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    Trey and I had grown up in the same neighborhood together. He was constantly getting in trouble in our early years and would somehow always drag me down with him. Trey would always be horsing around, playing rough, and breaking things, albeit not on purpose. When we grew up, his dominating attitude grew along with it. He was big, black, athletic while I was slender, short and brainy. The girls loved Trey in high school, and I never got a single piece of the action no matter how hard I tried. It was as if I didn’t exist, except when I was Trey’s scapegoat when he got in trouble. I guess you could say Trey was somewhat of a bully to me, not in physical sense, but more that he absorbed my time and made my life hard from just being who he was. When we graduated, he shipped off to the military and I went to college and finished out a degree in computer sciences. I was happy that he was away because finally I could focus on my own personal success. 
 
    I landed a great job at an I.T. firm and I met Claire at a convention. I found the courage to ask her out and we had been together ever since. When we got married, it was the happiest day of my life. My wife Claire is beautiful, not because I say so, but it is well known by all. She’s model material, leggy and blonde, perfect ass and a face to die for. Her breasts aren’t overly large, but they are incredibly nice. I don’t know why she chose me because I didn’t start making a lot of money until years later, but I do know for sure that in all the fifteen years we’ve been married, she has never once looked at another man. That is, until my old friend Trey came to visit recently after being discharged from the army.  
 
    I was reluctant to yes when he asked to stay with me for a week, but he assured me that he was a changed man from his years of service in the Army. Having seen combat in Afghanistan and learning discipline firm structure of living in the military, I agreed to let him say until his apartment was ready. When I introduced him to Claire, he acted the gentleman. They hit it off immediately and I was happy for that. We when on a boating trip, played in the pool, traded stories over wine, and had lots of laughs. It seemed as if Trey had in fact, changed. 
 
    One evening recently we were all watching the large screen TV, well I was anyway, while my wife and Trey were sitting on the sofa talking. I dozed off about 10:00 PM and when I awoke they were still at it. I stood and announced it was past my bedtime and told them I was headed for bed. Claire usually stays up to watch the late-night television, so this was nothing new. I knew she’d be in a little later. But tonight, was different, Claire and Lee hardy even acknowledged my departure, as they were completely immersed in their conversation. It didn’t feel exactly right, but I went into my bathroom, brushed my teeth and put on my robe.  
 
    My bedroom has a glass patio door that looks out onto the pool, with another glass door into the family room. The sofa they were on faces the patio and I could see they hadn’t moved since I’d left, except now they just stared directly into each other’s eyes and all the laughter was missing. I felt something was wrong. I didn’t particularly like that I was spying on my wife, but I stayed and watched anyhow. Had I to do it over, I probably would’ve gone straight to bed instead. All of that is in the past now, there was no going back.  
 
    Claire rolled her head around on her shoulders like she does when her neck tenses up, and Trey took her shoulders in his large black hands turning her to face away from him. He began to expertly rub her shoulders. I do that for her sometimes, but he was truly an expert, long nimble fingers, excellent technique. My wife’s expression showed me she was liking it a little too much, it appeared as if she was in heaven. He did her neck, her shoulders, and then her abs. At some point she laid her head backward onto his shoulder and closed her eyes. When she did, his hands slid upward grasping both breasts. She moved as if to make him stop, grabbing his hands, trying to push them away, but he held them there finding her nipples through the soft sweater. I was stunned. Her breasts are Claire’s downfall. Anytime I wanted sex at night, even if she didn’t feel up to it, I’d gently tug on them and she’d eventually give in to my advances, often with enthusiasm.  
 
    As I said, I was stunned, but also angry and confused. This was my wife. She’d never done anything like this. I knew she loved me and that she’d break this up soon and come to bed, probably giving me a big “guilt” fuck, to boot. If not, I could just go to the kitchen for a glass of water. I waited, knowing I needed to run in and break it up immediately. But for some reason, I didn’t. My breath was coming in gasps, and I got a raging hard-on. A pit began to form in my stomach as I got eaten up with my own jealousy. I told myself I’d see how far it went and rush in before it got completely out of hand.  
 
    One of Trey’s hands was under my wife’s sweater now. His fingers tips were tracing on the raw nipple. Although I couldn’t hear her from where I was, I knew she gasped between her half-closed teeth like she always does when I pull on them. Because the sofa faced me, I saw each tug on her breasts and I saw her thighs clinch together each time he did it. Trey took one of her hands in his and pushed it down to his massive cock outlined in his jeans. He had always had a domineering way with women when we were in school. They may have been resistant at first, but in the end, they would submit. They always submitted. 
 
    To my wife’s credit, she struggled to pull back, but he was insistent. Claire held her fingers stiffened as he tried forcing them around his dick, but when she didn’t relent, he just held her hand there against it anyway. From where I was, Trey’s cock looked impressive. I realized I was holding my own cock in my hand and it was throbbing. I had to stop this, but also, I had to start breathing before I passed out. 
 
    I watched as Trey dominated my wife, pulling Claire around, positioning her to face him. She appeared confused, but none the less, compliant. He lifted her sweater, lowered his head and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth. That was all it took. Her stiffened fingers immediately began to fell his huge cock through the fabric of his pants. As Trey began working his tongue on her tits, she tossed her head back, moaning. Then, she suddenly looked into his eyes and crushed her mouth against his. I saw her tongue just before they met. I was devastated. 
 
    They kissed for several long minutes, deep kisses, lots of tongues, faint sounds of passion drifting to me. I noticed that at some point, my wife un-did the fly of his pants and Claire’s hand now held his cock, squeezing, releasing, and squeezing again. Trey’s member was impressive, a long black member that was almost as thick as a coke can, Claire’s tiny white hands were barely able to close around it as she stroked it. My hand immediately went to my own cock. I wrapped my hand around it, there is maybe one to two inches left over. I could’ve wrapped both hands around Trey’s cock, and there would’ve still been more than that left over. To say I felt inferior, was putting it mildly. But I also felt like a stone, my dick was aching, my guts eaten up by jealousy as I watched my beautiful wife of fifteen years betraying me.  
 
