?"

"Big black cock!" Brian replied as he again attacked her clit.

Bella thought about what Devon said to her. There weren't any black boys at the highschool she attended, and she'd never dated anyone of a different race. The thought of sucking a big black dick entered her mind. She remembered how big Brian was, and she wondered if Devon's could be any bigger.

Bella envisioned herself having to give him a blowjob. She imagined how it would feel to try to get his large dick into her mouth as she stroked the remaining inches, and what it would look like to hold him with her smaller white hands. She thought about the contrast of their skin color, and it gave her a new erotic thrill.

The fact that she couldn't stand Devon made her thoughts feel even more forbidden. She despised the way he treated her. His cocky nature made him seem like someone she'd never want to be associated with. But her mind kept envisioning herself kneeling between his legs, servicing his big black cock.

"Oh yeeeees!" Bella moaned as Steve's expert tongue brought her to an orgasm.

"You were thinking about it weren't you?" Steve smiled knowingly.

The guilty look on Bella's face gave her away as Steve sunk his swollen cock into her sopping entrance. He met no resistance as his six inch dick slid into the hilt, making her moan.

Steve loved seeing Bella under him as they had sex. He loved how her soft breasts moved with every thrust. He loved the pink flush that covered her pale skin. He loved how she bit her lower lip in the throws of passion. He loved watching her enjoy sex. And he wanted to watch her again.

He envisioned Bella in this same position as Devon lined up his big black cock with her entrance. He imagined the moans that would come out of her mouth as the two of them mated. He knew she would never actually do it, but the thought of it filled his brain with lust.

"I know you said you wanted to stop everything with Brian, but I really want to watch you again," Steve admitted to her.

"If I lose, you may get your wish," Bella teased.

"Seriously though," Steve continued. "I can't stop thinking about it."

"Steve, it's just so wrong," Bella moaned as Steve's cock expanded inside of her.

"I know, but it felt so right," Steve grunted as his orgasm neared.

"Oh god, baby," Bella moaned. "Why do you want this?"

"Because the thought of you taking a big black cock makes me crazy," Steve groaned as he was pushed over the edge.

"Oh fuuuuuuuck!" Bella cried as she strummed her clit, and her eyes rolled back while her orgasm overwhelmed her.

The following morning, Bella and Steve were eating their breakfast while getting ready for church. Brian and Devon left early that morning for their flight to Texas, and they had the apartment to themselves.

"That Devon was such an ass," Bella said, remembering how he was with her yesterday. "Who does he think he is betting a blowjob with you there."

"Well I sorta said I enjoyed showing you off, so maybe he assumed I wouldn't mind," Steve admitted.

"You what?" Bella questioned. "Why would you admit that?"

"I caught him staring at your ass, and he apologized," Steve replied. "He said he was an ass man. I told him I didn't mind and liked to show you off."

"Hmm, I still don't get why you like showing me off so much," Bella admonished. "But now I understand why he was so forward with the bet."

"Speaking of bets, I'm looking forward to those season tickets," Steve grinned.

"Yeah, me too," Bella said as she peeled a banana.

"Wait!" Steve suddenly shouted as Bella was about to bite into it. "Take a picture of you opening your mouth for that banana, and send it to Devon."

"You are so twisted," Bella giggled, but she grabbed her phone and started framing a picture. "Wait, I can't get this right."

Bella stood and untied her robe and dropped it to the floor. She reframed the picture as she held her arm over her breasts as she held up the phone to snap a burst of photos. She looked through the pictures before selecting one and showed it to Steve.

The picture showed Bella perfectly with her thick lips parted in a smile with the banana between them as if she was about to give a blowjob. Her nipples were barely covered by her arm, and the background was blurry, but it was obvious she was not wearing a stitch of clothing. It was perfect.

"Holy shit, babe!" Steve replied to the photo. "He won't be able to walk after he sees this.

Bella attached the photo and wrote, "I hope you realize this is as close as you're going to get to seeing me like this. GO JETS!!!"

"God damn, girl! You gotta mouth made for my BBC!" was Devon's reply.

Bella handed the phone to Steve and continued eating her breakfast in the nude. Steve read the text and laughed before putting the phone down to admire his girlfriend while eating his own breakfast.

Thursday afternoon, Bella and Steve were getting dressed to go out for dinner. Bella was a bit nervous, knowing the draft was only a few hours away. What if she lost the bet? Could she do it?

Seeing Bella in her thin thong, Steve's mind went back to Devon's statement about being an ass man.

"Bella, you want to really blow Devon's mind?" Steve asked her.

"What?" She asked, wondering what he was thinking now.

"Let's send him another text," Steve suggested. "He did say he's an ass man."

Her lips curled up in a smile as recognition crossed her face. She handed Steve her phone and leaned over the bed, arching her back seductively while looking back at the camera with her big blue eyes. Steve lined up the phone so her heart shaped ass was highlighted, but it was enough to the side that you could see plenty of her side boob and a hint of her puffy pink nipple.

Steve snapped the photo and looked at the result. Bella looked like a professional model. Her blue eyes glowed back at the camera as if she was looking the viewer in the eyes. Her wavy blonde hair was pushed over one shoulder, and she bit her lower lip seductively. Steve zoomed in, and he could see her pink nipple standing erect.

He could see the definition of her back muscles from her years in the gym and making fitness videos for her social media platforms. Her back arched as she pushed her round ass back at the camera as if she was preparing to be mounted from behind.

Her thong parted the round globes of her silky smooth pale cheeks, showing the hint of her pink anal cavity and the labia below it. Her creamy thighs also showed the evidence of her work in the gym while still maintaining her feminine beauty. The fact that she worked out only enhanced her feminine features. She looked stunningly beautiful.

"It's up to you, babe," Steve said as he handed her the phone, doubting she'd send it to Devon.

He watched as she typed something before handing it back to him.

"Steve said you're an ass man. Too bad you'll never get this." Bella typed below the photo.

The phone buzzed in Steve's hands as a message came through.

"God damn, that bootie's made for black cock!" Devon's reply came in. "I know you'll want it once you get a taste."

Steve handed the phone back to Bella, and she read the text. Steve looked over her shoulder as she replied.

"You can only dream."

A few hours later, the draft was counting down as Bella and Steve sat in a booth at a local sports bar. The Browns selected Baker Mayfield, and all the buzz was about the remaining quarterbacks after the Giants selected Saquan Barkley, the running back. Then, the ticker announced the Jets traded with Indy to move up in the draft, and they were about to announce their selection. Bella and Steve waited on pins and needles.

The camera panned around as the announcers talked about who the Jets were going to pick. All the talk was about quarterbacks, but the camera panned over to Devon, who was mentioned as being a huge need for the Jets.

Bella wondered if the excited look on his face was due to the bet and what he'd be getting if the Jets picked him. She admitted to herself that Devon looked handsome in his suit, and the fact that he was possibly on the edge of his seat because of the thought of her invigorated him.

The camera showed Darnold answer his phone. It looked like the Jets have made their pick. They'd picked a quarterback and had no other picks in the first round. The announcer officially confirmed the Jets picked Sam Darnold.

Bella was surprised she felt a sense of disappointment. The buildup to this moment had surprisingly aroused her. Additionally, she felt bad for Devon, the man she initially despised.

"I feel bad for Devon" Steve said, almost reading Bella's mind. "Not only is he not getting a blowjob from the hottest girl on the planet, he has to buy season tickets for a team he doesn't play for."

"I almost feel guilty," Bella grinned.

"Maybe we should send him another picture to cheer him up," Steve suggested with a hopeful grin.

"What did you have in mind?" Bella asked.

Steve pulled up his picture folder and brought up the image of her spread eagle and covered in his cum. She looked so naughty yet vulnerable. He showed her the phone and watched her reaction expectantly.

She looked at herself and thought about Devon seeing her this way. He would see all of her. What would he think of her? She thought about him jerking his big cock while looking at her picture. She imagined herself laying in that exact position with him standing over her holding his giant slab of dark meat.

"Steve, I don't know," Bella said, shaking her head. "This is so exposed."

"Exactly," he replied excitedly. "Consider it a consolation prize. Something he can jerk off to, knowing he'll never have you."

"Once I hit send, I can't take it back," Bella replied.

"Do it," Steve told her as he sent her the picture.

Bella began typing for several long seconds. She stared at her screen for at least a minute or two before hitting send and handed her phone to him to read.

"You may not get to have my lips wrapped around your big black cock, but Steve and I thought you should have this to console you," Bella's text read.

Ding!

"Damn girl, you just made my night. You've got the prettiest pussy I've ever seen. I'm telling you Sweetie, you were made for my BBC."

"Glad you think so. Looking forward to watching my Jets. And who said you can call me Sweetie?" Bella replied before putting her phone away.

Steve and Bella finished their dinner and made their way home for the night. Steve turned ESPN on to see if Devon was picked yet. Surprisingly, he was not.

Brian was drafted by the Steelers at pick 5, but Devon was still on the board at pick 14. Just then, ESPN announced the Jets made a trade with the Bears to move up in the draft once again.

"Bella, the Jets are on the board again," Steve told her.

Bella was filled with a sudden sense of anxiety. Could she lose? Would she go through with it? She sat next to Steve on the couch anticipating the next announcement.

The cameras showed Devon answering his phone. He had a huge smile on his face as he nodded his head as he spoke. After a few seconds, he hung up as the commissioner announced the Jets picked Devon.

Ding!

Bella saw another text from Devon and opened her screen. She shrieked as an image of a huge black cock filled the screen.

"Looks like you're going to get some BBC after all. Can't wait to have your pretty pink lips wrapped around this. This was taken after you sent that last pic. See you Sunday,"

"What have we done?" Bella gasped as they both read the text.

Steve read the text and looked at the picture attached to it. He then scrolled up to Bella's cum covered nude body. Seeing the two pictures together had his dick throbbing in his pants.

Bella had a familiar flush across her chest and neck which gave away her own arousal and nervousness.

"Is there any way I can get out of this?" Bella asked, trying to compromise.

"A bet is a bet, Bella," Steve said as they watched Devon walk out on the stage and hold up a Jets jersey with a number 1 on it to the cheering crowd.

Bella couldn't help but notice the huge bulge in Devon's slacks. Was he hard thinking about her? Bella thought to herself.

"How big do you think he is?" Bella asked as she looked between the TV and her phone. "I can't tell from the picture."

"I don't know, but it looks like you'll have more than your hands full," Steve replied, trying to make light of the situation. "Maybe we should look up BBC porn to give you perspective."

"BBC porn?" Bella questioned. "There is such a thing?"

"Sure," Steve replied with a guilty smile. "I may have looked it up after Devon mentioned looking into it."

"What did you find?" Bella asked.

"Let me just show you," Steve told her as he grabbed the smart TV remote.

He typed "fitandflirtyhotwife" into the search bar and clicked on a video showing a blonde in black bra, garter, and stockings. She wore no panties.

Bella's eyes widened as the video started playing. First, she was astonished how much the woman in the video looked like her. She had similar wavy blonde hair and her butt was a spitting image of her own. Her breasts were smaller than hers, but overall, she was similarly built.

"This is someone's wife?" Bella questioned.

"Yes, her husband gets off watching her have sex with black men," Steve replied. "It's actually quite common apparently."

"Does this turn you on?" Bella asked as they watched the couple on the screen make out.

"It does," Steve admitted. "Look at the contrast of their skin colors, and look how much bigger he is than her. The interracial aspect just adds to it."

Bella watched the blonde caress the man's dark skin. She then reached down and started caressing his engorged erection as she kissed him deeply. Her hand looked tiny compared to his dark slab of meat. It appeared she could wrap both hands around it hand over fist and still have more of his cock sticking out of the top.

Steve looked at Bella as she watched the illicit sex scene on the big screen. She bit her lower lip as her breathing increased, making it obvious that she was also turned on.

