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Chapter 1

Aaron Briscoe was a good athlete in high school. He played football and ran track. During his freshman year, he was encouraged to play wide receiver. One of the coaches noticed his hands and told him that he had a chance to be an underneath type of receiver. He worked hard at that and had some success in the freshman games. The following year he was stronger but noticed that his speed was not progressing as much as some of his black teammates. He knew, of course, that the black athletes were widely noted for speed and quickness. Also, he watched plenty of NFL football and again was reminded that there were very few white receivers. But he was in high school and loved the game. By his junior year, he was getting less and less actual playing time. In his senior year, he was promoted to the varsity mainly because the coaches didn't want to waste time on JV seniors who had no chance of developing further.
Aaron accepted this and did get some playing time on special teams and during what was referred to as 'mop up' time when games were out of hand one way or the other. Throughout his high school playing days, he had a good friend, Cody. Cody was black, taller than Aaron, and faster than Aaron but helpful to him during practice time. They often hung out together after practice. Both boys were comfortable with the friendship. Aaron knew that his playing time was mostly gratuitous due to his perseverance over four years. The coaches liked him and admired his loyalty to the team.
Aaron was dating a beautiful cheerleader, Eloise. She was about 5'-5" tall and very sleek. She had a nice ass and very perky C cup breasts. They went to games, movies, and the like. They spent time walking and talking and generally enjoyed each other's company. The relationship was not sexual except for some kissing and light petting. After they both turned eighteen during their senior year, the hormones were really flashing, and they expanded their make-out sessions to include more intimate acts. Still no sex, but increased foreplay. Both had dated some in earlier years but just casually. When they were both hot and horny, she allowed Aaron to touch her breasts. It was a slow progression, but eventually, they got to the point where they would both remove their clothes down to the underwear. She allowed Aaron to feel her up. She was undeniably turned on when he fondled her pretty breasts, eventually allowing him to remove her bra. Her full breasts were young and perky. Her areolas were just perfect in size and even had a slight plumpness making her breast appear even larger. They spent many sessions with her topless and Aaron feeling her up.
For his part, he wanted her to touch his cock. She could sense that he was very erect but did not yet fondle him One night, Aaron held her hand and placed it on his cock. He was bulging his underwear briefs, but she did not go below the elastic. Aaron let out a low moan as she moved her hand to his erection. She kissed him deeply and moved her hand more to feel his fullness. Within a minute, he could not stand it anymore and began shooting a geyser of cum into his briefs. He moaned. She moaned also. This was something she had never experienced before, and she was astounded when the cum oozed through his underwear. They made out in the afterglow of his eruption as his cock began to soften. As he continued to come down from his orgasm, Eloise backed up slightly and looked into his eyes.
She was searching for some way to de-escalate the session. Aaron gave her an uncertain grin. He didn't know how to act. This was obviously his first encounter with a girl. He didn't know whether to thank her or apologize to her. Neither one was a prude, and this was a natural progression of their increased familiarity with each other. When he gave her the hesitant grin, it eased the tension, and she began laughing. He, in turn, started laughing. It was beautiful the way they played it off.
"Well," she said, "That was an unexpected surprise."
"I am sorry, Eloise." Aaron tentatively stated.
She kissed him fully on the lips and said, "Don't be sorry, Aaron. I rather enjoyed it. But you are all messy down there, huh?"
He had some fast-food napkins in his console and cleaned up as best he could. His cock and underwear were still drenched in his big load of cum. He managed to put his jeans back on and decided that it would not show much, if at all. Eloise had already begun putting her clothes on. They kissed, got fully dressed, and continued to feel each other. She even rested her hand on his cock and giggled at the new beginning of their relationship.
The couple continued to date and take pleasure from their newfound escalation. One night while they were parked on a deserted side road, they both stripped down to their underwear. Eloise was wearing a lower-cut bra and a thong. Aaron thought she was just gorgeous. Eloise thought she was gorgeous also and made sure she dressed skimpily for the anticipated heavy petting. It wasn't long before Aaron reached around her and unclasped her bra. He felt her lovely breasts and tweaked her puffy areolas and nipples. She kissed him deeply and then moved his head to her excited breasts. Hungrily, Aaron licked her breasts and gently began sucking her nipples. Eventually, he managed to suck most of her areola into his lips. Eloise was hot and eagerly enjoying his suckling. After spending a reasonable amount of time on her breasts, he felt her hand reach for his. She moved into a sitting position beside him and moved his hand to her skimpy panties. He felt her heat as she moved his hand up and down her expectant pussy. He could not see her panties becoming wet with her juices in the dim light, but shortly he felt her precious dew seeping through the sexy thong. She moved her hips down lower and spread her legs wider. The thong was so tiny that he would have expected to see her pubic hair around the sides. But she had no stray pubes on the side nor inside. She was clean-shaven. She was sure that this was her night and wanted to be prepared.
She gently rocked her hips as Aaron stroked her swollen pussy through her thong. She was really wet then, and he felt the fantastic slickness as he moved deeper into her crevice. He could feel the amazing full mounds of her pubis. He would later learn that she had to be careful of the type of shorts and shirts she wore because she had an amazingly full camel toe protruding. She moaned as he felt pointedly along her slit. Occasionally she would have him cup his hand and cover her whole aroused mound and vaginal lips. Aaron was in uncharted territory then. Eloise knew how to get herself off by masturbating. She would stoke herself and spread the girl juice all around her mound. When she was ready to cum, she would spread her pussy lips and finger her engorged clitoris until she had a smashing orgasm. He, of course, did not know how a girl came, so she was diligent in guiding his hand on her pussy. When she was ready, she held his finger and guided it firmly to her clit. She rubbed herself with his finger until he got the idea. Once moving in the right direction, she spread her legs wider and cupped her breasts with her hands while he felt the enlarged clit. She moaned, softly at first but then louder and more urgently. He could sense where she was going and identified with her body signals. He felt exactly like this when he was ready to blow his load.
Suddenly, she tensed and extended her legs straight out. Her moans turned to groans and then shrieks. Aaron was afraid of hurting her but managed to stay the course until she reached for his hand and moved him faster on her clit. She wailed and bucked her hips. Then she seemed to relax a little and eventually moved his hand away. She held his face again to her breasts and kissed the top of his head. Even though this was his first experience with female orgasms, he knew that she was pleasantly satisfied. As they kissed and cuddled, Eloise turned to him and looked him in the eyes.
"Oh my god, Aaron. That felt so good. I hope I didn't gross you out by how wet I am. I mean, I don't cum as much as you, but it is similar. Thank you so much."
She leaned down and placed a kiss on her underwear. He was rock hard. She held his rigid cock for a quick moment and then continued to kiss him. She raised up and held his hand, then placed it back on her left breast. She cupped her right breast with her other hand. Aaron got the impression that he was not going to cum that night, but he was satisfied anyway. He would masturbate several times that night in his own bed, thinking of how excited Eloise was and how pleased she was with his attention to her pussy.
On their next date, they began much the same way. Neither one knew for sure how far this would go. It certainly seemed that they were on the fast track to having intercourse. Aaron had removed Eloise's blouse, but she still had her bra on. He removed his shirt. They kissed and touched each other.
"Aaron," Eloise asked, "Are we sure we want to keep doing this. I mean, we seem to be headed to a place where I lose my virginity. I don't want to be a slut. I am conflicted already. How do you feel about me, I mean, letting you touch me like that?"
"Oh, my gosh, Eloise. You are so wonderful. How could you ever think that about yourself? Here we are. Both eighteen. Both virgins. You are so beautiful. I feel so honored to be loving you in this way. As far as sex, I would love to make love to you. You seem to be of the same mind. I am glad you brought this up so we can talk about it logically. I have never felt this way with any other girl. Have you done any of this with another boy?"
"No, Aaron. You know that most of the girls on my cheerleading squad have already had sex. I wanted to save myself for marriage. That has been pumped into me by my mother since I got my first period. It is just, you know, my body seems to have a mind of its own."
"Yeah, I know," Aaron agreed. "My cock feels like it is going to burst when we make out. The other night when I came in my underpants, I wondered what it would feel like, you know, inside you."
"Ummm. I am so afraid, in a way. I want it so badly. But we are so young. Next fall, we are going off to college, and we are not even going to the same college. You are going off to engineering school, and I am pursuing a liberal arts degree. I hate business, accounting, and finance. I might become a teacher. If we do this and then move on, I am afraid we will not be able to keep up a long-distance relationship."
"So, Eloise, how do you know that most of your friends are having sex?"
"Girls talk, Aaron."
"Yeah, guys talk also, but most of our stories are outright lies. No guy my age wants to admit to being a virgin."
"Well, I have heard some vivid details from some of my teammates on the squad."
"Really. Who?"
"I shouldn't say, really."
"Come now, Eloise. Just between us. We are sharing our bodies in a way. I am not going to break the trust. We are closer than you and your girlfriends, aren't we?"
She giggled. "Yes. We have become very close lately. It excites me, but it scares me also. What if our relationship doesn't last? I can only give up my virginity once. You can claim anything you want. I will have the proof between my legs. Or, shall we say, lack of proof. Get it?"
"Eloise, I would never do or say anything to hurt you or cast you in a bad light. Look, you said yourself that most girls have already had sex at this point in their lives. This is not the Middle Ages. Virginity does not matter that much anymore. I do admire you for wanting to wait, but you know you want this as much as I do. Seeing how you came when I rubbed your pussy, I can't imagine that you don't want it. You are so hot. I mean that like you are so pretty but also that your body is so ready for sex."
"Yes. My girlfriends talk incessantly about guys', uh, you know, penises. I can't believe it. I try to stay out of the more vivid conversations, but it is hard. Like you, I will not reveal that I am a virgin. Around those girls, however, if you don't share information, they naturally assume you are a virgin. Melody, for one, is the most curious. Did you know that she is dating Cody?"
"Cody? My friend Cody?"
"Yes."
"I didn't know that."
"She swore him to secrecy. She said if word got out that they were history. Her parents would kill her if they knew she was dating a black guy."
"Why?"
"Really, Aaron? Most of my girlfriends' parents feel the same way. It is not just prejudiced. I know my parents are not racist, but I have heard them talk about the stress that must be involved with interracial couples. You can understand. As much as we try to be accepting, the interracial thing is still taboo. That is why they don't go out in public. She doesn't want to take a chance."
"Then why does she see him at all?"
"Uh, well, uh. This is embarrassing. She says she can't stop seeing him because of his, you know, uh, dick."
"His dick?"
"That's what she says."
"What about his dick?"
"God, Aaron. You are dense. The size of his dick."
"Oh......"
Aaron was stumped about how to continue the conversation. The mood was certainly different then. He sat in silence for a while, and Eloise did not say anything else either.
Finally breaking the silence, she said, "I really have no idea about size. I mean, are you, uh. Are you large, small, or average? I have only felt you through your underpants. I can't ask Melody questions about this. It doesn't matter anyway."
"Well," Aaron said. "You can feel me outside my underwear if you like. I have seen your breasts and sucked your nipples, so you can touch me if you like."
"Do you want me to touch you?"
"I would love for you to."
Aaron removed his jeans and was down to just his briefs. Eloise was in her bra and a skirt. She looked him in the eyes and slowly moved her hand to his waistband. His cock was as hard as it had ever been. She moved the elastic forward and reached for his cock with her other hand. Aaron pulled his briefs down and allowed her to touch him with both hands. His cock was almost six inches. He was uncircumcised, and the tip was poking through his foreskin. Eloise moved the foreskin slightly, exposing more of the tip. Aaron let out a soft moan as she moved her hands up and down his shaft. If his cock felt as good as her pussy when stroked, she realized that he would eventually shoot his cum. Having already seen his orgasm, she decided to make a good job of it.
She moved the foreskin up, exposing more of his moist cockhead. He was beginning to leak precum. This was new to her, and she moved his skin back up, catching a couple of big dollops. When she moved her hand back down, his cock was producing so much precum that it was coating all the way down. A few more strokes, and his whole cock was slick with his juices. Her own pussy was leaking a river into her bikini panties. She could feel the warmth and euphoric feeling exciting her own body. Aaron was in complete pre-orgasmic bliss then. He straightened his legs much as she had done when he made her cum. She moved her hand faster until he exploded. His cum shot out all over the interior of his car. It hit the dash and the floor mats. He kept shooting until, eventually, he ran out. Eloise was amazed at the pressure and volume of his cum. She wasn't quite sure what to do then. She held his stiff cock and kissed him firmly on the lips. She inserted her tongue into his mouth, and he eagerly reciprocated.
His cock was still hard, and he oozed cum onto her hand. She felt him go a little softer. She rubbed his cum up and down his softening cock until she perceived his excitement had passed. He was then in post-orgasmic bliss. She rested her hand on his deflating cock and her head on his shoulder. Neither one of them said a word for five minutes.
It was a further escalation. Eloise was sure she could stop just short of losing her virginity. Aaron was hopeful that she would heed the examples of her girlfriends and give herself to him. He did, however, love and respect her to the extent that he was obliged to follow her lead. She had willingly jacked him off and felt his cum. Likewise, Eloise was completely turned on at the feel of his cock and the massive explosion of his orgasm. The next time they met was at her house with her parents gone for the day.
They were in her bed and soon were naked except for Eloise's panties. Their bodies meshed together. Her nipples were hard and poking into Aaron's chest. She felt so good. He rubbed her puffy vulva through her panties. She moaned in approval. But she was still not ready to have intercourse.
Eloise whispered in Aaron's ear. "Baby, I think I know what we can do short of having intercourse."
Aaron heard but did not comprehend at first.
"Uh, what do you mean, Eloise?"
She raised up and sat in the bed upright. "The girls talk about oral sex as a way to keep from having an unwanted pregnancy. I have done some research. I feel that the orgasms are the main thing. If we tried that, maybe it would quell the fire, and still, we would get off. What do you think?"
"Well," he said, "Guys love blow jobs, so I guess you may be right. What did you have in mind?"
"We could try it. Who goes first?"
Aaron gulped, searching for an answer. He felt that it was disrespectful to her to expect a blow job as all his friends bragged about. That was the locker room talk. It seemed that guys expected to be 'serviced' without any regard to the sexual pleasure of the girl."
"I will."
"You will?" she asked.
"Sure. How shall we go about it?"
"How about we continue to make out until I am good and wet. Then pull my panties down and lick the wetness from my pussy. You know what gets me off, so finish up there where my little sensitive button is."
Aaron kissed her all over. He kissed her lips. Her neck, Her chest. Her breasts and areolas. He sucked her nipples. He trailed kisses down her stomach to the top of her bikinis. She moaned and raised her hips. He took the signal and grasped the elastic of her panties. It was daylight, and he was amazed at how puffy and aroused her pussy was. Throwing caution out, he slowly placed the tip of his tongue into her wet folds. She moaned as he licked the ready lips of her vagina. She spread her legs wider, allowing him to move into a more comfortable position. He placed his hand under her hips and tilted her bottom more upward.
Her aroma was heavenly. Mostly sweet with a scent of musk. The more he licked, the wetter she became. Adding his saliva to her flowing essence, he felt like she was making her own lubrication. He licked from the bottom of her slit until he reached her clitoris. When he touched the sensitive button, she moaned in approval. Her approval spurred him onward. He began inserting his tongue as deeply as he could go. He flicked up and down the moist slit again, making his way to the clit. Each time he touched her there, she became more animated. She held his head with her hands.
"Oh, god, yes, yes, Aaron. It feels so good. Umm. Do me, baby. Make me cum. Please. Ummmmmm. Yes."
He was burning with desire. She was moving her hips against his mouth then. All he had to do was keep his mouth open and tongue out. She was taking care of the rest. She moved up and down. Faster at first. Then more slowly until she placed her clit directly on his tongue.
"Oh, oh. Yes, Aaron. Yes. Do it. DO IT. He flicked his tongue over her button, sensing that she was near. As he intensified his assault on her clit, she thrust herself into his face and exploded. She lost control and shot her girl cum out. Aaron did not know about this and was first repulsed by it thinking it was pee. He pulled back. She held his head tightly as she continued to spasm. Finally spent, she relaxed her hips back onto the soft bedding. As she recovered, she became aware of the wetness soaking the sheets.
"Oh, god, Aaron. I am sorry. It is embarrassing. I swear it is not pee. One of my girlfriends says that she does this. It is called 'squirting.' I read about it online. It only happens to some women when they are particularly aroused. And I was so aroused. This was beyond my wildest imagination. Thank you. You are so sweet."
Aaron's cock was so hard it almost hurt. As they kissed and cuddled, Eloise reached her hand over and grasped him. She got on her knees and began feeling his length and caressing his balls. He was pretty hairy as opposed to her smooth pussy. She pulled his foreskin back and licked his precum from the tip of his cockhead. Having touched him before that time, she was not that hesitant to continue. She wondered how he would taste. She was sure that he wondered the same thing before he went down on her. She took the head of his cock in her mouth and swirled her tongue. Eloise reasoned that if he flicked his tongue against her clit, he would enjoy her tongue on the head of his penis. She was right.
Aaron sighed as she moved up and down on his stiff member. He knew that he wouldn't last long if she kept this up. She pulled off occasionally and licked underneath his cock. She really didn't like maneuvering around all his pubic hairs but assumed that guys would never shave there. She could only take about three inches of him into her mouth before she started thinking about gagging. She knew that some of her girlfriends had mastered the art of blow jobs, but she could never approach one of them for pointers. It didn't matter, for Aaron began tensing. His balls tightened. Eloise knew that his orgasm was approaching. What should she do then? She was not experienced enough to take his cum in her mouth. The first rope came as she was moving her mouth. It hit her on the lips as she pulled back. Thick spurts followed again, spraying cum all over the dash and carpet of his car.
She held him as the spurts subsided. When he started to soften, his cum continued to ooze from the tip. She held him and rubbed the cum around the head until she realized that his cock was too sensitive. She had cum on her mouth and in her hands. It was not gross to her because she had seen it twice before. She did wonder if women were supposed to ingest the cum. She would need to read up on that some more.
As they both calmed down, they kissed and then giggled.
"Wow, Eloise," Aaron finally said. "That was fantastic. Are you sure that was your first time?"
"Hey, don't get smart, Buddy, or that may be my last time."
"So, you didn't like me going down on you then?"
"Okay, touché." She said. "That was really fantastic. But we need to clean up this mess in your front seat."
Over the summer months, they practiced oral sex, and both became more accomplished. Eloise would print some erotic stories about oral, and they would read them together before they had sex.
Eloise managed to keep her virginity. They both started college in the fall. During the breaks, they would get together and continue having oral sex. This allowed Eloise to still hold on to her hymen while they both reached a certain level of satisfaction. Aaron, for his part, wished they could go all the way.
He still replayed the conversation that they had had about Cody and Melody. He knew that he was about average in the cock department. He also knew that Cody was much bigger than he. If girls talked about size, black and white, and other things, he wondered if Eloise knew just how big Cody was. For that matter, he wondered if all black guys were that well-endowed. He had seen some white guys who appeared to be better hung than he was, but it wasn't just some of the black guys. It was most of the black guys that appeared larger. However, this was after practice and in a cool shower. Rigorous exercise did direct the blood flow to the internal organs. He knew that once he cooled down and re-hydrated, his dick returned to normal. Masturbation had been regular after football practice. He hoped that Eloise did not get too curious while she was off at college.
Aaron made some friends from his classes in the fall. Mostly guys in his pre-engineering classes. They were the sort of guys who did hang out with some girls from time to time, but he was committed to Eloise. He wondered if the right situation came up, would he even be able to have sex with another girl. If so, would he feel like he had cheated on Eloise? They had both been very satisfied with oral sex, and there was a level of commitment between them. They did not speak of meeting other people, both assuming that they shared this commitment to their relationship.