    They finally broke their kiss, my wife short of breath when she backed her head away from Trey’s. Then without preliminary, Claire dropped her face into his lap and tried to swallow Trey’s cock. I covered my mouth with a hand to keep from crying out in shock. This is as far as I’d let it go. If he tried to fuck her, I’d run in, break it up, and make a terrible scene. I jerked my hand away from my cock. I had almost cum. I tried breathing deeply, slowing my rapid heartbeat. 
 
    Through the years, Claire had given me head, but she told me that I was the only one she had ever done it to. She was good, but mechanical, and certainly never let me cum in her mouth. As I watched her now, she appeared to be making love to Trey’s huge cock, kissing it lovingly, running her loose lips all around his giant black member, nipping the crown. She ran he tongue from the base of his balls all the way up to the tip. Her lips glided over the head, his fat cock disappearing into my wife’s mouth until it pressed up against the opening of her throat. Claire tried to shove more of Trey big black cock inside her throat but to no avail. And then, it did somehow slip through, as most of his cock disappeared inside her gorgeous mouth. I could see the bulge the giant head created in her white swain-like throat, and she just held it in her throat, letting her muscles milk it.  
 
    Trey’s legs were stiff now and I knew he was close to cumming. He shivered for just a second and thought he may be climaxing, albeit a mild one. She wouldn’t let that happen. I knew her. She wouldn’t let him get off by cumming in her mouth. She rose her mouth away from his cock. She looked up at Trey and said something. While I couldn’t hear everything, I did hear say “tastes like honey” and her tone was filled with surprise. I was shocked when I heard this, knowing my beautiful wife had tasted Trey’s cum. I was even more surprised when she dove her mouth back onto his cock. 
 
    I watched as she went crazy with his cock, working her tongue along the underside of his big black monster and slapping herself in the cheek with it. I had never seen my wife like this before. He heard Trey mumble something and the only word I could make out was “slut.” His demeaning words didn’t make her stop like I thought it would, instead it seemed to encourage her and she slid his huge cock deep into her mouth. I wanted to rush in with a raised fist attempt to knock Trey, I but I immediately was gripped by cowardly fear. However, it was quickly replaced with utter shock as Trey tensed up and shook. I heard him howl “Swallow it! All of it!” as he unloaded his seed into my wife mouth. Claire submissively swallowed him down and I could see her face was flush red , telling me she was turned on by the whole ordeal. The pit in my stomach swelled up to the size of a melon as I watch my bully flood my wife’s throat with stream of his hot cum. I felt the jealousy fire through my veins seeing my wife do something to my bully that she would never do for me. It was like salt was being smeared in a open wound as Claire moaned contently as she sucked down every last drop.  
 
    She continued to suck him for a bit as he came down from his peak. I was astonished that Trey was still hard having such a mind mending climax. Claire stood, said something, and headed for our bedroom. In a panic, I ran to our bed, jumped in and covered up. I heard the bedroom door open and even emitted a soft snore, waiting for her to come to bed so I could attack her, get relief for my aching cock. The door closed softly behind her, and I was left alone in the dark with my raging hardon.  
 
    I was crushed when she’d only peered in, saw that I was “sleeping” and softly closed the door again. Confused and scared as hell by what was happening, I got up and hurried back to the glass patio door just as she reentered the family room. Trey was still seated on the sofa. He had put his huge cock back inside his sweat suit, but the bulge was still showing. Claire walked over, stood silently before him for a moment as though making up her mind about something, and then held out her hand. He took it and together they walked toward the guest bedroom without a word being spoken.  
 
    As I watched them I ran through my options. I could barge in, at which time they may not even be doing anything; or, she may only be explaining to him why she couldn’t do it, and I’d just end up looking like a complete fool in front of my beautiful wife; or maybe, I’d actually catch them in the act. If I did, what then?  
 
    But, I had to know. Wearing only my robe and house shoes, I slipped out of the patio door and around the house to the guestroom window. As I knew it would be, the wooden window slats were partially open, and the window slightly cracked for ventilation. Trey was already on the guest bed, his shirt was off, and his massive cock was standing at attention. The head of the bed was on the far wall, so his feet were toward me only six or so feet away. Claire was removing her sweater. My wife paused while removing her shorts, suddenly fascinated, staring at his cock, her mouth agape. I’d seen a few porno films during college and none of those guys had a thing on Trey. He truly had a monster cock. With my hand wrapped around my own small dick, I truly felt inferior.  
 
    I knew this was sick, but I was more sexually charged than I’d ever been. I was trembling, short of breath, and feeling like my dick was about to explode. There was no doubt in my mind now that Claire was going to let Trey fuck her. She and I were what I’d always thought of as “a good fit.” Even when she was extra wet I could feel the walls of her pussy rubbing against the sides of my cock. I knew Trey would never be able to stick that thing inside her. Claire had her shorts off now, crawling across the king-sized bed toward Trey. She cupped his balls with her right hand and the base of that thing with her left hand, her slim fingers barely reaching half-way around it.  
 
    Then she began to make love to it with her mouth again. There is no other way to describe what she was doing. Loose wet lips sliding around the head of it, her pink tongue licking and swirling around the head as though it were candy. She started giving it loving kisses from tip to its base, but then, she started lapping and sucking at his balls. I was crying inside. My wife had never done this to me before. My heart was breaking and my dick as hard as it’d ever been in my life. 
 
    From less than six-feet away, I saw my wife glide her tongue back up his shaft and take the huge head in her mouth, suddenly forcing her head down on it. As soon as it hit the back of her throat, she gagged, pulling back. She did this several times. I could tell as soon as she was successful getting the giant cock-head through the opening, because I could see its knot half-way down her white throat. She paused, resting, breathing through her nose. Then she took it in, all the way to its base, pausing again. I couldn’t believe it. She’d taken it all, almost effortlessly, too. Kneeling over him, she began to slowly ease him in and out, pausing at the head each time to lick and suck. I suddenly realized I was lightheaded, forced myself to breathe deeply. Trey was moving upward now, into her clinging mouth, his thigh muscles tight, and his legs straight. I knew he was getting very close. Claire pulled back, watched his cock jerk as though fascinated by it. Periodically, she’d flick out the tip of her tongue, taking the clear drop that formed there, then pull back to watch it jerk some more. She was tormenting him. She knew he was ready to cum again. Through the partially open window I heard him hoarsely say, “You bitch.”  
 