Bella imagined what it would be like to do the same to Devon. The couple on the screen changed positions as she began giving the black man a blowjob. Bella licked her lips as she watched. What caught her eye was the diamond ring the blonde was wearing on her ring finder. She was a true hotwife.

"Does this turn you on?" Steve asked.

Bella nodded her head, not taking her eyes off the screen.

"Just think, you're going to be doing that on Sunday," Steve told her as he began unbuttoning her dress.

Bella allowed Steve to remove her dress, and he removed her bra as she slipped her thong down and off her legs. The couple on the screen changed positions as the black man leaned back on the couch with his legs spread as the blonde crawled between them. His massive cock towered above his huge hanging balls. Bella imagined how much cum those balls could hold. He looked so masculine.

Bella was imagining it was her in that very moment as the blonde continued bobbing up and down on the massive black phallus. The woman's ass was pointed at the camera, and Bella could see moisture developing between her pink labia. She felt her own pussy respond in kind.

Steve nudged Bella forward on her hands and knees, in the same position as the woman on the screen. Steve positioned himself behind her and began lapping at her wet folds. Bella's body quivered at the delicate touch of his tongue.

She watched intently as the woman sat up after a few minutes of giving the blowjob. She straddled the large black man as his huge wet cock stood proudly in front of her ass. How could she take such a massive spear in that tiny pink pussy?

Bella didn't have to wait long to find out. The woman lined up the big black cock with her opening and pushed down until the head popped in. She then slowly worked her hips until the black dick was buried deep inside her.

The woman's moans came over the surround sound, filling the room with sex. Her obvious enjoyment filled Bella's body with desire as the black man kneaded and spanked her pale ass, making it jiggle sexily as she slid up and down on his thick black pole. The contrast of their colors heightened Bella's arousal and lit a fire within her she never knew existed.

Bella reached back and pulled Steve's face into her sex as her orgasm flooded to the surface like a tidal wave. Her whole body convulsed as Steve held on for dear life while he tongued her swollen clit. Her juices flooded Steve's mouth, and he drank her sweet nectar.

Bella watched the blonde woman's white juices coat the black cock inside her. Steve lined his swollen dick up with her sodden mound and pushed himself into her with one easy thrust, penetrating the void she was desperate to fill. The black man on the screen grabbed the blonde's hips and drove her down on his thick shaft repeatedly.

"Oh yes," Bella moaned, adding to the sexual sounds permeating the room.

"You feel so tight, babe," Steve told her as he began thrusting into her. "God, you feel so good right now."

"You feel good inside me, uh yes!" Bella moaned as Steve picked up his pace.

Bella's eyes were glued to the screen as her own mating matched theirs. She pushed her hips back at Steve as he thrust into her. Their smacking sounds meshed with the sounds on the screen as Bella lived through her very first interracial fantasy.

The next scene showed the woman again blowing the man's large black cock as she licked her own juices off him. He reached over her body and caressed her white round ass with his giant black hands and moved inward to her pink folds. His fingers explored her and as she bobbed on his hard cock. His fingers played with her labia and pretty pink asshole as her body writhed at his touch.

The black man grabbed a bottle of oil and poured it over the blonde's ass cheeks making them shine as he rubbed it into her pale skin. Bella couldn't get over the color contrast. She imagined Devon doing the same to her with his big black hands. She wondered what her parents would think if they knew she'd be in a similar situation with a black man's cock in her mouth in a few short days.

The black man lined himself up behind the blonde and sunk his giant cock into her moist folds. He used her garter as a handle to drive his massive phallus into the writhing blonde. Bella felt another orgasm enveloping her as she watched the blonde submit to the giant black man.



The man grabbed the camera and showed the view from above. The close up view of the huge black cock penetrating the woman's tight pussy pushed Bella over the edge as she dug her fingers into her clit and came all over Steve's thrusting dick.

"Yes, Bella," Steve grunted. "Cum all over this black cock."

Steve's words compiled with the illicit video she was watching as she imagined it was her pink pussy getting stuffed with a big black cock. She remembered the feeling of being so full, and her body craved that again.

Steve continued to fuck his sexy girlfriend as he watched the scene on the big screen. His view of Bella was the same as their camera angle, and he noted how similar her body looked to the one on screen. The only difference was the cocks penetrating the two women.

The next scene showed the blonde lying on the white leather couch as the black man penetrated her in the missionary position. Bella marveled that such a pretty blonde wife would do this on film. She watched the two make out as his giant cock penetrated her repeatedly.

Bella had only watched porn a few times and thought the scenes had terrible acting. This was different. This was real sex between two lovers. The fact that this was a real married woman and that her husband was okay with it added a taboo element that made her own body respond.

The blurred face of the blonde made Bella wonder who she was and if the people in her life had any idea she was into this lifestyle. All of it enveloped her mind with curiosity. How did she meet this man? Who was he to her? Was her husband there with her? What did he think about all of this?

Steve matched his thrusts with the couple on the screen, and Bella moaned in unison with the sexy blonde as his body got closer. The man on the screen began moaning loudly as his own climax overtook him. His muscular ass flexed as he deposited his seed into the blonde who also appeared to be cumming.

Bella watched the giant black cock as it slid out of the blonde woman. It was coated with their combined juices, and her pink pussy looked swollen and battered with white globs of cum coating her folds.

Steve increased his pace as their mating continued. Bella's eyes remained glued to the illicit scene in front of her, noting the black cock did not lose its firmness. He again lined himself up with the blonde to fuck her again.

"Oh my God!" Bella moaned in surprise. "How could he do it again so soon?"

She watched in awe as the black man began thrusting into the blonde as fast as he could. The blonde appeared to be in a never ending orgasm as the black man inseminated her. Their moans filled the room as the huge black cock pistoned in and out of her.

The large man began dumping his seed into the writhing blonde as some of their juices squirted onto the couch below them. Seeing this sent Bella into another orgasm as she pushed back into Steve.

Steve felt Bella cumming around his cock, squeezing him like a vise. Her pussy milking him along with the scene on the TV sent Steve over the edge as he dumped a load of hot cum into his sexy girlfriend.

Bella felt Steve's cum filling her womb, and it sent her body into another convulsion as her orgasm continued to rock her body. In her mind, the black man was filling her with his seed.

Bella's eyes were still glued to the screen as the black man slowly withdrew his massive tool one final time. The blonde's pussy and the couch were plastered with the remnants of their lurid mating. She'd never seen anything so decadent. She only wished she could see the look of complete satisfaction on the blonde wife's face.

Steve fell back on the couch, and Bella straddled him in a hug of post-coital bliss. Their breathing eventually slowed down as they looked into each other's eyes while kissing softly.

"Well, what did you think?" Steve asked.

"I think I understand the appeal," she replied.

"The appeal of what?" Steve asked.

"BBC," Bella giggled.

The following night, Steve and Bella were walking down State Street when he noticed a Victoria Secret store. He saw a black garter and stockings set through the window, and his mind went back to the video he watched the night before.

"Come here, I have an idea," Steve said, pulling her into the store.

"What are we doing?" Bella asked.

"Let's buy an outfit for Sunday," Steve said as he motioned toward the garter set that looked exactly like the one from the video.

Bella's eyes widened when she saw the black set. Her mind took her back to the video from the day before, and it immediately dawned on her what Steve wanted.

"You want me to wear this?" Bella asked. "For him?"

"It would be so fucking hot!" Steve told her.

"Are you sure?" Bella asked. "It's so revealing."

"I'm positive," Steve replied. "Plus he's already seen everything."

Bella searched the drawer until she found her size and smiled timidly at Steve as she walked toward the checkout counter with the bra and garter set.

When they arrived home, there was a package in their mailbox that felt soft like an item of clothing. He showed it to Bella with a raised eyebrow.

"Did you order something?" Steve asked.

"No, maybe it's Brian's," she replied.

"It has your name on it," he replied.

Steve handed the bag to Bella to let her open it. She looked at it curiously, and then ripped the bag open to see what was inside. Inside was a Jets jersey with the number 73 and the name "Harrison" on the back.

Also inside was a note that read, "Bella, I had this overnighted so you can wear it for our date Sunday night. I wanted you to wear my name since you are mine for the night. - Devon"

Bella shivered at the thought of being "his" for the night.

Steve read the note after she handed it to him, and he felt his cock stiffen at the thought of Bella between Devon's legs with his name on her back. The thought of it drove him crazy with arousal.

"Steve, are you sure you are okay with this?" Bella asked as they settled into bed that night.

"Of course I'm okay with it," he replied.

"I mean, I'm going to be sucking another man's dick," Bella said. "I know we did this before, but we were both drunk and already having sex. This is planned. Should we back out?"

"First off, we can't back out," Steve told her. "Second, I really really enjoyed our first time with Brian. I've wanted a repeat, but I've respected your wishes not to do it again. But this could be just another one time thing, and the thought of it drives me insane. I can't wait for Sunday night."

"You are okay with it?" Bella asked again.

"Not only am I okay with it, but I love the thought of you doing this," Steve told her. "And I'd be okay with it going further."

"How far?" she asked.

"As far as you're willing to go," he told her.

Sunday morning came quickly as the couple spent Saturday catching up on homework. Bella's mind was a mess knowing what was in store for her that night. They'd seen Devon on ESPN and the local news channels walking into the Jets' headquarters to meet with the owner, GM, and coaches. Bella couldn't help but wonder if the smile on his face was in part due to what he had coming Sunday night.

Devon was due at their apartment around 6:30. Bella had a quick dinner she could barely eat at around 5:00 before taking a hot shower. While in the shower, she shaved her legs and pussy bald. She wasn't sure why she was going to this extent, but she wanted to feel as sexy as possible for her "date."

She couldn't believe she was preparing herself so tediously for such a brute of a man who annoyed her so much the first time they met. She looked at herself in the mirror as she dried her hair with a towel.

Steve walked into the bedroom and watched Bella as she finished doing her blonde wavy hair. Her makeup was a bit heavier in the eyeshadow department, making her have a more sexy look about her. His cock stiffened at the extent to which she prepared herself for Devon's visit.

"Damn, you're beautiful," Steve gushed as he approached her.

"Nope, you'll ruin my makeup," Bella held her hand up to stop Steve from kissing her.

The fact that she was not allowing him to kiss her in order to save himself for Devon added a new element of sexual arousal for Steve.

Bella pulled her black garter on followed by her matching bra. She pulled out the stockings and rolled one up her leg as she looked up at Steve's lustful eyes.

Steve could see Bella's pink labia as she pulled up her other leg and rolled the second stocking over her foot and up. She stood and attached the garters to the stockings before reaching for the panties.

"Nope," Steve held up his hand. "No panties."

"What?" Bella questioned. "I have to wear..."

"Look at yourself, Bella," Steve told her motioning toward the large mirror. "You look just like the woman on the video."

Bella looked in the mirror and had to admit to herself that she did look a lot like the "fitandflirtyhotwife" from the video. The color contrast of the black garter set against her pale skin made her think about what she was about to do.

The way the stockings and garter framed her pussy added to the appeal of the set, and she admitted to herself that it probably looked better without the panties. Bella sat back down and slid her feet into a pair of Christian Louboutin platforms with five and one-half inch heels.

Steve salivated as he admired his sexy girlfriend. She looked like a sex goddess in the garter set and heels. He had an urge to throw her on the bed and dive his face into her moist pussy right there and then. But he knew what was coming would be even more exciting to them both.

"Will you help me put the jersey on?" Bella asked in a sweet voice.

"Sure babe," Steve replied as he held it up over her head.

"I don't want to mess up my makeup and hair," she replied as Steve helped her pull it down over her shoulders.

Luckily, the jersey was a bit big for Bella's five-two frame, and the hem came down to above her mid thigh, just covering the top of her stockings. Knowing what was under the jersey made the ensemble that much more appealing.