Chapter 2

Aaron and Eloise started dating in high school. As their relationship developed, so did their mutual satisfaction with heavy petting and, finally, masturbation. They had done almost everything short of actual sex. Eloise wanted to back off a little while still craving the joy she got from her intense orgasms. They both went off to college in the fall, albeit to different colleges. They kept up with each other through social media and emails. Each rightly assumed that they were made for each other. Their first semester was pretty easy, for the thrill of the close sexual contact was still vivid in their minds.
The long-distance relationship was fun but not very sexually fulfilling. As time went by, they longed for the intimate touch that was fading into memory. Eloise and Aaron both threw themselves into their studies and eventually developed friendships from classes and organizations. However, there was nothing approaching dating anyone else. They always professed their undying love for each other to their circles of friends. However, they were certainly exposed to members of the opposite sex during social gatherings. Eventually, a cute guy asked Eloise out. She was embarrassed to refuse the request and later confided in her roommate.
Her roommate, Sarah, listened and advised her that even though she was committed to Aaron, she still should take in the entire college experience. What would a little social dating hurt in the grand scheme of things?
Eloise explained, "I know, Sarah, but Aaron and I are so close in many ways. I don't want to cheat on him."
"And how do you know that he feels the same?"
"Because we talk and text all the time."
"Maybe you should talk about loosening the ties a little so you can have a little social life here."
"I understand, Sarah, but I don't feel comfortable bringing the subject up. I don't want him to think I would cheat on him."
The conversation played over from time to time, with Sarah employing other girlfriends to get Eloise to loosen up some. Aaron was going through a similar withdrawal. He did not have a wandering eye, but there were plenty of nice college girls who seemed to be interested in him.
As time passed, Sarah finally got Eloise to agree to a bowling date. Her boyfriend's roommate, Josh, was a little shy, and the boyfriend asked Sarah to help him out. Sarah figured a low-impact double date would not hurt either one of them. Reluctantly, Eloise agreed to go bowling, and they ended up having a great time. They bowled and then had a late dinner. The girls returned to their apartment. Sarah mentioned to Eloise that it was good to see her having a good time.
"See," Sarah said, "You can go out, have a good time with a guy, and not have to always worry about the sex thing."
Eloise admitted that it was fun, but she had no intention of developing a relationship with Josh.
"He is very handsome." Eloise agreed.
Over time, Eloise and Josh did have a few more dates with Sarah and her boyfriend, Tom. Tom was pushier than Sarah at trying to help the dating relationship between Josh and Eloise grow, but deep down, Eloise knew that this was never going to happen. As lovely as Josh was, she would not abandon her relationship with Aaron.
Things went pretty much like that into their second semester. The girls picked up a new roommate in their fourplex apartment. Jenny was a freer spirit than either Eloise or Sarah. She was more of a social butterfly and dated quite frequently with any number of guys. She was not shy about bringing her boyfriends to their fourplex, and the roommates got to meet a variety of guys calling on Jenny. Jenny believed that college was a necessary evil before entering the business world. There was no sense in not enjoying the social life while there. The girls learned that it was not the social life that Jenny craved but the sex life. And she had plenty of social life and sex life. Quite frequently, they could all hear Jenny screaming while trying to stifle herself. Eloise knew from the sounds that Jenny was a very hard cummer. In a way, she envied Jenny. Here she was in college, listening to her sexually active roommate enjoying sex while she, Eloise, had only her fingers to bring herself off. She tried to masturbate when all of her roommates were gone so she could let loose some pent-up steam.
Late in the second semester, she learned that her roommate, Sarah, would be transferring that summer. They had become pretty close, the double-dating only a tiny part of how close they had become. Eloise hadn't really spent any time with Josh after the first few dates. She told him that she was concentrating on her studies and had a boyfriend back home. There had been no spark there anyway, so Josh also moved on. With Sarah transferring, they were no longer in the same circle. That made it less awkward.
That summer, the steamy romance between Aaron and Eloise was on full tilt. They picked up where they left off. The inevitable finally happened, and they agreed to have intercourse. Birth control would be the 'pull-out' method. Eloise actually enjoyed Aaron cumming on her stomach and breasts. As the summer wore on, they fucked as often as they could. Each had a summer job. Before they were ready, the fall semester was about to begin. They were both doing well and making good grades. The last three days before they returned to their respective colleges were a whirlwind of sexual activity. Their jobs had ended, and they spent almost every hour together. When Eloise was on her period, she gave Aaron blow jobs to get him off. She was getting good at it and even began swallowing his cum. This blew Aaron away. He knew she was the one for him. He could hardly wait to finish college and get a good job so they could be married.
Finally, back at school, Eloise missed Sarah. She was getting to know Jenny better. Two more freshmen girls moved into the bedrooms making the fourplex full again. Jenny sensed that Eloise was a little lost without Sarah there and began spending more time with Eloise. They talked about their studies, guys, sex, and future careers. Jenny didn't see how Eloise could refrain from dating in the culture of the more liberal college they attended. She eventually elicited from Eloise that she was no longer a virgin. Jenny laughed lustily when Eloise told her that.
"God, Eloise, I've almost forgotten when I lost my virginity. Going without sex is like going without water to me."
"Yeah," Eloise agreed, "Once Aaron and I finally had intercourse, we seemed not to be able to stop. I do miss it while we are a thousand miles apart. It is not like we can see each other on the spur of the moment."
"I understand," Jenny replied. "But you freakin' don't have to do without."
"I wouldn't cheat on Aaron."
"Look, Eloise, you don't know that Aaron wouldn't cheat on you, do you?"
"I would hope not."
"Well, it is not like you have to give up your relationship with Aaron to get some dick."
"As I said, I feel that would be cheating."
"Okay, but I know from experience that it kept getting better and better after I got fucked the first time. I know I fucked too many guys, but I didn't want a lasting relationship at this age. There is time for that later. It is not like Aaron would know. And you wouldn't know if he was fucking someone either."
"I guess that is right, but don't you think we could feel a different vibe when we made love?"
"Girl, you are missing vibes here. A good fucking will take the edge off. Fucking a variety of guys will keep you from having a serious relationship. You can save that for Aaron. And also, it will help you concentrate on your studies. I mean, time for school and time for Eloise. Right?"
True to her word, Jenny was visited by a wide variety of guys. She was especially popular with black guys. She was 5'6" tall and weighed about 120lbs. She was a solid sort of girl, definitely not a skinny bean pole. Her boobs were a little larger than Eloise's, but it was her butt that stood out: you could almost place a beer can on it, and it wouldn't fall off. Jenny said that is why the black guys loved her so much. Her full ass. Not fat, by the way. Just solid and prominent. Jenny ran about five days a week. Her stomach was flat. One of the defining characteristics was her dark red hair. She might have touched it up a little darker than her actual color. She had a few freckles across her nose but nothing on her body. Her skin was almost alabaster white. With her D cups and wide ass, she was the picture of the classic hourglass figure. Eloise later saw her entirely naked by accident when she was getting changed, so she knew that Jenny was completely shaved down there. Not a ginger pube in sight. Her breasts were magnificent. Her areolas were around two inches in diameter and blended into her skin almost like they had been paint gunned on. Her nipples lay relatively flat in her areolas and were not usually prominent. Her full breasts, the pretty areolas, and her beaming white skin made Eloise see how the black guys would love the contrast between skin colors when they had sex with her.
Eloise took a job on campus part-time and was offered to work through the summer. She decided to take it and also some courses. She wanted to fast-track as much as possible. Jenny didn't work but took a heavy load of summer classes. Aaron was also staying on his campus that summer. The strain of the long distance had them both climbing the walls for sex. When their other two roomies left for the summer, Eloise and Jenny had the place to themselves. Jenny invited her lovers over more frequently after ensuring that Eloise didn't object. Inevitably several guys would show up, and sometimes Eloise would be there either studying or relaxing. She felt obligated to be somewhat friendly to them.
On one occasion, Eloise came in from her job and heard Jenny climaxing at the top of her lungs. Eloise retreated to her bedroom and took a shower. She put on a pair of gym shorts and an oversized tee-shirt. She decided to grab a quick snack and soda from the kitchen. Going back upstairs, she ran into a tall black guy coming out of Jenny's bedroom.
"Well, hello there, pretty one." The guy said. "And who might you be?"
"Hi. I'm Eloise, Jenny's roommate."
"Well, hello, Eloise. I just was running down for some ice water. All this exercise has me dried out."
"Okay," Eloise said, not knowing what else to say.
Just then, she heard another male voice call out. "Hey, Shawn, bring me up a beer."
Shawn smiled at Eloise. Eloise, for her part, blushed red and again retreated to her bedroom.
Eloise smiled to herself when she got back into her room. Jenny had two guys with her at the same time. There was no doubt that Jenny's screams were orgasmic releases. Eloise could not understand how Jenny could be having sex with two guys in the room. It opened up some mental questions that Eloise would rather not try to picture. Were the guys taking turns? Doing her at the same time? How on earth could Jenny be doing two guys at once?
She tried to study, but her imagination and Jenny's moans and shrieks kept her from concentrating. She imagined or actually heard one or both of the guys groaning and grunting on several occasions. There was little doubt that both big black guys were fucking her roommate without regard to being discreet. When the guys did finally leave, it was silent. Eloise supposed that Jenny was sleeping and recovering from her sexual athletics. What did bother Eloise was that her panties were wet and getting wetter. She had to put this out of her mind. But she couldn't. She thought of how she and Aaron had slowly built up their prolonged foreplay. She was happy that they had waited as long as they did. She relished the thoughts of their time together getting each other off before finally doing the big thing last summer. But she was horny as hell now, and there was no Aaron near to satisfy her lust. Masturbation helped but, in the end, was not really fulfilling. If she could just put Aaron out of her head for a little while, she would love to get royally fucked, as her horny roommate suggested.
Later, when Jenny returned to the common area, she had no apologies. Eloise felt like there was an elephant in the room but didn't know how to break the silence. They went about making dinner, and it seemed like the topic would remain buried until after they ate. Jenny broke the silence.
"Okay, Eloise, let's hear it. I know you think I am a slut."
"That's not fair, Jenny. I haven't said a word. And no, I don't think you are a slut."
"Well, I guess I am, in a way." Jenny offered. "I just love what a big cock does for me. It settles me down. Takes off the edge. I don't think I could concentrate on my studies if I couldn't get fucked once a week..... Okay, maybe twice...... or every day. Who gives a fuck? I like sex. Hell, I like getting fucked. It may not be for you. I just can't make it, frigging myself off. I don't see how you do it."
"Gosh, Jenny, I guess that clears it all up then," Eloise laughed.
"Oh, sorry. I didn't mean to be so dramatic. I know you saw Jeff outside my room. He was laughing when he came back in. Even offered to invite you to join us. I told him to fuck his hand if I didn't have enough pussy and ass for both of them."
"Really, Jenny?"
"Yeah, really. Yes, they did me at the same time. I never had so much black dick in me at once. And staying power? God, my sheets smell like a whorehouse. Just as one of them busted a nut in my pussy and started to go soft, the other one took his place. I lost count of how many times I came. Oh, I guess you heard? Those guys are relentless. They each came twice in my pussy before they double-teamed me. One in my tight ass and the other in my sloppy pussy."
Eloise was getting hotter and wetter, listening to Jenny describe her afternoon delight. She was flushed, and her whole body seemed to be on fire. Jenny noticed it.
"You are turned on. Aren't you, Bitch?"
"No. No. I'm not."
"Yes, you are, Eloise. You wish you were getting fucked like me. Say it. I can see it written all over your body. Girl, if you don't get some soon, I am afraid you will go off the deep end when you finally give that pussy up."
"You know how I feel about that, Jenny."
"Yeah, I know what you say about that. But I can see how you feel about that. I am going to get you laid one way or the other."
"Don't say that, please."
"Okay, Eloise. But I bet you can't go to sleep tonight without getting yourself off."
"I already did that." Eloise blurted out.
"Good girl. Wasn't enough, though, was it?"
"No."
They left it there, and later Eloise finger fucked herself until she was raw. Her clit stood up like a soldier at attention. She had never been that hard before. Her cheeks burned as she came and came. But Jenny was right. She had to go see Aaron or let herself go and get some local cock.
For his part, Aaron was in similar straights. He jacked off almost every day. Some days twice or three times. He missed Eloise so bad. He missed her sweet pussy just as bad. He wondered if she felt the same way a thousand miles away.
One of his friends kept after him to go out with the gang more regularly. He was trying to stay away from a one-on-one encounter with any one girl. Hell, yes, he was tempted every time they went. One night the inevitable happened. Two girls came over to their apartment to see his roommate. It wasn't long before one of the girls talked the roommate into accompanier her across town to pick up a prescription. Aaron was fucked. He knew it was a setup. The other girl, Justine, stayed with him. After some small talk, she moved a little closer to him on the couch. While they were talking, she moved even closer until she was touching his arm or shoulder as the conversation got more intense.
"You know they won't be back for a while, don't you?"
Aaron was feeling a vibe from her. She snuggled up a lot closer to him and kissed him on the lips. She then guided his hand to her breasts. She was pretty and had bigger breasts than even his Eloise. They kissed some more, and she moved his hand under her shirt, letting him cup her full breast. Any red-blooded heterosexual male could not mistake her advances. He relished the fulness of her big breasts and lifted her bra up, touching her nipples. She moaned into his ear, stood up, and removed her shirt and bra.
"Show me to your bedroom?"
That was all it took. When Aaron closed the door, Justine was standing naked next to his bed. She was beautiful. Medium height, gorgeous breasts, tiny waist, and full hips. Also, a slick pussy. Aaron moved toward her. She dropped to her knees and undid his jeans. Without wasting time, she pulled them down to his shoe tops and started sucking his soft cock. He was having doubts about getting an erection. At first, he thought of Eloise. As she sucked his cock, he thought of his cock. Slowly he began to get erect. Justine smiled.
"I was wondering if you could handle this?" She joked as she felt him getting harder.
When he was at his fullness, she held his cock and licked the head. She pulled back and looked up at him, then back at his cock. He couldn't tell exactly what that meant. He wondered later if it meant that his cock was not up to her standards. After all, she was a real beauty, and she had seduced him.
As she coated him with her saliva, she caressed his balls. She got up and lay on his bed, inviting him to enter her beautiful slick pussy. She was wet and ready. He mounted her, and she guided his cock into her pussy. She felt great to him. Her pussy seemed to envelop his cock, although she definitely wasn't as tight as Eloise had been. Obviously, her virginity was a thing of the very distant past. As he fucked her, his pent-up desire burst forth, and he came in her too soon. He tried his best to hide it and to keep going, but after cumming he simply could not maintain an erection. He began to soften, and his cock slid out of her sloppy pussy. She let him roll off her and did her best not to show disdain.
"Maybe it will be better next time," was all she said.
They got dressed and talked until they could no longer think of something else to say. She saved him by asking him to give her a ride back to her apartment. When they got there, she kissed him on the lips, but Aaron could already feel the space between them. What was he thinking? It had to be his guilt about cheating on Eloise. He could feel how disappointed Justine had been. She certainly had not cum. What an ass he felt like. This gorgeous woman had come on to him, blew him, and let him fuck her. He got his orgasm, and she got nothing in return. He stewed over this for weeks. His roommate asked him how he and Justine had gotten along.
Aaron felt that the roommate already knew. His girlfriend had certainly conveyed Justine's disappointment to him. At least, that is what Aaron thought. Needless to say, Justine didn't call him or come around again.
After a few weeks, Aaron confided in his roommate that he was feeling guilty about cheating on Eloise and couldn't really enjoy the sex with Justine. He hinted that maybe a second date might be better, and could the 'roomie' set it up with his girlfriend and Justine?
Aaron's roommate did make contact with his girlfriend and Justine. One day when Aaron got home from class, his roomie gave him a piece of paper with Justine's number on it. He added that Justine had said if Aaron wanted to see her again, he could damn well call like a man.
Aaron was nervous when he finally did dial Justine's number. She answered, and he hum-hawed and stuttered until he finally got out a dinner invitation. She seemed a little cool but did accept the invitation. That weekend he picked up Justine and took her to a medium-priced restaurant. After all, they were college students, and money was always a problem. Aaron was very courteous to her during the dinner, and eventually, both of them seemed to loosen up. Aaron was uncertain what to do next when they pulled up to her apartment building. She sensed the awkwardness and invited him in.
She offered him something to drink, and they talked.
"Justine," Aaron finally broached the topic. "I want to apologize for the last time we were together."
"For what, Aaron?"
"Well, I just, I was uncertain how to react."
"Oh, you mean I came off too dominant? Hurt your male ego? Turned you off?"
"Oh, oh, no. No. It's just that I, uh, I wasn't quite sure how to take it."
"Really? I don't think I look that bad. I mean, a girl comes over and takes charge. Gives you a blow job, and you get to fuck her? And you have doubts? Do I not do it for you. Are you just not attracted to girls? You seemed to be able to get it up and fuck me, so what are you apologizing for?"
"It's just that I came, and I felt like I was not fulfilling to you."
She changed expressions. "Now that is sweet. Tell you what, Aaron, I will give you a second chance."