    Claire laughed deep in her throat, sliding up to his chest, staring into his face. She moved forward, sticking her tongue in his mouth. They shared a deep kiss for a moment, until she finally pulled back, breathless, gasping for air. Without a word, she threw one leg over him, hovering there, her wet pussy lips scant inches above his cock. Then she lowered until her swollen, wet cunt lips half-covered his pulsating head, slowly sliding around on it, her juices making it shinny. Trey groaned loudly, “Time to take this big cock slut.” 
 
    I watched her ass clinch tightly as she pushed downward on his huge cock, the strain making the tendons of her thighs stand out. When he was half-way in her, she rested with her hands on his chest, breathing deeply. I realized my mouth felt like cotton, swallowing quickly to get moisture, trying to resist the shaking in my legs. Claire’s face looked as she was in constant pain now, as she fought to get Trey’s obscene length inside her. At last, she was sitting on his stomach, but not moving a muscle. She looked down, her hand finding the bulge under the skin of her soft belly that was Trey’s cock buried there. She seemed fascinated by it, rubbing it gently, cupping it in her small hand as she made small slow circles on Trey’s stomach with her ass. I wanted to scream that’s my wife! Leave her alone! But I couldn’t utter a sound with my dry tongue.  
 
    Trey reached out at took the nipple of her perfect breast between his thumb and forefinger, rolling it around. I knew she loved that, but what he did next is what I always did to send her over the edge; he tugged on it, gently but steadily, just a little painfully. She grunted, the circles of her ass becoming bigger. Instantly recognizing this was an important button, Trey leaned forward, closing his teeth around the nipple. Claire tossed her head back, closed her eyes, and began wiggling against his giant cock. Who was this woman I now saw before me? There was such an air of innocence, yet wildness about her that I yearned to have experienced just once during our fifteen years together.  
 
    She rose from her knees to her feet, now squatting over him. She raised herself up almost off his cock, then slid back down – and then again, his cock shining with her juices. He bit her tit again, and Claire went wild, slamming herself into Trey’s enormous cock, moaning out each time. Trey grabbed her hips, holding her still, now doing the slamming himself. I watched his awesome cock entering her, pulling back, slamming forward, as she opened herself, offering herself to him. On its withdrawal, Trey’s large cock literally pulled her walls out with it.  
 
    Suddenly, he thrust upward to the base, holding it there as she squirmed down on it. His tightened thighs and clinched buttocks told me he was coming. I heard him grunt loudly each time he spurted inside her. Then Claire also cried out, her toes curling as I knew they did when she came. During sex throughout our marriage, she’d obviously enjoyed our intercourse, usually moaning softly, occasionally crying out quietly, but still, rather sedately. I watched now as she went absolutely wild. I’d never seen her like this, slamming herself down on Trey’s big cock, her hair flying, eyes glazed, cheeks flushed red, whimpering with pure joy as wave after wave racked her slim body. It went on for a long time. When it was over she settled onto his body, lying limply, breathing raggedly. It was only then I realized I’d shot my own load inside the robe.  
 
    I braced myself on the window sill to keep my knees from buckling, gasping for breath. Only a few feet away I could see Trey’s huge cock, still half-buried inside my wife. It was softening a bit, and his semen was seeping from around the tight fit inside her. He turned onto his side, and Claire whimpered again, throwing a leg over his hip to hold his cock inside her. The head finally slipped out, exposing her pussy to me. A river of cum flowed out, coating his massive balls and her inter-thigh.  
 
    I stared at Trey’s impressive cock. Even going soft, it still looked like something one would find on a small horse. He said something I couldn’t hear and Claire softly giggled. I hated them both. I wanted to bust in, confront them, but realized that would be difficult to do with my robe splattered with cum. Confused, unsure, I just stood there, watching my beautiful wife and another man.  
 
    “It was so amazing to finally have a real man fuck me.” My wife said. 
 
    My world crashed with her comment. I suddenly realized she was staring at Trey’s glistening cock lying against his thigh. She reached out and took it in her hand. Not once in fifteen years did she ever touch my cock when it was messy. I was the one who always had to get a washcloth to clean her up. Now, she stroked it, then sliding down, began to lick it. I was devastated. She cleaned the head, then down its long stem, licking the cum away. At the base, she continued downward, licking his balls, nibbling the loose skin around his balls, taking one gently into her mouth and sucking it. She appeared to be in total bliss.  
 
    In horror, I watched as she lifted his sacs, licking under them, downward into his steaming crack. She seemed to go a little crazy then, licking, sucking, and biting his anus like she was a starving person. I could not believe what I was seeing. This was a woman who wouldn’t even touch a wet cock! I looked down at my cock and was astounded to find it hard again. When I looked back up Claire had Trey’s cock buried in her throat all the way to the base. She sucked it hard for about five minutes, then I saw his legs go ridged and he started grunting again as he pumped his cum deep into her gullet. I watched her throat muscles milk his cock as she swallowed quickly to keep from choking. She seemed addicted to his cum and kept working it even after it grew soft. Finally, she let it fall from her mouth, slid up his chest, and took his entire mouth inside her own. They kissed for a long time. Then she rolled off the bed and started gathering up her clothing. 
 
    Frantic, I rushed back to our room, jumped under the cover and a few minutes later, heard her quietly opening the bedroom door. I heard her in the bathroom, showering, brushing her teeth, and finally she stood beside the bed, dropping her white nightgown to the floor before slipping into bed. I did a half-sleep groan, stretched and rolled against her back, my hard cock poking her ass. She stopped breathing. Mumbling as I reached around and placed my hand on her tit, I poked her again, but she lay as though frozen in place.  
 
    I whispered sleepily against her neck, “Hey sweetie. Glad you came to bed.” I lifted her leg slightly, placing the head of my cock against her puffy, stretched lips.  
 
    “Oh Honey,” Claire said to me. “Not tonight. I am beat.” 
 