"I poured you a glass of wine," Steve said as he handed it to her.

"Oh, thank you," Bella replied. "I didn't even think of that, I'm so stressed out."

"Don't worry, Bella," Steve replied. "Let your body do what's natural. The more you let yourself go, the better this will be for both of us. Heck, all three of us."

Bella took a long swig of her wine as they walked out of the bedroom. She was on pins and needles as her heels clicked on the hardwood floors. She'd never been more nervous in her entire life.

"Do I look okay?" Bella asked nervously as she took another long swig of her wine.

Steve grabbed her shoulders reassuringly and looked deep into her big blue eyes. She looked so vulnerable as she looked up at him, and his heart melted. In that moment, he knew she was the woman he wanted to spend the rest of his life with.

"Bella, I love you more than anything on this planet," Steve told her. "There's no one more beautiful than the woman I'm holding right now."

Bella and Steve forgot about the no kissing rule as their lips slowly descended toward each other.

Ding Dong!

The doorbell startled both of them from the kiss that never happened. Steve smiled at Bella as she poured herself another glass of wine. He turned and walked to the door, knowing who was behind it before he opened it.

"Steve, good to see you, bruh," Devon said as Steve held the door open for him. "Hey, I want to talk to you real quick."

"What's up Devon?" Steve replied.

"Look man, I know I came on strong with the blowjob thing," Devon told him. "I was half joking when I made that bet. I knew how much I was pissing Bella off and just wanted to get to her. But when you sent those pictures, the thought of it really made me want it. But what I'm saying is, I'm cool if you both want to back out. I'd hate to fuck with what you got goin, man. You're obviously a lucky man."

"Hey, I appreciate it bro, but a bet is a bet," Steve replied. "Plus, I really want this to happen if I'm being perfectly honest."

"You sure?" Devon asked again. "I've seen women lose control once they get a taste. You sure you're good with that?"

"I'm positive," Steve replied.

Bella's heart fluttered as she listened to the conversation from the kitchen. Hearing Devon admit he was messing with her and then giving Steve a chance to back out completely changed her perspective of him.

Then hearing Steve admit to him what he truly wanted made her appreciate his willingness to be so vulnerable. She set her resolve for what she was about to do.

Click, click, click.

Steve and Devon both turned to look toward the sound of Bella's heels on the hardwood floors. What they saw made Devon stop in his tracks. Bella had the look of the hottest runway model he'd ever seen, and he could see a fire behind her sparkling blue eyes.

Bella could feel Devon's stare burning through her, making her body tingle. She thought about what she was wearing under the football jersey and could only imagine how he'd react if he saw it right now.

"I see you got my uh... jersey," Devon said, stuttering his words as he stared at the beautiful blonde woman in front of him.

"Would you like a beer, Devon?" Bella asked in a sultry voice.

"Yeah, it was a busy couple of days," Devon replied. "I could use one right now."

Bella handed him a beer that she opened before even asking him. Devon smiled at her as he took the beer and gulped it down.

Her eyes scanned over the big man in front of her. He was wearing a form fitting long sleeve white shirt with a Jets logo on it over a pair of designer jeans. Bella had never looked at a black man this way before, but she admitted to herself that she found him attractive. His brown eyes bored into hers as his thick lips curled up into a smile.

Devon's eyes took in every inch of her. He could see that she was wearing stockings, and he wondered what she had under that jersey. He had seen what she looked like in the picture, but he craved to see it in person.

"So you sure you wanna do this?" Devon asked.

"A bet is a bet," Bella replied with a sexy grin.

"Alright," Devon replied as he plopped down on the couch.

Bella stepped over to the couch and stood in front of Devon, looking down at him. She slowly slid down on the couch and sat next to him being careful to keep the jersey covering her modesty.

"I'm not sure where to start," Bella said as she looked into Devon's eyes.

"Come here," Devon said as he pulled her to him and lowered his face toward hers.

Bella hesitated at first, not sure if a kiss was okay with Steve. She briefly made eye contact with him, and he nodded as she brought her lips up to meet his. Bella felt his full lips and was shocked at how good they felt against hers. They were bigger and softer than Steve's, and she melted into the kiss.

Steve grabbed his phone and turned on the camera app. He wanted to record everything. He framed the couple and hit record.

Her mouth parted slightly as Devon ran his thick fingers through her blonde hair softly. She was surprised at how gentle his kiss was. She felt his tongue press slowly against her parted lips, and she opened her mouth a bit more as her tongue met his.

As soon as their tongues connected, lightning bolts went off between the pair. Devon pulled her into him as he kissed her deeply with desire she hadn't felt from anyone but Steve. She moaned into the kiss as she felt her body become inflamed with arousal.

After several minutes of making out and nibbling on each other's lips, Bella remembered what she was supposed to do. She looked down the big man's torso to see a huge bulge pressing up against the leg of his jeans.

Bella looked back up into Devon's eyes and asked with a naughty smile, "Is that for me?"

She reached down and rubbed the bulge as she nibbled and licked on his lower lip. She gasped into his mouth as she felt just how big the bulge was. She could feel heat coming through his jeans as she slowly unbuttoned each button until his pants were open.

"Get on your knees in front of me," Devon told her in a confident voice.

Bella felt his words permeate her mind and control her movements. She wanted to do what ever he told her.

Devon reached down and hooked his thumbs into his waistband and lifted his hips as he slowly pulled down his jeans. Bella slid off the couch and crawled between his legs, kneeling in front of him.

She reached up and tugged at his jeans with him as her eyes focused on the huge bulge in front of her eyes. Devon pulled his boxer briefs down with his jeans, and the root of his thick cock started to come into her view.

Devon was clean shaven with no hair in sight as more and more of his thick pole came into her view. Her eyes widened as inch after inch were exposed to her viewing pleasure.

Bella marveled at the thick vein running down the length of his shaft. She just wondered how much more was hidden. This was the largest cock she'd ever seen in her life.

Devon's jeans met a bit of resistance at the head of his huge cock hung up on the elastic band of his boxers before pulling loose, making Bella audibly gasp.

"Oh my God!" Bella giggled. "It's so big!"

She looked over at Steve with wide eyes as he caught the moment on camera. She saw the look of pure carnal lust and knew he approved of what she was about to do next.

Bella grabbed Devon's pants and pulled them down and off his feet and pushed them to the side. She scooted up between his legs and looked up at him with a smile.

"So this is a BBC?" Bella asked with a grin.

"Why don't you get to know it a little bit," Devon replied.

Bella reached up with both hands, rubbing both of his powerful legs with her fingernails as she centered in on her target.

His massive cock looked intimidating with a set of massive balls hanging below it. The contrast of her white hands on Devon's dark skin sent her arousal into overdrive.

Bella could feel the heat emanating from his huge cock as her hands moved closer to it. She slowly encircled the base of Devon's cock with her left hand and brought her right hand above it. There was still a considerable slab of his black cock above both of her hands.

She looked over at Steve again like a kid with a new toy. She couldn't get her fingers all the way around his thick shaft as she slowly stroked up and down.

Steve watched in awe as Bella's white hands wrapped around Devon's big slab of dark meat. The color contrast of their skin made him insane with lust. His hands shook as he attempted to hold the phone still to capture the moment.

Bella slowly moved forward as she licked her pink lips. She inhaled deeply, taking in Devon's masculine scent. The musky odor coming from him was not unpleasant and heightened her arousal. Bella felt her body shiver as her lips got closer to his stiff cock.

She looked up at Devon's brown eyes. Those eyes that had previously offended her as they looked her up and down that first day now gave her an entirely different feeling inside.

Her hands continued to stroke Devon's thick cock as she peered into his eyes. She wanted him to look at her now. His stare empowered her, and she couldn't get enough of it.

Bella saw a drop of precum dripping from the crown of Devon's cock. She licked her lips and moved closer as she parted her full lips. She pulled Devon's dick toward her and planted a light kiss on his cock-head.

"You have beautiful lips, Bella," Devon told her.

Bella smiled at his words and opened her mouth, licking up the precum dripping from his dark tool. The salty taste filled Bella's body with desire for more. She wanted much more.

Bella worked her hands in unison as she opened her mouth while looking up at Devon. His confident smile gave her the courage to open her mouth and take his cock-head between her lips.



She swirled her tongue around his big cock-head as she took him deeper into her mouth. She slowly worked his dick into her mouth until it touched the back of her throat.

Bella pushed it further down as his huge cock slid into her warm throat. She'd never tried this with Steve and thought it would make her gag, but her desire to please the big man in front of her spurred her on.

Steve couldn't believe his eyes as more and more of Devon's huge cock slid into his girlfriend's mouth. She was taking at least half of his thick shaft down her throat. He could tell her body was on fire.

Bella only had room for one hand on the remaining six inches of Devon's cock. She slid her other hand down and caressed his heavy balls.

Her pink lips moved up and down over and over again as she took more of him inside of her mouth and throat. She liked the taste and feel of his black cock, and she wondered if she would be able to take him inside her pussy.

Steve watched Bella arch her back sexily as she continued to suck Devon's dick. The jersey was riding up over the round cheeks of her heart shaped ass, revealing her garter and stockings.

Steve moved the phone behind his girlfriend to capture her nude backside. He was amazed at the perfect sight in front of him. Bella's labia were soaked, and her clit was engorged. She looked like she was in heat.

Devon looked down and caught a glimpse of Bella's bare cheeks below the jersey along with the garter straps and stockings.

"Sweetie, what you wearing under here?" Devon asked as he pulled up on the jersey while sitting up to get a better view.

Bella felt the jersey rise, but she didn't want to disengage from the cock she was sucking. Devon kept pulling up on the jersey, and she knew she had to stop sucking.

"Show me what you wearing," Devon told her in his baritone voice.

Bella stood and looked down at Devon. His brown eyes looked up at her with burning desire. The look he was giving her fed her own passion.

"Take it off me," Bella told him.

Devon leaned forward and pulled Bella to him. He ran his hands up her thighs over her silk stockings and up over her hips. He slowly moved his hands upwards moving the jersey with them.

The ivory skin above Bella's black stockings came into view as Devon slowly lifted the jersey. As his hands moved higher, her bald pussy came into view.

"Damn, that pussy was made for my dick," Devon gasped as he looked up at her.

He continued lifting his hands while sliding them across her smooth skin. He ran his hands over her round breasts and squeezed them, which elicited a moan from her.

Devon continued lifting the jersey off her, and Bella raised her hands as he pulled it up and off her.

"Is this for me?" Devon asked, repeating the words Bella asked him earlier.

Bella nodded, saying, "We picked this out for me to wear for you. You like it?"

Devon pulled her to him as she straddled his lap. He kissed her deeply and she returned the kiss with unbidden passion. Devon pulled Bella's bra cups down and mauled her breasts with his big strong hands.

Bella's body was ablaze as she made out with the big man. His thick lips on hers and his hands on her breasts made her body gyrate into the man below her.

The camera captured the moment from behind as Bella unknowingly slid her bare labia across Devon's swollen black cock. Bella's moist lips spread open on either side of his huge spear as she rocked her hips back and forth across it.

Realization finally came to Bella as she slid forward, and the head of Devon's dick slipped between her lips. The slightest movement and she'd be having sex with him.

She looked over at Steve in apprehension, but all she saw was lust on his face. Bella looked back at Devon with a grin and lifted his shirt. He helped her pull his shirt off, revealing his large body to her hungry gaze.

Devon was over 300 lbs at six-five, but he was very muscular. He had enough fat to make him not look like a bodybuilder, which Bella preferred. He had a slight belly, making him look even more masculine.

Bella kissed Devon deeply again as she ran her hands over his bare chest. He fondled her round ass and kneaded her soft flesh with his big hands.

Seeing her pale body writhing on Devon's dark muscular torso had Steve on cloud nine. He pulled his own shirt off followed by his pants. His dick stood out in front of him as he watched his girlfriend make out with the big black man.