She invited him back to her bedroom. Aaron closed the door and kissed her. Eloise was not on his mind this time. He began undressing Justine, taking his time and kissing her all over. He got her skirt and top off and caressed her big breasts over her bra. He reached around and unclasped her bra, letting it fall to the floor. He kissed her breasts and tongued her hard nipples. He eased her back onto her bed and kissed her pussy through her panties. He spent a good amount of time kissing her mound. She began to mew and moan a little. He sensed that she was ready. He slowly pulled her panties down and off her legs. He placed his hand under her hips and gently kissed her pussy lips.
Her dew was ripe, and she moved her legs wider to give him better access to her wet opening. Slowly he kissed and licked her soft vaginal petals. She was getting hotter and wetter with each oral ministration. He moved his head harder into her crevice. He penetrated her pussy with his tongue. She tasted nice. Sweet with a hint of musk. He kept alternating between penetrating her and licking her slit. She responded more aggressively as she ground her hips back into his mouth. She gasped as he centered his lips on her hard clitoris. Her moans directed him to keep the pressure up on the little nub. He licked and sucked her erection until she exploded in an intense orgasm. After she came down, she beckoned him up to her. He entered her drenched pussy, and they fucked slowly. When he did cum, he pushed as far into her as possible. He shot spurt after spurt of semen into her. She did not cum from this, but Aaron reconciled that, thinking that she had already cum from the oral he had performed.
Afterward, she put her panties back on without bothering to clean the cum from her pussy. They sat in bed and talked.
"Well, I must say, Aaron, what you lack in size, you make up for with your mouth. That was sweet."
They talked a while, but Aaron was uncomfortable about the 'size' remark. He thought he was adequate. Eloise didn't express any disappointment when they had fucked all summer. Of course, Eloise had been a virgin. When he left, he was more confused than satisfied. 'What you lack in size.' Why had she said that? Was he really that small?
He remembered back to his football days and seeing a variety of cocks in the showers. Yes, some of the guys were much larger than him. He thought of his friend, Cody. Now Cody was indeed blessed. He remembered Eloise telling him how Cody was constantly fucking her friend, Melody. And Melody had a white boyfriend who he assumed was fucking her also. Why did she need two guys? He understood that there was a stigma for a white girl to be fucking a black guy. He understood that Melody didn't want to upset her parents. But why date him at all if she didn't want to be public. It had to be his big cock. It all made sense. As forward as Justine had been in seducing him, it stood to reason that she was very sexually active. She must have had lovers much better endowed than he was.
Unknown to Aaron, Eloise was having the same urges. Especially after being around Jenny, her lust was peaking. She thought of what Jenny had said about some local cock being the fix for her lust. She reasoned that Aaron might have found another girl. She hoped that wasn't true, but they were a thousand miles apart. Since they were not going to see each other soon, was it possible that she might hook up with some guy? She didn't want another 'boyfriend,' but like Jenny said, 'It's not like you are marrying the guy. Just fucking him."
It was bound to happen. One day Jenny was on a field trip for one of her classes. Eloise would never know if it was pre-arranged or coincidence. Shawn, the black guy who had participated in the double play on Jenny, came by and knocked on the door. Eloise came from upstairs to answer it. She was dressed in a loose tee-shirt, panties, and loose shorts. No bra. It was typical lounging, studying garb. When she saw Shawn, she told him that Jenny was not there.
"Oh, sorry I missed her, uh, Eloise? Right?"
"Yes. Eloise. Right."
Shawn looked a little embarrassed. "Eloise, I hope we didn't get off on the wrong foot when we met before. I, uh, I was a little forward, and you know, we were, uh, busy. I apologize if I offended you."
"Oh, gosh, no need to apologize. We have a common space and our own bedrooms, so we are used to others coming and going. We certainly don't need to worry about our housemates' affairs. But that is nice of you to consider my feelings, anyway. Would you like to come in for something to drink?"
BOOM.
She had inadvertently opened herself up to a one-on-one encounter with a large black guy. She didn't consider herself prejudiced, but she was aware of some concern from her small-town upbringing. She had vowed to overcome this antiquated perception and move into more modern understanding. She got Shawn some water and one for herself. She asked him about his major, classes, hometown, the weather, and anything she could think of to make conversation. Shawn was dressed much like Eloise. Sneakers, sleeveless shirt, baggy shorts. Eloise sat on the end of the sofa opposite him. While she was dressed comfortably, she still looked great. Her hair was fixed since she had just returned from a class. Her fingernails and toenails were pretty in a soft pink hue. Underneath her baggy shorts, she wore a sexy pink thong.
After they exhausted their respective histories, Eloise asked him if Shawn was short for his name or was it just Shawn. He told her that it was short for Alton.
"Both are nice names." Stated Eloise.
"Thanks. Why don't you move over here so we won't disturb your other roommates?"
"No one else is here. I don't expect them back soon."
"Nice."
"Nice?"
"Well, yes," Shawn said, "You don't need any questions about entertaining a, I mean, uh, me."
"Why would that be a question?"
"Are you comfortable, then?"
"Sure. Why not?"
"Well, I mean, we met under different conditions at first."
"Oh, you mean with Jenny?"
"Yeah."
"Jenny is Jenny."
"Yes, she is. A hot babe. But I asked her about you. I was intrigued when we met."
"How so?"
"I don't know. It was just a feeling. You seem so prim and proper. But underneath, you are so hot, and I don't think you know it."
Eloise smiled at the compliment. She did move a little closer to Shawn, intrigued by his observation.
"What on earth makes you say that?"
"Just a feeling."
"I am not sure what you mean, Shawn."
"Come here a little closer if you will."
The fateful final foot. She moved next to him. He put his arm around her. While a little uncertain, she didn't feel at liberty to repulse his advances. She didn't want him to think it was a racial thing. After all, two healthy adults can decide how far the flirting or intimacy can go. When she didn't refuse his advance, he leaned forward and kissed her on the lips. She had been deprived for so long that it felt good to her. But what about Aaron?
Heck, it was just a little messing around. She had gone on dates before without jeopardizing her relationship with Aaron. But this was different. She knew that Shawn had fucked her roommate and probably many times. At first, she was non-committal, but she warmed to the touch after he kissed her again. It felt good to be wanted again. Aaron was a thousand miles away. He would never know. She had never considered dating anyone else, much less a black man, but this was different. She was on her own now. They were alone. She thought of Melody and how she secretly had this sordid thing with Cody back home. She would have been lying if she said that she did not feel something when Melody described the sex with Cody. But could she do this? It was just a little making out, right?
Shawn kissed her, and at the same time, he cupped her right breast with his big hand. The fabric teased her nipple, and it involuntarily began to harden. He reached for the bottom of her shirt and moved his hand under. This was moving way too fast. When he touched her bare midriff, she had a slight tightness that knotted her stomach and all the way down. She had to stop. But she allowed him to move his hand upward until he caressed her naked breast. She was flowing underneath her panties. It had been so long. This was nothing like her masturbation sessions. This was real. And exciting her. She couldn't. But she couldn't stop him. It was not just going along anymore so he would not think her racist. No, this was in her own self. She was being touched by a large man. A black man. Was Melody right?
When she did not stop him, he moved back and pulled her shirt over her head. She helped by raising her arms. Off it came, and she had allowed it. Gently, he touched her hand and moved it under his baggy shorts. Could she stop now?
He moved her hand to the massive bulge in his nylon bikini underwear. His cock felt so warm and just big. She moved her hand across the front of his bulge. He reached under the waistband of his bikini and pulled the big hard cock over the top. He had her hold the pulsing monster. Now lust overtook her. God, this thing was twice the size of her boyfriend's cock. Literally twice the size. Melody was right. But she had to stop. She couldn't. He leaned over and whispered in her ear,
"Should we take this to your bedroom?"
"Oh, I don't know, Shawn."
He was leaking precum extensively now, and her hand was slippery with his juices. She was only in her pink thong, and the crotch was wet and juicy. He touched her there. It was like an electric jolt.
"Okay. Okay. Yes. Let's go upstairs."
He picked her up. She didn't know how to feel. He took her upstairs and placed her on her bed. She was naked except for the pink thong. His cock was raging and trying to escape.
"God, you are beautiful, Eloise."
She blushed but did not cover herself. He moved her to the edge of the bed and had her dangle her lower legs downward. When he got between her naked thighs, she could not resist the feeling of total arousal. Her pussy was leaking a mess of lubrication. Shawn took the waist of her thong and gently slid it off her hips and down her legs. She was naked. Smooth and naked. Leaking her sexual juices and wantonly naked. He moved his hands under her buttocks and tilted her slick pussy upward a little. He licked her moist slit. She shuddered.
Shawn knew precisely how to treat young women. In his experience, most younger girls had not experienced the excitement of oral sex. At least not by someone who knew exactly what to do and where. He had been very successful in keeping women interested in sex with him. Once a girl had been brought to orgasm orally, it seemed she always craved it. Most young black men like him would rely on the taboo aspect of the size aspect to intrigue their partners. Shawn knew that oral was way more intimate than just jumping on the girl and humping away. He hoped that Eloise would appreciate the effort he was making.
As he continued to lick her dripping sex, Eloise became more aroused and less inhibited. She moaned freely and moved her legs around his torso, spreading even further to allow him access to her. He spread her vaginal lips with his fingers and licked upward to her clitoris. It was like a spring going off. Her moans were loud and higher pitched as she moved her hips, encouraging him to hone in on her favorite love button. The blood was draining from her brain, and she was getting lightheaded. In a sudden outburst, she screamed, and then everything went black. She didn't know how long she was out, but when she regained consciousness, Shawn was lying next to her with all his clothing off. His cock was straight up and leaking a river of precum. It was not his first time seeing a woman black out briefly. He knew he had a winner in Eloise. To make her cum that intensely was a sure sign that she would always want that. It would be hard for an inexperienced white guy to compete with his talents. Then he would fuck her with his huge black cock.
Coming out of her daze, Eloise looked over at Shawn. He was hard and ready. Had she really blacked out? She loved clitoral stimulation, but this was far and away more intense than what she had ever experienced. She was momentarily confused. Could she stop now? She had already cheated on Aaron. Could she stop? But she had experienced the most earthshattering experience of her life. Her clitoris was satisfied, but her womb was untouched. She slowly reached her hand over to Shawn's massive cock and felt the precum flowing down the shaft. Shawn moved her up further in the bed and mounted her. He dangled his cock over her vulva. He wanted her to take him and guide him into her pussy. This would cement her willingness to accept him. Indeed, she did grasp the black shaft and touched it to her moist pussy. Touchdown. She was his now. He slowly fed his monster shaft into her warm tunnel. She was so tight. He knew she had never had such a cock in her pussy. She probably had only felt a thin white dick. She would never be satisfied by anything so small again. He chuckled to himself.
Eloise was straining to take him any deeper. He was already so thick that her vaginal lips were stretched like taut rubber bands. She felt like she was splitting down there. Soon the pain turned to pleasure, and he pushed his cock as deep as possible. She wondered how much more she could take. In fact, he had bottomed out in her uterine wall. The fullness was overwhelming her again. She let go and experienced another orgasm, squirting her girl cum as she did. That was twice in a very few minutes. Shawn started stroking in and out. She came again. The more he pounded her, the better it felt. When she felt his body stiffen, she knew he should pull out, but she couldn't find the words to tell him. She was not on the pill. He had to pull out, but he didn't. Suddenly she felt his cock spurt a warm pulse of hot cum into her womb. She would worry about this later. Right then, she felt like she was a puppet attached to his enormous black cock. Her pussy was totally dependent on the invading shaft. She had one last orgasm as he injected his potent cum into her.
They both were sweating profusely. It did not repulse her. There would be plenty of time for guilt later. Just then, she was glowing in the aftermath of intense bodily exertion. She could not move except to allow him to touch her. He caressed her hips and then her breasts. It had never been like this with Aaron. Usually, when he came, he immediately began to soften and get ready to get dressed. Shawn took the time to show his profound appreciation of her beautiful body.
At last, she noticed his weight and gently nudged him over. He complied and rolled back on her bed. He felt for her hand and held it gently. His cock was still oozing the last remnants of his cum and making a puddle on his upper thigh. Her pussy was slowly releasing its thick white contents. She should get up, but she was locked in a trance over what had just happened. She knew it was wrong but again, it felt so right. God, his cock was magnificent. Had he put that whole thing inside her. In fact, he had not, but she didn't know it. He still had at least two more inches left when her canal stopped his thrusts. Later, she would vow that this couldn't happen again.
Shawn moved over closer to her and kissed her on the lips. Then he kissed her on her breasts. Then he planted a kiss on her stomach. His cum was soaking her sheets. She would worry about that later. True enough, he had fucked her, but she also felt like he had made love to her body. It was an intense battle of conflicting emotions. Could she dare say that this was much more intense than her lovemaking with Aaron?
Now Aaron and Eloise had had sex apart from each other. Both longed to be together, but the feelings of guilt gave way to more sexual satisfaction over time. Aaron assumed the typical college stud image as he got more comfortable seeking sexual pleasure from his partners. His affection for Eloise had not diminished, but a young man had needs after all. He hoped Eloise would never find out. Or at least never confront him about infidelity. Eloise felt the same way. She continued to have sex with Shawn from time to time. Each time she vowed that it would be the last time. When she got so horny, and masturbation would not serve, she called him up again and again.
Of course, Jenny found out almost immediately. She teased Eloise about taking her boyfriend from her. At first, Eloise thought she was serious. Jenny saw that and told her she was just kidding.
"Look, Eloise, we are hot bitches. We can have almost any guy we want. As a matter of fact, Shawn wants to fuck you while I watch."
"What?" Eloise asked.
"Yeah, really. I told him that he could have you first and that I would not be jealous."
"No way."
"Yes, way. Think about it, and I will set it up. I will disappear the next time you call Shawn over here. Then I will come in when you guys are going at it real hard. I will tell Shawn that I will be at the library for hours. He will not mind whether I come home or not. He says you have the tightest pussy he has ever had."
Eloise kept thinking about it. She could not do that in front of Jenny. Each day that passed, she became more and more aroused just seeing Jenny in her panties and a tight tee shirt. Eloise did not have a lesbian bone in her body, but Jenny's big breasts stretched and strained her cotton shirts to the maximum. They were very thin, and her areolas were quite visible through the material. Her nipples always seemed to be hard as little buttons. Each day Eloise thought about Shawn fucking her while Jenny was there.
One evening, Jenny informed Eloise that she was going to the library for a 'few hours.' Eloise was suspicious. Sure enough, Shawn showed up fifteen minutes later. By now, Eloise knew that it was not a coincidence. Shawn came in, and they retired to her bedroom. He immediately began kissing her. She was wearing a skirt, panties, bra, and button-up shirt. Shawn slowly began removing her clothing. With each kiss, another piece came off. When she was naked, Shawn pleasured her orally. This was the key to her, and Shawn knew it. Her pussy became wet and quite ready. In a way, she hoped that Jenny would not show up, but she knew better. Shawn entered her missionary style, to begin with. They had progressed to the point that all of the positions for fucking had been achieved. There was a gentle knock on the door, and Shawn turned Eloise over on top of him. But he spun her around where she was facing the door. He entered her pussy, and she took his whole cock into her womb.
Jenny entered and looked Eloise straight in the eyes. She smiled and began removing her own clothes. Eloise saw her in her fullness when she was naked and marveled at her very prominent vaginal lips. She already knew that her sex was very puffy since Jenny did nothing to camouflage her camel toe ever. Shawn scooted them near the edge of the foot of the bed and was giving Eloise a sound deep fucking. Jenny proceeded to kneel between Shawn's overhanging legs. Eloise was spread wide, and her vagina was stretched wide. Their combined fluids were flowing freely.
Jenny licked Shawn's shaft as he plunged into Eloise. She was able to lick her tongue deeper to taste the sex juice on Shawn's balls. As this was happening, Eloise was in the throes of an orgasm. She could not stop, nor did she want to. Jenny moved higher and kissed Eloise's pussy as Shawn continued to fuck her. Taking care not to let Shawn's cock slip out, she positioned Eloise where she could place her lips firmly around Eloise's protruding clit. Jenny licked, then sucked her until Eloise felt a flood of euphoria invade her brain. Shawn thrust himself into Eloise as far as he could go. He held his cock firmly into her pussy as Jenny made love to her clitoris. Then in unison, Shawn began spurting his hot seed into her womb, and Eloise came in a flood of squirts. Jenny licked her clit while she sprayed her girl cum all over.
They all kissed and rested until Shawn's cock began its rise. Jenny jumped aboard and rode him reverse cowgirl while looking at Eloise square in the eyes. The invitation was understood. Eloise could not make herself do that. But she wanted to. It was so difficult for her to reconcile her thoughts. No doubt Jenny sucking her pussy while Shawn fucked her had moved Eloise to another plateau. She knew that she would feel conflict later. Right then, she was just so turned on that she still buzzed from the new experience.
Of course, Eloise became more like Jenny once the lid was off. She was a pretty coed and was having the time of her life. She was on the pill and loved it. She hated when Aaron had to pull out and shoot his cum on her or a towel. Now she relished the thought of a nice big cock expanding her pussy and the guy drenching her with his cum. She loved fingering herself after her lover left and playing with the cum as it flowed out of her pussy.
Her conflicts were not whether Aaron found out about her infidelity but whether he would know it immediately. She was sure that she had fucked so many big cocks of all ethnicities that her vagina was stretched to the extent that Aaron could no longer satisfy her.