    I felt angry as she rolled over and shimmied away from cock. I gulped into my pillow knowing that my marriage had changed forever. My wife didn’t belong to me anymore, instead she belonged to my bully. I finally turned my back to her, wondering what would happen tomorrow and about an hour later I finally went to sleep. 
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    My precious 39-year-old wife is very understanding that I work a lot. Especially since my working lifestyle provides her with a substantial spending budget that she enjoys. I come home late, usually 8PM or so and typically leave in the mornings around 6AM. Even on weekends. “Success through discipline.” my father always told me, before would head out the door for what seemed like a week at a time. So when I say I work 60 to 70 hours a week, I mean it. I'm rather serious about my work, unlike some people I know who pretend to work long hours to make time for their mistresses or golf games with their buddies.  
 
    My wife Eve is what you could definitely call a trophy wife. She still incredibly gorgeous. She was constantly being flirted with when we went out. There was plenty to look at when it came to Eve, nice big tits and curvy heart shaped rear that you could rest your drink on. Even approaching 40 she keeps up her body, keeping her waist tight and firm, not looking a any older than when she did in her twenties. I knew that she was too good for me when it came to the looks department and there was always a part of me that knew one of the reasons she married was for the free ride and life style I could provide for her. With that aside, I’m thankful that my wife. And I’m certain that she appreciates all my hard work. 
 
    Her closest friend Bethany living just two houses down to spend time with. They talk and confide in each other, go shopping together and so on. Bethany is a 31-year-old. divorcee with short red hair. She hates my guts because I wouldn't fuck her one night when Eve and I first started dating. She's never forgotten it and lets me know in private all the time that I missed out on the best piece of ass in 3 states too. While I’m a faithful guy and wouldn’t go back on my choice if I had the opportunity, there was a small part of me that kind of regrets not bending her over and fucking Bethany’s brains out. I love my wife, and Bethany will never be in the way of that, especially since I fund their expensive shopping outings. While Eve is totally oblivious to Bethany’s past advances, I never told my wife, and I want to keep it that way so that my wife will have a friend while I’m off working. 
 
    On our 20th anniversary, I had planned on leaving work early to take Eve away for a long weekend. I gave my secretary the last of the memos to distribute to our office staff, put my phone on do not disturb and made my way out the door. It was 3pm and I planned to make it home by 3:45. Eve would be surprised and hopefully horny too. 15 years was a long time, and I planned on rekindling our flame with a little wine and dine followed by a long pussy licking that I was sure she would enjoy. I hit our driveway right at 3:45 and the gravel crunched under my tired as I made my way down to my wooded property.  
 
    I was thinking about Eve's nice trim body and my dick wearing a hole in my dress slacks as I came to a halt just behind Bethany's car parked in my fucking spot. So much for my romantic evening I thought, my cock going limp almost immediately. With my surprise being ruined, I shut my car door and walked into the front door as normal. My wife and the bitch were nowhere to be seen, so I went to see if they were at the pool. There were a few half empty glasses and a red bikini bottom laying on a deck chair, but no half-drunk women as I expected. I got a closer look at the red cloth and realized that it was made for a man and not for a woman. As I kicked it to the side, my blood started to boil. 
 
    I stormed back through the house and listened quietly, back on the prowl, hoping to catch her in the act. My mind had already forgotten Bethany and I imagined my wife on her back with some young pool boy probing her insides. Just as I rounded the bottom of the stairs, I heard a giggle and then a deep voice, coming from upstairs. I slipped out of my hard-soled shoes and tiptoed up to the second floor. Our master bath had a door leading into it from the hallway as well as our bedroom, so I ducked into the darkness there to listen. The sounds coming from our bedroom and I was shocked in what I heard. 
 
    "Get your ass over here bitch! You know you want this black dick. I ain't got all day." A deep and commanding male voice roared. 
 
    I was beside myself. My wife was fucking another man and he was black. Mine and Eve’s upbringing was laced with bigotry and I immediately wanted to kick the door in and kick some ass until Bethany spoke up. 
 
    "Baby, I'm coming, I'm coming, I just want Eve to get settled first.” Bethany said. “Honey are you okay?" 
 
    "Yeah, I think so, I just want to watch you know," I heard my wife reply. 
 
    "Uh, huh," the man responded. 
 
    I wondered what the man’s response meant, but my mood had changed a little. As much as I hated the Bethany, I always wanted to see her in the nude and here was my chance. Fortunately, the bathroom door was open enough for me to see the bed directly now that I dared to take a peak.  
 
    There he was, stretched out on my bed, naked and glistening with the biggest, hardest cock I'd ever seen. It was massive, standing straight up at attention with slick, shaved testicles that were the size of tennis balls. I was impressed. It took me a double take to realize who he was. I had seen this man working around the house sometimes on the weekends. He worked for the landscaping company that kept up my property. In fact, he was the son of the owner and I remember overhearing that he had just gotten released from the penitentiary over a month ago. He was massive man, and he stood well over a foot above me. From what I remembered his name was Dante. 
 
    Bethany snaked onto the bed beside him and gave his cock perspective by wrapping her tiny manicured fingers around it and slowly jacking it up and down. His cock was easily longer than her forearm and the head the size of her clenched fist. Jealousy and envy shot through my veins as I was my cock was starting to wake up again, making tent in front of my slacks.  
 
    Bethany’s tongue went to work on the black monster before her, licking up and down, twisting and turning her mouth around the shaft to the black man's delight. A groan escaped his mouth and then another from the opposite side of the room. Bethany turned to Eve, who apparently was sitting in the corner chair. 
 
    "That’s right honey! Rub that pussy, you're going to want to cum when the fucking starts." Bethany said to my wife.  
 
    I nearly exploded in my pants at the thought of my normally reserved wife rubbing her clit while her best friend fucked the freak of nature before her. I guess my thoughts of the fucking transferred to the bull on the bed and he gave a swift slap of Bethany's face with his cock. 
 
    “Lay on your back bitch!” He directed. I was amazing to see this man demean Bethany in a way that I would think she’d never put up with. If I were to say something like that to my wife, I’d get smacked and never have sex for the rest of my life. 
 
    Bethany quickly scrambled into position and spread her legs to reveal her shaved cunt that made me salivate. The man leveled his huge cock at her hole and lunged in. Bethany let out a sharp squeal and her face contorted into a large "O" as inch by inch disappeared into her body.  
 