Her body was still undulating over the thick cock below her. She looked staggering in her garter set and red soled heels. She looked like she was fucking him.

Bella began kissing his neck while sliding down his body. She planted a trail of kisses down his chest and sucked one of his nipples in her mouth.

"I still have work to do to pay off that bet," Bella told him in a sexy voice.

She moved lower and began kissing his belly and downward. She wrapped her hand around his cock again, feeling the left over moisture from her own pussy.

The sight of her own cream on Devon's dark cock made Bella lick her lips in hunger. She licked the juices off the bottom of his cock before enveloping his cock in her mouth again.

She loved the energy coming from Devon through his huge dick, and she wanted to please him as she redoubled her efforts. Her head bobbed up and down as her tongue swirled around him. She moved her hand around his cock in a slow twisting motion as she matched the movements of her mouth. Her other hand fondled and kneaded his balls.

She pushed his cock deeper into her throat, bathing him in her saliva. She pushed down hard while holding her breath and was able to take three quarters of his cock before moving back up.

"Damn girl, nobody's been able to do that to me," Devon gasped.

His cock throbbed in her mouth, letting Bella know how much he was enjoying what she was doing. Like fuel to the fire, his enjoyment gave her energy to keep going.

Bella's lips pulled off Devon's cock, and she planted kisses down his dark shaft while looking up into his dark brown eyes.

She continued stroking him with her hand as she sucked on one of his large balls. It was too big to get her mouth all the way around it, so she swirled her tongue and sucked as she rotated around each one.

Seeing Bella's big blue eyes looking up at him as she sucked his balls was sending pleasure through Devon's body. He doubted this was going to happen when he made the bet, but he was glad he did.

"Yes sweetie, suck my big black balls," Devon moaned as she did just that with even more enthusiasm.

Bella moaned into Devon's balls and stroked him while looking into his eyes. She moved back up and took his cock back into her mouth as her head became a blur while she sped up her pace.

Slurping sounds filled the room as Bella sucked him with all of her strength and energy. Devon's cock hardened even more in her mouth as she pushed him closer to the edge.

Her mouth and hands moved in unison as she took him into her throat. Devon grabbed Bella's head and pushed her down on his cock even more. Feeling his strong hands pushing her down stirred her hunger for his virile seed.

Devon's muscles tensed as the blonde girlfriend gave him the best blowjob he'd ever received. Her big blue eyes stared up at him wantonly, and Devon gave her what she desired.

He loved the feeling of conquering a reluctant girlfriend or wife for the first time. To have someone this beautiful and talented was beyond what he could have imagined.

The way she was smiling up at him with her beautiful blue eyes was telling him how much she was enjoying this. Giving her the auspices of doing this for a bet gave her permission to let herself go. And she was going full bore with every ounce of her sexuality.

Her tongue swirling around his shaft was tightening his balls, and seeing her bare ass arched up behind her was all he needed to let go inside the pretty blonde's mouth.

"Oh fuck!" Devon moaned as his balls pushed millions of sperm upward and into Bella's hungry mouth.

Bella felt Devon's cock thickening even more as he closed his eyes and thrust his cock into her mouth. The first blast of his cum hit the back of her throat and almost made her choke.

She pulled back so just the tip was between her lips as the next blast filled her mouth. Her hands continued stroking his wet cock as she milked his cum from him.

The salty taste of Devon's cum filled Bella's senses. All of her focus was on swallowing his cum as blast after blast shot out of her first black cock. Her pussy convulsed in a mini orgasm as she was overwhelmed by the eroticism of her decadence.

Devon opened his eyes again and looked down at the beautiful blonde giving him so much pleasure. She looked up at him as their climaxes connected on a most intimate level.

His cock continued to pulse, and Bella made gulping sounds as she stared up at him. Pulse, gulp, pulse gulp, pulse gulp. Bella felt that each blast of his cum was giving her more sexual energy, as if it was being transferred from his cock into her.

Some of his thick load escaped her lips as she tried to swallow it all. She gulped as much as she could, but some of his sweet seed dribbled down her chin.

Steve was thankful that he was holding the phone and not touching his throbbing cock as he took in the erotic scene. His own dick was dripping precum onto the floor below as he watched his blonde girlfriend swallowing Devon's huge load.

Devon's cock eventually stopped pulsing cum into Bella's mouth. She continued to suck and lick his now sensitive dick, sending a shiver through his body. She disengaged from his pole and planted appreciative soft kisses all over his thick shaft.

Some of his cum pooled at the base of his huge phallus. Bella saw it and slurped it off him like she was savoring a treat.

Bella looked over at her boyfriend and noticed his nudity for the first time as she ran her finger over her chin to scoop up the last bit of cum. She licked her finger before sucking it inside her mouth with a grin. His hard dick told her everything along with the hungry look in his eyes.

"Holy shit, babe!" Steve gushed.

"Come here," Devon said as he pulled her up on his lap again.

He kissed her again as Bella melted into him. They made out for several seconds, and Bella moaned and writhed above him.

"Sweetie, I know the bet was just a blowjob, but would it be okay if I returned the favor?" Devon asked her.

Bella's body was ablaze, and him calling her sweetie added additional fuel to the flame. She nodded and then looked over at Steve, begging for approval with her eyes.

Steve saw the desperation in her eyes and nodded his head. This was the look he wanted to see from her. She was lost in passion and desire for another man. This was his biggest fantasy coming to fruition.

Devon saw Steve's nod and acted immediately. He laid her down on the couch and descended on top of her, kissing her deeply. His large black hands roamed her pale body as they made out once again.

His lips moved down her jawline and sucked on her earlobe, making Bella moan loudly. He moved his kisses downward onto her neck.

The feeling of Devon's mouth on her sensitive neck sent shockwaves through her body to her nipples and pussy below.

He trailed his wet kisses down her neck to her exposed pink nipple. Bella looked down as Devon's dark lips closed around her pink nipple, sending additional shockwaves to her moist center.

"Uh yes, uh, your mouth feels so good," Bella moaned.

Devon alternated between both nipples as Bella trembled below him. Just when her nipples became too sensitive, Devon continued his descent down her body.

His dark lips continued to plant kisses down her body until he arrived at her bald pelvis. Bella spread her legs wide and pushed her hips up toward him. Devon sat up and admired her open sex.

The petals of her labia opened like a spring flower ready to be pollinated. Her slightly protruding pink labia were ripe and ready to be feasted on. Bella bit her lower lip as she undulated beneath Devon's hungry gaze.

"Your pussy is beautiful, Bella," Devon admired. "You're the most gorgeous woman I've ever seen."

His thick dark lips descended on her wanton sex like a moth to the flame. He devoured her immediately, making her moan in intense pleasure.

"Uuuuuhhhh, yeeeees!" Bella cried as her body was wracked in an immediate orgasm.

She looked down as the giant black man feasted on her body while she rolled through her needed orgasm. She was thankful to finally release the tension that had built for hours if not days.

Devon slowed his ministrations on her clit but continued to lick and suck on her labia as he looked up into her eyes.

Looking into a black man's eyes as he did this felt surreal. She never thought of having sex with a black man, but his confident demeanor and obvious sexual prowess was filling her body with pleasure she never knew existed.

Her body began to heat up again as Devon devoured her sex. He pushed up on her thighs and rimmed her ass, making her moan even more before focusing on her moist pussy once again.

His lips worked magic within her body as he stared up at her wantonly. The contrast of his dark lips against her pale skin added to the desire she felt for this man. She wanted more.

She looked at Steve and reached her hand out to him. She grabbed his hand and pulled him to her side. She kissed him deeply as Devon feasted on her pussy.

"This is so sexy, Bella," Steve gushed, looking down at Bella's silk stocking covered legs spread wide as Devon feasted on her.

Steve's throbbing dick bobbed in front of her, and she reached down and pulled it to her mouth. The sudden contact made Steve realize how close he was to cumming. The anticipation of this moment along with the experience of actually seeing it come to fruition had him on edge.

Steve gasped as Bella's lips pressed up against his groin. She never deep-throated him before that moment, and the sensation was mind blowing. He could feel her swirling tongue moving around the bottom of his shaft as she bobbed on all of his six inches.

Bella's orgasm was approaching, and she increased the intensity of the blowjob she was providing her boyfriend. The suction Steve was experiencing on his dick was pushing him towards his release. As much as he wanted the moment to last forever, he felt his balls tightening as his blonde girlfriend sucked him like a pro.

"Baby, I'm about to cum," Steve warned her.

"Yes, cum in my mouth," Bella begged. "Give me your seed."

Bella dove back on his dick as Steve unleashed into her insatiable mouth. She increased her suction and milked him of every drop of his massive load. It wasn't as much as Devon's load, but she still had a hard time swallowing all of it.

His knees buckled at the sensation of her desperate mouth sucking and licking him through his orgasm.

She kept Steve's softening dick in her mouth as she focused on the pleasure Devon was giving her between her legs. She reached down with both hands and pulled his mouth into her, desperately trying to reach her own orgasm.

Devon sucked on her clit hard as he flicked his tongue across it. Bella pulled his body into him with her heels while holding his head with her hands.

He reached up and pinched her nipples hard as he sucked her clit even harder. Bella's body convulsed as her fluids gushed into his mouth, completely letting herself go to Devon's devouring mouth.

Devon slowed his tongue and stopped sucking her pussy when her orgasm finally subsided. He kissed her trembling body softly and sat up looking down at her.

Bella's eyes were shut in post orgasmic euphoria when she felt a large object at her opening, sliding up and down while pressing against her. She was immediately filled with a new wave of arousal. Her body was ready to submit to this giant of a man.

Everything he previously said about her was right. She was built for what he had to give her, and she wanted him right now. She felt him sliding inside of her and she grabbed the back of her knees to spread herself open for him.

"Yeeeees, uuuuuhhhh," Bella cried as she opened her eyes.

Bella was shocked to see Devon's hand at her pussy and not his torso. What she thought was his cock was actually his very thick fingers.

Devon smiled at the surprised look on Bella's face. He began moving his fingers in and out of her while curling his fingers up against her g-spot, making wet sloshing sounds.

She looked at Devon's still hard cock and wrapped her fingers around it, stroking it slowly. She looked over and reached for Steve's cock to do the same.

With two hard dicks in her hands, she opened her legs wide to enjoy Devon's fingers working magic inside her. His other hand grabbed her left breast and rolled her erect nipple between his thumb and forefinger. Steve did the same with her other breast.

Bella felt like such a slut holding two cocks at one time. She couldn't believe how much bigger Devon's was than her boyfriend's. She was always satisfied with his dick, and she wondered how anyone could take such a large cock.

Devon sped up his fingers as they plunged in and out of her. Having four hands on her at once was quickly moving her towards an even bigger orgasm than the last one.

"You like my thick fingers?" Devon asked.

"Oh fuck, yeah!" Bella cried.

Devon's hand became a blur as it smacked into her sopping pussy as fast as he could move it. His thick fingers were glistening with her juices and stimulating her g-spot in a way she never experienced.

He was playing her body like a musician playing a musical instrument, and her pleasure was the song.

She felt her boyfriend's lips touch hers as he kissed her deeply. Their tongues connected as her body let go completely, making her gasp into their open mouthed kiss. She squirted into Devon's hand and onto the couch below, leaving a large puddle of her juices.

Their kiss continued for several minutes as her body recovered. She continued stroking both cocks as she kissed her boyfriend.

Steve looked down at Bella spread out before both of them. He looked at his girlfriend's hand stroking Devon's hard cock, and a new surge of blood engorged his own erection.

"Baby, I think Devon needs you," Steve told her.

Bella looked down at the cock she was holding, feeling it pulse in her hands. She knew what both men wanted, and she wanted it too.