Chapter 3

Aaron and Eloise had both enjoyed unencumbered sex while in college. Neither one felt that their newest sexual partners were in any way the start of long-lasting relationships. That is not to say that either was distant from their campus friends with benefits. Once they had ventured out from their otherwise exclusive relationship, they were completely into the relaxed morality that pervades college campuses. Certainly not just on college campuses. Unscripted sex has always been rampant in society. It was a wonder that married couples did stay married with all the temptations available.
Some statistics indicate that men are slightly more likely to cheat. However, the trend is for women to narrow the gap as more facts are available. It is hard to get an accurate figure for obvious reasons. One study concluded that 30 to 60 percent of marriages have one or both spouses cheating. Furthermore, in that study, 69 percent of marriages break up after an affair is discovered. This is most likely centered around more conservative couples. While not actually married, Aaron and Eloise were flirting with slim odds that they would eventually form a family with each other. But it was not out of the question. They had both been virgins when they had intercourse for the first time. That would tend to trend the odds more in their favor. Likewise, everybody is a virgin at one time. Another study concluded that only 5 percent of married couples were virgins when they first married.
Aaron and Eloise were in the overwhelming normal category. With both pursuing advanced degrees, they were likely to find other partners instead of coming back together. In this case, however, the unlikely did happen. They took jobs in the same city when they finished their first degree. Aaron was pursuing a master's degree in engineering. His entry-level job was undoubtedly demanding, and night school was difficult enough without having a full-time job. Luckily, his firm was very encouraging to the young engineers and didn't have him doing 'busy work' while pursuing his master's and a P.E. certificate.
They didn't live together at that time but did get engaged when Aaron was in his last year of advanced studies. Aaron, for his part, was exclusive in the relationship, and he assumed that Eloise was also. While living in the same city, they were still about forty miles apart. Sex was great for Aaron. He suffered slightly from the realization that some girls in college did not enjoy their sexual relationships with him. One had even complimented him on his oral skills while indicating that his penis was undersized. Still, Eloise seemed satisfied with his cock.
On the other hand, Eloise had experienced plenty of cocks  larger than Aaron's. Without wanting to appear racist, she believed in the myth about black cocks being larger. To her, it was not any myth. She had a few black lovers who were maybe average in size, but mostly the black men she had fucked were long and thick.
She still talked to Jenny regularly, who was wondering how she was making out with Aaron after having well-endowed lovers in college. She had shared with Jenny that most of her sexual partners in college were quite a bit larger than Aaron.
As they got closer to the wedding, Aaron began feeling compelled to tell Eloise that he had not been faithful to her while an undergraduate. He hesitated as long as he could until one night, after sex, he began to talk to her about their early sexual encounters. It took a while to guide the conversation to the fact that he was going to tell her. He didn't want the marriage to start with any secrets between them.
"Eloise," he said, "I need to admit something to you."
Eloise was afraid that this might open up a subject that she would rather not explore.
"Okay, what?" she asked.
"While I was in college, I, uh, well, I had sex with a girl."
Eloise waited until the silence was too uncomfortable.
"Just one, Aaron? Did you fall in love?"
"No, Eloise. It was mostly peer pressure. I, uh, I didn't feel comfortable around some of my friends when they talked about their sexual exploits. I, uh, well, I didn't want them to think I was gay. I just had a few short flings. Honey, it meant nothing. I love you."
Eloise had to think fast. Should she admit to the same infractions or try to bluff her way into giving him the third degree? It was a slippery slope if she admitted that she had also had some affairs. In fact, she had just asked Aaron if he had had more than one sexual affair. Undoubtedly, if she confessed, he would eventually get around to questioning her also.
"Are you still involved with any of the girls, Aaron?"
"Heck no, Eloise. To tell the truth, it was hard for me at first to even think about, uh, you know, doing it with another girl. I even began questioning my own sexuality. I felt so guilty afterward. I still do. I didn't want to hurt you, and I have such guilt about it. I didn't want to start our marriage with that between us. I understand if you want to break the engagement."
"Let me think about this, Aaron. I need to go back to my apartment now and think about what you just said. I will talk to you later."
With that, she got dressed and slowly drove to her place. Now she knew that she could not let Aaron bear the guilt alone. She loved him. She loved her sex life, but she knew that long term, she would have to choose between a loving marriage and the excitement of the opportunity to experience bigger cocks. She had progressed to the point that when the urges got too strong, she intentionally sought out black men, hoping to find a lover well endowed. If she confessed to Aaron, she would also have to forego her affairs with other men. She didn't want to turn into a forty-year-old spinster after the glow of unattached sex wore off.
What to do? She waited a couple of days before she talked to Aaron. They agreed to meet at her apartment. She had to be accepting, but not to the point that he would also transfer the guilt to her when she admitted her infidelity.
When Aaron knocked on her door, she eagerly welcomed him in and kissed him firmly, but not necessarily passionately.
"Aaron, I have thought about what you told me, and I want you to know that I also had sex while we were apart for so long. I couldn't let you have the guilty feeling by yourself. Like you, I resisted for a long time. I went on some casual dates without any sex. I was so horny for you, and getting myself off was not doing it for me. My roommates were very active sexually, and I succumbed to the feelings and the distance between us. I am sorry."
Aaron now had more questions but had to be careful how to ask them.
"Were you like in a relationship with a guy, or was it a one-time thing."
"No. It was just sex. Much like you described yourself."
"More than once with a guy?"
"Yes, but not a regular thing. I tried to resist getting in too deep. That is one reason why I would not let it become too intimate. Well, I guess sex is intimate, but, you know what I mean, it is not like I fell in love. The sex was gratifying, but the guilt was always there. I love only you, Aaron."
Now it was out in the open. The air had been cleared. All that was left was for Aaron to wonder how many guys she had fucked. He especially worried about whether the guys had larger cocks than he. He tried to put these thoughts out of his mind, but he kept coming back to them. He couldn't ask Eloise. Could he? Maybe she had just found an average guy or even guys. She, after all, was in love with him. She said so. He was certainly satisfied with the girls that he had sex with. It did bother him that one of the girls had alluded to his 'lack of size'. He tried to put his self-deprecating doubts out of his consciousness. Mostly he did. Sex with Eloise was regular, and she didn't seem to be dissatisfied with his cock.
While in college, Aaron had viewed some porn on the internet. His friends and roommates all did so. He used it to masturbate when he was so horny. When he started having sex while there, his viewing habits were less. He rationalized that getting his rocks off the traditional way was better than becoming a porn addict. He viewed most mainstream varieties, and occasionally the interracial aspect was in some of the videos he watched. Of course, all porn actors had huge cocks, but Aaron reconciled his thoughts, rightly assuming that if a guy wasn't well-endowed, he wouldn't be in a porn video anyway. Subconsciously, however, he did feel inferior and wished his cock was bigger. Eloise vowed to stop having sex with others even though she really loved being fucked by big cocks. Especially big black cocks.
The wedding was a big lavish event. Family and friends all attended and had a great time at the reception. They honeymooned in Hawaii and had sex almost every day. They looked forward to a happy and fulfilling life. They moved everything to Aaron's apartment when they got back and settled down to some newlywed sex and their jobs.
Fast forward two years...
Sex was getting very routine. The frequency had dwindled after the first year. Well, about six months, actually. Eloise was happy, but she began longing for the deep vaginal orgasms that she had been used to. Aaron was happy also, but he started watching some porn when he had some quiet moments in his home office. They bought a house and settled in quickly. Friends and neighbors visited and wished them well. The house projects took up some time for about two months. Aaron added some shelving and pegboard in the garage. Eloise tweaked her initial decorating ideas. They added some furniture over time. Aaron had a real dedicated office space so he could work at home some. After Eloise had retired earlier, he would often watch some porn before he got ready for bed. Sometimes, he would be so worked up that he would nudge Eloise, hoping she was in the mood. She usually was.
They talked about everything together and sometimes recounted their early dating years. Eloise liked to tease Aaron about how they progressed before they actually had intercourse. She fondly described how they got each other off while avoiding actual penetration. Openly talking about sex was indeed an aphrodisiac, and they would often end up in bed after remembering the new and exciting things they shared back then.
Aaron had always been curious about Eloise's sexual history in college. One night, while she was reading in bed, he made the mistake of asking her how many guys she had fucked.
"Really, Aaron?" she blurted out. "How about you? You want to tell me how many girls you fucked while in college?"
"There is not that much to tell, Eloise. It was two or three, and it never went past once or twice."
While he was sharing that, he couldn't help thinking about the girl who had complimented him on his oral skills while intimating that he lacked cock size. He didn't share that with Eloise, of course.
Now Eloise was expected to recount all of her sexual history. There was no way she would give an accurate account of her sexual partners. She did what any newlywed would do. She lied.
"Oh, it was just two or three just like you, Aaron. And just like you, my roommates eventually influenced me. I was horny for you and horny for sex. It's like we discussed before."
They would probably have been better off to let it go at that. Still, Aaron began to visualize his beautiful bride being fucked by another man. And not just that. He saw her taking a big cock, just like in the porn videos. He tried to banish these thoughts, but each time he made love to her, he would think of a bigger cock parting her lovely vagina. This eventually led him to bring up the topic of her sexual partners again.
One night they were having traditional missionary sex, and Aaron was particularly aroused.
He asked her, "Do you imagine one of your past lovers fucking you when we do this?"
"Stop, Aaron." She said.
"Honey, I just was imagining seeing you having sex with one of them while I watched."
"Oh, my god, Aaron. What has gotten into you? You want to see me fuck another man?"
"Not really, honey. I see you when you are naked. I don't see you when we are having sex. I just got the strange feeling that maybe if we recorded videos of us fucking, it would be like watching you. You know? How lovely you are when having sex."
That conversation died then, but it was a turning point in their sex life. Aaron kept probing. One night during foreplay, he was eating her pussy. He asked if any of her college lovers had performed oral sex on her. She didn't give it much thought and answered in the affirmative.
"Wow. Sexy, Eloise. Did you give anyone a blow job?"
"Yeah, since you asked."
"I would have loved to see that."
"Oh, my god, Aaron. You want to see me give a guy a blow job?"
"Uh, no, no. I just was thinking that while we were in college and so horny while we were apart, seeing you engaging in any form of sex would have blown my mind."
"You could not have handled that, Aaron. It never crossed my mind seeing you fuck one of your co-eds."
"Yeah, I guess not. It gives me chills to think of you having sex without me."
"Good chills or bad chills, baby," Eloise asked, now seemingly joining the erotic scenario.
They continued this banter until they finally fucked. Eloise noticed that Aaron was quicker to cum but also realized that she had a vaginal orgasm which was unusual with Aaron. In college, she was multi-orgasmic with guys who had big cocks. She hated the term 'size queen' but really longed for a huge cock to bang into her uterus. Aaron noticed the difference also. Talking about her being fucked or giving a blow job had undoubtedly enhanced the sexual episode.
This progressed until it became a part of their foreplay at least half of the time. It was almost like they were clinging to the conservative young couple aura while progressing to the more exciting scenario. As they got more into the groove of the 'dirty talk,' Aaron was spending time looking at cuckold videos online. He didn't even know what that meant until he started reading more of the stories on some erotic websites. There were even full-length videos with realistic dialogue where the husband is cuckolded by the hot wife. Eloise was indeed a hot wife, and Aaron became more intrigued about them actually playing out the scenes. This developed until he would call Eloise from work and ask if 'her husband was gone.' She would play along.
"He is out of town, so you can come over."
When Aaron would arrive, he would find her in a negligee or naked with only high heels on. They would then cuckold 'Aaron.' The next day, Aaron would accuse Eloise of having a lover behind his back. Sometimes she would deny it. As this progressed, she became bolder.
"Yes, he was here. I can't just have sex with my husband. That is too boring. I need some new cock whenever you are gone."
Aaron would up the ante the next time they had 'cuckold sex.'
"God, your pussy is so tight. I bet your husband has a little dick."
At first, Eloise resisted this scene, but later as Aaron progressed into more vivid details, she agreed that she needed a bigger cock from her outside lovers. The sex talk developed with Eloise taking the lead role.
"You better not let my husband catch you fucking me. I don't know how he would react if he saw me fucking your big cock."
Later she began adding more.
"You better not let my husband catch you fucking me. He would go crazy if the caught me fucking your big black cock."
Aaron continued to watch cuckold videos and found that most of the videos showed black men with enormous cocks fucking beautiful white wives.
As his imagination became more vivid, he picked up on the description of Eloise's black lover. He thought it was role play, but still, he wondered and eventually began asking more and more about who she had fucked while in college. He also began visualizing and wondering if Eloise would indeed fuck another man in front of him.
Later, during their cuckold banter, he asked about her reference to big BLACK cock.
"Hey, Em, one night you said that your 'husband' better not catch you fucking a big BLACK cock. That got me thinking. Did you ever fuck a black guy in college?"
Eloise froze. Aaron could tell that he had touched a nerve. There was really no need for her to answer then. Her body language confirmed it. And she knew it.
"Once."
She lied again. Just a little lie, though, she thought. Well, actually, not a little lie at all. She had fucked Shawn repeatedly and other black guys as well. Not to mention that she had fucked plenty of black guys after she and Aaron were back together before marriage. At least she had not fucked anyone else since their trip down the aisle. Now Aaron was bringing up the subject over and over.
"Just once, Em?"
"Yeah, maybe twice. I don't remember. I try not to catalog people according to race."
She thought that was a nice touch. It was somewhat true, except that Eloise was more receptive to black men. In her experience, black guys' cocks were larger on average. Aaron was average to just a little under for the few white guys she had fucked. But indeed, the best black lovers did have very large cocks.
"Did you fuck a guy because he was black? Did he have a big cock?"
Eloise saw no need to hide anything since they were being so open.
"No. And yes."
"What?" Aaron asked.
"No, I didn't fuck any guy just because he was black. And yes, he did have a big cock."
She thought it was better to use a singular pronoun.
And then the coup de gras.
"Was he bigger than me?"
"Yes. I guess. Why?"
Aaron immediately kissed his way to her stomach and shortly onto her pussy. He guessed that he better showcase his best skill since she had admitted to fucking a big black cock. She was wetter than anytime he could remember. He put on his best effort. He kissed her clit and tongued her dripping folds. God, she was sexy when she made love. As he licked and sucked her clit, he imagined a big hard black cock invading her soft pink pussy lips. She came and stiffened against his mouth. He held on to her clit as she convulsed in her orgasm. The intensity subsided, and she relaxed back again. He kissed her pussy lips, and she came yet again. He had never seen her double climax like that. She was obviously wild while thinking about her past black lover.
While she was still in the throes of her orgasms, Aaron immediately entered her. He did not last long and came intensely.
Afterward, they lay in bed and cuddled. Eloise was incredibly attentive, kissing him and nibbling his ear.
"Wow, Em. That was the hardest I have ever seen you cum."
"Stop, Aaron. I always love when you kiss my pussy. You are so erotic and yet so loving. You amaze me."
"Maybe big black cock amazes you also?"
"Oh, Aaron. Not really. I think it is good that we share our past. I mean, we both experimented before we got back together. I am sure you learned some tricks during your college trysts."
"So, how did it feel, Eloise?"
"How did what feel?"
"Big black cock."
"It was sex, Aaron. You really don't think about any of that when you are sexually excited."
"Did he make you cum?"
"Yeah, I guess. Why?"
"Because you usually don't cum when I fuck you. You always cum when I eat you."
"Yeah, I love the way you orally satisfy me. Now stop with the questions."
"Can I make love to your pussy again, orally?"
"You want to do that after you just came in me."
He was so turned on that he really didn't think about the repercussions of what he was saying. He just wanted to make her cum again.
"It doesn't matter. I just want to please you."
"Oh, my god, Aaron. That is so sexy. Eat me if you want. You know I love it."
Aaron kissed her vaginal lips and tasted their mixed juices flowing from her. It was not bad at all. As a matter of fact, he relished her taste anyway. Their combined flavors were a little musky tasting with a little metallic flavor. It was not unpleasant, just slightly different from her normal sweeter tasting secretions.
Aaron held Eloise under his arm in the afterglow while her head rested on his shoulder.
"That was intense, Aaron. I can't believe you went down on me after you had cum."
"Honey, I was so turned on. I just wanted you to be happy."
They both thought about Eloise fucking a black guy for the next few days. Eloise tried to think that Aaron going down on her after just having cum in her pussy was a little perverted. When she replayed it in her mind, though, she smiled peacefully. She thought that he must really want her to be satisfied sexually.
Aaron replayed it also. Tasting his own cum had never entered his mind. Plenty of times, he had cupped his hand while masturbating. He marveled at the amount and consistency of his cum, but he never thought of tasting it. He wondered if Eloise thought he was a pervert.
The question was soon answered. The next time they made love, Aaron pulled her sheer panties off her and started to service her orally.
"No, Aaron. I want you to fuck me first. Feel how wet I am. I want you to go down on me after you fuck me."
Aaron entered her sopping pussy without any discussion and began fucking her as deep as possible. The taboo excitement of her actually instructing him to eat his cum from her pussy was too much, and he came quickly. She felt him climax. When she felt him start to soften, she instructed him.
"Hurry, Honey, quick. Suck your cum from my pussy but hold it in your mouth. I want you to French kiss me afterward. He did just that without even thinking about it. His cum was thick and tasty. He had shot a big load into her, and his mouth quickly filled. She pulled his head up and kissed him firmly, then inserted her tongue into his mouth. He let go of the cum, and she took it into her mouth. She didn't swallow, though. She moved her lips over his and let the cum coat their kisses. When both of them were glazed with cum, she admonished him to continue cleaning her pussy. He repeated this several times, with her cumming in between his trips back to her mouth. They slept shortly after without making a trip to the bathroom. The following day, they both woke up looking like glazed donuts. They woke up together, and Eloise stroked Aaron's cheek while she giggled like a virgin.
After that, the 'dirty talk' turned almost exclusively to Eloise's being taken by a big black bull with a large penis.
One evening Eloise got home first and took a long hot bath. She shaved her legs and any remnants of pubic hair. She kept herself shaved down there at that time. Later, she found out it was easier to go to a spa and get a Brazilian Wax. When she got out of the bathroom, she put on some heavier makeup than she usually wore. Actually, she could get by without any makeup. Her face was so soft and pretty. She put on a pair of sexy sheer black panties and high heels. She had recently purchased a floor-length sheer duster that she could tie at the waist. However, she just left it open. It draped across her perky breasts and left her whole front open.
When Aaron got home, she was waiting upstairs. He entered and called her name. No answer. He made his way upstairs to their bedroom and found Eloise just outside in the hallway.
"Thank god," She said. "I was afraid you would catch me with my black boyfriend. He just left."
"Did he fuck you?"
"Yes, he fucked me long and hard. I never came so much in my life. His cock is so beautiful."
"You must be a mess inside."
"His cum is about to drip out of my pussy. Want a taste? Come over here and kneel in front of me. Take your clothes off first."
Not one to break the mood, Aaron quickly disrobed and was totally naked. As instructed, he knelt in front of Eloise. She moved forward and placed one leg around the side of his head. She ground her panty-covered pussy into his mouth. Aaron could sense her heated pussy and the wetness that was soaking the panties. He licked her through the sheer material.
"Oh, god, Aaron. I am so drenched with his cum."
She pulled the panties down and placed them over his head. Immediately she knelt on the floor with her ass toward him. She got on all fours and spread her ass cheeks. He knew what to do. He mounted her doggy and plunged his stiff cock into her steamy pussy. Almost immediately, he came inside her. He thrust and thrust again, trying to get as deep as possible. If he only knew the truth, trying to get as deep as he could would have taken on a new meaning.
When he pulled out, Eloise held her hand over her vagina.
"Naughty boy. Now you have to suck my lover's cum from my pussy."
With that, she got up and moved to their bed. She spread her legs and lay the duster aside. Again, Aaron knew what to do. He began lapping his cum out of her amazing pussy. She guided his movements wanting to get the most out of the oral sex. She held his head and moved her hips up and then down. It was in slow motion. He was drinking his cum as she pleasured herself on his mouth. She moved one leg over his back and placed the spike heel near his waist. She moved him with the high heel and controlled his pace. This was driving him wild, and he reciprocated by going to work on her clit.
She moved her leg back over him and scooted out from his face. She got up and guided him onto his back. She mounted his face and began fucking his tongue. All he had to do was keep his tongue hard and protruding. Eloise took care of the fucking. She moved elegantly up and down. She moved her clit over his tongue and upward still. She moved back up and had him lick her all the way to her nether regions and back. When finally, she was ready to orgasm, she stuck her engorged clit into his pursed lips and fucked him some more. He took her clit and flicked his tongue over the hard appendage until she wailed and almost smothered him with her pussy. Finally settling down, she rolled off his face.
"My black stud can fuck me better, Dear, but you are the best at eating my cunt."
Aaron wondered if the mention of her black stud was role-playing or her remembering her real black lover from college.
Either way, this was getting hotter and hotter. The interracial aspect and the big cock aspect were driving Aaron nuts. He honestly did want to see a big black cock spread her married white pussy and take her deeper than her ever could. Eloise wanted the same but for a different reason. She just wanted the fullness and the amazing trigger for fantastic orgasms. The new 'dirty talk' reminded both of them how exciting foreplay had been when they were both virgins. They now sensed that it would not be long before Eloise would have that black cock stuffed into her womb. It was a matter of time until the right circumstance came. Eloise wanted Aaron to take the lead if possible. If not, she could easily pick up a black lover. She had the knowledge and experience.