    “Oh my God." My wife whispered. My cock grew to its largest proportion ever, just over a measly five inches. 
 
    "You ready to take this big dick bitch!?" He said as he thrust his hips into her and withdrew only to slam all 12 inches right back in. Bethany began to cry out with each plunge. 
 
    "Oh my god Dante, I'm cumming baby, oh my god!!!" Bethany screamed after he slammed into her a third time. 
 
    He fucked her even harder until her toes pointed so hard I thought she'd break her ankles. Their movements were shaking light fixtures and were rattling the bed. My precum stained the front of my pants as it throbbed. Eve was overshadowed by her friend's ecstasy and the bull kept pummeling her like a machine until her legs went limp and still. Bethany seemingly passed out.  
 
    He withdrew his big cock from Bethany and stood up, shaking it at my wife. "Now that you’ve seen what a real man can do to a white bitch I bet you aching for this dick aren’t you?"  
 
    My heart stopped still waiting for her answer and when the nervous little "uh-huh" escaped her lips.  
 
    I felt a hot fire tremble though my balls, keeping my anger at bay. Eve slinked over to Dante and he put her tiny hand around his cock. She stood 5'7" but only came to his shoulder and bent over to tongue kiss her mouth, his cock still hard as iron.  
 
    Dante closed his eyes and let out a deep breath. Meanwhile I was heartbroken on the other side of the bathroom door knowing my wife was going to have sex with my big black gardener on my anniversary. 
 
    “You like that Dante.” She whispered as she traced her fingers along the underside of his cock. 
 
    “You have no idea.” Dante’s eyes closed from the feeling her hand. 
 
    “It’s quite thick as well.” My wife commented as she continued to massage him. I had to agree, the thing was almost as thick as a water bottle. 
 
    “Uh huh.” Dante murmured. 
 
    “How about we make a deal.” My wife said. “I’ll suck your dick and you can cum in my mouth and I’ll swallow. That way you haven’t fucked me, and I can save face with my husband on our anniversary while you can brag to your landscaping buddies that you got me to go down on you. How about that?” 
 
    Dante looked at Eve and considered her compromise. He knew that if he didn’t agree he would probably get nothing, so he just lay back on the bed. 
 
    My wife came up next to Dante on the bed. She took Dante’s dick in her hand, leaned down and slowly took it with her mouth. Dante choked back on breath and twitched as her lips glided over the head. 
 
    I watched through the crack in the door as my wife sucked Dante’s big black dick past her lips. A sort of paralyzing horror ground up in my stomach. I simply couldn’t move as her mouth glide father down the length of his thick cock. She held the large ebony prong in her hand and began coating it with her mouth.  
 
    Slowly but surely more and more of Dante’s dick began to glisten with Eve’s saliva. Suddenly the Dante’s body jerked, and he let out a deep groan. Eve kept her mouth on him for a moment but then lifted her mouth away to speak. 
 
    “What was that?” She asked. 
 
    “Don’t worry, a little drip must have come out.” He groaned. 
 
    “I thought you were cumming then nothing else came. It tastes so different. Did you a lot of candy before? It was… sweet.” Eve seemed to be tasting the precum and I could tell by the look on her face that it she loved it. 
 
    “Glad you like it. There’s a lot more where that came from.” Dante pleaded from below her. 
 
    With that, Eve went down on the Dante again. This time she really began working Dante’s cock taking a large amount of dick into her mouth and down her throat. Eve moved her hands away from his cock began to bounce her head faster. She also seemed to be exerting an enormous amount of suction as she lifted her head upwards. The skin at the base of the shaft went taut and his balls lifted up with each pull from my wife’s mouth. Dante was moaning loudly with every bounce she took. She had worked up to an almost quick rhythm, up and down up while devouring his cock. 
 
    I had never seen my wife this way. Dante was howling from the ultimate pleasure of the experience. Maybe Eve was trying to get it over with quickly. The sooner she got the black man to cum the sooner she fulfilled the terms of their agreement. Yet as I watched them I began to seriously doubt it. 
 
    Once again Trevor’s wife recoiled from Dante’s cock. But this time ran her tongue along her lips and grinned. 
 
    “You like the way I taste, don’t you?” Dante asked. 
 
    Eve didn’t answer him and simply went back to sucking his cock. She ran her free hand along the black man’s chest, caressing his pecs and abs. She nursed Dante’s cock as her moans increased in volume. Eve had somehow transformed from reluctant wife into a naughty cock sucking slut. She sucked him for several minutes and I noticed my wife’s hips start to tremble. I heard wife moaned uncontrollably, and her body was rocking with a massive shiver.  
 
    “Did you just come?” Dante asked. 
 
    Eve lifted her head from the big back cock as she rattled down from her peak. “I can’t believe I came from giving you head. That has never happened to me.”  
 
    I was in shock; my wife hardly ever gave me head. When she did it was mechanical and quiet. It was obvious she was never turned on when she sucked me. But here she was cumin while sucking this black man’s cock. 
 
    “Looks like I’m turning you out for black cock.” He responded. 
 
    “Your big black cock.” She replied as My heart sank on the other side of the door. 
 
    Dante immediately sat up and ran his hand along Eve’ back. She lifted her head and they kissed. He pushed her back onto the bed next to Bethany who was still passed out. Despite her earlier agreement, she offered no resistance, in fact, she spread her long muscular legs lewdly over the sides of the bed.  
 
    "Please gentle with me, I've never had one this big." her voice trailed off as Bethany began to stir on the bed. 
 
    "Sure girl, I'll be gentle, " he said. I could hear the sarcasm in his voice as he got on top of her with a look of satisfaction spread across his face.  
 
    Eve was completely nude, and I noticed as he lifted her ass of the bed to expose her pussy that it too had been shaven smooth. I had never seen it shaven before, it wasn’t something that she did. At least not for me. I watched as her smooth pussy glistened from her excitement and her beautiful legs parted to give him access. While I knew she was on the pill, the thought of him cumming inside her still scared me.  
 
    They wrapped arms around each other as they got the bodies in position. Eve turned her head towards the door I was standing behind. She had a strange look on her face and then it was quickly replaced with an excited smile. As it changed I knew that Dante was taking his wife’s tight pussy with his massive cock. 
 
