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Chapter 1

Leon Jordan had always known he was going to be successful in life, but it was during his freshman year in college that he started to realize just how successful he would be. He was an imposing figure at 6” 2 and 215 pounds, which made him pretty much the perfect outside linebacker. Her was capable of sealing the corners to stop any run, he could drop back into pass coverage easily, and he was capable of blitzing the quarterback with the best of them. During college, his defensive coach took one look at Leon’s athletic ability and took him under his wing. As a scholar-athlete, it was a given that Leon could play the position for which he’d been recruited. But what shocked his coach was how he seemed to absorb the playbook so quickly and how he always seemed to be around the ball. It was as if he had a sixth sense, a strange way of knowing exactly what plays the opposing offense was going to run before they did. 


When his coach sat him down and asked him how that was, Leon replied that he just saw the offensive plays unfold, like how some people see number patterns on a chalkboard. “I just go with what I see, where it looks like the formation and the flow is leading.” he’d explained. 

Though his coach couldn’t quite see what Leon was describing, he was a smart enough coach to know to give Leon the entire defensive strategy playbook and let him start calling defensive signals, a task he did so well that one exasperated opposing offensive coach actually accused him of stealing their signals list! Leon just smiled and thanked him for the compliment. 

The same ability to see complex patterns helped Leon stay on top of his heavy course load. He wasn’t just an athlete; he was majoring in business and finance, and his grades were as excellent as his football performances. While a lot of his fellow students struggled with business theories and stock market modeling, Leon flew through his exams and found his professors were always willing to give a little extra time or help to the handsome and extremely charismatic football player. While most of his teammates spent their nights drinking, partying, and chasing the prettiest girls on campus, Leon spent his studying or interning in banks and brokerage houses. He always lived pretty frugally, too, taking only part of his scholarship money to spend, investing a considerable chunk of it in the market. It wasn’t long before he was starting to grow his investments into a very nice portfolio, although it was something he never advertised. 

Leon also quickly discovered that his innate ability to visualize complex patterns and influence complex interactions worked just as well with people. In fact, it worked especially well with the cute young co-eds who seemed to find the handsome, intelligent young man irresistible. He never bragged about his conquests, but it didn’t take long for one girl to tell her friend another about the handsome muscular athlete’s prowess in the bedroom, and then she would be interested. And there always seemed to be another gorgeous young cheerleader or dancer who wanted to see if the rumors were true. 


One of the girls he had been with once told her BFF the next morning, “Oh my God! He’s seriously fucking amazing. I mean, he’s obviously handsome, and god, is he ripped, and his cock is like holy fuck, it’s a monster, but there’s more. It’s like he can read my mind; he seems to know exactly what I want and when I want to do it before I know myself. I’ve never cum so hard and so many times in my entire life!” 

By the time Leon graduated with honors and a very impressive CV already, he had built up enough of a grubstake that he was able to start investing even more as he lived comfortably and started working from home in a very stylish condo in a neighborhood that catered to upscale young white couples. What he soon discovered was how the lovely young white wives who lived in that neighborhood were just as interested in the handsome young investor as all the co-eds at college had been. But there was something about this situation that posed a problem for Leon. Sure, the idea of getting one of these sexy married white women into bed appealed to him psychologically and sexually, and he knew there was plenty of physical satisfaction to be had, but what Leon didn’t want was any mess. He didn’t want to end up in the sort of drama and chaos that potentially damaging marriages could bring. 

But, like with most things, Leon was able to find a solution. That solution first presented itself to him in the form of Ben and Gemma Jakeman, a young married white couple who lived two floors down in his building. Gemma was 27, a striking, tall blonde from Minneapolis who worked for a downtown law firm and was well on her way to becoming one of the youngest partners in their history. Her husband Ben was 32, and he was a very amiable investment counselor. They had struck up a little “elevator friendship” when Leon first moved in and, over time, had become good friends, regularly trading dinners at each other’s condos. It hadn’t taken very long before Gemma started to make it clear that she was interested in something more intimate than just dinner. At first, Leon had politely declined, explaining that he didn’t want to cause any problem in the Jakeman marriage. 

But it was Gemma who had put his mind at rest. “You wouldn’t be causing a problem at all,” she’d said with a naughty smile. “In fact, you’d be solving one. You see, I love Ben to pieces, but he’s not able to get it done in the bedroom. We’ve talked about it, and we both agree we need someone to fill in for him, so to speak. And I’ve always been curious about black guys.” 

“Ok, but listen, the last thing I want is to start messing about with cheating wives, Gemma,” Leon continued. 

Gemma laughed. “Cheating? I told you we’d discussed it. Actually, Ben was the one who brought it up in the first place. And don’t worry about cheating. He sure as hell plans on watching you fuck me.” 

“So, what, you’re swingers?” Leon asked. 

“No, honey, we’re not talking about swinging. What we want to try out is called cuckolding,” Gemma replied. She went on to explain to Leon that Ben didn’t want to fuck anyone else’s wife. What he wanted was for a guy to fuck Gemma while he watched. That was how it all started. Later that night, Leon had fucked the lovely young married blonde to the point of near exhaustion while Ben had sat and watched and even jerked off. When Leon left, Ben had thanked him again and again and made plans for another meeting the following weekend. 

Leon quickly discovered that the idea of fucking an attractive, young, married white woman really did appeal to his libido as well as his ego. It wasn’t just fucking hot white women that he liked, although he definitely did like that. But there was something about fucking hot white married women that drove him wild. He could fuck a hot white girl he met in a bar, and it would be fun, but fucking a married white woman in front of her husband, even if she wasn’t anywhere near as hot, was so much more of a turn-on. It was like Viagra to him. The role of the handsome well hung black bull fitted him like a glove, and he was soon enjoying Gemma’s body and mouth on a regular basis, 


What pushed Leon from simply enjoying Gemma to completely embracing the role of black bull involved Gemma and Ben in a big way. One evening, as Gemma was lying on her bed, on her back, with her legs spread and Leon’s cum load leaking out of her gaping pussy, Ben had asked him if he thought he could handle another white wife. 


“We have a couple of close friends, Sarah and Stuart, who actually live in the building,” Ben said. “Gemma might have told Sarah what an amazing lover you are, and Sarah told Gemma she was interested.” 

“I don’t know, it sounds like it could get complicated,” Leon replied. 


“Listen, Gemma and Sarah are friends, but they only really know each other through me. And Sarah is seriously hot. She’s a tiny little redhead; I think you’ve probably seen her. She’s got an insane body. You’d love fucking her,” 


“Oh fuck, wait, do you mean the really short one? The one I see sometimes on her balcony having a cigarette in just a little robe?” 

Gemma then chimed in. “Yeah, that one! Why don’t we all have dinner, us two couples and you, and we can explain how everything works. As much as I love being your hotwife, I do feel guilty about keeping that magnificent black cock all to myself.” 

“Besides,” Ben joined in, “Gemma and I have talked about it, and we both get really turned on by the idea of turning Sarah and Stuart out as a black cock cuckold couple. There’s something about it that feels like we’re corrupting them.” Leon laughed as he agreed to the meeting. 

They hadn’t been kidding when they had described Sarah as “tiny.” Leon couldn’t help but smile as he towered over the 4” 11 redhead, who giggled when he took her small hand in his to shake it. “Wow, if everything about you is this big, I think I might be in trouble,” the little redhead chirped. 

Leon really liked her from the start. Firstly, she was seriously hot. Her shoulder-length red hair was worn in a plait to the side of her head, and She had a pair of very pouty lips that she wore red lipstick to highlight, contrasting with her alabaster skin and slightly upturned nose. And then, of course, there was her body. She was a 30-year-old former professional ballet dancer, but unlike most ballet girls, the six-pack and firm ass also came with a pair of really big, extremely firm breasts. Leon would later find out that she wore a 28F bra, although he was pretty certain tonight, judging by the state of her nipples as she walked in, she wasn’t wearing a bra. 

But on top of that, he actually took an instant liking to Sarah as a person. Her easy laughter and constant smile helped, and over dinner and drinks, Leon learned that Sarah had been a gymnast and ballet dancer through school and college and had spent 18 months working for a major ballet company. But in her own words, ‘Who the fuck wants a sub-5-foot ginger prima ballerina? So, she finished out her contract and switched to elementary education. She said it was actually all for the best anyway, as she absolutely loved teaching kids. 

Her husband Stuart was a very successful graphic designer and artist. He had converted one of the bedrooms in their condo into a studio for his work. He was a slender, dark-haired man in his late 30s with hair that curled over his collar. He looked every bit the moody, struggling artist, but when Leon had commented that it must be hard to make a living as an artist, Sarah had laughed out loud before she said, “Don’t let the struggling artist look deceive you. Stuart does extremely nicely with the graphic design stuff, and his parents left him a considerable inheritance too!” she said. “We don’t even have a mortgage anymore, and we live pretty comfortably on Stuart’s graphic design income and my salary as a teacher. The painting’s his vocation, really.” 

The dinner was a great success. Gemma had seated Leon and Sarah next to one another, with Stuart across the table. As the wine flowed freely, Stuart and Leon spent most of the dinner in an intense discussion about stock market forecasts and investment strategies, in particular hedge funds and metals futures. While they chatted, Sarah spent most of the night gently running her left hand up and down Leon’s right thigh before she eventually moved it up and started to slide it over his crotch. 

As the evening came to a natural conclusion, Leon stood up. “Thanks for a really wonderful dinner, Gemma,” he said, kissing her lightly on the cheek. He then shook Ben’s hand and nodded to Stuart and Sarah. “It was really nice to meet both of you.” But as soon as he walked out the door, he heard it open again as Sarah hurried to catch him up. She slipped her arm through his, and she smiled and said, “Why don’t you walk me home? “ 


Leon smiled as he looked down at the stunning redhead and agreed. When they reached Sarah’s condo, she insisted he come in for a nightcap. They stood on her balcony, looking out over the city skyline and the bright lights below as they drank their coffee. 

“So, tell me about what you and Stuart are looking for,” Leon asked. Sarah paused for a second and took a long drag on her little black vape pen, then exhaled bubblegum-smelling vapor everywhere before she continued. “Well, we’re crazy about each other. We love each other more than anything in the world, but we’re so different sexually,” Sarah replied. “Stuart is the moody and intense type and, honestly, a bit passive in bed. He likes to make love. Me, on the other hand, well, I’m a light-hearted sort of girl, and I’ve always loved a good hard fuck.” Leon nodded. “We’re just out of sync, really. I want to get bent over and have my brains fucked out, and Stuart wants candles, flowers, and a string quartet playing in the background.” 

Sarah took another long pull on her vape pen and continued. “I’ve always found black guys sexy, at least as an idea; I’ve never actually been with any. So a while ago, I got Stuart to agree to watch porn together to try and liven things up between us. It was alright; it got him a little fired up, but nothing major. And then the next time we tried, I put on an amateur video of a white girl and a black guy while the husband sat and watched, and it was like, ‘POW!’” 

“POW?” Leon asked. Sarah laughed as she took another drag. 

“POW, as in Stuart got harder than he’d been in years and pinned me to the bed and fucked me like we did when we first got married,” Sarah said. “At the same time, Gemma had been telling me about what was going on with you, her, and Ben. So I told Stuart about it, and from then on, we started watching a lot of what I guess you would call amateur interracial cuckold porn. Anyway, one night, I was going down on Stuart, and I finally decided just to flat-out ask him if the idea of me actually fucking a black guy really did turn him on. He didn’t even manage to answer the question; about two seconds later, he was cumming so hard there was no way he could deny it,” she said. “So here we are.” 