Devon looked at Steve, who nodded his encouragement. He slid off the couch and crouched between her legs as he positioned his cock at her entrance.

Her pink petals of her pussy were open and ready for what was about to happen. Devon had never seen anything so beautiful. All of her was perfect.

He slid the head of his cock up and down her labia and slapped the full weight of it down on her clit. Her juices were coating the tip of his cock as he repeatedly teased her for several long seconds.

Bella felt her body getting ready for the penetration she was about to receive. Her pussy lubricated even more as she stared up into Devon's eyes. She was ready to get fucked by a big black cock.

Steve looked down at his girlfriend and admired her body. Her skin was flushed, and her pretty pink pussy was open and lubricated for the taking. She had a hungry look in her eyes as she gazed up at Devon, biting her lip. He'd never wanted anything more as Devon slid his big cock between her labia.

"Bella, you did this tonight to pay off a bet. Consider your bet paid off. I'm not going to fuck you," Devon told her. "I want you to talk this over with Steve. You have my number and know how to find me. If you do decide to reach out to me, I will know your true intent, and I'll give it to you fully, but right now, I don't want to take advantage of the situation."

"But..." Bella writhed as Devon pulled away from her. "I, I, I...!"



"Talk it over and call me," Devon told him. "I don't want any doubts. Next time, there will be no holding back. I don't want any hesitation or regrets. You two are a loving couple, and I need you to talk about this and make a decision."

Seeing Bella so wanton and in need made Steve crazy with desire for her. He was on her before Devon pulled his pants back on to leave. Her whole body shuddered as she was finally penetrated.

"Give it to her good, Steve," Devon told him. "You're a lucky man."

Steve grabbed Devon's garter and began fucking her as hard as he could. Her eyes rolled back as she strummed her clit. Her orgasm came quickly, and neither one of them saw Devon walk out the door. Steve's orgasm came shortly afterwards.

They talked about that night and about Devon's proposal for several days. Bella admitted she would have had sex with him in the moment, but to plan it would be a huge step. Her Christian upbringing made her feel that pursuing another man was sinful even though Steve wanted it.

Upon graduation, Steve and Bella took a vacation to Hawaii, and he proposed to her on a helicopter tour. They bought a nice condo in the city where they worked and settled in together as their careers were starting.

Later that summer, Steve opened the mail and found Devon sent them both season tickets to the Jets.

"Babe, it looks like we'll have something to do on Sundays this fall," Steve said as he handed her the box of tickets.

"Are you serious?" Bella asked. "You bought me tickets?"

"No, they're from Devon," Steve replied. "There's a note in the package."

Bella read the note out loud, saying, "To my biggest fan. Enjoy. - Devon."

"Those are premium tickets, babe," Steve told her.

Steve looked up the seating chart and was surprised to see they were right behind the Jets' bench. The tickets had to have cost a fortune. It came with VIP parking and upscale food along with the great seats and a private deck.

Bella was stunned when Steve showed her the seating chart. She couldn't believe that she'd be there for eight games and maybe some playoff games as well. She'd always been a Jets fan, and she couldn't wait for the season to start.

Bella fanned out the tickets and took a selfie to send to Devon, saying, "We just opened the tickets. You really didn't have to do that. You were the one who won the bet after all. But thank you so so much."

Bella's phone dinged a few seconds later with a message from Devon, saying, "No problem, sweetie. I'd say you earned them. You two enjoy."

Bella thought about the night from a few months earlier when she was spread open and hoping he'd push his big black cock into her. That moment did not come, and she sometimes regretted not taking him up on his offer to call him.

Steve and Bella were going to premarital counseling with Pastor Tom, their church pastor. He offered it to everyone he married as a way to get couples started in the right direction. On that Monday night, the two were discussing sex within the confines of marriage.

"You know, within the confines of marriage, there are no restrictions on what you two do in the bedroom," Pastor Tom told them. "The most important part is no one does what both of you don't agree upon. If one of you doesn't want something to happen, it doesn't. Also, you should respect each others' fantasies. You should feel open to share your thoughts and feelings with each other. The key is communication. If you both agree on a particular act, enjoy it. That is what marriage is all about."

Bella pondered the pastor's words that night while lying next to Steve in the bed. She had buried her thoughts from the night with Devon, and she wanted to talk to Steve now that the pastor opened the door.

"Steve, I want to admit something to you," Bella said after she gathered her confidence. "Promise me you won't get upset."

"Of course, babe," Steve told her. "I promise. What's on your mind?"

"You know that night with Devon," Bella began. "I didn't want to stop."

"I didn't want it to stop either," he replied. "What were you thinking right before he stopped?"

"I wasn't thinking at that moment," Bella replied. "I just wanted him to fuck me. Is that wrong?"

"I don't think it's wrong, because I wanted it too," Steve told her.

"But you're my fiancé now," Bella replied. "You should be the only person I want to sleep with."

"Okay look Bella, I may be great at being your best friend, holding conversations, and we have great sex," Steve began explaining. "I'd go against anyone in holding your heart, because I know I have it, and you are as loyal as they come. I've always been the smartest guy in the classroom and often the fastest learner on the mats. I've never felt weaker than any man and can hold my own in any fight, but when I see a man like Devon, I know he can do something I just can't. I saw the way you looked at him. I can do two things: I can get hurt and try to deny it, or I can embrace it and enjoy the fact that he can give you something I just can't."

"You would really enjoy watching me with him?" Bella asked.

"When I saw him about to mount you, I had a mix of feelings like I was punched in the gut and an instantaneous rush of adrenaline," Steve replied. "I was excited to see how you would react to him, and what he'd be able to do to you."

"Do you still want to see it happen?" Bella asked.

"Do you want it to happen?" Steve asked.

"I do," Bella said.

Those two words sent a huge shot of adrenaline through Steve's body. Those two words had historic significance for a husband and wife, and she just used them to relay her deepest desires to the man she loved.

"Thank you for being honest with me and to yourself, Bella," Steve told her as he rolled over and kissed her gently. "I think you need to reach out to Devon."

Bella picked up her phone, and began contemplating what to type. She didn't know how to tell him what she wanted to do. After a few minutes of staring at her screen, she began typing.

"Devon, I don't want you to think that I'm reaching out to you because of the tickets you bought us. I am very happy to have them, and I'm very grateful. I'm reaching out to you to see if your other offer is still on the table."

Devon replied a few seconds later, saying, "Of course it is, Bella, but what is it you want from me? I want you to say it."

Bella clicked on video chat to call him. His image popped up on her screen. He was shirtless and sitting on his white sheets. His huge muscles filled the screen.

"Hi sweetie," Devon smiled.

"Hi Devon," Bella blushed. "I'm here with Steve, and we've been talking for months."

"Hi Steve, good to see you again," Devon said. "So what have you been talking about?"

"We've talked about you a lot," Bella admitted giggling. "Mostly in the bedroom, but we've spent a long time mulling over your proposal."

"So, have you made your decision?" Devon asked.

"We have," Bella replied.

"And, what is it you decided?" Devon replied.

"I want it to happen," Bella said.

"Tell me what you want to happen," Devon told him. "Enough holding back."

"I want you to fuck me," Bella replied quickly.

"What made you decide to do this now?" Devon asked.

"I realized that sex is not a bad thing, especially when the person you love wants the same thing you do," Bella replied.

"Okay, I have next weekend off," Devon said. "I want to take you both out for dinner. How about Saturday night?"

"Uh, yeah," Bella replied, knowing her fate was sealed.

"Good, I'll send you the restaurant's address," Devon told them. "Take an Uber, and I'm sure I don't have to tell you to wear something nice. Have a good night."

Steve and Bella watched more hotwife porn in the days leading up to their date. In one of the videos, the wife was wearing an anklet on her right ankle with a spade charm on it.

Bella asked about it, and Steve looked it up to find out what it stood for. The thought of her being a queen of spades appealed to both of them.

The Uber pulled up to the curb of the restaurant Devon picked out. Steve stepped out of the car and walked around to open the door for Bella. She swung her legs out, and he almost had a view up her short black dress as she stepped out of the car in her tall heels. Her queen of spades charm dangled off her right anklet.

Heads turned to look at the sexy blonde as she reached her arm around Steve's and walked into the exclusive restaurant. Her form fitting dress highlighted her round rear and her ample breasts. It had an open back and a deep V down the front that showed almost half of her firm breasts. She looked stunning and classy.

Devon was waiting inside the foyer when they entered the restaurant. Bella's eyes met his, and Steve could feel her take a deep breath. Devon was wearing a fitted gray suit that made him look extremely handsome.

"Hello Steve," Devon said as he shook his hand. "Thank you for making this decision. It takes a strong, brave man to do this. Many people don't understand what it takes to share the woman they love, but I do."

"Thanks Devon," Steve smiled.

"Hello sweetie, I love your dress," Devon said as he reached for her and pulled her to him in a soft kiss on her lips. "You look stunning as usual."

Bella melted as the big man kissed her. He offered his arm and she took it as he led her to a table in a private area that had a view of the city. Bella sat on the white soft fabric bench seat next to Devon, and Steve took a seat across from them. The waiter took their drink order as the three of them talked.

"I'm glad you both made this decision," Devon told them. "Bella, you are a beautiful woman, and I am truly blessed to have this opportunity. You both will not regret it. I promise you that."

"Thank you for the compliment," Bella said. "I learned that I needed to be honest with my feelings. When I did, I realized I wanted this to happen."

"I'm thankful you did," Devon replied.

"And you, Steve, what made you come to this decision?" Devon asked.

"Look, I see Bella as a formula one race car," Steve explained. "I can drive, and I'm a safe and decent driver, but she needs to have a professional take her through the turns. I know my own limitations, and someone as beautiful as her should not be kept in a garage. I love her too much for that."

"That's a perfect analogy, Steve," Devon replied. "And I will say that I have the skills to take her through the turns. Have you ever heard of a bull?"

"No, what's that?" Steve asked.

"It's a man who couples seek out for these types of relationships with their wives or girlfriends," Devon explained. "Couples seek them out to give the woman pleasure that maybe the husband cannot provide, or sometimes they are looking for something different. I've been that man."

"How many couples have you done this with?" Bella asked.

"I have five regulars, but I've had a few dozen," Devon replied. "We practice safe sex and test often."

The waiter returned with their drinks, interrupting their conversation. They took them and waited for him to round the corner before carrying on.

"To great decisions and open doors," Devon said as he raised his glass.

"Cheers," Steve replied as he raised his glass.

"Cheers," Bella replied, as she thought about the door she opened.

Bella took a deep swig of her martini to calm her nerves. She was getting excited thinking about what the night entailed for her.

"So Bella, are you wearing panties?" Devon asked.

"Yes," Bella replied as her face flushed noticeably.

"Take them off and hand them to me," Devon told her.

Bella stood to go to the restroom, and Devon stopped her.

"Where are you going?" Devon asked.

"To go to the bathroom to take them off," Bella replied.

"No, take them off here," Devon told her. "And give them to me. You won't need them for the rest of the night."

Bella sat back down, looking around apprehensively as she brought her hands up and reached under her skirt. She pulled her black thong down her legs and off without exposing too much skin. She handed her panties to Devon, and he put them in his pocket.

"Did you shave today?" Devon asked.

"Yes," Bella said, wondering what was next.

"Show us," Devon told her.

Bella pulled her skirt up, showing her bald mound while keeping her legs tightly closed.

"Girl, why you teasing?" Devon asked. "Show us properly. Open those legs wide. I want to make this a fun night for Steve too. Give us a show."

Bella lifted her knees and placed her heels on either side of her of the bench she was sitting on. The cool restaurant air wafted over her bare flesh as her labia opened up to Steve and Devon's appreciative gaze.

She could feel her body responding to Devon's dominance as moisture gathered in her heated sex. She loved what he was doing to her. Pushing her past her comfort zone. She admitted to herself that she was wrong about black men being too forward. They were just confident because they know what they are capable of.