    He hadn't even begun to cum with Bethany and only had that small climax in my wife’s mouth, so I wondered how long he could go just as positioned the massive head of his cock at my wife’s small hole. He bent over, whispered something in her ear and began to push with his hips. I watched as his massive member began to slide inside her. It seemed to bend just a tad like he was meeting an initial resistance. At first, I thought it wouldn’t fit, but then it leveled out and sank inside my wife. 
 
    "OHHHhhh Fuck!" she cried into the ceiling as my wife began to squirm as her hole stretched to the limit.  
 
    Bethany came to and turned to Eve and kissed her deeply. Dante took his cue and sunk more of his meat into my wife's body and Bethany suppressed the screams with more kissing and massages to Eve's nipples. Soon Dante's balls rested on my dear wife's ass and Bethany released her embrace to watch Eve's face. 
 
    "Oh, oh, oh, oh," Eve spurted between quick breaths, "I'm so full, oh god, I'm so full," she said in a panic. Dante backed out suddenly and her once full cavity became empty.  
 
    My wife let out a low, a longing- murmur and Dante slowly pushed back into her body. This process repeated 4 or 5 times until Eve's lets were wrapped high around Dante's back and the monster cock began to drill her with steady, deep strokes. Soon my wife's moans of pain turned into "Oh God's" or pleasure until her toes curled, her back arched and she screamed out, "OH FUCK! I'M CUMMING! OH MY GOD IM CUMMING!"  
 
    I was shocked as I watched this massive black man put my wife through an orgasm that I was never able to give her. The pit in my stomach rolled around, twisting it into a knot. My wife was orgasming harder than I’d ever seen her, harder than any that I had given her. Her body was shaking as she climaxed and flopped around on the end of his huge shaft. 
 
    Dante never relented but began to pound her harder, hooking his arms under her knees to lift her legs higher. Her screams turned into high pitched squeals as he kept pounding her. Another "Jesus" and a "Fucking God" later Dante withdrew his cock from her and told her to get on all fours. Now Eve had never been a doggy lover with me, saying it hurt her, but she sprang into action, fortunately facing my way. She bent over like a good girl and Dante quickly replaced her empty hole with his throbbing meat and her eyes rolled back into her head. Before he could start the onslaught, Bethany whispered into Eve's ear and my wife quickly nodded.  
 
    Bethany slid under my wife and began to lick away on her clit. Eve was in pure heaven now and just after a strong orgasm dipped her before reluctant head into Bethany's gash and started to return the favor. 12-inch black cock and two sixty-nining women was all I could take and just as Bethany screamed out into their crotches with her own orgasm, Eve screamed out into the air as Dante rammed her home. I came into my pants what seemed like a gallon and had to grab the vanity to keep from falling over. I came to after a minute or so of afterglow and looked into the bed. Dante was now back between Eve's legs pounding her with a fervor.  
 
    "You gonna take this cum bitch? Huh" Dante asked. 
 
    "Yeah, Oh God, yes baby, O fuck I'm gonna cum again" 
 
    "Not until I cum bitch!” He demanded while demeaning her. “Hold it back slut! Hold it back!"  
 
    "I can't, O FUCK I'M CUMMING!!!!" my wife screamed out, seemingly being called a slut and bitch added to the climax of her orgasm.  
 
    Dante clenched his ass muscles and pushed his cock deep into her pussy and held it there, grunting loudly. "Take this nut bitch!" he screamed as his balls emptied into her womb. Eve kept cumming on his cock and held her mouth in a silent "O" while her eyes strained against their sockets. She was in pure fucking heaven and my cock was again standing a full mast watching her squirm underneath him. Every inch was buried in her now along with no less than a cup full of hot, white cum. After several minutes Dante backed out of her and his cock rested heavy on her inner thigh. He wiped the wet, mangled hair from her face and kissed her lips. 
 
    "Was that the fuck of your life baby?" he asked.  
 
    She pulled his face to hers and tongued his mouth before answering with a resounding, "Oh god yes." 
 
    There I stood at a crossroads. I loved my wife dearly, but I knew I could never make her feel like that. My stomach churned as every question of masculinity slammed my mind at one time and the only answer I could come up was the one that was answered by the sounds Eve had made over the last 30 minutes. The pit in my stomach subsided and was replaced by an overwhelming burning in my balls. I had just had the fuck of my life too, alone, stroking my engorged cock in our bathroom.  
 
    "So, what're you going do when John gets home? Tell him?" Bethany interrupted. 
 
    "I, I , don't know.” Eve stammered. “I mean, I can't, it will kill him, but I just can't go back to the way it was, not after this." She eyed the black god before her and licked her lips. 
 
    "I'll think of something,” My wife continued. “but for now you all need to leave. Bethany I'll call you later, and you,” She pointed over at Dante while a smile spread across her face. “I'll definitely call you too." 
 
    I eased back down the stairs and slipped on my shoes again, so I could back the car out of the driveway. The cum on my pants dried well enough by the time I arrived back at my house thirty minutes later and Eve greeted me at the door.  
 
    "Happy Anniversary Baby, Surprise," I said as she half-hugged me and helped me with my things. "How's your day been?" I asked. 
 
    "Oh, it's been fine.” My wife replied pleasantly. “Bethany was here earlier." 
 
    "Really?” I said, trying my best to act surprised. “Sorry I missed her." 
 
    "Yeah, she wants to take me out tonight, but I told her you'd be home and want to do something, so maybe tomorrow night?"  
 
    I knew she wanted a rendezvous with big Dante as soon as possible. Oddly enough, I did too, but I didn't know how to tell Eve without giving away my leverage. "Yeah, that'd be great. I’m sure you'll have a good time. So, since I’m home early, you want to go upstairs and fool around?" 
 
    "Oh honey, let's eat first, maybe later. I'm still coming off my period." Bullshit I thought as the images of her getting pounded by a 12-inch cock ran through my mind and bringing my cock back to full mast. "Okay sweetie, what's for dinner?" 
 