Leon looked at Sarah intensely. “Don’t get me wrong, I think you’re seriously hot, but I’m not into cheating wives, Sarah. And it kind of sounds like this is entirely your fantasy, right?” Sarah laughed. “Well, I’m definitely the one leading the way, that’s fair enough,” she said, “but you and me wouldn’t be here if Stuart wasn’t interested. I love him, and I’ve never cheated on him. Before we met, I used to be a bit of a slut, but since I met Stuart, I haven’t even sucked another guy’s cock, and trust me, I used to suck a lot of cock!” 

Leon frowned. “Listen, ideas are ideas. But the reality of watching another man, a black man, taking his wife can be very different than the idea of it for a husband if you get what I mean.” Sarah nodded. “I mean, just for example, what if Stuart watches us and can’t cope? What then?” 

“We’ve talked about that a lot,” Sarah replied. “We’ve said we’ll give it a month, then reassess. Either one of us can call it off at that point, but if we’re both happy, there’s no backing out after that point.” 

“OK, so what exactly do you want from me,” Leon asked. 

“I want you to fuck me. I want you to fuck me like Stuart can’t. And not just fuck. I want you to own my pussy; I want you to fuck it like I’m your personal little fuck slut. I want you to use me like I’m your white wife fuck toy. I want you to take control; I want you to take all the control and make me totally lose control. I want Stuart to see what a real man with a big dick can do to his wife,” Sarah replied. “And I want Stuart to know deep down inside while he watches us that he will never, ever, be able to fuck me like you can. I want him to know that my little pussy isn’t just for him anymore.” 

“Where is Stuart, by the way?” Leon asked with a little smile. 

“Oh, he’s still at Gemma and Ben’s place,” Sarah said. “He said he wanted to give us a bit of time alone together. You think I should call him and tell him to come home?” Sarah asked with a devilish smile, and Leon nodded his reply. 


Chapter 2 


Stuart found the living room completely empty as he walked into the condo. “Hi babe, I’m home,” he called out.

“We’re in the bedroom, honey. Why don’t you come on in!” his wife replied. As he walked into the bedroom, the sight before him hit like a freight train. Sarah was already completely naked and kneeling in front of Leon. She was pulling his boxers down over his ankles, and as she looked up at Leon’s soft penis, she let out a little giggle. “Oh my god, Stuart, look, he’s still completely soft, and he’s way bigger than you are when you’re completely hard!” Stuart’s eyes struggled to process what he was seeing. It just didn’t look possible.

At just over 6 inches soft, Leon’s cock visibly arced away from his stomach and hung heavily between his muscular black thighs. Sarah wasted no time starting to stroke his thick black cock, before pausing for a second to turn Leon toward the bed so that she could sit on the edge of the bed, bringing her to a much better height. Being 4’11 had a few disadvantages, and that was one of them. As Stuart stood there frozen to the spot, Sarah leaned forward and slowly took his cock into her mouth, wrapping her lips around it and then starting to suck it while she swirled her tongue around the head.

Leon looked down as the petite redhead started to caress his cock, and he smiled as he noticed it was already starting to swell and harden. He couldn’t help but love the sight in front of him. Sarah’s slender and athletic body was a sight to behold. Her flat, tight stomach and huge, firm breasts. He saw that both of her rock-hard pink nipples had been pierced; each one had a small silver barbell through them. Leon stiffened at the sight and the sensation of Sarah’s mouth, stretched to its limit, getting to work sliding up and down his cock. She was struggling to take all of his cock into her mouth, but with each stroke, she was taking him deeper.

“Stuart, get undressed and get over here,” Sarah commanded. Stuart did as he was told, tossing his clothes into a heap on the floor. “Now lie on your back, with your head up by the edge of the bed,” Sarah said, and Stuart complied. Sarah stopped sucking Leon’s big cock for a second as she shifted on the bed, now straddling Stuart’s face as she lowered her pussy down onto his mouth, and a few seconds later, she continued sucking Leon’s now fully-erect black cock. She paused for a second and took his cock out of her mouth to look at it. Sarah had seen plenty of cocks in her younger life, but nothing like this. It was probably 8 inches long, maybe slightly more, but that wasn’t what impressed her. She’d sucked an 8-inch cock before, but the girth was unlike anything she had ever seen. This was 8 inches long but almost as thick as a coke can.

“Holy fuck, your cock is huge,” she giggled up at Leon as Stuart eagerly started licking his wife’s already dripping-wet pussy.

After a few minutes of enthusiastic sucking, Sarah squeezed Leon’s cock, then looked up at him and, in a deep, husky tone, said, “Fuck me now.” A second later, she moved off Stuart’s face and lay on her back on the bed. Stuart stood up and slowly walked over to a chair, which he pulled closer to the bed and then sat on.

Leon took a second to enjoy the view as he looked at Sarah lying on her back before he carefully got into position between Sarah’s legs and started to rub the head of his thick black cock against her pussy, already wet with Stuart’s saliva and her own lubrication, Sarah’s pussy was clearly ready to go.

Leon loved the sight of it, shaved completely bare except for a tiny triangle of bright red pubic hair right at the very top, almost like an arrow pointing the way to her clit. As he rubbed his cock against her pussy he could feel her pussy opening, and it wasn’t long before he slid his thick head into her, followed pretty quickly by some more of his cock as he started to push forward. To his surprise, Sarah opened up pretty easily and was taking him into her pussy easily, gripping his cock tightly as he entered her. With a gentle push, he slid in all the way in, all 8 inches pushed deep into Sarah, causing her to let out a long, deep groan as he filled her deeper than she had been in years and more fully than she had ever known. Leon slowly slid his big black cock in and out of the diminutive redhead, amazed that she seemed to be able to take all of him so easily. He reached under her ass for a second, raised her hips slightly, and pushed even deeper.

“Holy fuck Leon, your cock feels amazing,” Sarah moaned. “My pussy is so fucking full of your huge cock!” She soon felt completely overwhelmed as her powerful black lover started to ride her steadily, pumping his thick cock in and out of her in a steady rhythm. Then, suddenly and without any warning, Sarah felt the powerful rush of an orgasm approach, seemingly out of nowhere. She had always been more than capable of cumming from penetration, but normally there was a build-up, a few minutes when she could feel it brewing. But this was different; this just hit out of nowhere. A second later, it overwhelmed her, sending shock waves from her head down to her toes, which had curled so hard they were almost cramping up. “Oh my god, oh my god, oh my fucking god,” she grunted like a mantra as her orgasm peaked, then receded, and then, to her surprise, crested again.

Sarah’s pussy spasmed on Leon’s cock harder than she had ever experienced before, but instead of stopping or letting her recover, he simply continued to push in and out at the same speed, a slow, steady, powerful motion. Then, without saying a word, he suddenly grabbed her hips with one arm and lifted her up, as he rolled over onto his back, dragging her with him, so she ended up on top of him, but before she could start riding his huge cock he used her hips to spin her around, so that she was now sat up, facing her husband with her legs spread wide open, giving Stuart the perfect view of her pussy as it was stretched out by a huge black cock.

Sarah started to ride up and down as Leon lifted her by her hips. “Oh my god, Stuart, I’m so full of his huge black cock,” she groaned. “My god, you’ve never filled me up like this. Never. It’s so fucking good. Can you see your wife’s little pussy getting filled up by a big black bull cock? Well? Can you?” Stuart nodded, his face revealing he was mesmerized by what he was seeing. “So, come on, how do you like it? How do you like being a cuckold, Stuart? How do you like watching your wife cuckold you with a big black man?”

Stuart stammered an incoherent reply, then took a deep breath and managed to compose himself, then said clearly, “It’s amazing, it’s fucking amazing.”

Sarah felt herself start to cum a second time, fucking Leon’s cock harder and faster as she did. “Holy fuck, Stuart, I’m cumming again!” she moaned, completely losing herself in the moment as her pussy started to clamp down hard on Leon’s cock. For the first time, he started to feel a twinge, the hint of an orgasm lurking in the background, and grunted as he felt his balls tightening slightly. Sarah could sense it, and she started to bounce up and down on his cock even harder. “I want you to cum in me, baby,” she screamed. “Fill my tight little white pussy with your cum!” Her climax seemed to just go on and on, longer than she had ever experienced before, as Leon thrust up into her in time with her pushing back down. She could feel his cock getting even harder and knew she was about to get her wish.

Leon grunted as he let himself go, pumping his cock faster and faster into Sarah’s pussy as he felt his orgasm building at the base of his spine. Finally, with a deep guttural roar, he erupted with jet after jet of hot thick cum squirting out of his cock and deep into Sarah’s pussy. Sarah was screaming as Leon came, finally sinking back down onto him a few seconds later in sheer orgasmic exhaustion. Eventually, Leon slowly lifted her off his still semi-hard cock, encouraging her to lean back so his cum would not run out too quickly. He carefully maneuvered Sarah into position on the edge of the bed with her legs spread wide apart.

Sarah reached down and started slowly stroking her clit, feeling little jolts of electricity surging through her body as she did. Then she looked over at her husband, and with a wicked grin, she said.

“Look at my pussy, baby. I’m just sat here gaping wide open.” She consciously contracted her vaginal muscles, and a second later, a thick stream of cum started to flow out of her. “Look at all his cum, baby. How does it feel to see your wife’s pussy filled with black bull cum? How does it feel to see it there and know you’re now a cuckold? I bet you loved it as much as I did, you little cuck bitch.”

Stuart could only nod at first, but after a few seconds, he eventually choked out his reply. “Yes,” he said. “Yes, I love it. I love being cuckolded by a huge black cock. It’s incredible."

Sarah smiled as she looked down and saw Stuart’s rock-hard erection. “Oh, poor baby, it looks like you need some relief,” she said. “Why don’t you come over here and fuck me. You can have the second turn on my well-used pussy.” Her husband needed no encouragement and almost jumped up before he approached the bed. A second later, he was on top of Sarah and sliding his own cock into her dripping pussy. He groaned as soon as he slid into her. The feeling was unlike anything he had ever felt before. He could barely feel her pussy, it was like he could feel her against the bottom of his cock, but the sides and top could feel nothing; she was so loose all he could feel was a tiny part of her! Sarah had such a mischievous look on her face as she smiled and spoke. “Baby, are you sure you’re in me? I can’t really feel anything. If you are, then it’s ok, sweetie, you just go ahead and fuck me anyway.”

No more than a minute later, Stuart was shooting his own cum into Sarah’s pussy while Leon was quietly gathering his clothes together as he slipped out of the bedroom. “See you tomorrow, Leon,” Sarah called out as he left.


Chapter 3

Leon Jordan sipped his morning coffee as he sat in the comfortable club chair in his living room. He had a perfect view of the city, but he wasn’t focused on the scenery out of the window. Instead, he was thinking over his recent entry into a world of young white wives and their cuckold husbands. 


He’d been meeting up with Sarah, the tiny redheaded extrovert, for almost a month. At first, they had only met up when Sarah’s husband was present so he could watch. Lately, however, Sarah had started meeting up with Leon alone. She had assured him that Stuart actually really enjoyed knowing what she was out doing and waiting for her to come home and tell him all the details. Leon had been pretty hesitant at first, but when Stuart had messaged him and told him he was happy with it, Leon was only too happy when Sarah knocked on his door a few minutes later and spent the next fifteen minutes on her knees in his living room before she swallowed every drop of his cum and left with a smile and a little ass wiggle. 