"Where'd you get that charm?" Devon asked, noticing the charm on her anklet.

"Steve bought it online this week for this date," Bella admitted.

"I'm going to fuck your white pussy harder that it's ever been fucked tonight, Bella," Devon told her. "Are you ready for that?"

"Yes," Bella replied as his words ignited her desire. "I want that."

"You need to be more direct and tell me what you want, or I'll make you stay like that when the waiter comes back," Devon told her.

"I want you to fuck me hard with your big black cock," Bella said in a slow sultry voice. "May I put my legs down now?"

"Yes," Devon smiled.

Bella put her legs down and straightened her skirt right before the waiter walked around the corner with a tray of hors d'oeuvres. She sighed in relief that he didn't catch her, but the exhibitionist in her wished he did.

Devon pulled Bella close to him and kissed her gently. Bella looked into Steve's eyes as she parted her lips and met Devon's tongue with her own. Steve's dick hardened watching her make out with him.

Devon grabbed Bella's left hand and pulled it to the bulge in his slacks. She ran her hand up and down the large bulge as she continued to rub him.

Devon ran his dark hand up her creamy thighs, pulling her skirt up as he went. She opened her legs slightly as his hand moved up to the junction of her legs.

Bella opened her legs even more as his hand made contact with her wet folds. He touched her with smooth perfection, and her hand squeezed and pulled on his bulge in his pants.

Steve watched his girlfriend slowly lose herself to the large black man as she opened her legs for his big black hand. She moaned into their kiss as she stroked his cock through his slacks. He pushed two of his fingers between her wet labia while stroking her clit with his thumb.

Just then, the waiter returned, and Bella straightened her skirt just before he arrived at the table. She tried to catch her breath as the waiter placed her plate in front of her.

The three of them ate their food while enjoying their conversation. The two men's sense of humor had Bella at ease, although Devon kept his hand on her throughout the meal.

All three of them were ready to get to the after dinner party, and Devon called for an Uber for the three of them.

"Are you okay?" Bella asked Steve as she got up from the table.

"Absolutely, babe," Steve replied. "Thank you for checking on me, but I'm great. This night is for you, and I want you to enjoy it. The more you enjoy it, the more I will."

"I love you," Bella told him as she kissed him softly on the lips.

"I love you too," Steve replied.

"I need to use the ladies room," Bella said, walking toward the bar area.

The two men watched her walk with an extra sway in her hips. Both had the same thing on her mind.

"Look at the confidence she has right now, Steve," Devon told him. "Watch how the men respond to her."

Steve watched her ass sway sexily in her little black dress as she strutted past a group of men chatting at the bar. One of the men nudged the other, and they all looked at the beautiful blonde as she walked past them. She made eye contact with them and smiled confidently as she caught their attention.

This was out of character for Bella. She would have looked straight ahead and ignored the men's stares in the past, but now she was embracing their attention. Her sexuality was alive within her, and she was feeding off the fact that these men wanted her.

"I see what you mean," Steve acknowledged.

"She knows who she is now," Devon told him. "She's a vixen."

Bella returned a couple minutes later, and she made the same show as she walked past the group of men. One of them said something to her, making her stop in front of them. She engaged him in a brief conversation, and then pointed at Steve and Devon. The men turned and looked at the two men. One of them motioned with a thumbs up as Bella continued her walk toward them.

"What was that all about?" Steve asked her.

"They offered me a drink, but I told them I had to get back to my fiancé and my boyfriend," Bella replied.

"You really told them that?" Steve asked her.

"I sure did," Bella replied as she gave him a smoldering kiss on the lips.

After their tongues danced for a bit, Bella pulled away from Steve and then gave Devon the same treatment. Steve looked over at the bar, and the group of men were still watching them with open mouths.

Steve watched his fiancée take Devon's arm again as they walked out of the restaurant. To anyone who had not seen the previous kiss, they appeared to be a hot interracial couple. No one would know the large diamond on her finger was not from him, but the man walking with the couple.

The Uber was waiting for them, and Steve sat up front. Devon opened the back door for Bella, and she scooted across the seat. Devon was immediately on Bella as soon as the Tesla departed from the curb.

Steve could hear their tongues dueling and their lips smacking from the front seat. Bella moaned into their kiss, and his imagination filled in the blanks as to where their hands were.

The Uber driver was doing his best to focus on the road as the hot couple made out in the back seat. He was a white middle aged man with a paunchy belly and balding hair.

Devon unzipped his slacks and pulled his cock out. Bella looked down at it and grinned nervously. She wrapped her hand around it and kissed him again as she stroked him.

Devon mauled her large breasts, freeing them both from the confines of her dress as he pulled the straps off her shoulders. His expert hands worked her into a sexual frenzy as he kissed her.

The diamond sparkling in the streetlights caught her eye, reminding her of the decadence of what she was about to do. The man who gave her that ring wanted this to happen. This thought gave her the courage to comply with Devon pushing her head down.

She parted her full lips and sucked Devon's cock-head into her watering mouth. She swirled her tongue around his large mushroom tip as she continued stroking him. She loved doing this.

Steve turned and watched as Bella bobbed her head on Devon's thick spear. He watched her dress rise above her naked white cheeks as Devon pulled it over her round hips. It bunched at her waist, leaving her essentially nude.

Devon reached over her ass and shoved two thick fingers into her sopping mound. She moaned into his cock as he pistoned his fingers into her wet gash.

"Uh God, I love this big cock," Bella moaned, no longer caring that the Uber driver could hear her.

The driver adjusted his mirror to see the illicit scene in his back seat. The sounds and smell of her wanton sex filled the cab as Steve and the driver listened and watched.

"Are you like a third wheel or something?" the driver asked as he looked over at Steve.



"No, she's my fiancée," Steve replied matter of factly.

A look of realization crossed the driver's face followed by silence as he pondered the sexual scenario playing out in his back seat.

"You're a better man than me, I guess," the driver responded. "I don't think I would have let anyone near my wife when we were that age."

They arrived at their condo a few minutes later. Bella had half of Devon's cock down her throat, and Steve had to interrupt her to let them know they were home.

She sat up and fixed her dress as she gathered her bearings. The driver turned and took in the sight of her bare breasts as she hauled them into her dress. Steve opened her door and held her hand as she stood on shaky legs.

Their lips met in a hungry kiss before Steve had a chance to think about where her mouth had just been. He could smell Devon's cologne on her, but nothing else was off-putting.

Steve closed the door and watched the driver shake his head as he drove away from the curb. Bella reached for Devon's arm as the two men walked her into the lobby.

An older couple passed them in the elevator lobby and gave them a once-over. The wife looked at the two men holding Bella and grinned knowingly. Steve watched her whispering to her husband and giggling as they walked out the door.

The elevator opened, and the three of them stepped in. Devon immediately grabbed the hem of her dress and pulled it up and over her head, leaving her nude in her black heels. He picked her up and pinned her against the elevator wall as he kissed her wildly. She straddled his large frame with her wide spread legs and kissed him back with a moan.

Steve marveled at the color contrast of his fiancée's skin against Devon's. He picked up her dress and watched them make out in front of him. He realized right then that he was a true voyeur.

Bella felt her pussy sliding up and down Devon's slacks. Every nerve ending in her body felt alive and full of excitement. This man she formerly despised knew exactly how she was wired, and he was hitting all the right buttons. She savored his thick dark lips on hers as he kissed her fervently.

"Your lips are so nice," Bella moaned as the elevator door opened on their floor.

Steve walked ahead of the couple as Devon carried his nude fiancée. Luckily the hallway was clear. He opened the door and held it open for the couple as Bella looked him in the eye when they passed. He saw a passion burning inside her that he recognized. She was ready to get fucked.

"Where's your bedroom?" Devon asked.

"Down the hallway, make a right," Steve replied.

He turned on his camera and followed as the black giant carried Bella into their bedroom. Bella dropped to her knees and began unbuttoning his slacks while he untied his tie and tossed his jacket over the chair next to the bed. Clothes were quickly shed, and she was rewarded with the large black cock she'd been craving in the deepest part of her conscience.

Steve placed the phone on a tripod to capture the action and walked out of the room to pour himself a glass of whiskey. He poured it neat, filling the glass. He needed it to cool his nerves as he listened to his fiancé coo in their bedroom with another man. He returned quickly and sat in the bedside chair, taking a long swig of his whiskey.

The black Adonis smiled down as Bella took his cock into her pink lips while looking him in the eye.

"You a black cock slut now, aren't you?" Devon smiled.

"Mmmhmm," Bella moaned, not taking his cock from her mouth.

"I'm gonna to fuck you all night and get you hooked on nigga dick," Devon told her. "You want that?"

"Mmmhmm," Bella moaned even louder as she took him deep into her throat.

"That's right, slut," Devon's baritone voice said. "Take my big black cock. Tell your fiancée what I'm gonna do to you."

Bella reluctantly removed her lips from Devon's black pole and looked over at Steve with lust in her eyes and drool dripping from her lips.

"Please don't hate me for this, baby," Bella said to Steve in a pleading voice. "You're going to see a side of me you've never seen before. I really want this."

"Get on the bed then, slut!" Devon told her as he lifted her and pushed her back on the bed.

Bella cooed and spread her legs for the towering black giant. His huge cock stood in front of him proudly like a menacing snake. Bella's labia glistened in the dim bedroom light, and it was obvious she was ready for what was about to happen.

Devon locked eyes with the beautiful blonde, making her shiver at the powerful look he gave her. She bit her lip in anticipation of what she'd been craving deep down inside. She was about to get much more, and she was ready for it.

Devon slid a condom on and lined himself up with the hot fiancée. He wasn't wasting any more time with foreplay, and she didn't need it. He wanted to take her pussy.

"You sure you want this?" Devon asked. "Once I push forward, your white pussy is mine."

His words cut through her brain and went directly to every nerve ending in her body. Her whole existence tingled in anticipation as she felt his giant phallus press against her labia. She grabbed the back of her knees and spread herself open for her first black cock.

"I've wanted this since the first day I met you," Bella admitted. "You were so cocky and arrogant, but you knew what you wanted. You wanted me. Now you have me, so go ahead. Make my white pussy yours with your big black cock!"

Bella's words punched Steve in the gut, but his arousal took over even more as he watched his future wife prepare herself to be penetrated by Devon's thick cock on his own bed. The interracial aspect of it heightened the excitement. She was about to get something he could never give her. Instead of jealousy, he felt only excitement.

"You're right," Devon told her. "I saw you prancing around with your ass and titties showing, and I knew I was gonna take this pussy, whether I had Steve's permission or not. I'm glad he's cool with it though."

Devon slid the tip of his cock up and down her labia to gather enough lubrication to push inside her as she writhed for more. He lined himself up as they stared into each other's eyes. Devon's pupils dilated and so did hers as they prepared for the most primal of human connections.

Devon slowly moved forward with his hips knowing just how much to give her. He was playing her body like a musician plays a fine instrument. Her toes curled as the head of his cock slowly penetrated her sex.

She broke eye contact with him to stare down between their bodies. The sight of his thick black cock penetrating her pink folds added to the eroticism of their intimate connection. He reached down with one of his huge hands and caressed her round breast, making her body relax as he slid another inch into her.

"Oh God, you feel so big," Bella moaned as she looked back up in Devon's eyes.

Bella could feel him push forward again. The top of his thick cock-head slid across her g-spot as he pinched her nipple between his finger and thumb. He leaned down and locked his lips with hers as he pushed deeper inside her. Bella mewed into his kiss as her first orgasm enveloped her.

"Uh yes, I'm cumming Devon," Bella cried, pulling him down on her. "Uuuhhh, uuuuhhhh!"

Her creamy thighs quivered as her orgasm rocked her body. The size difference and the color contrast of Steve's future wife's body against Devon's was the most erotic thing he'd ever seen as she wrapped her pale arms and legs around his dark torso.