Chapter 4

Once the couple had gone totally into the role-playing aspect of Aaron being the white cuckold, it was getting closer and closer to becoming a  reality. Aaron knew a vendor through work, a guy called Harper, who visited his department quite regularly. Harper was a big, six-foot-tall, black man with an imposing physique. He was well educated, well-spoken, and very handsome. Aaron knew that he could never approach Harper directly to fuck his wife, but with a company party upcoming where the wives and girlfriends were invited, an opportunity was presenting itself.
Along with certain vendors, the departmental party would number around fifty people give or take. Many of the co-workers were going to get a room after the party as no one wanted to run the risk of any DUIs. The couples with small children were encouraged to designate a driver for a safe ride home. The others would probably just use an UBER.
The night of the party, Aaron paid particular attention to what Eloise was going to wear.
"Is it formal, Honey?" She asked.
"No, not really formal. I guess you should wear something like a party dress. I don't know exactly. I am wearing slacks and a sports coat. No tie. Does that give a better hint?"
She pulled out several dresses but decided that most of them were too formal or too fancy for the occasion.
"Guess I'll just have to wear jeans and a sweatshirt." She teased.
"Honey, you would look great in jeans and a sweatshirt, but I know you are joking."
Finally, she pulled out a pretty dress that seemed to fit the bill. It was too fancy for her to wear to work yet not quite formal either. It had a scooped neckline, fitted waist, and above the knee hem. It was dark navy, not quite the little black dress but close. She laid it out and matched it with navy high heels and a gold chain around her neck. When she started taking out her lingerie, Aaron suggested that she wear stockings and a garter belt. She did wear them sometimes, but usually only when they were about to make love. She took her robe off and began rolling the stockings up. While she was doing that, Aaron nosed through her drawers and came up with a dark thong and a half bra that she also wore sometimes when she wanted to signal that she was ready for sex. She smiled and agreeably put the sexy ensemble on. Then the dress and stepped into her spiked heels.
"You think this will be too sexy, Hun?" She asked.
"No such thing as too sexy, Baby." He was paying particular attention to the quite noticeable swell of her C cup breasts and the cleavage that the half bra helped create. The gold chain tucked neatly into the very top of her cleavage, drawing attention to her chest in the most obvious way.
"Damn, Eloise. I would do you now."
"Thanks, but we better not. Maybe afterward in the hotel."
Everything was nice and friendly at the party. The Vendors didn't work the crowd like they would at a sales event. They just relaxed and enjoyed that they had been invited. Most companies did not allow vendors to attend company parties, and the vendors knew that it was not a selling opportunity. Notably absent was Harper. He had indicated that he would be there with a date. Aaron thought he might gauge Eloise's reaction to a handsome black man. He was confident that nothing could come of it because of the obvious ramifications. About an hour after most everyone had arrived, Harper appeared by himself. As he was greeting people and being introduced to the spouses, Aaron took Eloise's elbow and guided her across the room.
"Harper, this is my wife, Eloise. Honey, Harper is one of our most valued vendors and a nice guy on top of that."
Harper' eyes focused on Eloise's face. "Very nice to meet you, Eloise."
He did not size up Eloise's body. He looked her in the eyes as he asked basic historical questions such as how long they had been married, where she was from, etc. Eloise was very impressed with his presence. Usually, when she met men for the first time, they would look up and down her body and seem to be removing her clothing. Harper didn't do that. Aaron said that Harper was well-liked by the department personnel and that especially the women looked forward to his visits. In fact, Harper was a walking PR man. He greeted everyone when he was there for a presentation or a seminar. The ladies liked him because he treated them all with interest and respect. Aaron had noted that young or older, larger or petite, the women all felt that Harper was focused solely on them when he talked to them.
"So, Harper," Aaron inquired, "I thought you were bringing a date?"
"I was, Aaron. The lady's mother called her this afternoon and told her that her father was hospitalized. They feared a small heart attack. I just dropped her off at the airport. That is why I am late."
"Oh, sorry to hear that," Eloise replied. "Guess we will just have to keep you entertained since you are stag."
Aaron felt his cock jerk just a little when she said that. Harper mingled some more, and after he greeted almost everyone, Eloise asked him to dance with her. He looked at Aaron, who just smiled pleasantly and gave a slight nod.
While dancing, Eloise again expressed to Harper that it was too bad his girlfriend could not make it.
"Well, not exactly a girlfriend. I mean definitely a friend, just not that kind of commitment."
"Oh?" Eloise questioned.
"Yeah, we go out occasionally, nothing exclusive. I mean, I wouldn't have gotten another date with such short notice. That would not be very nice. I did want to come to the party. In addition to being good customers, your husband's department is filled with very nice people."
"Yes, I know. Plus, Aaron says the ladies really look forward to your calls. You are not romantically involved with any of them, are you? I mean, I can see a lot of lust in some of their eyes when they look toward you."
"Oh, no, no. In my business, that would not be a good idea. Even though I am a vendor, I still go by the first rule of business."
"And what would that be, Harper?"
"You don't get the honey where you get the money."
"Yes. I can understand that."
"A friend of mine got involved with a woman at one of his accounts. She was married and wanted to leave her husband for him. He was just out for a good time. When he tried to break it off with her, she made it a point to screw him really good. She started interfering with a VP and a purchasing supervisor. Eventually, the customer asked the company to remove him from the account. They did and eventually demoted him several times until he quit."
Eloise remarked, "I guess the saying is true, 'Hell hath no fury like a woman scorned, huh?"
"Exactly."
They danced a couple of times during the night. Eloise felt herself getting wetter between her legs each time they danced. Her thong was saturated with her juices. It didn't help that Aaron invited Harper up to their room after it became apparent that the party was winding down.
"Hey, Harper," Aaron said, "It is still early. Why don't we have a nightcap in our room? We are staying the night, and you can have one drink, okay?"
Eloise wondered if Aaron had set something up with Harper. She doubted it, especially since Harper was so set against involvements that would affect his job. When they got to the room, both Aaron and Harper took off their jackets. Aaron made drinks, and they all talked for a while.
"So, Harper," Eloise asked, "No girlfriend, really. Have you ever been married?"
"No. I guess I am waiting for the right woman. You know. Besides, I don't know if I am really that great a catch. I have always been single, and I do like unencumbered relationships."
"Uh, love 'em and leave 'em, huh?"
"Not really, Eloise. It is complicated. Some of my friends don't or can't have a relationship. Some of the single girls are looking too hard for a husband."
"Single girls? You mean there are some married girls?"
Luckily Aaron rescued him. "Let's not get too inquisitive, Honey. Harper is a young, good-looking man, and I'm sure he has a busy social life.
They all chuckled at this. Harper was glad that Aaron had rescued him from that vein of the conversation. Indeed, he did have many married 'girlfriends.' That term being relative. Harper was also well hung, and no matter how he tried to avoid it, he seemed to be just the conquest that many well-heeled suburban wives wanted to fuck. He couldn't resist, really. In fact, he got invited to too many parties and propositioned by too many middle-aged wives. It seemed like if he fucked one good-looking wife, five more were referred to him. Some were not that attractive, but Harper generally fucked them too.
The wife that really appealed to him right then was Eloise. She had made no sexual overtones toward him. Yet, she exuded a particular sexuality that transcended any language or body language. It was just a feeling he had. And she was a catch. That dress she was wearing and the beautiful breasts were jutting up just enough to get him aroused. Not to mention those long pretty legs disappearing under the hem of her dress. No, she was trouble. He could not afford that kind of trouble as much as he would like to. When he finished his drink, he politely excused himself.
"I better be going. I am driving and didn't have much to drink tonight. I am going to head downstairs and grab some coffee. Maybe take a walk in the cold just to be sure. I don't want to get stopped. Thanks for the nightcap. Aaron, you are a lucky man to have such a charming wife. Eloise, I enjoyed your company. Thanks to both of you."
When he left, they both seemed disappointed. Eloise was hot, thinking of what might have been. Aaron was hot, thinking about what might have happened. He knew that there was no way he could imagine Harper being the black lover that they both craved. Harper had made no overt signal that he wanted to take things further. Aaron knew that Harper was the ultimate professional. However, it didn't hurt to fantasize.
"Honey?" Aaron asked, "Did you see the bulge in his pants?"
"Now that you mention it, yes."
"You apparently are his type."
"He is definitely my type, Aaron. But you know that he has too much to lose if he were to dally in your company."
"Yeah, I know, Honey. He is so careful, and some of the women just throw themselves at him."
"I can see why Darling. Now just for kicks, why don't you imagine that Harper just fucked me?"
She threw her dress off and shed the wet thong. "Eat his cum from my pussy, Baby."
"You are so nasty, Eloise. Spread those legs, and let me clean you up. I don't want to have to pay the hotel for the ruined linens."
"Get sucking, Cuckold. Then I want you to fuck me and cum in my pussy. That way, I will have two men's cum inside me."
They were so horny. Aaron sucked her pussy until she came.
Eloise settled down from her first orgasm. "Harper, please fuck me with your big black cock. My husband will never know." She winked at him. They fucked themselves to sleep. God, what could have been.
With the party behind them, they often role-played that Harper had just fucked Eloise before Aaron got home. They would repeat the same scene over and over. Aaron would eat the imaginary cum out of Eloise and then fuck her. After he came, Eloise would make him eat 'Harper's' cum from her sloppy pussy. It was all still trending to an eventual encounter that neither one of them would share aloud but secretly wished would become true.
It happened so innocently. Aaron was scheduled to addend a work-related seminar with a co-worker. Just before their departure date, the co-worked took sick. The managing partner Aaron worked under suggested that he take Eloise as no one available had any reason to addend the seminar. The partner told Aaron that he could skip some of the others as long as he attended the crucial sessions. That would give him some time alone with Eloise. Sort of a long weekend holiday.
Eloise could use some of her personal time at work and was happy to get away. The seminar was being held in Myrtle Beach in June.
"While you are in the important sessions, Honey, I can do some shopping. Maybe buy a bikini or two, huh?"
"The thought of you in a sexy bikini, Honey, makes me want to go right now." Aaron mused.
When the day finally arrived, they caught a flight on Saturday. The seminar started Monday morning. They had Saturday night and all day Sunday for the beach or sightseeing.
After some flight delays, they arrived at the airport and then rented a car to drive to their hotel near the beach. They were happy to be there yet tired from the flight and drive. Once in the hotel, they decided to take a shower and then a quick nap. Eloise had to discourage Aaron from hopping into the shower with her.
"No, Buster. You just want to see me naked and then fuck me. Let's wait until tonight. I want to take a quick nap, have some dinner and then find a nice spot to let our hair down."
"Bullshit," Aaron exclaimed. "You don't want to waste time with my little dick. You just want to find a big black cock to take care of your nice white pussy."
"Now that sounds like an absolute wish list come true. Would you fuck me afterward?"
"Oh, god, yes."
"Would you eat his cum from me before you fucked me?"
"Nasty girl. Heck, yes. I know you love it."
It was difficult to take a nap after that exchange. Eloise and Aaron both were tired, but the sexual tension was already building. In fact, deciding not to have sex was like an aphrodisiac that kept them in heightened arousal. The nap was brief and fitful. They got up around five and took a walk. Returning to the room, Aaron dressed in Bermuda shorts and a printed shirt over the belt. Eloise dressed in white shorts and a bright yellow taffeta top. She 'forgot' her bra. Aaron was already horny, so when she put her top on over just her luscious breasts, he wanted to reach under it.
"Not now, Cucky. I am still looking for my big black stud."
He chuckled, and they went searching for a restaurant in the hotel that the concierge had suggested. It was an excellent meal, along with a bottle of red wine. They took their time and enjoyed the view of the ocean while they sipped their drinks. After the meal, they decided to go back to the room to change clothes for a night of clubbing. Eloise wanted to shower and fix her hair. Aaron changed into some slacks and waited for her to come out of the bathroom. When she did emerge, her hair was styled, and she had on more vivid makeup. It was not garish at all; in fact, less than most women would use for evening makeup. Eloise, being the beauty she was, needed less adornment than most. She was naked and looking in the closet for a pretty dress. She selected a light summer print with an elastic waist and spaghetti straps. When she approached the lingerie drawer, Aaron suggested that she leave off the bra and also the panties.
"Wow, Honey. You must be horny tonight." Eloise mused.
"Yeah, Baby, you never know what might come up. You might attract more admirers this way."
"I don't know, Aaron. This dress is very light. I am worried that someone might see through it. I don't want my nipples pointing."
"Oh, Honey, I DO want your nipples pointing." He said.
Later they took a cab to a nightclub that was suggested by the hotel staff. The music was milder than they expected. It seemed like this club really didn't cater to the teeny audience, which was what was described to them earlier. That is what the hotel staff called the eighteen-year-olds with fake IDs.