The truth was, Leon was really starting to enjoy Sarah’s almost obsession with his thick black cock. The fact that she was getting kinkier week by week only added to it. The last time he had fucked her in front of Stuart, Sarah had insisted that her husband lie on his back while she sat on his face and let Leon fuck her from behind at the same time. Stuart seemed slightly reluctant at first, but it wasn’t long before he was looking up at his wife’s pussy, running his tongue over it as Leon rammed his cock into her. Sarah’s normally tight pussy was even tighter as her husband licked her clit, and when Leon finally started to cum into Sarah’s pussy, she let him finish, then pushed herself down further onto Stuart’s face, letting him use his tongue to make her cum one last time as he licked and sucked her clean. 

As she sat on the bed enjoying a post-orgasm cigarette, Sarah suddenly spoke up. “God, I feel almost guilty about keeping your amazing cock to myself.” Leon chuckled, but Sarah persisted. “Seriously, Stuart and I know at least three other couples that I’d pretty much guarantee would love to try it! They’re all like us, young and married, and the girls are bored! In fact, one of the couples just got back from their honeymoon last week. If you were interested, I could introduce you.” 

Leon grunted casually. “Ok, tell me more about the newlyweds,” he said with a hint of intrigue. 

Sarah laughed. “I thought that little fact might get your attention! So, Kayleigh is the girl. She’s only 22, and she’s just started as a teaching assistant at my school. Dean, her husband, is a bit older. I think he’s about 30. He manages an electronics store, and when she got drunk a while ago, she told me he isn’t very good in bed.” 

“OK, but what makes you think they’d be interested?” Leon asked. 

“Well, when we went out for drinks the other night, I might have got a little drunk and got talkative about what Stuart and I were into,” Sarah replied. “Kayleigh was really curious. She kept asking loads of questions, so many in fact, that I started teasing her, saying she wanted to try some black cock for herself. She didn’t even deny it; she just got very flustered and said she needed to go out for a cigarette. So I went out with her, and a few minutes later, I just flat-out asked her if she was interested. She said she was, but she had no idea how Dean would react.” 

“So you don’t really know?” Leon asked. 

Sarah frowned as she looked at him. “I didn’t say that, did I? I told her if she was serious about trying it, she needed to talk to Dean and see what he said,” she explained. “So today, as I walked into the canteen, Kayleigh pulled me to one side and told me Dean wanted to meet you. I said they could come over to mine for drinks tomorrow evening.” 

“How likely is this, honestly?” Leon asked. 

Sarah paused for a second. “That’s a tough one. To be completely honest, Dean is a bit of an arrogant dick. He thinks he’s god’s gift to women because he’s actually quite a good-looking guy and in good shape. Kayleigh told me that he’s quite well hung, and he’s absolutely convinced that she would never, ever, even consider another man after him because he thinks his cock is that big! He’s so confident that he sometimes gets her to get dressed up quite provocatively and takes her to a local club. He loves sitting at the bar and watching her flirt and dance with other guys. But she never does anything. He likes knowing that other guys can look but not have her. Then he takes her home and fucks her. But she says he only lasts a few minutes. Even though he’s got a big dick, he has no idea what to do with it!” 

Leon was puzzled. “That sounds like an odd dynamic. Kayleigh likes it?” 

“She likes flirting with the black guys at the club, but she doesn’t like feeling like she’s a pawn in Dean’s dominance games,” Sarah replied. “Dean will probably try to pull the same crap with you, but Kayleigh’s keen to teach him a lesson. Or should I say, she’s keen to have you teach him a lesson, a lesson he won’t ever forget.” 

“Ok, how do you think I should play this, then?” Leon asked. 

“Dean will try to make her tease you, but this time, Kayleigh’s not going to leave when he tells her to!” Sarah explained. “You’ll need to take control of the dynamic at that moment. Just take charge and fuck the hell out of Kayleigh. She’ll take care of cutting Dean down to size.” Sarah paused. 


“Oh, I probably should add Kayleigh is pretty sure she’ll be the one running the show. She’s used to guys being desperate to fuck her sexy little body, so you’ll have to get a grip of her too. Make it clear to her that she’s just a little slut, and they’re both your cuck couple.” 


Chapter 4


And so Leon found himself sitting in his living room, drinking his freshly brewed coffee and musing on his own ever-increasing involvement in the interracial cuckolding lifestyle. When he started, he had no desire at all to reinforce the common white couples’ fantasy about black bedroom dominance and black cock superiority. Yet he soon discovered that this was exactly where a lot of the couples were coming from, and, recently at least, he had to admit that he’d found the power dynamics increasingly arousing. Taking control of a pretty white wife like Sarah and giving her the best fucking she’d ever had, all while her husband watched, was like Viagra, and the more he did it, the more he enjoyed it, and the more he enjoyed it, the deeper into this dominant role he found himself descending. And with Sarah’s suggestions about Kayleigh and Dean, it seemed like he was about to explore the scenario even deeper. 


When Leon arrived, Kayleigh and Dean were already at Sarah and Stuart’s condo. He ignored the new couple for a few seconds at first, casually nodding to Stuart as he walked up to the petite redhead and gave Sarah a long, deep tongue kiss as he ran his right hand down her back and, in front of everyone, reached down and squeezed her ass. Sarah made a little purring noise in the back of her throat, and he could feel her body melting against him. Leon knew the newlyweds were watching his display of open dominance very closely. 

“Stuart, get me a bourbon, will you?” Leon made it sound like an instruction to a waiter instead of a request. Stuart headed to the kitchen to get the drink while Sarah made the introductions. 

Kayleigh was so different from Sarah. She was a willowy blonde. She was perhaps 5 feet 7 inches tall and radiated good health. As Leon had anticipated, her husband had dressed her to display her as much as possible. She was wearing a light and semi-opaque sun dress that tied around her neck and waist, leaving her back entirely bare and very clearly showing that she couldn’t be wearing a bra. Her perky little breasts were outlined clearly against the fabric, to the point he could just about make out the shape of her nipples through the fabric. The dress finished two inches above her knees, which showed off her long, firm legs beautifully. She smiled radiantly when Leon took her hand in his, making a point of holding it far longer than was necessary as he deliberately made a show of slowly looking Kayleigh up and down from head to toe. Only once he’d finished checking her out did he release her hand and turn to face her husband. He acknowledged him with a slight tip of his head and totally ignored Dean’s attempts at a handshake. Stuart returned with the drink a second later, which Leon took without acknowledgment, and then turned his full attention back to Kayleigh. 

“So, Kayleigh, tell me about yourself,” Leon said with a smile as he looked at the young bride, offering his hand. Kayleigh took his hand in hers, and he led her away from her husband and out onto the balcony. “So, why are you here, talking to me?” 

Kayleigh smiled back. “Well, Sarah’s been singing your praises, like seriously singing them,” she said. “I’ve always kind of found black guys attractive, but I’ve never had an opportunity to do anything about it. Dean and I met when I was a sophomore, and we started dating, then got engaged, and we’re now married, so I’ve never really been in a position where I could date a black guy. But when Sarah was talking about you, it sounded so hot.” 

Leon looked deep into her eyes until she blushed and broke the eye contact. “So you’re a newlywed and a black cock virgin, and after a couple of weeks of marriage, you already want to cuckold your new husband with a black guy? That’s definitely jumping in at the deep end, isn’t it?” he said. “So, is Dean failing to satisfy you in bed?” 

Kayleigh blushed again. “He’s urm.. . . . He’s fine.” 

“But?” Leon asked. 

“I don’t know, I’m not sure how to explain it,” Kayleigh said. “Dean’s just really focused on himself. It never actually occurs to him that he could do anything to be a better lover or that I might have my own fantasies and desires. And it really upsets me that he gets me to be a massive cock-tease for the black guys at that club, all for his amusement, but then when he gets me home, he expects a blowjob and then wants to fuck me, but he never gives me oral, and he just cums in a few minutes. He hasn’t made me cum since we got married, and I’ve made him cum a lot. So, I guess you could say that I want to shock the hell out of him. I want to show him that he doesn’t own me and that he needs to up his game. He needs to know his wife has needs if that makes sense. And I want him to realize he isn’t the great  lover he’s convinced he is.” 

“So, do you get turned on when Dean has you play the cock-tease?” Leon asked. 

Kayleigh nodded. “I like dancing and flirting with the black guys at that club. A few weeks ago, one of them was rubbing up against me, and I could feel his cock was hard, which got me so hot. But it never amounts to anything because Dean cuts it off as soon as they start trying to feel me up properly, and we go straight home. It’s frustrating getting so turned on and then having to go home and suck Dean’s cock and get nothing in return.” 

Leon smiled. “I think I can help you with that little problem.” Without saying another word, he leaned in and kissed the pretty young blonde full on the lips, reaching down and placing one hand on her waist, using it to pull her in toward him. The movement was so smooth that it caught Kayleigh completely by surprise, and Leon felt her body tense up for a second but then relax as her lips parted, and he felt her tongue dart out between them and into his mouth as she started to press her body against him. As they kissed, he was sure he could feel her nipples hardening under the thin fabric of her dress, and as he slid his hand down to squeeze her ass, he felt her pushing her groin forward until it was pressed against his, a clear subconscious sign of just how excited she already was. He held the kiss, and with each second, he could feel her responding more and more passionately. Finally, as he broke off the kiss, he ran his hand down the front of her dress, over her tits, and smiled as he felt her little rock-hard nipples. 

“I’ll be right back,” he said, and he walked back into the condo, across the room to the kitchen, knowing full well that Kayleigh’s husband had seen everything. Kayleigh stood on the balcony, frozen to the spot, completely stunned by the suddenness of what had just happened. 

Leon approached Sarah as the petite redhead smiled at him. “That was very impressive,” she said. “It looks like she’s pretty much putty in your hands already.” 

“Maybe,” Leon replied, “but I need you to help get her ready and relaxed. That is only if you can think of any way to help out.” 

Sarah gave him a wicked grin. “Oh, I think I know just what she needs.” With that, she practically bounced across the living room and out onto the balcony, where she put her head in close to Kayleigh and whispered something in the tall blonde’s ear. Kayleigh slowly nodded, and the two white wives headed back into the apartment and down the hall to the master bedroom. Nothing was said as they pulled the door shut behind them. 

Leon turned to Dean and Stuart, acknowledging Kayleigh’s husband directly for the first time that evening. At thirty, Dean was in pretty decent shape. He was just over 6 feet tall and athletic, with close-cropped black hair, brown eyes, and a natural confidence. Leon surmised that Dean must have worked out a fair bit, certainly enough to stave off the pudginess that often came with middle-management responsibilities in your thirties. But despite the air of confidence that Dean tried to project, Leon could sense that he was uncertain and a bit uncomfortable about what he had just witnessed. 

“So, Dean, are you ready to join the ranks of white cuckolds with Stuart?” Leon asked casually, almost like the question was perfectly natural like he was talking to Kayleigh’s husband about the latest NFL standings. 

Dean almost choked on his drink. “I, urm.. well, I don’t know if anything like that is going to happen tonight.” he spluttered. “Kayleigh said she just wanted to meet you, and I agreed that. Nothing more.” 

Leon laughed. “Oh, right. Well, I think she’s ready to do a lot more than just meet me. Well, I’m saying that based on the way she just stuck her sweet little tongue halfway down my throat on the balcony. In fact, I’d say she’s already made up her mind. I think she’s decided that the two of you won’t be leaving here until she’s had a pussy-full of big black cock.” 

Dean scowled. “I think you’ve got a little carried away. Kayleigh’s not doing anything until and unless I tell her that I want her to. That’s how it works with us.” 