Devon slid even more of his thick cock inside Bella's body after her orgasm subsided. He was now about halfway inside her. She'd never felt more full as he continued to take him. She wanted more, much more.

Devon withdrew slightly before pushing forward again, making Bella moan sexily. He continued this slow motion until inch after inch was buried inside her. She breathed heavily as she submitted more of her tight tunnel to the big football player. They explored each others' mouths with their tongues until they felt his groin press up against her pelvis.

"It's, it's all the way in," Bella moaned in surprise that she was able to take him all the way inside.

"I told you your white pussy was made for this," Devon smiled.

Devon pushed himself up and looked down at their connection. He'd never felt a pussy grip him so tightly. Bella's eyes followed where he was looking as they watched his cock slowly withdraw, coated in a fresh glazing of her arousal.

Oh God yes!" Bella cried suddenly when Devon pushed forward quickly and paused.

He slowly withdrew before repeating the fast plunge into her. He did this over and over again, slowly getting her ready for the fucking he was going to give her. Each thrust was met with a loud moan from Bella.

Devon reached his hand around Bella's neck and squeezed slightly. It wasn't enough to choke her, but it was enough to show her he was in control. His other hand gripped her breast tightly as he pinched her puffy pink nipple.

"Bella, it's time for you to get blacked," Devon said in his baritone voice.

Bella's pussy spasmed around his cock as his words registered. He withdrew most of his shaft, just leaving the head inside before plunging into her fully with a hard thrust. He picked up the pace quickly, and soon the room was filled with Bella's ecstatic cries as he pummeled her repeatedly.

His huge balls slapped up against her ass with each thrust. They were coated with her juices that were running down between their bodies. Bella's senses were on overload as she was stuffed by the large black man. She'd never been so full, and her body loved it.

"You like that big black cock?" Devon asked in a husky voice.

"Mmmmhmmmm!" Bella moaned.

"Your pussy is so fucking tight," Devon whispered. "You like being stuffed by my big black cock?"

"Mmmmm, God yes!" Bella moaned.

She loved the way he was squeezing her neck, letting her know that he was in control of her. She'd never been dominated by a "bull" before, and now she understood why they were called that. He was a true stud bull, breeding her better than anyone before him.

"Oh fuuuuuck! I'm cuuuuummiiiiiiiiiing!" Bella screamed as she squirted all over him.

Devon pulled out of her as she gushed all over the bed. He flipped her over roughly and pulled her hips back at him. She looked back at him questioningly, trying to catch her breath. He grabbed the back of her neck and pushed her facedown on the bed.

"Slut, I knew you were made for my big black cock," Devon grunted as he squatted behind her and entered her sopping pussy.

He immediately started fucking her hard from behind as Steve watched and recorded from the most revealing angle imaginable for both of them. He could see the power of each thrust as his balls slapped against his girlfriend's clit.

Smack, smack, smack, smack!

Devon spanked each of her round cheeks with his big hands as he pistoned into her from behind. Her ass jiggled with each slap of her cheeks, making them red and tender. He grabbed her breasts with both hands and jackhammered into her with abandon.

"Oh God, yes!" Bella cried. "Take my pussy, Devon! Make me your slut. I wanna be a slut for your big - black - cock! Fuuuuck meeee!"

Steve was astounded that his sweet girlfriend could take this much punishment and then ask for more. This was the side of her she must have known she had that she was worried he would see. Instead of being upset, he was turned on beyond his wildest dreams. Her inhibitions were gone, and he loved it.

Steve walked around the bed to capture her face as Devon drove into her from behind. As he rounded the bed, realization crossed her face that Steve was still in the room, and she made brief eye contact with him before looking down.

Bella was initially startled when she remembered Steve was watching all of this, and as her eyes drifted down from his, she saw his engorged erection standing proudly in his lap. She looked back up into his eyes and was met with a loving yet hungry smile. That was the connection she needed from the man she loved.

"Baby, uh he's fucking uh me so uh good!" Bella moaned as Devon pulled on her shoulder to leverage his hard thrusts.

"I know, Bella," Steve said. "You look so beautiful right now. Fuck him good, baby!"

Bella pushed back into Devon's thrusts now. She was fucking him as much as he was fucking her. He'd been with a lot of women in his time, but Bella was beyond anything he'd experienced.

"You like this baby?" Bella teased Steve. "Uh uh uh, seeing your future wife getting fucked by a big black cock? Oh God, I love it!"

Devon grabbed a handful of her blonde hair and pulled her back at him. She arched her back, and he pulled her into a kiss as he continued fucking her. They shared a passionate open mouthed kiss as Devon caressed her breast in front of her fiancée. It was raw animalistic sex.

Devon fell back on the bed with her still impaled on his dick. She immediately started riding him in reverse cowgirl as she stared back at Steve. He'd never seen anything so sexy as he ran his dark hands all over her body while she rode his thick cock in a sexual stupor.

"Baby, there's one thing that would make this feel even better," Bella said as she slapped herself down on his thick pole, making a wet slapping sound.

"What's that?" Steve asked, wondering where she was going with her thoughts.

"This," Bella said as she grabbed the base of his cock and dismounted him.

She slid her hand upward. Her engagement ring shimmered in the light of the room as her fingers peeled the condom off his dark shaft as she looked Steve in the eyes. She tossed it to the side of the bed and dove down on him, sucking his erection briefly before squatting over him again.

"I want nothing between my pussy and his big black cock," Bella moaned as she impaled herself on his now bare phallus.

Her juices coated his onyx shaft as she rode him, looking Steve in the eyes. Her body looked better than any pornstar's as she rode the biggest dick he ever saw. Seeing her take him bareback had Steve on edge, and he knew he'd cum with the slightest contact.

Bella could now feel every ridge and vein of Devon's thick cock as it stretched her pussy. She loved not having a thin piece of latex between their bodies.

"Does this feel better, Devon?" Bella asked.

"You got the best pussy this dick has ever seen," Devon told her as he grabbed her hips and drove her down on him.

Bella worked herself into a sexual frenzy as she slapped herself down on his bare cock. Devon licked his thumb and brought it to her pink anal opening. She looked back in surprise, but was surprised at the pleasure the new contact provided her. He ran his thumb around her opening as she ground her pussy down on him. He pushed his thumb forward just slightly as her pussy contracted around his thick shaft.

"Uh, uh, uh, I love your big cock!" Bella cried as another orgasm rocketed through her.

Bella never felt more alive than she did at that moment. She stared into Steve's eyes, and all she saw was love and lust for her as she experienced pleasure she never knew existed. She never thought love could be this selfless, but now she knew just how special that was. Her whole body trembled as her orgasm enveloped her entire being.

Bela's orgasm pushed Devon toward his own end as her pussy tried to milk the cum out of him. He could feel his body getting closer as she rode him from above.

He turned her around so she was facing him and pulled her down in a soul sucking kiss. Steve's heart fluttered every time their mouths connected, and seeing their tongues exploring each other as their bodies mated was an out of body experience.

His dark hands reached back and kneaded her round ass as his cock sawed in and out of her. He brought her breast to his mouth, sucking her nipple as she rode his engorged erection.

"Your cock is so good," Bella moaned as her hips gyrated repeatedly. "You were right. My pussy was made for your big black cock. Don't stop fucking me!"

"Who's pussy is this?" Devon grunted.

"It's yours," Bella cried. "This pussy is yours!"

Wet slapping sounds filled the room as she rode him as hard as she could. Devon smacked her ass as she rode him, making her cries of pleasure even louder.

Her juices dripped off Devon's thick pole and groin as the gorgeous blonde energetically mashed on him repeatedly. Her round breasts bounced in a hypotonic rhythm with each undulation of her body. Devon marveled at the fact that this small curvy blonde could match him sexually.

She ran her well manicured hands all over his sweaty chest, digging into his skin with her nails. He could feel his balls tightening as she peered into his eyes. She was the most electrifying woman he'd ever met.

"Your dick feels perfect inside me," Bella breathed. "Uh God, don't stop fucking me!"

Bella gyrated her hips back and forth trying to cum. She was getting close as she looked at the burning pleasure in Devon's eyes. She glanced over at Steve, who was slowly stroking his own hard dick while watching her.

"Your girl's got the best pink pussy I've ever seen," Devon panted while glancing over at Steve. "Look at how she's gripping me."

Devon increased his pace as he watched Bella's pink labia grip him tightly with every thrust. Her warm embrace was pushing him closer and closer to his own end.

Steve sat there wondering if she was going to let him cum inside her. The noises Devon was making made it apparent that he was getting close. The thought of him cumming in her unprotected pussy paralyzed his body, yet added to the taboo eroticism of his sexual fantasy.

Bella's beautiful tight pussy squeezing his cock was too much for Devon, and his eyes rolled back as he yelled, "Fuck yes, I'm cumming!"

Bella quickly dismounted him and spun to take his pulsating cock in her wet mouth. She looked into Steve's eyes as she gulped his cum while spurt after spurt erupted from his massive tower of flesh. She stroked the sperm out of his massive shaft with her engagement ring reminding him of their promise to each other. She felt the desire burning through Steve's eyes at each gulp of her new lover's cum.

She realized in that moment that Steve was getting as much pleasure out of watching her as she was in the act itself. Knowing that Steve was experiencing compersion, Bella smiled at him with her eyes while she loudly slurped the black man's cum as some of it dribbled down her chin and onto his groin below.

Bella couldn't believe how much cum Devon could produce in one orgasm. She had a hard time keeping up with the spouting geyser.

He finally stopped shooting his cum with a sigh, and Bella took her eyes off of Steve to look down at Devon's still hard tool. A pool of cum was built up at the base of his cock.

Bella smiled up at Steve as she lowered her mouth to the puddle of cum. She made a show of licking it up while maintaining eye contact with her fiancé.

Devon watched the show she was putting on for Steve and smiled. He'd seen the look in Steve's eyes in men who were about to reclaim their women.

Bella gathered the last bit of cum on her tongue and opened her mouth so Steve could see it before she gulped it down.

Steve was on her in a flash. He picked her up and laid her on the edge of the bed as she spread her legs for him to enter her.

"Yes, reclaim your slutty girlfriend, Steve," Bella cried. "Fuck me!*

Her words made him crazy with lust, and he needed no encouragement as he drove his dick forward, burying it inside her in one easy stroke. His primal need to reclaim and reconnect with his woman took over his conscience as he fucked her harder than ever.

"Oh, you feel good inside me," Bella moaned. "Thank you for making me feel safe to do this. You've always made me feel safe. I love you so much."



"I love you too," Steve replied, repeating his words. "I love you too."

Unlike Devon's thick dick stretching her insides, Steve's felt like a perfect internal massage. She was happy that her future husband's dick felt so good inside her, even after having sex with such a bigger man.

Steve was surprised that Bella's pussy felt as tight, if not tighter than before. He wondered if her insides were swollen from the beating it just received. Regardless, he loved how tight she was, and he knew he wouldn't last long.

The two of them reconnected on the most intimate level. They kissed deeply as their bodies mated. Steve quickly felt his orgasm coming to a boiling point and withdrew at the last minute as he exploded all over his writhing girlfriend.

Jet after jet of Steve's hot cum shot out of him and onto Bella's body. She rubbed his jizz into her tits and belly while he continued to add even more. Steve collapsed on the bed next to Bella when his orgasm finally subsided.

She got her bearings after a few minutes, and she looked over at Devon who was still watching them. She looked back at Steve who had a satiated expression on his face as he lay on his back. She kissed him gently before looking back at Devon.

She reached for him and pulled his lips to hers. She couldn't believe how natural this behavior felt. Even lying there nude and covered in her fiancé's cum, it felt natural to kiss him to thank him for what he did.

"Thank you, Devon," Bella said. "That was amazing."