    Dinner was quieter than normal, and the night was awkward as we did the normal routine, TV, reading, then bedtime. I noticed that Eve would rub her crotch every now and then when she thought I wasn't looking. I don't know if Dante's cum was leaking out, or if her pussy was still on fire from his massive meat. Either way, it made me want to fuck her more than ever.  
 
    Once in the bed, we fumbled around at each other's privates and my wife insisted I spent more time than ever eating her out. As I tonged her clit, she gripped my hair and thrusted my head deep into the folds of her pussy. It was then that I tasted Dante’s left over cum, it was bitter and made my jealously swell, but I eat her out all the same. In fact, I tried even harder because I knew on the inside I was losing my wife and I wanted to show her that I still had it in me that I could her bring her to climax. She came a little harder and louder than she had ever had with me. Part me knew it was because of the taboo of tasting Dante’s sloppy seconds. After that, I nearly came in her mouth after a few licks of her tongue and rolled her over for a quick ground and pound that lasted a pathetic 2 strokes. I nearly passed out myself when cumming and my wife acted like she enjoyed it, but I knew better.  
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    I had to go to Florida on a business trip and my wife Brittney wanted to go with me to visit her sister. Brittney hadn't seen her sister Karen in a few of years and my wife was looking forward to a week with her sister in the warmer weather. The sisters were almost complete opposites. My wife Brittney being petite with D cup breasts, red hair, pale skin, and loved the colder climates. While her sister Karen was a tall leggy blond with tanned skin and dark eyes that loved warm weather and beaches. Our flight arrived in Miami in the morning, we picked up our rental car, and before we knew it, we were at her sister's. 
 
    My wife rang the doorbell a few times, no one answered so we knocked, but still, no answer. Her sister had one of those typical middleclass houses with the pool and jacuzzi out back to take advantage of the warm weather, so my wife and I went around to the side of the house toward the back thinking her sister might be there and couldn't hear us. As we approached the fence surrounding the backyard we could hear muffled noises coming from the back yard. 
 
    My wife crept up to the fence to get a look through, and just as she got her face up to the fence she pulled back with a surprised look on her face and covered her mouth. I leaned in to see what my wife had gasped at and couldn't believe my eyes. There was my wife's sister Karen face down on some pool furniture getting fucked from behind by a well-built, black man. Seeing my sister-in-law Karen with her face buried in a beach towel while getting pounded, on all fours, her tits bouncing beneath her was not what had surprised me. The guy fucking her had the biggest cock that I had ever seen. I've seen plenty of porn, and this guy put those guys to shame. His cock was long and as thick as my wife's wrist. 
 
    There was my sister-in-law Karen by the side of her pool getting fucked by this monster cock. All the while she was moaning uncontrollably, obviously using the towel to try to muffle her volume from making too much noise. I looked over at my wife and saw that she was staring, eyes-wide, at the scene before us. She watched, fascinated and neither of us could tear ourselves away from the scene. We stayed for a while like that, our jaws dropping to ground, watching through the fence, before quietly sneaking away quietly. My wife and I left and got ourselves some coffee to give us some time before returning to her sister’s, as to avoid any embarrassment. 
 
    When we returned we gave another knock on the door and again no one came. We went around to the fence to see if they were still out back and rest assured, they were. As we looked through the slats, I the fence the two of them were still going at it. This time, in the pool. Karen sitting spread eagle on the edge of the pool as the huge black man was pounded her tiny pussy with savage abandon. The look on Karen’s face was a mix of extreme pleasure and exhaustion. “Please cum for me baby. I want you to come for once.” My wife and I heard Karen moan out softly. I was shocked to hear that. We had been gone for almost an hour and the guy hadn’t even came yet. Brittney couldn’t rip her eyes away from it, she seemed to be even more surprised than I was. And by the slight rosiness of her cheeks, she may have been a little turned on. I played told myself they were probably just red from embarrassment. 
 
    We left again, this time we went window shopping at a nearby by mall. We called her sister a few times and left a few voice mails before we decided to return mid-afternoon. We acted like it was our first arrival, making up a story about having trouble finding the place. My sister-in-law greeted us warmly, and as we unpacked our things, Brittney and her sister talked and caught up. The mysterious man from earlier in the day was nowhere to be seen as we finished unpacking and the sisters talked. Right before dinner though he arrived, came in through the front door carrying bags of groceries. Karen introduced him to us as Jerome her boyfriend. The man was massive, he easily stood a foot over me and was twice as wide. I was surprised he wasn’t a lineman for pro football team. Karen and Jerome been dating for a little while, and apparently, he was PE teacher at a local high school.  
 
    As he moved into the kitchen I could see my wife trying hard not to stare at him. During dinner, over shared glasses of wine, he proved to be just as charming as he was handsome. As Jerome was cleaning up dinner, Karen suggested we all enjoy an evening swim before bed, she seemed to enjoy having a jacuzzi to offer to guests. So, Brittney and I changed into our swim suits and went to meet Karen and Jerome by the pool. 
 
    My wife was wearing a red bikini that I had bought her last summer, and I had thought it was small and tantalizing, but when I saw what Karen was wearing my jaw dropped. Brittney had the same reaction I did, apparently, she was shocked by her sister's skimpy bikini. It barely covered Karen nipples, the rest of her B-cup breasts and half of her areolae exposed, and the bottom piece was just as small. I could see all of her ass, with just a small string running down her crack and around her hips, holding a small piece of cloth in place over her pussy. It was obvious she had completely shaved her pussy, because the bikini bottoms covered so little that anyone would have been able to tell otherwise. The erotic images of her getting railed by Jerome earlier in the day passed through my mind. I wondered how such a tight body was able to adjust to such a massive cock. 
 
    "What are you wearing?" my wife asked her sister, snapping me away from the lewd images in my mind and back to the moment. 
 
    "This?" Karen countered. "All of my bikinis are this small. I tan better this way". I had to agree, everything that I could see of her breasts indicated a full tan. I would have thought that Karen frequently sunbathed not wearing a suit at all. Karen's explanation seemed to calm my wife down a bit, but I was still shocked with the overly revealing nature of her bathing suit. My wife's family was usually conservative, and this was out of character from what I knew about Karen. 
 