Leon gave Dean a long look. “I don’t think so, my friend. The first lesson you need to learn is that as a cuckold husband, you don’t get to make the rules anymore. Your only role is to help Kayleigh get what she really wants, and what she really wants is to cum, properly from a real man that can last in bed. Oh, and yeah, she wants you to watch her fuck me. But don’t worry, I promise it will be the most intense sexual experience of your life.” 

Stuart nodded vigorously. “Leon’s entirely right, Dean. It really is the most incredible thing you’ll ever see.” 

Dean’s jaw clenched, and he started to close his hands into fists, clearly getting angry. “I think this evening’s over. Stuart, where’s Kayleigh gotten to? I think it’s time for us to leave,” he said. 

Leon smiled at Dean’s attempted assertiveness. He was desperately putting on display, trying to assert his dominance. Leon just smiled as he stood up nice and straight, then leaned forward right into Kayleigh’s husband’s personal space, forcing Dean to look up at him. 

“You don’t understand this, Dean. The only place you’ll be going is where I tell you to sit. You’re going to sit there while you watch your wife get the kind of fucking she’s always wanted, the kind of fucking you never give her.” Dean went pale as he took a step back. At that moment, Sarah bounced back into the kitchen. 

“Holy fuck, boys, the testosterone is so fucking thick in here you could cut it with a knife,” she said cheerily. “Perhaps you boys should all just flop your cocks out on the table, and we can all see who the real man is. Fuck it, don’t bother. We all know who’d win that contest, don’t we?” 

Dean shrugged. “I was telling Stuart and Leon that we were just about to leave.” 

“Oh really?” Sarah replied. “You might want to have a chat with Kayleigh about that. When I left the bedroom, she was lying on her bed, completely naked. She told me to come and find Leon to tell him she was ready and waiting for him.” With that, the tiny little redhead turned and wiggled her ass as she walked back down the hallway toward the bedroom. 

Leon couldn’t help smirking at Dean. “You two little cucks wait here,” he said as he started to follow followed Sarah. 

As Sarah had promised, Kayleigh was indeed lying on the bed naked when Leon entered the bedroom. She was sat up with her legs crossed in front of her, next to Sarah, who had already slipped out of her own dress and was just as naked as her friend. 

Before he could say anything, Leon saw Sarah lean in and start passionately tongue-kissing her friend. Kayleigh responded, kissing Sarah back just as passionately, grinding their lips together, while the redhead reached forward and started to caress the sides of the blonde’s perky little boobs. As the kiss lengthened and deepened, Sarah ran her fingertips up over Kayleigh’s already rock-hard nipples, and the blonde responded by leaning back, giving her friend easier access. Sarah didn’t hesitate. She immediately lowered her mouth to Kayleigh’s right nipple and started to lick it gently, using just the tip of her tongue, before she gently started to take first one and then the other between her teeth. She was sucking them and nipping them very lightly as she flicked her tongue rapidly over the beautiful little tips. Kayleigh moaned slightly, leaning back still further until she had propped herself up on her elbows. As she did that, she had also uncrossed her legs and spread them wide open on either side of the sexy little aggressive redhead’s body. Sarah shifted to her knees so that she could use her hands on her blonde friend’s hips and across her tight stomach, causing Kayleigh to twitch with each gentle caress from Sarah’s fingertips. 

As Leon watched, Sarah started gently biting Kayleigh’s nipples and kissing up and down her neck lightly while her right hand slipped down lower, running down over her stomach and all the way down until it began to gently rub between Kayleigh’s legs. As soon as Kayleigh felt Sarah’s fingertips between her legs, she moaned a bit louder, and as Sarah’s fingers got to work Leon could hear a wet squelching sound as Kayleigh’s pussy responded to Sarah’s touch. 


Sarah wasted no time at all as she started to slide her tongue across her friend’s stomach until she had her mouth firmly pressed against Kayleigh’s pussy, while she started to cup the blonde’s firm ass at the same time. Kayleigh, still lying back propped up on her elbows, dropped her head back and hissed, “Fuck yessssssssss, oh fuck yesssss!” as Sarah’s mouth and tongue pressed home the attack on her friend’s pussy. 

Leon slipped out of his clothes quietly as Sarah continued to tongue fuck her blonde friend. He could see that Kayleigh was watching him through her half-open eyes, and despite her eyes being partly closed, Leon saw them widen in surprise as he slipped off his boxers and gave Kayleigh her first view of the long, thick cock that now dangled between his legs. Sarah was tonguing Kayleigh even more aggressively now, bringing her blonde friend right to the edge of orgasm, then backing off, letting her slide back down from the peak without ever actually reaching climax. After Sarah had teased her like that several times, Kayleigh was moaning and grinding her hips in eager frustration, and Sarah clearly picked up on the situation as she abruptly slid forward, straddling Kayleigh’s face, and lowered her little shaved pussy down onto her friend’s waiting mouth and lips, pressing down as she did so. 

While Sarah’s pussy had Kayleigh distracted, Leon slid onto the bed and took Sarah’s place between Kayleigh’s now dripping-wet thighs. A second later, he was sliding his long tongue deep into Kayleigh’s pussy. He could hear muffled grunts and gasps coming from Kayleigh as his mouth expertly brought the young blonde wife back to the very edge of cumming, then let her slide back down once more without achieving climax. He was teasing her just as Sarah had been doing. Meanwhile, he could hear squelching noises starting to come from between the redhead’s legs as her own pussy juices started flowing onto the blonde’s lips and face. 

Sarah suddenly grabbed the back of Kayleigh’s head and pulled the blonde’s face into her pussy as she pressed her hips down, practically humping her friend’s open mouth and lips. Kayleigh’s face was now slick with her friend’s pussy juice as she started to moan loudly and grunted as she jerked her hips forward and back, harder and harder. “Mmmmm, fuck that’s so good, holy fuck that’s good,” she moaned. “I’m going to fucking cum all over your face. That’s it, fuck my pussy with your tongue, you little bitch! Come on, suck all that hot pussy juice right down your throat!” With a series of deep, guttural moans and grunts, the redhead started to use her friend’s face as a fuck toy and finally collapsed forward as her hips shook and spasmed from the intensity of the orgasm that swept through her. Then she groaned loudly as she rolled off Kayleigh’s face and onto her side. Kayleigh’s whole face was glistening and slick, covered with Sarah’s pussy juices, and she lay there, barely moving, completely dazed by the intensity of her experience. 

Sarah stretched a little and smiled at her friend. “I can’t believe that was the first time you’ve eaten pussy, Kayleigh. 


You’re the most natural bottom I’ve ever fucked. If you ever fancied going lesbian properly, I know a couple of girls who are definitely tops, and they would fucking kill just to have you all for themselves.”. With that, she looked at Leon, then back to Kayleigh. “Well, baby, I think it’s about time for you to turn Dean into a proper cuckold to some black bull dick. Are you ready for the main event?” The pretty blonde just smiled and nodded without saying a word. Sarah smiled. “OK, I’ll go and get your cucky boy. Give me a second; I’ll be right back,” she said. With that, and still completely naked, she almost skipped out of the bedroom toward the kitchen. 


Chapter 5


Leon stood at the end of the bed, deliberately posing now with one foot on the floor and the other on the bed. Kayleigh sat on the edge of the bed, with Leon’s huge cock dangling just a few inches in front of her face. Her eyes were fixed on the head of his huge soft cock, and it wasn’t long before she started to crumble and leaned forward, tentatively flicking her tongue over the tip of his still mostly soft black cock. After a few tentative licks, she moved forward slightly and started to lick his bulbous cock head. Finally, she took a deep breath and opened her mouth as wide as she could before she started to work her lips around the tightly cut glans. She started slowly letting her saliva moisten the huge swollen head as best she could. She started to push his huge cock into her mouth as far as she could manage, then she would pause and swirl her tongue over his cock head. As Leon slowly started to get harder, she gently held the base of his cock and started to run her open mouth and tongue up and down each side of his shaft, trying her best to get his whole cock wet with saliva. It was slow work at first, but as she worked her mouth up and down the shaft and then slid the head back into her mouth, she gradually succeeded in getting him lubricated nicely. Then she wrapped both hands around Leon’s thick shaft and started stroking his cock as she bobbed her head up, working her mouth up and down on his bulging cock head. She was aided by the fact that Leon’s cock had started leaking a lot of pre-cum, which, when combined with her saliva, provided an increasingly effective lubricant, but despite that, she was still struggling.

Kayleigh was surprised at how much she was struggling, as her husband was pretty big, but she also knew that she could just about close her fingers around her husband’s shaft when he was fully hard. But as she felt Leon’s cock still hardening, it was still getting as his cock engorged with blood, and even now, before it was fully hard, she was no longer able to close her fingers around his thick shaft. As she continued to work her hands up and down Leon’s cock she also discovered that she could place one hand down around the base of his cock, and then place the other hand right on top of it, and there was still enough of the shaft and his cockhead sticking up above the top hand for her to give him what felt like a proper blowjob. Dean managed to fill both her hands with a little bit of his head poking out, but nothing like this. Kayleigh was mesmerized by the amazing cock that she was sucking. As she worked her mouth on it, she started to relax her jaw and throat subconsciously, allowing Leon to slide more into her mouth, inch by inch, working more into her mouth and down her throat. Kayleigh found that by breathing through her nose and not trying to force too much in too quickly, she was having an easier time of swallowing the black dick. She had about six or seven inches of the thick black cock down her throat when the bedroom door opened, and Sarah, Dean and Stuart entered.

Dean was absolutely stunned at the sight before him. There was his beautiful blonde wife sitting naked on the edge of the bed, with her eyes closed and her mouth wrapped around the biggest, blackest cock he had ever seen. Leon was still standing with one leg on the bed, every inch the specimen of former college football player he had once been. As well as the huge cock, he was still ripped from head to toe and bulging with muscle. He smirked at Dean as he slowly eased another inch of his massive cock into Kayleigh’s mouth. From the “mmmmmmmm” noises that Kayleigh was making as her head moved up and down, it definitely looked like she was enjoying herself.

“What the actual fuck is going on here?” Dean shouted once he had recovered from his initial shock. “I didn’t tell Kayleigh it was okay to do this!”

Sarah’s eyes gave away her feelings of anger as she looked straight at Dean and snapped. “What the fuck does it look like? Are you a fucking idiot or something?” Your pretty little blonde wife is trying her best to suck the massive black cock that’s about to stretch out her sexy little white pussy. And trust me, the only one who’s going to tell Kayleigh what to do is the black guy with the massive cock who is going to own both of you. So, welcome to the world of big black bulls and little white hotwives, cucky boy. Now, why don’t you shut the fuck up, sit the fuck down, and watch Kayleigh’s pussy get properly fucked by her new black lover. Maybe if you’re polite, Leon might let you suck his cum load out of Kayleigh’s pussy when he’s finished fucking her.”

Dean opened his mouth like he was about to protest, but instead, he just held his peace, and a second later, he sat down in stunned silence on the club chair by the foot of the bed. Stuart and Sarah sat side by side on a nearby loveseat, smiling at each other. With a stunned look on his face, Dean noticed that Stuart had taken off his clothes, and Sarah was slowly stroking her husband’s rapidly hardening cock while they watched Kayleigh and Leon. Dean’s head was spinning. Not only was his wife about to fuck a massive well hung black guy in front of him, but she was going to do it in front of another couple too. Another cuckold couple, in fact. Worse still, Sarah was clearly enjoying Dean’s humiliation and seemed to be guiding his young wife down into depravity. It was almost like Sarah was the instigator rather than simply a facilitator. He wondered if Leon was using the little redhead to recruit and seduce other people’s wives and what was in it for her.