They danced and mingled. There were plenty of young people there. Aaron and Eloise were in their mid-twenties by now, and their crowd was well represented. It was the usual club crowd. White, black, mocha people of every description. When they were back at their table, a handsome guy came over to Eloise and asked her to dance. He looked directly at Aaron for his approval, also. Aaron shrugged and looked back to Eloise, signifying that it was her decision. However, he did nod and smile at Eloise. Once the ice was broken, a few other guys were bold enough to approach her. Aaron was accommodating, and the would-be suitors were allowed to woo his wife. One guy, in particular, was getting a little handsy with her butt. She didn't mind that much until he started moving his hand and little lower and more around to her front. Eloise thought to herself that if he had been a big black man, she might have allowed it. Instead, she gently moved his hand back and up just above her ass.
"Nice try, but I am married."
"Sorry." The man said. "You never know."
She kissed him on the cheek. "No harm. Enjoy your evening. There are plenty of single girls here."
Once it became apparent that Eloise was not only dancing with her husband but with others, the single males took notice, and the invitations became more frequent. Inevitably a tall black man about thirty approached Eloise. She went through the same motions of looking Aaron in the eyes for his 'approval.' He didn't just nod; he smiled widely. The man introduced himself as Christian and mentioned that she apparently liked to dance, for he had seen her on the dance floor with numerous men that evening. They chatted amiably for the first part of the number. Christian was a good dancer. He was athletic but not overly so. Eloise was getting wet in her panties as she thought about the eager smile that Aaron gave her when Christian approached her. Could this be the one?
Christian asked her if Aaron was her husband. She admitted the fact.
"Interesting." He stated.
"Oh, what does interesting mean?"
"Just that you are the most beautiful woman in the club tonight, and you are married, and your husband was eager to have you dance with me. That's all I meant."
"Well, thanks for the compliment, but I have been dancing most of the night."
"I didn't mean anything offensive. Your husband seemed not only to consent for you to dance with me but eager also. Unless I am just reading it wrong. So, am I?"
"We are just out having a good time. Aaron is not the jealous type. He likes to dance some, but not as much as I do. He just wants to see me have a good time. Yes, he does like to see me dance, and he doesn't mind if it is with him or others."
"Well, it certainly comes through that you guys are a beautiful and eager couple. I was just wondering. I mean, you wouldn't be the first young, attractive couple who came to the beach to have a really good time and see what comes up."
Eloise backed off slightly. "Did you mean that sexually?"
"Heck, yes. You are gorgeous. He is handsome. You do give off the vibe."
The song ended, and Eloise knew the lid was ajar on their long-bottled fantasy. At least it was a fantasy to Aaron. To Eloise, it was the opportunity to see if Christian could possibly be the one that they went all the way with."
"My, Christian, you seem to be very observant. Maybe we gave off the wrong 'vibe,' as you put it. Are you willing to approach my husband about this vibe? Care to join us for a drink?"
"Absolutely," Christian answered.
When they got back to the table, Eloise said," Aaron, Christian is joining us for a drink."
"Oh, great." Aaron agreed. "What are you drinking, Christian. I will go to the bar. It is faster than waiting for the waitress."
While Aaron was gone getting their drinks, Christian asked more questions about the couple. Eloise answered honestly, telling him what they did and why they were there. Being from South Carolina, Christian had visited Myrtle Beach frequently. He didn't tell Eloise, but it was one of his favorite places to pick up hot white females. And quite a few hot white wives, both with and without their spouses being present. He certainly knew the cuckolding kink, as he called it, and picked up the vibe from the young couple. As they talked, Christian became a little more touchy. He would press his hand against her arm to make a point. Eloise was more than receptive. In fact, she began to worry that she might be leaking on the back of her dress without any panties on. Her moisture was indeed pouring from her pussy.
Christian made it a point to touch her bare knee just as Aaron arrived back with the drinks. He wanted Aaron to see, so he left his hand there until he was sure it was noticed. Aaron had no reaction either way, at least outwardly. Inwardly, his cock twitched, seeing the dark brown hand on his wife's leg. Eloise filled Aaron in on what history Christian had told her about himself. With the drinks flowing, the threesome shared bits of information about themselves. Christian told them about some places to go during the week.
"Oh," Eloise said, "Aaron is at seminar most of the week, and I need to make sure I don't get lost if I am going off the beaten path."
"Oh, sorry to hear that. Must be hard to leave a pretty lady alone in a rocking place like this."
"Well," Aaron said, "I have a little latitude in picking the sessions of my seminar that are most important. Since my colleague got sick at the last minute, my managing partner suggested I take Eloise and skip some of the more mundane sessions."
"How thoughtful." Christian agreed.
His hand was still on Eloise's knee, but he moved it up a little higher in full view of Aaron. Aaron saw this and his pupils dilated some. Christian was a poker player and didn't miss any slight signals. This tell, along with his lack of objection, told Christian that Aaron was all in on what he thought was the couple's intention if the opportunity came up. And the opportunity was at hand. Also, both men's cocks were indeed coming up. Eloise placed her hand on top of Christian's to cement the deal and stared intently into his eyes.
"Hey, you guys know what? I am on vacation myself. If you like, I can show Eloise some of the sights while you are in sessions, Aaron."
Eloise and Aaron looked at each other in a knowing way.
"Honey, would you like Christian to accompany you while I am in my most important sessions?"
Eloise was eager but didn't want to appear overly enthusiastic. "Yes, if you are comfortable with that, Darling."
"Great." Christian agreed. "Why don't we go back to your hotel, and I can fill you in on what to see while you are here. Also, there are some traps that you want to avoid."
Again, Aaron and Eloise looked deeply into each other's eyes. They wanted to talk privately about this, but the knowing expressions on their faces made it quite plain that they expected their fantasy role-playing to come to fruition. With Christian suggesting that they go back to the hotel room, it was understood by all three what was about to happen. Christian couldn't have done better if he tried. Yet it had almost fallen into his lap after he just asked Eloise to dance. They hopped a cab back to the hotel. When they got off the elevator and entered the room, Christian hugged Eloise and thanked her for allowing him to accompany her for the week. What he was really doing was getting the final look into Aaron's eyes and face to see if he was totally on board.
Eloise excused herself to freshen up. This was just what Christian had hoped for.
"So, Aaron. I hope I am not assuming too much. You are a lovely couple, and your wife is super hot. Dressed like she is with no underwear, it appears that you are both looking for a little more than someone to guide her to the interesting places. Would I be correct about that?"
Aaron gulped. "Uh, well, uh maybe."
"Good enough, Aaron. Now I want you to tell me that you want me to fuck your wife."
"Oh, gosh, Christian. I...."
"I need to hear it from you, Aaron. Do you want me to fuck your wife? Yes or No?"
"Okay, okay, uh, yes."
"Not good enough, Aaron. Tell me what YOU want."
"I, uh, I want you to fuck my wife. Okay?"
"Definitely okay. Now when she comes out of the bathroom, you need to tell her that. And don't quibble and mumble. Tell her directly and ask her if she wants me to fuck her."
The moment of truth had arrived. Eloise came out of the bathroom in her sundress and high-heeled sandals. She looked at both men and deduced that a meeting of the minds had just taken place.
Aaron spoke first. "Eloise. Would you like to fuck Christian?"
Eloise looked at Christian and then back at Aaron. She pulled her dress over her head in one motion and stood there in her amazing nakedness for both men to see. She approached Aaron and gave him a lingering French kiss.
"Thank you, Honey. I would love to fuck Christian."
She moved to Christian and kissed him just as deeply as she had kissed Aaron. She grasped his belt and undid his pants. When his pants dropped down, she saw his underwear with a huge bulge. She rubbed his semi-hard cock and finished dropping his pants down his legs. Eloise then lay back on the bed and held her arms open. Christian removed his pants, shirt, and shoes. His huge black cock sprang forward as he dropped the sexy bikinis. To Aaron, it appeared bigger than any cock he had ever seen. Little did he know that Eloise had had several lovers who sported cocks as big as Christian'. And some even larger. Christian was about nine inches long but very thick.
"Honey, are you sure you are okay with this?" Eloise asked. "You can back out any time."
"No, I am okay, Eloise. It is finally happening. This is what we have teased about so often. Yes, go ahead. I will leave if you wish."
Christian picked up the conversation. "No, no, stay, Aaron. This is for both of you. I felt like you approved when you saw me moving my hand up your wife's pretty legs at the club. You should enjoy this as well. So, please stay."
Aaron found a seat in a chair and watched as Christian lay beside his wife on the bed. They were both naked and trembling with anticipation. Christian touched her vagina and ran his finger up and down her slit. She moaned at the first touch of his thick black finger. She was beyond ready. Christian was dripping precum. Aaron, for his part, was leaking into his underwear while sitting and watching. He wanted to take out his hard cock but resisted the urge, feeling like that would make him look like a pervert.
Christian kissed Eloise and moved on top of her, lining up his thick dripping ebony spear with her waiting pussy. This is what she had missed for so long since she had gotten married. It was the itch that Aaron could not scratch. As Christian sunk more and more of his hefty manhood into her pussy, Aaron came in his shorts without ever touching his cock. Christian expected the white wife to be very tight, and to a degree, she was, but she showed no signs of discomfort as he plowed deeper and deeper into her sweet cunt. Eloise came for the first time as his cock first bumped into her cervix.
'God,' Christian thought, 'this is no black cock virgin. She thoroughly enjoyed the initial penetration all the way to her womb. The only sounds she made were of pure pleasure.'
"Oh, god," Eloise groaned. "Aaron, thank you for doing this for me. I love you so much. I feel so full. God, his cock is amazing."
As Christian began thrusting his mighty black cock into her in earnest, she came several more times. Christian had struck gold, he thought. This was a gorgeous white wife, and her husband was giving her up willingly while he watched from across the room. The thought of this luck made him even more excited with the idea of fucking her all week while Aaron suffered through his seminar sessions. While he wanted to let the coupling linger, his emotions got the better of him, and he came prematurely deep inside her. He continued to fuck her even after his cock started softening. When he was flaccid enough to pull out, he rolled over and lay on his back while his huge softening cock lay on his upper thigh, still engorged with his blood. Aaron was amazed at the size of his softening member. He wondered how he would ever satisfy his wife again.
As Christian recovered, he decided to let the married couple complete the ceremony however they felt best. He got up, shook Aaron's hand, and thanked them both. He wanted to solidify the experience as if they both had participated. In a way, they had.
"I'll see my way out. Eloise, I am leaving my number. Please call me Monday morning if you still want me to show you around. I hope you will do that."
As he left, Eloise lifted her head onto a pillow, searching Aaron for any sign of regret. She did not feel any, and she again thanked him.
"Aaron, Baby, that was wild. Are you okay?"
"Yes, yes, Honey."
"Well, then, do you want to finish how we role-played? Would you like to clean me up?"
Aaron stood and took off all his clothes. His cock was soft because he had just shot his cum all in his briefs. Eloise noticed the mess as he pulled his underwear down.
"Oh, Baby, so soft? I bet if you clean me up, you will be hard enough to fill me back up?"
He tentatively kneeled between her spread thighs. Her pussy was red and dribbling Christian thick cum at the vaginal lips.
"Please, Honey," She encouraged him. "Eat his cum from your wife's pussy."
Aaron was so filled with lust that he didn't have any reservations about making oral love to her after her new lover had just blasted her with his potent black man's seed. He placed his mouth over her pussy and sucked the thick milky deposit. He had wondered how it would taste. Would it taste like his? He soon found out. The mixed love juices had a tangy flavor. Sweet but slightly salty with a little mineral taste mixed in. It was clear to Aaron that Christian's huge cock had released much girl excitement from his wife.
Once he had ingested most of the cum, he began making love to her pussy in earnest. Her clit was very engorged and sensitive, having just been rubbed by Christian's exceptional girth. When Aaron flicked his tongue over the hard nub, she came yet again and emitted her girl cum into his face. He had learned to enjoy this, for it was a sure sign that he was doing the right things to make her cum so intensely. Once she started relaxing from her orgasm, Aaron continued to kiss her hot pink vaginal lips. He then mounted her and fucked her like a lion protecting his pride. Even though he had drained most of Christian's cum, her pussy still felt like smooth butter. He had never experienced such a sensation from her during normal sex. She did not cum herself, but Aaron blasted his cum as deep as possible into her.
They spent the next day on the beach and walking around the resort. Later that afternoon, Eloise asked Aaron what his schedule of sessions might include and which ones he might skip.
"Not sure, Eloise. The actual itinerary will be in my introduction folder."
"Oh, I was just wondering when I should call Christian to show me the local sights. That's all. I don't want him just waiting until the last minute wondering if I am even going to call."
"Yeah, Honey. I see what you mean. I take it that you want his guidance for the week. I think he might have something long, black, and thick that he might want to guide into you, huh?"
"God, I hope so. So, is it okay if I call him now?"
"Sure, Eloise. I don't want you to be bored while I am at the seminar."
"You are so sweet to me, Aaron. Is it okay if I fuck him while you are not there?"
He smiled and kissed her. "If you must, Sweetie."
"Thanks, Honey. By the way, I just loved it that we could experience that together last night. It was a really exciting culmination to our role-playing that has been such a part of our lovemaking. I am so happy that you are not the jealous type. After all, it is you that I love. But... That was one outstanding fuck. I just love his cock."