"You're welcome, sweetie," Devon smiled.

"I think you've earned the right to call me that now," Bella laughed as she sat up. "I need to take a shower."

Bella stood up and walked to the bathroom with a sexy sway in her hips. She turned the shower on and stepped under the water.

"Thanks for allowing this to happen, Steve," Devon told him as he stood and began grabbing his clothes. "I know I don't have to tell you she's a special woman."

Steve looked over at Devon and noticed he was still hard. The night was still young, and Steve felt that familiar surge of adrenaline at the possibility there was more in store for them.

"Wait, why don't you go join her," Steve suggested. "It's still early."

"You sure?" Devon asked.

"Of course I'm sure," he replied.

Devon had her face under the shower-head, letting the warm water massage her when she felt the draft of cool air from the door opening. She thought Steve was joining her and did not open her eyes as his large arms enveloped her body.

Realization struck her when she felt Devon's large bulge press against her back. She turned and opened her eyes to see Devon instead of her fiancé.

"Oh, I thought you were Steve," Bella said in surprise.

"Nope, definitely not Steve," Devon replied with a grin.

"Nope, definitely not," Bella repeated as she wrapped her fingers around his thick shaft. "You're still hard. Did I do this to you?"

He answered her with a hungry kiss as their arms wrapped around each other. Steam rose from their bodies as much from the heat they were generating as the hot shower water. The two lovers playfully soaped each other's bodies as Steve waited for his turn in the shower.

They finally finished and dried off before continuing their make out session in front of Steve. He stepped in the shower as the two moved toward the bed.

Steve took a quick shower, not wanting to miss any more action. As he was rinsing off, Bella's cries could be heard over the streaming shower-head. He promptly shut the water off, drying himself as he walked into the bedroom.

Bella was on all fours again facing him as Devon pounded into her from behind. Her large breasts swayed under her with every violent thrust of his huge cock.

Steve propped up his phone next to the bed to continue capturing every explicit sex act. He wanted to remember every bit of their interaction.

"Damn your girl's pussy is tight," Devon groaned as he continued thrusting into her.

"Mmmmmm, so big!" Bella moaned with her eyes closed.

Steve dropped his towel and brought his hard dick to Bella's open mouth. Her eyes opened when she felt it touch her lips, and she looked up with a smile as she took him into her mouth.

Devon's thrusting pushed her lips down on Steve's shaft. Their rhythm worked to move her lips up and down Steve's full length. She was now able to deep throat him with ease.

Bella was on fire. She loved being the center of attention between two handsome men. She could feel Steve's excitement pulsing in his hard shaft as Devon filled her from behind. The look of lust on his face spurred her on as she bucked between them.

Devon picked up his pace and began pile driving into her, making loud slapping sounds as their bodies connected.

Bella couldn't maintain her blowjob while crying out in pleasure. She pulled off Steve's cock as her body was wracked with another strong orgasm.

"Oh fuck, he's making me cum again," Bella cried as her cheek rested against Steve's thigh.

Devon continued thrusting into her, and Steve could feel her body shake with the power of his movements. The sounds coming from her mouth were unlike anything he ever heard from her. She hugged his thighs tightly as she let her orgasm overtake her.

"Is he making you feel good, baby?" Steve asked her.

"Uh, so good," Bella purred breathlessly.

Bella took Steve's wet erection back in her mouth as soon as she regained enough composure. She couldn't believe how good Devon's thick cock felt inside her, hitting places she never knew existed.

It felt surreal to have someone she barely knew and at first couldn't stand, bringing her so much pleasure. He really knew how to use his big cock to take her to new heights. She never thought of herself as a size queen, but she was now.

The fact that he was black was icing on the cake for her. Her upper middle class parents would never believe their youngest daughter would be where she was now, on her hands and knees, spit roasted between a black football player and her boyfriend.

The thought of what she was doing sent an erotic wave of excitement through her veins as she continued sucking and fucking the two men. She'd never felt so empowered sexually as she was right now, being worshipped by the two men.

Steve watched his blonde girlfriend match Devon's hard thrusts with her own. Her body was built for sex, and she was making the most of it. He'd never seen her cum this much in the year they'd been dating.

He grabbed his phone to get a close-up view of her lips wrapped around his cock before moving the camera back to capture the black snake sliding in and out of his fiancé's pussy. He knew they'd watch this video over and over again in the privacy of their own bedroom, the same bedroom they were in now, allowing another man to have his way with her sexy body.

"Damn you're one sexy bitch," Devon grunted as he slapped her ass.

That word would have angered her in the past, but she thought back to the way she acted the first time she met Devon. She'd been a bitch toward him. Everything he said about her was right. She felt like her body was made to be fucked the way he was taking her at that moment.

"Yes, yes, yes, I'm your bitch," Bella cried. "Don't stop fucking me!"

Devon grabbed her wet blonde hair and pulled her back to him, kissing her in an open mouthed kiss. Steve's eyes dilated watching Bella's body grind on the black cock inside her as he ran his hands all over her. She looked at him with a sexy fire burning inside her, and she was no longer afraid to let it loose.

"Look at your man while I fuck you!" Devon told her.

Watching her fiancé stroke his cock as she was mauled by the big black man behind her turned her on even more. She loved watching him jerk off, and seeing him do it while she was being fucked so good sent her to another level.

"He fucks me so good, baby," Bella moaned as she ground her hips in circles. "Watch how good he fucks me."

Devon grabbed her shoulder and pulled her into him as he wrapped his other arm under her torso to hold her up to meet his thrusts. Steve could see his large balls slapping up against her clit.

"You love nigga dick now, don't you?" Devon grunted.

"Mmmmhmmmm!" Bella moaned. "Don't stop fucking me. I love your black dick!"

Devon pushed her back down in front of Steve and continued fucking her as she moaned loudly, He gathered some of her juices with his thumb before pushing it up against her pink anal cavity. He wiggled it around as he applied pressure, and it popped into her tight passage. His thumb was about as big as some men's dicks.

"Oh God, what are you doing?" Bella groaned.

"How's that feel?" Devon asked as he continued thrusting into her while he worked his thumb at the same time.

"Mmmm, it feels... uh, good," Bella moaned as she relaxed and started gyrating her hips back at his thrusts again.

She looked up and saw precum dripping from Steve's dick as it bobbed in front of her. She licked her lips as she reached for it and pulled it into her hungry mouth. She was now being penetrated in all three holes at one time.

"Damn, you gotta tight ass," Devon told her. "I'd love to tap this booty sometime. Hit me up when you ready."

"Mmmmmmmmm!" Bella moaned into Steve's dick as she was pounded in both holes from behind.

The added stimulation from the thick thumb in her virgin ass had Bella quickly approaching another orgasm. Devon pulled her back into him as he sped up his relentless pace on her from behind. She felt like everything was being stimulated at once as Devon's balls slapped against her clit, while every part of his thick cock massaged the inside of her stretched pussy.

Devon suddenly pulled his thumb and cock out of her, making her feel empty inside. He flipped her over and pushed his cock into her as he pulled her legs up on his shoulders.

Devon watched Bella's tits sway back and forth on her chest as she fucked back at him. His hands followed his eyes as he caressed her breasts before he slid his hand up around her neck. Bella spread her legs wide and undulated her hips back at Devon as his hand wrapped around her small neck.

She looked so vulnerable yet powerful as she peered back into Devon's eyes. Her body was ablaze in the pleasure he was giving her.

"This bitch knows how to fuck," Devon grunted as she met his thrusts with her own.

Devon leaned down and kissed her, still holding her neck in his big hand. Bella could feel Devon's cock stretching her with every thrust. She loved how he was a bit rougher than Steve, letting her know he was in charge and giving her the feeling of a bit of danger.

His kisses felt surreal, knowing that she was making out and having sex with someone else. Bella looked down between their bodies as she watched Devon's thick black cock pistoning in and out of her body. The color contrast was striking.

Devon's moans increased with each thrust as the two gazed at each other. She loved the look of pleasure on his face and wanted nothing more at that moment than to please him.

"Fuck me, Devon," Bella told him in a sexy voice. "Your cock is so good inside me."

"Your body was made for this," Devon said as he gave her a full thrust. "I'm gonna cum soon."

"Mmmmmm, yes, me too," Bella moaned. "Don't stop fucking me."

Devon pulled his dick almost all the way out with each thrust, rubbing his cock-head against her g-spot each time. Bella ran her hands all over his naked torso as he brought her pleasure.

His fucking moved into a feverish pace, and their two bodies slapped together loudly. Their moans filled the room as they climbed towards mutual release.

"Cum in me," Bella suddenly moaned.

"Are you sure?" Devon asked.

"Mmmmhmmmm, just don't stop!" Bella moaned.

Devon locked his lips on hers, and his cock expanded inside her. She could feel his cock swelling in arousal, and her own climax neared. Their tongues explored each other in hunger for release.

Like a dam bursting inside her, Devon's cock let go. Bella could feel his cum splashing against her pussy walls, and it pushed her over the edge.

Steve had to stop stroking his cock as he watched the decadent scene play out in front of him. Seeing Devon cum inside her and how much pleasure it gave her was the culmination of all his fantasies.

"Yes, yes, yeeeees!" Bella cried.

Devon's huge muscles flexed as he deposited his seed into the beautiful writhing blonde. Her own orgasm caused her pussy to milk the cum out of him.

Devon's body finally stopped thrusting, and he collapsed on top of her. They kissed gently as they stayed connected for several minutes.

His thick cock was coated in their combined white cream as he slowly withdrew from her tight tunnel while Bella watched. He fell back on the bed, and Bella licked her lips as she admired his massive tool.

"I want to taste you," Bella told him as she looked at his slime covered dick.

She leaned over him and licked around the base of his cock before moving upwards. The taste of their combined juices filled her senses as she cleaned them off of every square inch of his massive phallus. Devon looked down at the beautiful sight of the beautiful blonde worshiping his cock.

The sight of Bella's upturned ass with cream leaking out of her inflamed pussy was too much for Steve. He moved forward and buried his engorged erection with one easy stroke.

Bella moaned at the sudden connection to the love of her life as she licked and slurped the cum off her new lover. His dick felt perfect inside her as he began thrusting into her repeatedly.

"Oh yes, baby," Bella cried as she looked back at him with her cheek resting on Devon's belly. "Take me back. Take your slutty girlfriend back!"

Bella's words set Steve on fire as their bodies connected in sloppy wet sloshing sounds. The lubricant from the two lovers coated his cock, making him last longer than he normally would have because of the lack of friction.

Devon slid out from under her as Steve continued pounding away at her. He dressed as the engaged couple continued reconnecting. They didn't even notice him leave in the heat of their passionate lovemaking.

"Wait, wait," Bella said as she pulled away from him. "I want to look at you right now."

She rolled over and spread her legs. Steve stared down at the sloppy cream pie between her legs as he reentered her. He couldn't believe how turned on he was by the naughtiness of fucking her right after sex with another man. A much bigger black man.

He kissed her wildly as his arousal peaked in animalistic need. He tasted saltiness on her lips and realized where her lips had been. At that moment, he did not care. All he felt was love and admiration for the woman he was kissing.

It only took a few more strokes, and he was cumming inside her sopping pussy. He collapsed on top of her as he unloaded his own seed in her already filled womb.

"I love you, Steve," Bella whispered in his ear.

"I love you too," Steve replied as he finished the most powerful orgasm he'd ever experienced.

Like a warm blanket in a cold winter, the couple held each other in post coital bliss. Bella had feelings of admiration for Steve's willingness to allow her to be set free. She respected and admired him more in that moment than ever before. She knew he was the one she would truly love forever.

If you love something, let it go. If it comes back to you, it's yours forever. If it doesn't, then it was never meant to be. -- Unknown

Hope you enjoyed this chapter. Please vote and leave feedback.

Thank you, Bridgekicker.