Stuart, meanwhile, was lost deep in thoughts of his own. When Sarah had first mentioned the idea of leading other young couples into the cuckolding lifestyle with Leon, he had finally started to appreciate what a devious and nasty hotwife Sarah had become. He had to admit that watching Dean and Kayleigh in this situation was proving to be a massive turn-on for him, far more than he expected. The twisted little surprise they had cooked up for the end of the night already had him hard as a rock just thinking about it. Leon had to smile as he appreciated Sarah’s inventiveness when she had sat him down and outlined her plan the night before, and he had been only too happy to agree to the proposal. Now, it was only a matter of the bull’s consummation of the cute blonde teaching assistant. The cute blond who, at that moment, was struggling to get the last few inches of Leon’s huge black cock down her throat.

As if in answer to his thought, Sarah called out to Leon. “I think it’s time to stretch out that sweet blonde pussy, don’t you? Time to ruin it for her little dicked white husband,” she said.

Leon slowly slid his cock back out of Kayleigh’s mouth. As it slipped out, the young blonde took a deep breath and smiled up at him. A second later, he leaned forward and whispered in her ear. “Are you ready for my cock?” he asked. Kayleigh nodded. “Ask me then,” Leon instructed.

“Fuck me, please,” Kayleigh said to him in a whisper. “Please fuck me now.” “You need to tell your husband to ask me,” Leon replied.

Kayleigh turned her head so she could look right at Dean, and as she looked right into his eyes, she told him, “Dean, I want you to ask Leon to fuck me with his big black cock. I want you to ask him to fuck me and fill my pussy full of his cum.”

Dean’s jaw dropped as his wife spoke, and a second later, he sputtered. “Just do it,” he finally croaked.

“No, baby, you need to ask him properly. You need to be polite and ask him to do exactly what I said,” she replied.

Dean’s face flushed bright red, and he struggled to find the words. “Please,” he started, “Please, Leon can you fuck my wife with your big black cock, and please can you fill her up with your cum.”

Kayleigh got on her hands and knees and positioned herself so that her tight ass pointed straight at Leon’s cock. When Leon lined himself up with her pussy, ready to mount her, she looked back at him over her shoulder and said, “Wait.” Then she turned to her husband. “Dean, I want you to come here and see this up close. Watch Leon’s cock as he pushes it into my pussy. I want you to see it up close as I give my pussy to him. Do it now,” she instructed.

Dean stood up and walked over to the bed like a zombie that had just been called up from the dead. He knelt down only inches from his wife’s pussy as Leon took hold of his thick black cock in one hand and used the other to spread his wife’s wet pussy wide open. Dean watched from inches away as Leon slipped his huge cockhead into her pussy. It was like he was in a trance. He knew he should have put a stop to it, but instead, all he did was say, “Please take my wife’s pussy and fill it with your cum.” Then he got up again and went back to the chair.

Leon pushed his hips forward slowly, sliding his cock into the pretty blonde’s pussy. The first few inches slid in easily enough, but after that, he started to run into some resistance. He slowly slid his cock back out and paused for a second before he slid back in, allowing his cock to become better lubricated with Kayleigh’s pussy juices and giving her time to relax, allowing her to accommodate his length but, most importantly, his girth. He repeated this little trick a few times before he felt her pussy start to relax a little, and he was able to slide in a bit deeper. Kayleigh’s face gave away how much she was struggling at first, but a minute or so in and she had reached her hand down between her legs and started to slowly rub her clit with her right hand. Something about having her clit stimulated not only increased her arousal but it helped her to relax and stop pushing back against the invading cock. Slowly, as she rubbed her clit, the huge black cock worked its way deeper and deeper into her dripping-wet pussy, which was stretching more and more as Leon slid in and out of her.

Suddenly, Kayleigh felt a surge of electricity that started at the base of her spine and spread from her clit all the way to her brain. She started panting and moaning as she felt her pussy start to clamp down tight around Leon’s cock. “Holy fuck, I’m so full. Jesus, his cock is so big,” she moaned. “Oh my fucking god, I’ve never been so full of cock in my entire life, it’s fucking incredible! Oh fuck, fuck yes, yes I’m cumming,” she screamed as wave after wave of pleasure rolled up and down her spine, and her pussy squeezed the huge black cock inside her.

Suddenly, she felt like something inside her just gave way, and Leon slid the entire length of his rock-hard cock into her, all the way until she felt his big balls slapping her ass. “Oh my fucking god,” she gasped as she turned to look at her husband. “Dean, you’ve never been this deep inside my pussy, and you’ve definitely never stretched my pussy out like this,” she said with her voice full of lust. “Leon is fucking amazing, he’s incredible!”

Dean simply stared at his wife, too stunned by what he was witnessing to say anything in reply.

Leon didn’t give the pretty blonde even a moment to recover from her huge orgasm before he started to fuck her hard again, sliding in and out of her again, now taking advantage of her much more relaxed, much looser pussy. He built up a steady rhythm, slowly sliding all but the tip of his cock out and then sliding it all the way back in as deep as it could go in one smooth movement. After a minute or two, once her orgasm had subsided completely, Kayleigh started to fuck him back, moving her hips towards his with real abandon, and it wasn’t long before everyone watched her cum for the second time in a few minutes as her hot little pussy once again started squeezing tight around his cock as she came. But this time, Leon did not pause at all. Het simply kept fucking her as hard and fast as ever, pumping in and out of her like nothing was happening.

He turned to Sarah and made a little gesture with his hand to the redhead, who quickly got up, crossed the room, and lay down on the bed. He then pulled Kayleigh up by her arms as Sarah shifted across and under so that her face was next to the blonde’s little pussy in a beautiful 69 position. Leon gently lowered Kayleigh back down and gently pressed her head towards Sarah’s pussy. Not needing more encouragement, Kayleigh eagerly started licking the redhead’s little pussy, while Sarah’s tongue began to dart between her own lips and flicked over her clit.

Leon resumed his fucking, pistoning in and out of the young blonde wife’s rapidly loosening pussy while Kayleigh started grunting rhythmically as, with each thrust, he bottomed out deep inside her. All three lovers seemed locked in their beautiful embrace for what seemed like an eternity. The two women licked and sucked each other’s pussies passionately while Leon drove his huge black cock in and out of the younger wife’s dripping wet pussy. Kayleigh’s moans, even though they were muffled by the fact that her face was buried in Sarah’s crotch, were almost continuous and getting louder.

Suddenly, Kayleigh reared her head up and started screaming as she came again. “Oh my fucking god, Holy fuck, I’m cumming so hard. Fuck I’ve never cum so hard in my life, oh, oh my, oh my god, your huge black cock is fucking amazing!” she screamed. She looked back at Leon over her shoulder with a smile as she said, “That’s it, Leon, fuck my married white pussy. Fuck it until I can’t walk, and then fill my pussy with your hot cum,” the slender blonde screamed, and then, after a few seconds to compose herself, she lowered her face back down until she was face down in Sarah’s wetness again.

Leon started to pick up his pace, gripping Kayleigh’s slim hips while he drove his cock in and out of her, pounding her as hard as he could now. Dean’s arrogant display earlier had ignited something really primitive in him. He wanted to take Kayleigh’s husband down a peg or three by fucking the pretty young wife into complete submission right in front of him and then making it completely clear to her husband that he would never again be the only man that got to fuck her.

Kayleigh was moaning and grunting continuously and pretty incoherently now as her huge black lover’s cock pounded into her. She no longer cared about anything apart from Leon’s sexual satisfaction. She had given herself and her body completely over to his lust and her own pleasure now. She knew that after this experience, there was no way she would ever be fully satisfied with her husband’s cock, regardless of how hard he might try to please her moving forward, Even if he started to give her some oral like she desperately needed, she knew it wouldn’t be enough. That thought, which should have been awful, just stoked her arousal still further, and before she knew it, she was starting to cum again, her wet pussy once again clamping hard around the massive, invading black cock.

Leon felt the blonde wife’s pussy tightening around his cock like it was a vise, and at that point, he knew she was starting to cum. As her pussy clamped down his cock, it somehow seemed to pull him in even deeper, and after a few more thrusts, he finally felt his own climax starting to build. By now, he was pounding her relentlessly, and with each thrust, she pushed back to meet him, squirming and shaking, as they both drove himself each other towards their complete satiation. A guttural grunt escaped Leon’s mouth, followed by another as he started to reach the point of no return.

Kayleigh could tell that Leon was about to cum, and as soon as she realized, it triggered her own release. As her pussy started to spasm rhythmically, like it was milking the huge black cock buried so deeply inside her, her moans grew louder and louder until she finally gave a voice to her own pleasure. “Oh, yes, that’s it, baby, fuck my hot little pussy, my little married white pussy. Give me all of your cum. Fill me up right now, holy fuck, that cock’s incredible!”

Then she let go and started screaming incoherently as she felt Leon’s cock start to shoot stream after stream of his hot cum into her open pussy. His climax seemed to go on and on, for far longer than she had ever experienced before, leaving her pussy feeling like it had been filled to the point of overflowing as his cum started to leak out of her and trickle down her thighs.

Finally, Leon stopped thrusting into her and gradually withdrew his still semi-hard cock from Kayleigh’s pussy, leaving her gaping open obscenely as his cum started to pool down towards her opening. Sarah moaned and raised her head up, then fastened her mouth over her friend’s outer lips and began licking and sucking every drop of cum that ran out. While she was doing that, Leon moved to the opposite end of the bed and lowered his cum covered black cock toward Kayleigh’s mouth. The blonde opened her mouth and took Leon into it, swallowing the cum that coated him until she had licked him clean.

After a few minutes of cleaning each other up, Kayleigh rolled gratefully onto her back. A second later, Sarah leaned over and kissed Kayleigh full on the lips. As their tongues met, Sarah opened her mouth and released the huge load of Leon’s cum that she had just sucked out of Kayleigh’s pussy, leaving the young blonde to swallow every drop that ran into her mouth. Finally, an exhausted Kayleigh, covered in sweat and dripping with cum at both ends, laid her head back down on the bed and closed her eyes.

“Oh, don’t think you’re done yet, you little white slut,” Sarah said with a devilish smile. My husband needs to use your little pussy, too, so he can get off.” Before Kayleigh could respond, Stuart was on top of her with his cock between her legs, and a second later, he was vigorously fucking the blonde’s soaking wet and totally stretched-out pussy.

Dean just sat there, too shell-shocked to make any objection, and he was stunned when he saw his young wife wrap her legs around Sarah’s husband and start fucking back. He was even more surprised when after a couple of minutes, Kayleigh moaned and started to cum as Stuart’s much smaller white cock pounded away at her, burying himself deep inside her and, a second later, shooting his own cum into her pussy. Dean was astounded. Not only had he watched his wife get the best fucking of her life from a well-hung black man, but now he had sat there and been even more humiliated as he watched his wife cum really hard from the smaller cock of another white cuck husband, and she had even let him dump his cum into her pussy as well.

As he watched, Sarah grabbed a handful of his wife’s blonde hair and lifted her head up off the bed. Kayleigh was so exhausted and overloaded that she could barely keep her eyes open. “Well, you little white slut, why don’t you tell your husband if you enjoyed that. Tell him if you enjoyed cuckolding him with a massive black cock,” Sarah commanded.