Chapter 5

Eloise called Christian that afternoon. He was, of course, excited to be offered the opportunity to be with this beautiful, charming woman. He told Eloise that he would pick her up at ten o'clock Monday morning. Aaron got to the early breakfast before the start of his seminar and began to consider which of the sessions were the most important to him. He definitely had to be at the Monday morning session.
When Christian knocked on their hotel room door at ten, Eloise greeted him wearing a thin, barely-there gown and high heels. That was it. Christian was dressed in a tail-out shirt and Bermuda shorts with loafers. When he saw Eloise, he was pleasantly surprised that sex was what she wanted first and foremost. He couldn't help but congratulate himself on finding the hottest hot wife he had ever been with. There was no pretense of sightseeing now. He embraced and kissed her. Her tongue searched inside his mouth as if she were fucking him. God, she was hot and horny. They fucked for over two hours. Christian came in her drenched pussy three times over that time, and Eloise had numerous orgasms each time. They went down to a restaurant in the hotel and had a rather large lunch. She texted Aaron to see if he was going to attend the afternoon session. He said that he was and would be back to the room around four o'clock. Aaron and Eloise decided to go down to the beach. She had asked him back to her room around three-thirty so that they would be ready to fuck again when Aaron got there. Christian thought that it was sweet of her to make sure her cuckold was getting to be involved.
The pair of them drew plenty of looks from the beach crowd. Most appeared to be gazing at a handsome black man with a knock-out white woman. A few seemed to turn their nose up, but it didn't bother either one of them. As far as anyone knew, they were married. Eloise laughed inwardly as she thought of the irony that she was married to a white man with a much smaller cock than her current companion. She, of course, was wearing her wedding and engagement rings. Eloise didn't want to get too much sun so early in their trip. In fact, she really wanted her skin to be as white as possible to present a stark contrast to Christian's deep brown skin.
They decided to return to their respective rooms to get ready for when Aaron got back. Eloise went to the room and rested a while, then took a hot bath and shaved her pussy slick as well as her underarms. She wanted to be as captivating as possible when Aaron got back. Around three o'clock, she began getting ready. She did her makeup with a bit more evening flair and fished out a set of seamed stockings with a red and black garter belt. She wore patent leather red 'slut' heels. She draped her upper body with a short see-through top, black with red trim. She made herself a drink of vodka on ice to help settle her nerves. She had plenty of sex with Christian and Aaron the night before, plus an extended session with Christian that morning. Now she was about to be fucked again and again that evening. Still, she wanted that thick black cock in her hot pussy as much as Aaron would allow it.
Aaron had a drink waiting for him when he got to the room. Eloise was up in all her glory to greet her tired husband. She told him to hurry and shower and just put on the thick hotel room robe when he finished. Aaron thought that they were about to have some hot marital sex. He was pleased that the tryst with Christian had seemed to totally release each of their libidos. He was surprised to see Christian French kissing his wife when she got out of the bath. Christian was astonished that Eloise had taken such care in dressing and doing her makeup. He knew that when he fucked her, it would all be for naught. However, he was impressed that this sizzling hot white wife was pulling out all the tricks for him and her husband.
Christian greeted Aaron when he realized that he had come out of the bath.
"Aaron, hey, good to see you again. How was your afternoon session? Boring, huh? Sorry, you couldn't join us today. By the way, what is your schedule like for tomorrow?"
"Well, I am taking the morning session off and attending the afternoon one. Why?"
"Oh, just curious. I want to take Eloise to an old plantation tomorrow, but it is a way from here. We couldn't be back before the afternoon, even if we left early. Is it okay with you if you and Eloise hang out tomorrow morning, and we will leave when you have to get ready for the afternoon meeting? Starting so late, we might not be back until much later. Cool?"
"Uh, well, uh, yeah, I guess. You think she will enjoy that side trip?"
"She will definitely enjoy that trip. Speaking of enjoyment, Aaron, why don't you take a seat and watch her enjoy a little more of what she had last night."
"Oh, yes, Honey. Take your robe off and sit on it. That way, you won't get anything on the chair just in case you are enjoying our sex show a little too much. You are free to take care of yourself while you watch. And thanks again for allowing me to have some time with Christian."
At least Aaron would be able to get himself off while he watched his wife being fucked by this nice black man. Eloise took Christian's cock in her white hands and began to lick his precum off the tip. Her wedding rings were what Aaron focused on in addition to the huge dripping black cock. She began to take the head into her mouth and engulf it as much as possible. She could only get about half of the throbbing monster in her mouth until she gagged and had to stop. She lathered his cock and balls with her mouth until Christian guided her crossways at the end of the bed. Christian moved around her back and placed his cock at the entrance of her quivering pussy. In one big thrust, he sank his cock all the way to her womb. Eloise squealed in pleasure.
"Oh, yes, yes, Christian. Fuck me. God, I love black cock. Honey, he is so big and goes so deeply into my pussy. Can you see it? God, it feels amazing. Yes, yes, Christian. Take me. Make this your married white pussy."
Christian did indeed pound her until he finally came deep into her love canal. She was silky wet. When he finished depositing his seed into her, he kept moving his cock until he had worked his way out of her slobbering hole. He wanted to cement the fact that Aaron was indeed a cuckold, so he was curious to see if he would move the goal a little closer to what Christian wanted.
"Hey, Aaron, man, I need a rest. How about cleaning her up while I go to the bathroom. She is nice and wet for you."
Aaron had eaten Christian's cum from his wife the first time they had fucked, but Christian left immediately after he had cum in her. Now, Christian was actually going to be present to see Aaron suck the cum from his wife's pussy. He was reluctant.
Sensing that Aaron was considering his presence, Christian wanted to make sure he witnessed the humiliating act.
"Hurry, dude. Better catch it before it ruins the sheets. Get it while it is nice and warm."
"Yes, hurry, Honey. I love it when you eat me out while I am full of cum. Please."
It was not exactly something that was new to him, but he had never done it when there was a witness. He had to make a decision quickly. He knew he loved it, and the whole act was possibly more erotic than his wife actually getting fucked by a large black cock. And as soon as he thought that, he knew the decision had been made.
He climbed naked on the bed and moved under his wife's legs until he was directly under her pussy. Christian's cum was dripping by then, and a huge glob hit Aaron in the face. He opened his mouth without time to waste while Eloise moved down to plant her well-used pussy directly on his mouth.
"Oh, god, yes, Aaron. That is so sexy. Eat my lover's cum from your wife's nasty pussy. Fuck me with your tongue, Baby. Yess. Do it. Do it."
The sticky white liquid flowed into Aaron's mouth, but Eloise was fucking his mouth so much that his whole face was getting a cum bath. She was making a total mess of him. Christian looked on and encouraged them both.
"God damn, brother. Way to go. Suck that pussy. I will give you another load in a while."
Christian and Eloise fucked once again after a brief rest. Aaron cleaned up her lovemaking leftovers again. Eloise asked him to fuck her before they got cleaned up and went to dinner. Christian returned to his room to shower and meet them for dinner. Eloise was by now pretty well sated for sex. She had been fucked at least four times by Christian that day, and her pussy really needed a rest. The thing with black men making love was that they were voracious. It wasn't like fucking Aaron, where the longest fuck she could remember was maybe ten minutes. Christian had it all: size, girth, and stamina. She tried to act turned on when her husband was making love to her, but it would never be the same. It was a good thing that most white guys were much better at oral sex than most black lovers. That was except for Shawn, her first black college lover. Shawn was the complete package cock wise and oral wise.
At dinner, the threesome were pretty well laid back. After fucking most of the day, Christian and Eloise were mellow, and the wine helped settle all three of them down. Christian brought up the plantation visit and again thanked Aaron for allowing him to accompany Eloise.
"So, you guys will be leaving after noon tomorrow, Christian."
"Yes, or just before. You need some time with your lovely wife, man."
Christian was being less than honest. In fact, the following morning, after breakfast, he would call Eloise and tell her that a special tour he wanted her to go on was starting at one o'clock, and they would have to leave at eight-thirty. That would probably ensure that Aaron and Eloise would not fuck that morning. Eloise would tell Aaron how sorry she was and how she really wanted to spend the morning with him. She would suggest that he catch some sun on the beach before the afternoon session. Just after sunset on the following day, she would call him again and relate a totally made-up story about one of the vehicles at the plantation breaking down while they were miles from help. Of course, Eloise did not know any of that this evening. Christian would pick her up at eight-thirty the next morning and give her the details as they went along. Christian knew that this horny white woman would have no problem with the whole story once the entire day played out. She was his now. At least for the week. She might indeed love her husband, but she was also addicted to black cock. He also thought that this was not her first black cock. She was just too eager to fuck him and fuck him repeatedly. Most first-time black cock whores would have post fucking regret the next day. Not Eloise. She was all in from the first round. The fact that her husband encouraged it was incidental. If he was right, she had probably fucked many black studs without her husband knowing. The newness of this affair, he thought, was only new to the cuckold husband.
They all turned in early that evening. Aaron and Eloise kissed and snuggled but did not make love. Around seven-thirty, Christian called and broke the bad news to Aaron. He offered to cancel the plantation visit, but Aaron, while disappointed, told him to go ahead.
"Great, man. And again, I am sorry for the change of plans. A cousin of mine called me, and I indicated that we were going on the plantation tour. He suggested that we not miss the guided tour. Also, thanks again for letting me accompany your beautiful young wife.
Christian picked Eloise up in front of the hotel. She kissed her husband tenderly and told him they would spend that evening together. When she got in Christian's car, she asked about what was on the tour.
"Honey, we are going by the plantation. We can even stop for thirty minutes or an hour if you wish. The guided tour is in a backwater club. We can relax, have some drinks, maybe lunch and just have a good time. This club is off the beaten path, and I do have a cousin over there. He and his buddies will likely be delighted to meet you."
"Oh, Christian? What type of club is it that you had to lie to my husband?"
"The type of private club where no one will bother us. I mean, you like to dance, don't you?"
"Well, yes. That is how we met."
"And you just love black cock, right?"
"That was crude, Christian."
"Oh, I know, Baby. Sorry. I didn't mean to disrespect you. But you have had plenty of black cock before you met me. Am I right?"
For some reason, Eloise blushed. She hated to think of herself like a white ho; however, Christian was right.
"Yes, I have had some black lovers."
"And of the black lovers you have had, what did you like about the best ones?"
She smiled, mostly at herself for trying to act naïve.
"Their cocks. Their big black cocks. Is that what you wanted to hear?"
"Well, at least you are honest. If you like, today you can have all the black cock you can handle. It is up to you. No one will force themselves on you. I guarantee it. You may start or stop at any time, and we will just go back to the resort. No questions asked. If you would rather turn back now, we can do that also. So, what will it be, Gorgeous White Wife?"
Eloise did trust Christian. She could not imagine that he had a dark side that would allow anyone to harm her. She had been weaned from black cock too long to pull out now. This was the answer to their fantasies. If Aaron was worried about her safety, he surely didn't show it. She thought he might be enjoying this naughty adventure just as much as she.
"Okay, Christian. You were correct about everything. I do love black cock. I mean big black cock. I started late, and I have been longing for it since we have been married. Aaron had developed such a fetish about the role-playing, but he didn't know to what extent I had been black fucked. The more we teased about it, the hotter we both got. This has been a wonderful and exciting experience for both of us. Well, me especially. I enjoy when Aaron makes love to me, and his oral skills are the best of any white man I have had, but I just need to be fucked. Fucked. Not made love to. I love, love, love big black cock."
Christian smiled inwardly. This was one super-hot white wife. In this case, no one wanted a loving relationship. Each party was getting what they craved. Even Aaron. Christian wondered if, after today, Aaron might be burned out of the voyeuristic experience since he would be alone all night at the hotel wondering what his wife was doing. He reminded himself to have Eloise call Aaron regularly that evening to assure him that she was safe.
"You know, Eloise, it is good to hear you say all that. Some white women get caught up in the perceived tone of racial stereotyping. Some of them go off level when they get too attuned to the social implications. There are indeed many interracial couples now who developed a loving relationship based on the two of them getting to know each other and falling in love with each other. That is not what we are talking about here. After separating the facts from the socially acceptable norms of today, the truth is that some of the racial stereotypes are based on some facts. It may not be fashionable to say it, but guys like me feed off of the stereotype. Many, and I mean many white women, want to experience black cock whether the man is a great guy or an asshole."
"You already know that many African American guys DO have big cocks. Yes, many do not. You don't care much about them. If you had a loving relationship with an under-endowed black man, it would make no difference. You have a loving relationship with Aaron. You are going along with this outside relationship because it is a fantasy for your husband and yourself. If he thought that I was going to take you from him, then he would react differently. It is essential that you continue to keep him in the fantasy. So, while we are not being completely truthful now, later this evening, you must tell him what you are doing. Keep him horny. This way, we will all be based on just fantasy and raw sex."
"Damn, Christian, you have this all thought out, huh?"
"Well, yes. You might be the prettiest of all the white wives I have fucked, but you are certainly not the first I have fucked. Just like you crave big black cock, I crave married white women. They are more mature and less likely to want to develop a relationship. A great many wives want their husbands to know. In fact, I wouldn't date a woman who was keeping it a secret from her husband. Too much chance of being on the receiving end of a shotgun blast."




Chapter 6

Christian and Eloise did indeed stop at the plantation. They looked around and picked up some brochures advertising the various activities available at the tourist attraction. There was enough in the printed material to just about convince anyone that a person had taken the tour. However, Eloise didn't want to totally deceive Aaron, as Christian had mentioned on the way over. She would fill him in on the details when they had some more time together. She thought that if everything worked out as Christian planned, she might save this saga for fetish material after they returned home. Their interest was sure to wane somewhat over time once they both got back to their jobs and the humdrum of daily life. Then she could dress sexy one night and share the details with her husband. Kind of like a two-part gift that you could open the other half later.
Once they had looked around enough to make an appearance, they headed over to the actual destination. It didn't look too attractive when they first drove up. There were only two cars in the parking lot. Eloise wondered what kind of dump Christian was taking her to. Once inside, she saw a tiny general store with a lean supply of daily staples one could buy. Sort of like a country convenience store. But smaller. She could see that the building was much larger from the outside. Christian gave the storekeeper a hundred-dollar bill, and they walked to a door in the rear.
"There are several rooms back here, Eloise. One is for an illicit dice game. The others are for different activities. There are a couple of tiny rooms behind the dice game. There is also a larger room to accommodate a larger group. You can have whatever level of privacy your activity requires. Oscar out front is the legitimate storekeeper. He also arranges a quiet environment that keeps the local law enforcement busy doing important work elsewhere. A large group of men like me make monthly contributions to the staff and upkeep of the facilities. You might indeed find a few off-duty deputies who frequent the place. Oscar likes to accommodate the lawmen just in case anything out of the ordinary happens. The deputies can sort of head things off before anything becomes official. Also, Oscar doesn't allow strangers in the place unless they are first accompanied by a recognizable regular. So, you will be safe here today and tonight. Feel free to interact with any, all, or none of the members."
"Oh," he added. "You will see a decent crowd of people here. Oscar arranges a rickety old church bus to pick up the members at various locations to keep down the parking lot. It attracts much less attention. If any lost tourist or other person stops in, the store out front is self-explanatory."
They made their way through the dice room. Three or four men were playing. One guy was white, the others African American. The men certainly noticed the attractive couple. Christian greeted them on the way leading to the larger room behind.
"Hey, what's up, Cuz?"
A tall black man greeted them. There were four more men in this room drinking and playing cards.
"Hey, guys." Christian greeted. "This is Eloise. Her husband asked me to accompany her to see the sights. We went by the plantation on the way over. Eloise, meet John, Willard, just called W by everyone, Jeffery and Thomas. Her poor husband is at a seminar at the beach resort, and she has some time to kill."
The men all gathered around and greeted her with a kiss on the cheek. Eloise noticed a short bed frame in the center of the room as if it was not usually there. The men were waiting for Christian to set a tone. He pulled Eloise close and gave her a deep, lingering soul kiss. She responded by placing her arms around him and feeling his butt cheeks."Why don't we slip out of these hot clothes and get a little more comfortable, baby?"
He helped Eloise take off her top and then unfastened her shorts, allowing them to drop to the floor. She was wearing a tan-colored pair of medium-height wedge sandals. Then she was standing in a room full of men in white satin half bras and shimmering white thongs. The men mumbled their admiration. Eloise was not the least embarrassed by this. The men also began removing their clothing. The cocks sprang out harder than stone. Christian unclasped her bra and let her full white breasts free. Her pink areolas were puffy and distended slightly. Her nipples stuck out hard and excited. She looked around the room and sized up what she was about to take.
John was about the size of Christian. Willard, known as just W, was the largest of the group. His coal-black uncut cock matched his coal-black skin. He must have been a good ten inches long and thick as a red bull can. Only a tiny split at the very tip gave a glimpse of his monster mushroom-shaped glans. Jeffery wasn't much smaller than W. He was cut, and the head of his cock was lighter than the rest of it. He wasn't quite as thick as W, but she thought to herself how anyone could be that thick. Jeffery was the 'smallest' of the bunch, but his cock was just about twice the size of her husband's. Thomas was slightly shorter than the rest, but he was almost as thick as W.
"Why don't you greet the guys, Honey. I think you will enjoy a taste of black cock just to get acquainted."
Eloise didn't hesitate. She kneeled on the mattress and waited for the men to file by. Christian, being the host, was first, and the others followed. She licked each cock and took as much as possible into her mouth. She bathed the length of each rod with her tongue as she licked all the way to their huge balls. Then she gave each one a slimy shake and waited for the next one.
Needless to say, they spent the next four hours taking turns fucking Eloise. She had long since abandoned any semblance of ladylike propriety. She was in a zone. Having been deprived of black cock since her marriage vows, she was insatiable. In a rather giddy ceremony, the black men agreed to fuck her in order of size. There was some disagreement whether length trumped girth or vice versa. It was apparent that everyone was going to get a chance. Eloise showed no regret or inhibitions while being black fucked.
John was the first to fuck her waiting pussy.
"Baby, where do you want me to cum?" He asked.
"I don't care," Eloise answered. "You can cum in my pussy. You can cum on my tits. You can cum on my face. You can cum in my ass. I just don't care. I have waited long enough for this. I just love your black cocks. Just fuck me, and don't worry where you cum."
To these otherwise respectable men, this was like a gold mine. Yes, they had all fucked white women before. With very few exceptions, none of them had fucked such a beautiful young white woman. It was a known fact to them that many white wives did not get the black urge until they were near middle age. Their husbands were mostly overweight, balding, and out of shape. Many of the women sort of saw themselves as young fillies, while their weight and age told a different story. There were, of course, the local white sluts who wanted to fuck just about everybody. These younger ones usually were in a bad relationship and had questionable health pedigrees. The members were reminded to steer clear of these sluts.
This was different. Christian could just tell that Eloise was an otherwise upstanding professional woman who had craved black cock since her first experience. She had told him that she had remained faithful to her marriage vows since the wedding. It was the itch that just needed to be scratched sometimes. He also knew that she would return to her desires no matter how long she and her husband might abstain from the fetish. About the time of the first child, they would refrain from such erotic foolishness. When the first child went off to kindergarten, it might be the time for a booster dose of black cock if one was available. She would swear it was a 'one-off.' But it wouldn't be. God, how he loved pretty white wives.
The fucking went on for hours. After cumming in her or on her, the guys might entertain themselves otherwise while their mates were pleasuring themselves in Eloise. After almost a complete round of the men, Eloise was pretty much cum out. She had experienced so many orgasms that her body was tired. Christian would suggest a rest occasionally.
The first break was when Christian reminded her to call Aaron and explain the supposed mechanical breakdown of the tour bus. Christian also talked to Aaron, explaining that they would check into a motel and return early the next day. When Aaron got back on the phone, he asked her if Christian was still listening.
"No, Honey, he is getting some things out of his car."
"Are you going to fuck him again tonight?"
"Well, I would hope so. Is it all right with you if I do? I will make it up to you when I get back. Okay, Baby, can I just fuck him again. Just one more time?"
"Yeah, I guess so. You seem to have fallen in love with his black cock."
"I am enjoying the experience. It is so much better than our fantasies. As long as you are okay with it, I want to make this a week to remember. But I love you, Aaron. I don't love Christian, but I do enjoy his cock. Maybe not falling in love with it, but it is really nice. Thanks again for allowing me to enjoy this. See you tomorrow. Love you."
Once she had checked in with her husband, they went into the back room. Most of the men took a second turn. Eloise showed a renewed vigor after talking to Aaron. She was entirely a mess. Her inhibitions were on hold. She could not imagine that she would ever get another opportunity like this. A couple of the members had called others nearby and told them that they didn't want to miss this white bitch. After hours of continual sex, another four men appeared on the next bus. These men had participated in gang bangs before but not with a beauty like Eloise. Even though Eloise was almost completely covered in cum, they eagerly joined the fun. She had been fucked so many times that the mattress and floor surrounding were covered in a slimy mess. The only thing that saved her poor pussy was that she was constantly coated with each new load of cum deposited into her womb. She felt like such a slut. However, the men had been coached by Christian not to sink into any vulgar ghetto talk.
The original guys left, and the second shift guys fucked her well into the morning hours. When they were all exhausted, Christian helped her dress. She took a spit bath in the restroom but would have to wait for the motel to shower and hopefully wash all the cum out of her hair. They found a cheap motel nearby. Christian checked in and then took her into the room. Luckily there were two double beds. Eloise crashed between the sheets in one. Christian took a quick shower. Eloise was asleep almost as soon as she hit the bed. She would have to wait until she awoke to get her shower.
She woke around eleven the following day. Christian insisted that she call Aaron immediately. Things were going too well for Aaron to suddenly get worried or, worse yet, jealous. While not exactly happy to hear from her so late, he did not exhibit any dissatisfaction. He asked her if she and Christian had made love the night before.
"No, Honey. He fucked me, and I fucked him. It is not love. I told you that. I will tell you all about it when we get back. You have already seen us fuck, so it was pretty much more of the same. I just can't seem to get enough of his beautiful black cock."
They hoped that would keep Adams's appetite whetted until they got back. Aaron had attended all of the important sessions, and now he was bored waiting for his wife and her lover to get back. They stopped and ate a quick lunch. Eloise was famished. She thought pleasantly to herself of all the women who were on diets. She didn't diet yet, but if a woman wanted to lose weight, she thought, all she had to do is get fucked all night by massive black cocks.
Thankfully, Eloise was so pretty and hot that she was still attractive even in her unkempt appearance. She wanted to take a long hot bath while telling Aaron about the plantation and the fucking she and Christian had done overnight. She wasn't going to tell him about the gang bang. That might tip the experience for Aaron, and she wanted to keep him happy and horny. Aaron was hard the whole time Eloise was bathing. She had him move over to the tub so she could suck his cock. He moaned and came too quickly as always, but she didn't mind this time. That evening they had dinner alone. Eloise thought that Aaron was still expecting to see Christian at dinner. They went back to the room and made love. Eloise thought it was sweet. She continually thanked him for letting her experience Christian's big cock.
"Honey," she said, "Tomorrow is our last day here. Do you want to spend it alone, or do you want Christian to spend it with us?"
"It is up to you, Sweetheart. I mean, we are here now and will be back to our regular routine the day after tomorrow. If you like, you can have Christian before we have to leave."
"Great, Baby. Listen, Christian mentioned something really kinky to me. I hope you don't think it is gross. He wanted to fuck me up front while you took my backside. Is that something we can try? It seems so nasty, yet erotic, also. We are being so nasty this week; if you are okay with that, it might be like the cherry on top of the sundae. No pun intended. If you think you might like to try that, I want to prepare for it ahead of time. What do you think?"
"Damn, Eloise. Christian asked you that?"
"Yeah. Do you think it is too much? I mean, both of you can have me at the same time. I can hardly imagine being stuffed so thoroughly while both of you cum in me. He thought it was a nice gesture toward you. If you would rather not do it, you can just eat me out after he cums in me. I know you love that."
"God, Eloise. We are breaking all the taboos this week. If you think you can stand that, I guess we could try it."
"Great. I mean, I guess it is great. It is my butt that wonders if it will hurt. It is something that I never envisioned. But, well, I never thought that we would share the experience of having a black man fuck me with your wholehearted approval. God, what his cock does to me. I feel guilty and fulfilled at the same time. I hope you are enjoying this as much as I do. I mean, we were each other's first. Now we are into taboo, cuckolding, anal and interracial. Who would have thought that two innocent kids would get in this deep?"
She giggled at the 'deep' reference.
Aaron caught the double entendre, also.
"Yeah, well, since it is so deep, do you think you can be satisfied with what little I have to offer you?"
"Oh, Honey," she added, "I didn't mean it that way. Of course, I am satisfied with you. When we made love tonight, it was the sweetest you have ever been. It was like you were extending the fantasy even further. You were inside me where Christian has been all week."
"That is sweet of you to say, Baby. Who would have thought that we have gotten into this world of taboo? We were virgins and learned together. Now we are learning something dangerous but exciting. I can't explain how it makes me feel. I know I am supposed to feel inferior in some way, but I don't. It sounds crazy, but when I see Christian fucking you, I can't get past how beautiful and desirable you are. To think that you are so sought after by other men stirs something pre-historic in me. I should be wanting to kill or fight to protect what we have. Instead, it seems like the modern age of equality where the pleasure of the female is preeminent, and the male derives pleasure from that. "
"Forget what I just said. It sounds too psychological for me." He added.
"Oh, Honey. That was very deep in itself. Ha, ha. Not as deep as Christian's cock, but deep in another way. It almost makes us seem high-brow to find such an explanation of what we are doing. But really, it is so, so, uh, dirty. I mean, it is supposed to be dirty when a spouse cheats sexually. But this way, it is a shared dirty secret. One that we will look back on when we get back home. Who would have thought that our role-playing would lead us to this point? Also, this way, it is not like one of us is having an affair. I mean, Christian has not proposed to me yet. He is getting his pleasure, and we are also. Well, I guess I am getting more pleasure than you. I just hope that you will always think of this as something we shared."
When they finally fell asleep that night, it was with a sense of finality, knowing that their fantasy was almost over. When they woke the following day, Eloise kissed Aaron deeply. They got dressed and went down to breakfast. Aaron ordered the full menu breakfast.
Eloise just ordered yogurt and black coffee.
"Are you feeling all right, Eloise?" Aaron asked.
"Why, yes, Honey. Remember last night? What we talked about? I told you I wanted to prepare for it."
Aaron looked at her, wondering what she meant.
"Come on, Baby. Tonight is the night. Remember? You are going to fuck my ass while Christian fucks my pussy. I am so excited. The more I thought about it last night, the hornier I got. Can you imagine how all of us will feel? It is so, so nasty. It is crossing so many lines at the same time. I don't know what else we could possibly do that would top this. I really want this. Tomorrow we are returning to our normal lives. Christian will find other white wives to fuck. When we make love from now on, we won't have to role-play the same. It has come full circle. Instead of imagining as we were doing, we can now remember this week."
After breakfast, Eloise told Aaron to go to the beach and get some chairs and some beer for himself. She was on a water diet for the rest of the day. She stopped by the commissary and picked up some supplies. With Aaron gone, she prepared an enema. She would repeat this several times that day to get ready for the finale of their week. She called Christian and told him that Aaron was in for the double penetration.
"Poor dear," she told him. "I want him to experience my ass. He will think it is a virgin experience for both of us. You guys almost wore out my poor butthole and my pussy yesterday. I think it is only fair to also give my own husband the back door."
"Eloise," Christian said. "Have you always been so fucking hot?"
"No. Aaron and I were virgins and learned together. That is until we went off to separate colleges. I am so glad he got some pussy while we were apart. I know after my first time, I got plenty of big black cock. I thought I could live without it once I got married, but it didn't work out that way, did it? I really have you to thank. I would probably have crossed the line at some point on my own, but this way, my darling husband feels like it was mostly his idea."
Eloise joined Aaron at the beach. They had managed somehow to get a little sun that week. With all the sex, it was a wonder. She told Aaron that she had talked to Christian and arranged for him to meet them around four o'clock in their room. Eloise continued to drink water only while Aaron had a few beers and some snacks. Around three-thirty, she kissed him and told him to wait until after four to come up. That would give her enough time to prepare for the anal sex and do her makeup. She wanted the last night to be memorable. Once back in the room, she had another enema and then took a hot bath. When she got out, she wrapped a towel around her waist and cooled down. She did her makeup and put on a short baby doll gown with no panties. Her freshly shaved pussy was glimmering with her lotion that she had rubbed in all over her body. She dabbed a plentiful supply of perfume behind her ears, under her breasts, beside her vaginal lips, and on her butt cheeks. Her aroma invaded the room. Her areolas were clearly visible through the nightie, and her nipples were like little pebbles.
Christian knocked on the door promptly at four. He had a beer while Eloise sipped only water.
"I thought we would get an early start, Christian. I know I am going to be famished after this. I haven't eaten all day. I want Aaron to have the best possible experience when he takes my ass."
When Aaron came in, he greeted Christian and kissed Eloise. He made his way to the shower.
"Don't bother with clothing, Baby." She told him. "We are going to start fucking when you get out."
She lay on the bed and propped herself on the pillows. Aaron came out all dry and smelling good.
Eloise spread her legs and draped the nightie just below her aroused breasts.
"Honey, I really don't need it, but I want you to taste my arousal. Just thinking all day about you and Christian has kept me wet."
Aaron's little cock was fully hard, as was Christian. The size difference was palpable. He got between his wife's legs and began licking her drenched pussy. Her slick folds were pretty and inviting. Her juices were better even than he remembered. He wondered if sexual anticipation made a woman taste differently. She didn't want to cum from his mouth, but it felt so good to get serviced by her newly cuckolded husband.
"Honey," she cooed, "Fuck me. Get me ready for my black boyfriend. Take me as deep as you can. Christian will get the rest."
Aaron placed his hard little cock at her opening and easily slid into her.
"That's it, Man. Get her pussy all ripe for my cock." Christian encouraged him. "She might be totally addicted to my black cock now. Once I bury my monster in a white woman, they always want more. You better find her some black boyfriends when you get back home. Otherwise, Ole' Christian might have to make a house call."
"Oh, god, yes, Aaron. Fuck me. Get me ready. Fuck, I love his big cock. I wish you could feel how I feel when he fucks me deep. That's enough, Baby. Let Christian have his pussy, Honey."
Christian moved her to her all fours and entered her waiting cunt in one thrust. He slowed and began a steady rhythm.
"Aaron, Baby. Come to the edge of the bed and let me suck your cock."
He moved to the edge and presented his little cock to his wife. Christian was thrusting forcefully, hitting her womb with each stroke. When he penetrated her each time, she went further down on Aaron's cock.
"Don't cum, Honey. I want you in my ass."
Christian varied between long and short strokes, keeping the full pressure on her. She began to get the tingling sensation in her eyes and nose, and the blood rushed to her head, signaling an impending orgasm.
"Ohhhh, fuuuck, oooo, yesssss. God, yes. Fuck me with that big black cock. I love it. Ohhhh. I love black cock. God, I love your black cock. Yeeessssss. Oh, yes, Christian. This is your pussy now. Take me. Take your pussy."
She came and came on his invading phallus. She was in white wife heaven. Her little husband had never had any of that pussy. He could only go halfway in compared to Christian. Christian thrust as deep as he could and then spewed his baby batter straight into her cervix. When her convulsions subsided, Christian pulled out and let her rest.
She had Aaron lick the cum off her vaginal lips.
"Honey, if you don't mind, can you use some of Christian cum and force it into my rosebud. It is almost time for your back door treat. And use some for your dick, too. No better lube than a lover's cum, huh."
Aaron was red in the face with a combination of lust and embarrassment. What would Christian think of him getting his wife's ass ready for butt fucking? Well, it didn't matter. It was what Eloise wanted. He thought it might be painful for her this first time. Of course, he didn't know that Christian's friends had plowed her ass with twice as much man meat every time they butt fucked her the previous night. She wished that she still had a whole load of cum in her ass right then. That little thing of Aaron's was barely going to tickle her compared to the black cocks she had the night before.
She was ready. Christian lay on his back, and Eloise mounted him. As he penetrated her again deeply, she felt a shudder of anticipation. She patted her rear end and told Aaron it was time. Aaron's cock was dripping with Christian's cum, and Eloise's rosebud was smeared with the same. Aaron gently touched her anus with his hard cock head and circled around the target. The sensation was overwhelming to Eloise.
"Go ahead, Baby. Take my ass. Christian owns my pussy."
Without thinking about the implications of Eloise's lustful proclamation, Aaron pushed against her back door. It was tighter than he had imagined. He had to hold his cock to keep it from bending. When he finally did push straight enough and hard enough, his cock head pushed into her sphincter. Her ass was tight, and it closed back around his shaft. He pushed harder and took more each thrust. He had never felt anything like this before. He felt the presence of Christian's massive cock just a membrane away from his. The bulging vaginal canal caused friction on the sensitive underside of his cock. It was a fantastic way to experience the huge cock his wife was enjoying.
Christian was deep at the entrance of Eloise's womb when he felt Aaron's cock enter her rectum. It was an exciting sensation to him, too. Not only the physical stimulation of another cock so close to his. It was also an accurate picture of what was actually happening. Here he was deep in a white married woman's pussy while the husband was relegated to taking her back door. The symbolism was energizing. He had to be careful and limit his thrusts into the white pussy. He didn't want her to move too much and cause her husband to fall out of her ass. He knew a white cock couldn't stay if he long dicked her the way he usually did.
Eloise was filled with two cocks. She was beyond any previous experience. Having given her ass to the black men the night before, her sensations were more muted this time. Her husband felt good in her ass as Christian delivered the vaginal and clitoral stimulation. She settled into a short rhythm as she got used to the double penetration. She wanted to fuck both men hard, but she had to accommodate her husband's much smaller cock. The guys reached an accommodating rhythm also. As Christian pushed, Aaron pulled back and vice versa. Somehow, Aaron was able to last a little longer than he usually did, but inevitably he started cumming.
Eloise felt his tension.
"That's it, Baby. Cum up my ass. Yes. Take your ass back. Christian owns my pussy. You own my ass. Make it yours, Baby."
Eloise felt the withdrawal as his cock deflated and ultimately moved back out of her rectum.
"Eat your cum, Honey. Eat my ass while Christian fucks our married pussy. Please."
Aaron complied. Eloise held a little more still, allowing her husband to engulf her rear opening and get his cum out of her. The whole bizarre scene finally became too much, and she began fucking Christian cock like it was the last she would ever have. Aaron moved back and watched his wife go wild, rising and falling on the long black monster. She was fucking Christian now. Christian had been fucking her all week. Now Eloise was doing the fucking. She had taken Aaron's initiation to butt fucking, and now she was raping Christian's cock.
Christian began shooting his cum into the opening of her cervix. She kept fucking him as he was cumming in violent thrusts.
"God, damn, yes, Christian. Knock me up. Impregnate my married pussy. Make my husband a cuckold. Yes, Yes. Your cock is so amazing. You own my pussy. Look, Aaron. Christian is taking your pussy away from you. God, his cock is amazing."
Eloise's babbling suddenly turned into moans which then turned into shrieks. She came with an incredible shudder. Her eyes rolled back, and she thought she might black out. When her final orgasm subsided, the threesome lay in bed, exhausted.
Aaron, without being instructed, instinctively began licking her pussy and sucking the massive load of cum from her. She didn't cum on his mouth this time. She was spent.
The aftermath was dreamy. After recovering from the physical workout, they all showered. Christian and Eloise showered together. She washed and then kissed his cock goodbye. It was such a sweet moment for the two week-long lovers.
They went to the restaurant together and ate like starving people. After the meal, it was time for Christian to depart.
Eloise kissed him and thrust her tongue into his mouth. She didn't care if anyone was watching. Aaron and Christian shared a bro embrace a little awkwardly.
"Christian, I want to thank you for unlocking the wild side of me," Eloise said. "Good luck finding another white wife to educate."
"I can assure you, Eloise, that I will never find another couple as accommodating as you two. Thank you, Aaron, for sharing your wife with me this week. She is amazing. It is up to you to keep this alive. She is powerful and needs to be satisfied when she wants. The offer still stands if you can't find someone to take care of this pretty lady, I can make house calls."
Aaron and Eloise returned to the room and packed for the early flight the next day. When the alarm went off, Eloise woke up first and kissed Aaron.
"Back to the grind, my wonderful husband. I love you more and more. Thank you for taking me along to your seminar. I hope you learned plenty. I know I did."
The End.
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Crossing The Line: A White Wife Crosses The Line Between BBC Fantasy and Reality
 
What happens when you cross the line between fantasy and reality? When you take that step past the point of no return?

Well, here I was, well and truly stood at that point; I knew full well if I took another step, I would be well and truly past the point. If I took that step and turned my fantasy into reality, how would it actually feel?

As I knelt in front of his enormous black cock, part of me was trying to resist. I'm a happily married woman, after all. In fact, I love my husband, and we actually had a pretty good sex life. But here I was, desperate to live out my fantasy of sucking a much larger black cock.

What would it do to our relationship if I did it? What would it do to how I thought of myself if I took the step from a happily married white wife to a big black cock hotwife?

As hard as I tried, I could feel my willpower fading. I knew I was about to crumble; I was about to do it. I was going to suck that big black cock and cross that line.
A White Wife's Surrender: A business trip ends with his wife sucking a BBC
 
How on earth did I end up in this situation? Sat on a chair at the end of the bed, watching my pretty little wife as she rides this black guy's huge cock. How did it get to this?

I probably should add the black guy with the big black cock is my boss. Yes, my boss is currently enjoying my wife.

But that's not even the worst part. And before you ask, yes, my boss does have a much larger cock than I do, and yes, he has just made her cum, which I can't do.

But that's not even the worst part either. The worst part is far more embarrassing than even that! The worst part is that as I watched my wife with his big black dick inside her, I came all over myself.
The Shy Wife: A Shy Wife Discovers her Hotwife Side
 
If anyone was to try and describe Louisa six months ago, they would probably make a sentence including the words shy, intelligent, reserved, and pretty. But she was definitely shy, the sort of girl that wore long skirts and high tops and blushed when she even said the word dick to her husband.

So how did that shy wife end up where she is today, on her knees with two big cocks in her face?

I'm sure you'd love to hear that she was just some sex-crazed slut deep down that always wanted this and how she just saw a cock and threw herself at it one day. But that's not true, that's not reality, is it?

Louisa took a lot of coaxing and a lot of work to get her out of that shy wife mindset. Her husband and her best friend were both involved, and sure, there was always a girl that loved sex inside the shy exterior. But this change was the result of a lot of work.

But my god, was it worth the work! Louisa, the exhibitionist party slut was well worth the wait! I should know, I'm her husband, and I'm currently watching her on her knees with those two guys. And the best or worst part? She just winked at me before carrying on!
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