“Oh my god, baby,” the blonde sighed, “I absolutely loved it. You’ve never even come close to fucking me like Leon just did. I hope you enjoyed watching the show because there’s going to be plenty more big black cocks in my pussy from now on! “She paused and took a deep breath, then continued. “Oh, and one more thing. You probably realized, but I really liked cucking you with Stuart’s little cuckold dick, too. He can have my pussy whenever Leon lets him. Now get over here and lick my pussy clean, you little bitch.”

Dean didn’t say a word, but he stood up, walked over and knelt at the end of the bed, and silently started to lick his wife’s gaping and cum coated pussy. It had been quite a night.


Chapter 6

Early in the morning, not long before dawn, Leon Jordan adhered to his customary routine. Rising and stretching his well-maintained physique, he moved silently to the kitchen, a cup of awaiting coffee his first reward for the new day. Now, he sat ensconced in his living room, the bustling city below offering a backdrop to his morning reflections. 


Though once the star on the football field, revered for both his physical prowess and strategic acumen, Leon found himself venturing down paths less trodden, exploring new facets of his identity. His journey had recently intertwined with the lives of two young married couples. Together, they were navigating the complexities of modern relationships, testing boundaries, and renegotiating terms that society had long held immutable. 

For the past three weeks, he’d been exploring boundaries with Kayleigh and Dean, a newlywed couple he’d met through another white couple he had been experimenting with, Sarah and Stuart. Kayleigh was just 21, a willowy blonde teaching assistant at the middle school where Sarah taught. Sarah had seemed to take great pleasure in “converting” Kayleigh and her husband into a true black cock cuckold couple, and both her and her husband often participated in Leon’s sex sessions with the younger blonde, urging her friend to explore every perversion she could imagine. 

Sarah was certainly creative, too. Leon had to admit that. She’d just got herself a new tattoo, an intricate design featuring a skull and a black spade right above the crack of her beautiful ass. The tattoo appeared artistic at first, but if you looked closer, you could work out the skull was effectively a large Q next to the spade. It was an artistic but pretty open acknowledgment that she was a “Queen of Spades,” a well-known term for a white woman who enjoys fucking black men. Kayleigh had shown up the next day with a similar tattoo in the same location, though Kayleigh’s tattoo was simply an all-black spade, with a scroll that looked like the Q but without the artistic skull.” 

Sarah had even started to laughingly refer to herself as Leon’s pimp to the world of young white couples and claimed Kayleigh as the first conversion in what she said was her planned stable of hot wives. “Between Kayleigh and me, we must know at least a dozen young white couples under 30 who we think are totally ready for converting to a bit of interracial cuckolding,” Sarah said. “And we’re on a mission to spread the gospel of big black cock to them, and of course, you’re the tip of the spear!” 

As she said that, Leon laughed heartily. It took him a few minutes before he realized the tiny redheaded was actually serious. “Oh, I see you’re serious about this! How do you know the couples are serious about it, too? And let me guess, you would go down on every one of them, too?” Leon asked. Sarah’s bisexual streak had really intrigued him. She told him she was normally very straight; in fact, she’d only tried pussy twice, but as soon as another woman was anywhere near Leon’s big black cock it was like she was converted and willing to do or lick practically anything. 

“Well, we’ve talked to them about it,” Kayleigh replied. 

“That’s Interesting,” Leon said. “So, all the husbands are also onboard; they want to try it as well as the women?” 

Sarah paused for a second, then answered. “Well, the wives, yes, definitely; not every one of the husbands are, shall we say, fully on board. Oh, and just to be clear, they’re not all married couples. Three of them are just engaged. One of those three happens to be my best friend Chloe’s younger sister, Emma.” 

“Tell me more,” Leon said. 

“Emma’s eighteen, and she just got engaged to her fiancé, who’s twenty. They’ve been together since her first year in high school, but I know she’s a kinky little slut. Chloe walked in on her sucking two guys off just before she got with her fiancé. Literally blowing both of them on the sofa when she thought everyone was away. I guess she’s more like me than Chloe! 


Her fiancé Trent’s a jock. He’s actually a nice-looking guy, ripped, and she says he’s very well-hung. Apparently eight inches, or so Emma says,” Sarah explained. “She’s already gotten him to fuck a bunch of her friends, including a couple of them who have boyfriends. Trent is a bull for those couples now, but Emma said she thinks he’s getting too cocky and needs taking down a peg or two. She thinks it’s time for him to see the other side of the cuckold equation. She said she’s pretty convinced he’ll be a better bull if he gets to understand the psychology of being a cuckold, too. Plus, she’s never fucked a black guy, and she really wants to try it. Trent said he’s definitely up for it.” 

“So, are there other candidates you want to discuss, or are you set on Emma and Trent?” Leon asked. 

Kayleigh laughed at the question. “Sarah’s already promised Emma that she’s first in line.” 

“Then set it up,” Leon replied. 

Sarah nodded with a smile. She obviously had something in mind, but she also seemed a little hesitant, which was very unusual for the outgoing little redhead. Finally, she spoke. “Before we do it, I wanted to talk to you about how you relate to your couples,” she said. “I really don’t want to offend you because you’re a really nice guy. You’re good-looking, athletic, and, my god, do you know how to fuck. Oh, and the massive cock is a bonus. 


“But . . .” Leon said. 

“Well, that’s exactly it. You’re almost too nice. Sometimes, you’re too much of a gentleman. It’s kind of hard to explain,” Sarah continued. “I’ve talked about it with Stuart and Kayleigh, and we all said the same thing. As wonderful as you are, it would be an even better experience if you were a bit more dominant. I know it might sound ridiculous, but a part of the cuckolding experience is about surrendering to a black bull. It’s about giving up control to a force of nature. When we fuck, I don’t want you to think about pleasuring me; I want you to pound my pussy into complete submission. Just use me to satisfy your cock. Use me like the married white slut I want to be. I want you to make me cum rather than helping me to cum. I want to understand that when we’re fucking, we’re not equals. You own my body, and you can use it however you want.” 

She paused, took a breath, and continued. “I want my husband to recognize your total superiority over him. I want him to realize that even in his wildest dreams, he will never ever get even close to using my pussy and mouth and ass the way your big black cock gets to. He needs to realize that, and he needs to hear it, and he really needs to know it. I want you to fuck me like your married white slut, and I want you to be more dominant to help me show him that. I want him to feel the humiliation as you fuck his wife. You need to be more dismissive of our husbands and their little willies. And at the same time, more assertive. Give us direction. Basically, you need to use us like you really own us,” she said. 

“The couples need to realize that they’ve crossed a line, and it’s a line they will never be able to cross back,” Sarah continued. “The husbands need to see and hear that from the moment you first fuck their wife; from that point on, they will always be secondary to you. They need to know their place as subservient to their wives’ black bulls. And the wives need to understand that their pussies are owned by a big, powerful black man. It’s not like you’re borrowing a white wife for the evening for a bit of fun. You’re taking her, fucking the hell out of her, and converting her for good into a black cock slut wife. I hope that makes sense,” she added. 

Leon nodded. “It does, I get it. But it just seems to reinforce the stereotypical relationship between a bull and a couple.” 

“Yeah, I understand that,” said Sarah, “but that stereotype is there because it speaks directly on the primal level to the desires that white couples often have. It’s like a dark inversion of the public image they project as a happy young married couple.” She paused, then added. “And while we’re being completely open, I wanted to ask you something. I wondered if you had any hung black friends you trust.” 

“Why’s that?” Leon was puzzled. 

“Well, there’s two reasons,” Sarah replied. “First, I think there are more couples than you could probably manage comfortably. Honestly, even though you’re fucking incredible, there’s just too many, and I’m not giving up my time with your cock for one of those bitches. And secondly, well, having another black cock opens up a whole range of new possibilities for some wicked fun with the wives, doesn’t it.” 


She paused for a second, deep in thought, then went on. “Kayleigh and I really do know at least a dozen young couples who I’m pretty sure would be seriously interested in trying out this lifestyle. So we were thinking about setting up a tight little group of white cuckold couples and a couple of hung black bulls that take care of our needs. There’s a lot of interest already, but I think we really need to find that second bull to get it started.” 

“Well, I do know a guy who I’m pretty sure would be able to help out,” Leon said with a grin. “I played football at college with him, and he was always messing about with white girls, especially the ones with white boyfriends. He’s a big guy, perhaps 6’3 or 6’4, and he’s got to be close to 230  pounds, solid muscle. He’s very dark and very confident around white women, kind of a natural-born arrogance, I guess.” 

“Is he hung?” Kayleigh asked, her bluntness surprising even her. 

Leon nodded as he smiled. “Like the proverbial stallion. Jackson told me he’s a bit over 9 inches and very, very thick. He said most of the white girls couldn’t even fit his cock in their mouths. If you’re serious about wanting a hung and very dominant bull, he’s definitely the guy for the job. He’s the sort of guy who could take over a white couple, convert the wife, and stretch the hell out of her pussy, then humiliate the husband completely.” 

“You should make the call then,” Sarah said. 

Leon was sitting in his living room two hours later when the doorbell went. He opened the door, let his friend in, poured him a drink, and sat down. After catching up and exchanging pleasantries, the conversation turned to the business at hand. Leon had explained the reason for calling him over. He said he didn’t want to tell Jackson about it on the phone but felt it was something that should be discussed face-to-face so they could talk about the situation in greater detail. 

“So,” Jackson said, “let me get this straight, you’re hooking up a group of white couples, who are all itching to see if what they say about black guys is really true, and you want me to be the one to show them it really is.” 

“Well, right now I’m already showing two of the wives that it’s true, but they said they have about a dozen other young white couples that seem keen on going over to the dark side,” Leon said. “All of the wives are under thirty. In fact, Sarah, you know the little redhead slut I showed you is the oldest in the group. The rest are mostly around 22 to 25, although some are younger. A couple of engaged couples mixed in with some married ones. My two current wives are looking to set up kind of a regular club for cuckold couples, and as much as I’d like to try, I know I can’t manage all of them on my own.” 

“Well, I guess you called me because you know I just love fucking young white pussy,” Jackson laughed. “That’s never going to change! I have to say, though, I’ve never done it in front of their husbands before. Normally, it’s while the husband’s away, and he has no idea what his wife is up to. But there is something about the idea of openly fucking a young white wife in front of her husband that is getting me horny just thinking about it. One thing, though. So you were always the stand-up guy, always a bit of a gentleman. Well, I never was. You know me, I like it as nasty as I can get, especially with white girls, and I’ve got to be honest, these wives won’t be any different.” 

Leon laughed. “It’s funny but I was just told that I need to be more like you! Apparently, I’m too nice, and these white couples want to be owned.” 

Jackson smiled. “Well then, I guess that answers the question. So count me in. So when do I get started with ruining a white wife’s pussy while her husband watches?” 

“Well, I guess we could start with Sarah or Kayleigh. They’re the two white wives I’m fucking right now,” Leon said. 

“No offense, Leon, but if you’ve already broken them in, I don’t really want your leftovers. So if you want me to help turn some white wives into little black cock sluts, you’d best set me up with a first-time couple,” Jackson smirked. 

Leon called Sarah and explained the situation to her. “Jackson’s definitely in, but he wants to start with his own first-time couple.” 

Sarah sighed. “I really wanted you to be Emma’s first black cock, but I guess Jackson’s going to get to fuck her first. I’ve told her and Trent to get to  your place for seven.” 

At 6:59, Leon’s doorbell rang, and when he opened it, he found Sarah and a young white couple standing there. Sarah kissed him and introduced her best friend’s sister to him. Emma was actually surprisingly similar to Sarah, which, given how unique Sarah was, made it all the more striking. She was slightly taller, maybe 5’1, and she was also a redhead, although much darker than Sarah. But the main difference was unlike Sarah, Emma didn’t have a huge pair of tits on a tiny frame. Emma had a very perky pair of a-cup boobs and a fat ass that wiggled beautifully with each step. 


“I’m pleased to finally meet you, Leon,” she said as she stood on her tiptoes to kiss him on the lips. Leon felt the tip of her tongue running across his lips for just a split second. “So,” Emma said, “I understand there’s been a little change of plans tonight, and you won’t be my guide to the dark side. Is that correct?” 

Jackson’s voice echoed out from the kitchen as he spoke. “That’s right, babe. They brought in the A-Team for you. But don’t worry, by the time I’m finished, you won’t have any more questions about big black cock, and neither will your little white cuck of a fiancé.” 

Jackson introduced himself to Emma and Trent. “Damn, I could never understand why you white guys are so keen to give up your women to some black cock. She’s seriously fucking hot, man. I’m not complaining, but seriously, why would you share that?” Emma giggled, and Trent started blushing. 

“A lot of white couples are just curious, they want to see what it’s all about, you know the whole thing with black guys,” Emma said. “You know, they really want to find out if it’s true that ‘once you go black, you’ll never go back.’” 

“Trust me, baby, it’s definitely true, it’s all true. And after tonight, you’ll never be able to look at your husband’s little white cock the same way again. But the best part is that your fiancé will be just as happy you went black as you’re going to be,” Jackson replied. “Now, why don’t you head off to the bedroom and get yourself ready while I have a little talk with your man.” 

Emma and Sarah headed down the hall to Leon’s bedroom while Jackson stood up fully and leaned into Trent. “Listen here, Kent,” he began. 

“It’s Trent,” came his reply. 

“Kent, Trent, whatever, it really doesn’t matter. Perhaps I’ll just call you ‘Cuck Boy,’ because honestly, that’s all you’re going to be,” Jackson sneered. “There’s a couple of things you need to be really clear about. When I go and join your girl in that bedroom, there’s nothing that can stop what’s going to happen. And what’s going to happen is that your cute little white fiancée is going to get fucked by all 9 inches of the thickest, blackest cock either of you has ever seen. And there’s not going to be a condom in sight. She’s taking it bareback. I’m planning to stretch that pussy out so badly and fill her full of so much cum that she’ll be dripping cum out of her until tomorrow night. She’s going to get the fucking of her life, and she’s going to cum harder than she’s ever cum before. And the best part is you’re going to sit there and watch it. You can speak if you’re spoken to but don’t fucking think for a second that you can control anything. You understand, right?” 

Trent blanched as he answered. “Yes,” he said quietly, “I understand.” 


Chapter 7


Jackson and Leon started to walk down the hall, with Trent trailing a few feet behind. When they entered the bedroom, Emma was sitting on the bed, wearing a thin top and a little black G-string. She looked stunningly pretty. Leon and Sarah sat on a loveseat near the bed while Jackson started to remove his clothes, stripping down to his boxers without taking his eyes off the younger redhead for a second. Even in his loose boxers, the size of his cock was obvious for all to see. There was a huge bulge dangling down between his legs.

Jackson turned to Trent. “Take your clothes off,” he ordered. “Your fiancée needs to see how hard your little white cock gets when she’s fucking a big black dick in front of you.” Trent did as he was told and a few seconds later was sat down, uncomfortably, in the chair next to the bed.

“Hey, did I tell you to sit down?” Jackson exclaimed. “Get your ass over here and get your sexy little fiancée naked for me.”

Trent crossed to Emma, slid the thin straps of the camisole over her arms, and lifted the thin garment up and over her head. Then he slid the G-string down her thighs and took it away as she stepped out of it. Emma smiled nervously as she stood completely naked in front of a black man for the first time. She was really slender, maybe 110 pounds if that, with her small and extremely perky A-cup breasts topped by little red nipples. Her pussy was completely smooth, not a single pubic hair whatsoever. But despite the nervous look on her face, there was something about Emma that was confident. Something inside her that drove her forward despite her fears. Without saying a word, she stepped toward Jackson, placed her fingers into the waistband of his boxers, and slowly slid them to the floor. When she finally saw his cock, she gasped.

“Holy fuck. You’re fucking huge! I don’t think I’ll be able to take that thing seriously, it won’t fit in my pussy, and you’re not even hard!” she said.

Jackson laughed. “Don’t worry, baby. By the time I’m finished with you, you’ll be taking every last inch of my cock without any trouble at all.” He turned to Trent. “Come on over here bitch, I want you to get your fiancé’s pussy nice and wet with your tongue. Lick her until she’s ready for me.”

Trent got up, walked over to the bed, and started to lower himself down to kneel in front of Emma, but before he had both knees on the floor, Jackson stopped him. “Not that way, cuck boy. Lie on your back on the bed.” Trent did exactly as he was told. “Now sit on your little cuck fiancé’s face; I want him to look up and see you sucking my cock,” Jackson instructed Emma. The petite young redhead needed no further instruction as she straddled her fiancé’s head and lowered her pussy, pressing down onto Trent’s waiting mouth. He started to lick her as Jackson moved into position, now standing with one leg on the bed and one on the floor, placing his cock right in front of Emma’s face. To say Emma took his cock into her mouth eagerly would be a huge understatement. She positively lunged at his cock as she strained to open her mouth enough to accommodate the massive black cock in front of her.

For a few minutes, the room was silent, interrupted only by the wet slurping sounds of Emma face-fucking her fiancé while she stroked and licked Jackson’s thick black cock, causing it to steadily swell and eventually fully harden. Once he was fully hard, Emma struggled to suck him. Try as she might, she could only manage to get a couple of inches into her mouth at a time, but her saliva was doing a good job lubricating his now hard cock, and she soon settled into a good rhythm stroking his cock. It wasn’t long until she started to moan softly as Trent’s tongue and lips started to push her closer and closer to the edge. As she fucked his face, sliding her pussy back and forward, the squelching became even more pronounced.

Sarah didn’t say anything, but as she sat there, she quietly unzipped Leon’s pants and slipped his huge cock out. She leaned in and started sucking his semi-hard cock. Leon stiffened quickly, more quickly than usual, possibly from the sight of the pretty young redhead sucking his friend’s huge cock. Sarah took hold of his cock and led him out of the bedroom, leaving Jackson and the young white couple alone. None of the others even noticed them leave.

A few seconds later, Emma looked up at Jackson and said, “I’m ready to try it. Come on, fuck me with that massive cock.” Then she shifted her body, swung her legs over her fiancé’s head, and laid back on the bed. “Go sit down on the chair and watch, Trent,” She instructed, and as he stood up, they could both see his face glistening with her pussy juices.

“I didn’t tell you to sit down, cuck,” Jackson admonished. “You to stay standing until you’ve asked me to fuck your fiancé.”

Trent blushed but obliged. “Please,” he asked.

“Please, what?” Jackson replied.

“Please do it,” Trent mumbled.

Emma sighed. “Oh, for fuck’s sake, Trent, just say it. Go on, ask him to fuck me and make you a cuckold. You know you want to.”

“Please, fuck her. Please fuck my fiancée’s pussy and fill her up with your cum.” Trent finally said.

“Good,” Jackson said. “Now sit down and watch as she takes my big black dick in her little pussy.”

Without a word, Trent sat back down on his chair and watched as Emma reached down and spread her wet pussy lips with one hand and then carefully took Jackson’s rock-hard cock in the other. The contrast of her pale white hand and his dark black cock was incredible as she rubbed the head of his cock on the opening to his fiancée’s pussy. And when he finally slipped the massive head of his cock inside her, Emma’s eyes widened as she moaned, and Trent just sat in the chair and did nothing.

Jackson waited for a few seconds before he pressed forward again. He was pushing firmly but carefully. At first, nothing seemed to happen. Was he too big to fit? But then a little bit more of his cock disappeared into Emma’s pussy. He waited for a few seconds again, then drew all the way back to her outer pussy lips before he pressed forward again, slipping another inch or so inside her. Again, he slid his cock out and then pressed forward. Another inch slid out of view inside her, and other than Emma’s panting, the room was deadly silent. After what seemed like ten minutes of careful maneuvering, Jackson had managed to slide about 6 inches of his extremely thick jet-black cock into the little redhead’s smooth, shaved pussy. Her labia stretched open every time he pushed in, and her inner lips gripped him like a vice as he pulled out, but slowly and surely, his precum and Emma’s own juices started to make progress a little easier. Another minute passed, and Jackson now had all but the last inch of his huge cock inside Emma. Now, with each stroke, he was able to draw most of his cock out and then slide it back in with a smooth, steady push. He was starting to build up a slow and steady rhythm as he fucked the pretty young redhead.

“Holy fuck, I’m so full. God, I can’t believe how big your cock is,” Emma grunted. “It feels so fucking incredible.” Suddenly, her whole body tensed up, and she started to gasp for air. “Oh, fuck. Oh fuck. Fuck I’m gonna cum, I’m gonna cum, oh fuck yes!” she cried out as her body started to shake with the force of her orgasm. She tensed, then released over and over, and Jackson suddenly felt her pussy loosen slightly, opening up to the last inch of his cock as it slid into her. “Holy fuck!” she groaned, “I can’t believe you’ve got your whole cock inside me now.”

Jackson laughed. “I told you I would, didn’t I?” Then he leaned down and whispered in her ear. “Look at your little cuckold fiancé,” he said.

Emma turned her head to look at Trent. He was staring, almost like he had been hypnotized, and his good-sized cock was painfully hard. Emma had completely forgotten about her fiancé’s cock. His 8-inch white cock. What she thought was a big cock until that night. Emma could see the precum dripping out of his cock as she giggled and said, “Well, Trent, I guess there’s no need to ask if you’re enjoying the little show. Your little boner gives that away, doesn’t it? Now tell me how much you liked becoming a cuckold to a huge black bull.”

Trent shook his head. “It’s amazing. I don’t know why, but it’s almost like I can’t believe what I’m seeing,” he said. “it’s so fucking hot, but it’s so embarrassing just sitting here watching naked.”

Jackson moved Emma onto her hands and knees and positioned himself behind her, getting ready to fuck her from behind. She leaned forward, placed her head down on the bed, and pushed her tight ass up and back, then reached one of her hands down between her legs and used her fingers to spread her pussy wide open. As Jackson lined his cock up with her pussy opening, she let out a little moan, almost signifying her readiness, and a second later, he slid the head of his huge black cock in, then thrust his full length into her in one movement.

Emma moaned while the big black bull behind her slowly pumped his cock in and out of her now-distended pussy, gradually increasing the speed of his thrusts. “Fuck that’s so good, so fucking good, so fucking good,” she repeated over and over as he picked up the pace.

Jackson grabbed her tight little ass cheeks, one in each hand, and instead of thrusting his cock in and out of her, he started to use her pussy to fuck his cock. “You like that, don’t you? Look at your pussy you little white slut” he demanded. Emma could only nod, her moans preventing her from speaking. “Come on slut, tell me how you like it,” he asked again.

Emma whimpered. “It’s so fucking good, it’s amazing. My pussy is so full, holy fuck, it’s so full of your big cock. I can feel it in places I’ve never felt before. Please don’t stop fucking me!” She paused for a second to catch her breath. “Come on, Jackson; give me your big black cock. Fuck me with that huge cock! I want you to stretch my little white pussy out. That’s it, fuck me so hard and ruin my cunt for Trent or any other white cock.”

Jackson fucked her up and down even harder after that comment, and Emma turned to look at her fiancé once again. “Trent, I love you,” she said, “but this is incredible. It’s the best fucking I’ve ever had. Oh, baby, I had no idea sex could be this good. I’ll be your wife, but I want you to know that Jackson’s big black cock owns my pussy. I hope you can cope with that.” Then she placed her head back down on the bed and groaned again. “I’m cumming, oh fuck I’m cumming on his huge black cock. Oh fuck he’s making me cum again,” and with that, her body started to shake as the orgasm took over.

Jackson waited until the little redhead had stopped shaking before he scooped her up and sat down on the edge of the bed, this time with Emma on top of him, riding his cock as she faced her future husband. Once she had recovered, she was soon vigorously pumping herself up and down on Jackson’s massive black cock.

Trent just sat there, completely mesmerized by the sight of his little ginger fiancée riding Jackson’s big bull cock. He could see just how swollen her pussy was, and each time she slid up, he could see just how stretched it was, the inner walls desperately clinging to the black cock as she rode up, making it look like another mouth fastened around his cock from inside her. Trent’s cock was so hard he could feel it actually hurting, and he was now continually leaking precum as he sat and watched Emma’s brutal first time cuckolding him.

Emma looked her fiancé straight in the eyes and, in a deep, husky voice, said, “Come here baby, I want you to eat my pussy while he fucks me with his big black cock.”

Trent got up and walked over to the bed, where he knelt in front of his fiancé without any resistance. A second later, he leaned forward, stuck out the tip of his tongue, and started to lick her clit while doing everything he could to avoid contact with the huge black cock that she was riding. The result was a pretty subpar pussy licking, as he only managed to hit her clit occasionally.

Emma was having none of Trent’s reluctance. “I said eat fucking my pussy,” and with that, she grabbed her fiancé by the hair and pressed his mouth into her waiting cunt. Trent resisted at first, but only for a second, before his willpower crumbled, and he gave in, opening his mouth and licking her clit as she rode Jackson. The result was a much better pussy licking, that was undeniable. But Trent couldn’t help but notice how close he was coming to the huge black invader that was in the pussy he was licking.

“That’s so fucking good,” Emma hissed. “You’re such a good little white cuck.” As his licking continued, Emma started to notice that Jackson was getting harder and harder inside her as he kept increasing the pace. She knew he was going to cum pretty soon. She pulled Trent’s face away from her pussy and smiled down at him as she said. “Lie on your back.” Then she stood up, sliding herself off Jackson’s huge black cock before she straddled her fiancé in a 69, pushing her pussy down onto her face as Jackson lined himself up behind her and slid his cock into her. She reached beneath herself to push Trent’s head up further, getting his face deeper into her pussy, but before she had a chance to, Trent had already moved one of the pillows to prop himself up, and a second later, he was furiously licking her pussy as Jackson pumped in and out of her.

Emma moaned loudly and continued to press herself down onto her fiancé’s face, mashing her dripping wet pussy onto his mouth and lips as Jackson fucked her harder and harder from behind. As Jackon’s huge black cock pounded in and out of her pussy Emma paused for a second and looked down at her fiancé’s cock. Since the moment they had got into the 69, she hadn’t touched it, and in fact, she hadn’t really noticed it; she was far too distracted by the 9 inches of thick black cock that was currently pounding into her.

His 8-inch long white dick stuck almost straight up from his body, as hard as she had ever seen it. Normally when she looked at Trent’s cock she felt a desire, a lust for it. God, she normally loved looking at his cock, but tonight was different. Instead of looking at his cock and thinking how big and sexy it looked, all she could think was, ‘why does he have such a pencil dick?’

Trent wasn’t even that thin, really. He was 8 inches long and almost exactly average girth, so they both knew he had a huge cock by normal standards. But for tonight, normal standards didn’t apply. Tonight, Trent’s penis wasn’t being compared to normal guys. Tonight his 8-inch cock was being compared to Jackson’s much thicker and longer black cock. And poor Trent didn’t stand a chance.

Emma could feel her own orgasm rapidly approaching as her pussy started to quiver, then clamp down hard on Jackson’s huge black cock. “Fuck my little white pussy, baby. Come on, fill it full of your cum. Come on, Jackson, claim my pussy now,” she screamed as her orgasm built in intensity.

Jackson didn’t need any more encouragement. With a deep roar, he thrust his hips forward as hard as he could, driving his cock as deep into Emma as he could get, and then just held himself there as he started to pour into her. Squirt after squirt of his cum shot deep into the inner recesses of her pussy. “Oh, fuck yeah, yeah, that’s it; your hot little white pussy is getting filled properly now, babe, isn’t it? I bet you’ve never taken a load of cum like that before. Holy fuck, you are one serious hot white fuck,” he groaned. As he finally felt the last of his cum leaving his cock, he took a deep breath and started to slowly withdraw his now semi-hard cock, trying to keep as much of his cum inside the little redhead’s pussy as he could. Finally, his cock slid out completely with a plop as he backed away, leaving Emma in her 69 with Trent.

Emma wasted no time at all as she shifted her position, pulling the pillow out from under her fiancé’s head, then turned around very nimbly so that she was now sitting on his face, looking straight down at him as she lowered her pussy back onto his mouth. As she pushed down, Trent’s mouth opened almost involuntarily, and he reached up and grabbed her hips, pulling Emma down harder. A second later, he felt the first hints of the sticky, slippery texture before he tasted it. But a second later, it was no longer a hint as Jackson’s cum started to pour out of Emma’s pussy and into his mouth. His brain was totally overwhelmed as his tongue started to work over Emma’s pussy. He was truly disgusted by the taste. He saw now why so many girls said cum tasted awful. But although he wanted to gag at the taste, there was something about it that was so arousing, something was almost pulling his tongue further in!

As well as the taste, there was also such a huge amount of cum it took him by surprise. The black bull’s cumload was enormous. It must have been at least five times as much cum as he normally produced. But he just couldn’t stop himself from licking and sucking his sexy little finance’s pussy as she moaned and ground it down onto his face.

“Jerk your little willy, Trent,” she whispered as she started to ride his mouth even harder. He needed very little encouragement as his hand rapidly reached down and took hold of his long, hard white cock. A second later, he was vigorously stroking his big cock. “Come on, baby, jerk that little willy. I want you to cum for me. I want your little white dick to cum all over yourself because there’s no way it’s going to get in my pussy tonight. Sorry baby, but unless your little willy gets a lot thicker very quickly, it’s got no hope of getting in my pussy tonight.”

The words seemed to push Trent over the edge as he groaned and bucked his hips, followed by his Hiscock exploding cum shot high in the air as it spattered back down all over his stomach and chest. He was quite surprised at how much cum he had produced; it was almost as much cum as Jackson had put in his fiancé’s pussy, cum that he was continuing to suck

out of his fiancé’s dripping-wet pussy.

“I want you to keep it all in your mouth, baby,” Emma said as she started to cum again from Trent’s tongue.

“Oh fuck, holy fuck, yes. Oh, Trent, you’re such a good pussy licker, fuck, you know how to make me cum. God, if only you could make me cum like that with your cock.” When she finally finished cumming, she leaned down and kissed Trent on the lips, pulling his mouth into hers as they kissed each other before finally laying quietly together.

“Well, what did you think, baby?” she asked.

Trent smiled. “Holy fuck, babe. I think that was hot. Like seriously hot. Watching my little fiancée’s pussy as he fucked it a hundred times better than I’ve ever fucked it was so hot. And I’ll be honest, I know your pussy is most likely now owned by a huge hung black bull, and I know full well I’ve just become a white cuck husband to a big black cock sucking hotwife. And I can’t wait for round two.”

“Oh babe, don’t say he fucked me a hundred times better than you. That’s just not true at all.” She replied with a serious look on her face. “Maybe fifty, but no way a hundred.” She added with a devilish smile.

As Trent looked up, he could see Jackson getting dressed. He was standing in the middle of the room, naked, as he picked up his t-shirt and slid it on over his head, leaving his big black cock on display, hanging there in front of him for them both to see.

“Holy fuck, babe, look, he’s soft, and it’s still bigger than you were hard!” Emma smiled as she kissed her fiancée on the lips. “I love you so much.”

An hour later, Jackson and Leon were sat on his balcony, both with a beer in their hands, both with a little redhead on her knees in front of them as they chatted, catching up on old times. That was the joy of being a big black bull. Once she was hooked, you could enjoy her whenever you wanted, and who wouldn’t want a blowjob on the balcony as they caught up with an old friend?

Then End.
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His Secret: A Chance Discovery Exposes A Husband's Darkest Secrets

As Melissa walked upstairs, nothing could have prepared her for what she was about to discover. In fact, as she walked up the stairs, all she could do was curse her internet provider for their poor service. That's why she was walking up there to grab her husband's laptop. She just wanted to log in to the admin page and reset the router again!

But as she turned it on, the little message in the corner came up. USB FLASH DRIVE CONNECTED. To this day, she couldn't tell you why she clicked it, but she did.

An hour later, she was still sitting there scrolling through video after video. She thought she knew her husband, but what was on that drive was truly eye-opening. She had to sit there alone as she discovered her husband secretly wanted to see her with another man. In fact, he wanted to see her with other men. Black men.

She had never been so angry in her life. She was so angry she could have actually exploded. Not because he wanted to see her with a black guy, she loved the idea. In fact, she had done it before they got together. She was angry because he never told her. For 10 years, she'd kept it just as a fantasy when it turned out he was keen to actually see it. She had missed out on 10 years of pleasure all because he couldn't be honest.

And then she clicked the final folder, and there was more. A whole lot more, and it was dark. It seemed that Tim didn't just want to watch her with a black guy. He wanted her to tie him to the chair and force open his mouth while the black guy took advantage of his vulnerable position. It turns out Tim was an 'extreme cuck.' He wanted to be used and abused for his wife and her big black lover's pleasure.

As the anger bubbled over inside Melissa, she was left with one thought. I've wasted ten years with his little willy. Now it's time to enjoy myself. And if this is what he jerked off to, well, it would be a shame not to make his fantasies come true, wouldn't it? A second later, she was googling restraints.

All of his fantasies were going to come true!

His Secret was exposed, and there was no turning back now!

Denied: A wife pushes her husband's fantasy to the limit

Sometimes you can look back and place your finger on an exact moment that changed everything, the sort of moment that can influence things for years to come. Well, this was one of those moments, if ever there was one!

That horrible moment when she dropped the bombshell when she revealed she knew all about my secret fantasy. My wife had just discovered my fantasy for watching powerful, dominant, in-control women. But it was worse than that! A whole lot worse.

My wife had just discovered that my biggest fantasy in the whole world wasn't really a fantasy at all. I didn't fantasize about them doing something to me. I didn't fantasize about that unbelievable moment when a beautiful dominant woman pushed me over the edge and made me cum like never before.

No, I fantasized about them denying me that opportunity. Taking me to the edge, then stopping and laughing at my suffering. I fantasized about being denied. And now my wife knows.

And she's angry. And I'm already tied to the bed. When she said shall we play in the restraints tonight, I thought it was too good to be true, and by the looks of it, it was!

Now I'm exposed, vulnerable, and unable to do anything, and she knows my biggest fantasy is to be denied.

And she just laughed as she said for the next 24 hours, she was going to help me live out my fantasies for real.

It wasn't the words that terrified me; it was the evil laugh that went with it. Now she knows I think I really will be denied, and brutally!

cover.jpeg
BIG BLACK BULL
A Bull Takes His Prizes