    Jerome came out of the house to join us. He was wearing swim trunks, the kind that run down to the knees, but wearing the bathing suit it was obvious just how large his cock was. It was obviously flaccid, but when he walked you could see it swing from side to side, straining against the inner liner of the bathing suit. The whole package left a large bulge in the front of the suit. Karen smiled widely at Jerome as he walked up, and I caught my wife trying her best to not stare at Jerome. 
 
    I looked away briefly as I adjusted in my pool recliner and glanced back at my wife. She was still looking, her eyes darting to her drink and back to Jerome’s budge, trying not to be obvious. If Jerome noticed, he didn't say anything and certainly didn't seem to mind at all. My wife's reaction didn't surprise me, I had stared too, but she had continued to look long after everyone else had. Her quick acceptance of Karen's tiny bikini and her long glares at the bulge in Jerome's shorts were out of character for my wife. I didn't know if it was just the wine or the scene we had witnessed earlier, but my wife was acting different. 
 
    For the first bit my wife and her sister swam, then they moved to the jacuzzi and poured more wine. Brittney and I didn’t drink much, and my wife’s agreement to indulge in another glass was a little out of character. I rationalized it by telling myself that we were out of town and she hadn’t seen her sister in a little while, so a little bit of partying was ok.  
 
    Meanwhile, I sat on the side of the pool and talked to Jerome about my work. He was rather short with me and didn’t seem to be interested in my tech job. I tried to change the conversation to sports, which I knew almost nothing about, but Jerome still didn’t have much to say and seemed distant. He stayed cordial and kept with the conversation, but his attention seemed to stray back over to the hot tub every now and then. Brittney and Karen giggled loudly, when I turned to look they were pointing at us. While I looked confused, Jerome smiled widely.  
 
    Eventually, Karen got out of the hot tub and came and sat down by me, drying herself off with a towel while my wife opted to get back into the pool. Jerome decided to join her and began swimming, talking with my wife as they passed in the pool, while I talked with my sister-in-law as she dried off. She asked me a few questions about my work and I was happy to answer and was even more happy to her attention. After a few minutes I realized that I had become so engrossed talking to Karen that I hadn't been paying attention to Jerome and my wife swimming. 
 
    When I looked over, I saw Jerome and my wife up against the side of the pool. Brittney was facing the wall of the pool and Jerome was behind her. They were whispering to each other and Jerome was very close to my wife, almost pressing up against her back with his chest. I was about to get upset that they were so close. I was going to say something when Karen moved right next to me, pushing her body against mine. My sister-in-law's body against mine would have been distracting, but I couldn't help but think about my wife being so close to Jerome. For all I could see, they could have been up against each other under the water, his massive cock pressing through his trunks and into my wife’s bikini bottoms. The thought stirred up a swarm of emotions in my stomach. 
 
    "You know I think Jerome really likes Brittney.” Karen said to me. “Jerome and I aren't swingers, but we've experimented with other people.”  
 
    Her words shocked me more than I'd been all day. I really didn't know what to say in response. I could barely stammer and had trouble forming thoughts, much less words. My attention was distracted from my wife and Jerome rubbing against each other in the pool by Karen placing her hand on my face, turning my head to look at her again.  
 
    “You okay hun?” She asked me. 
 
    Glancing at Karen I noticed that one of her nipples had slipped past her bikini top and was now exposed, inches away from my chest. My heart was pounding in my chest, I couldn't make out everything that was happening, and thoughts were coming slowly. Karen obviously saw I was having trouble finding words.  
 
    "I don't know how you and Brittney feel about it, but I know Jerome has been wanting to get his hands on Brittney's big tits all night".  
 
    As Karen said this I look back at the scene in the pool. Indeed, Jerome now had his hands out of the water and were caressing her my wife's sides, his big black hands slowly running up and down her naked mid-section. They would flirt with getting near her bikini covered breasts before moving away again. Even from where I was I could see that my wife's nipples were rock hard, straining at the fabric of her bikini, and I knew they only got like that when she was excited. Her head was leaned back slightly, resting against his pecs, and he was whispering something in her ear. 
 
    Turmoil was coursing through me and a lump got caught in my throat like I was having trouble breathing. My wife and I had always been faithful to each other, we had never spoken of doing anything like this. I wasn't sure what I was feeling, it was a mix of anger, hurt, but mostly confusion. But strangely enough I started to grow erect watching Jerome put his hands all my wife. 
 
    I wasn't sure what Karen was getting at, but it was obvious that she and Jerome had some sort of plan worked out. That's when Karen reached out and put her hand on me. She turned my face back to her and with her hand grabbed hold of my raging hard on through the thin fabric of my swim trunks. I nearly jumped but was too surprised to react. I couldn't believe that I was excited, that somehow, I was turned on.  
 
    "Come on, it will be fun. And besides, what are vacations for if not fun?" Karen said. With that my sister-in-law leaned into my face and kissed me, her tongue slipping past my lips and probing into my mouth. 
 
    I broke the kiss and turned back to see what my wife's reaction would be. Surely, she would be angry that her own sister was massaging my cock though my swim trunks. Not to mention that Karen and had just kissed me, but the scene with my wife and Jerome hadn't changed. In fact, it was like my wife hadn't even noticed. They were closer now, she was pressed against the wall of the pool by his black body. His hands were still running up and down my wife's pale sides and across her stomach, and he was still whispering things in her ear. Her head was back against his chest and I could see that her eyes were closed. The position only served to make her breasts look larger, sticking out from her chest and body now, rising up out of the water almost completely, certainly making them more accessible. My wife was lost in her own little world, not paying any attention to me or her sister. 
 
    Karen took her bikini top completely off, not that it was hiding much at this point anyway, which immediately pulled my attention back to her. Her small, shapely breasts hung three inches from my chest. I could tell that she sunbathed topless frequently as she had no visible tan lines. I couldn't take my eyes off her breasts, the nipples hard and erect from the effect of water and the cool night air. My cock jumped in her hand, and again I felt conflicted emotions running through me as my sister-in-law slowly stroked my cock.  
 
    “Jerome, what does Brittney think?” Karen asked, turning her head toward the scene in the pool. 
 
    Jerome turned his head slightly to look at Karen and I for a second, grinned, then turned back toward my wife and put his head down by hers. He whispered something to her and I could see her whisper something in his ear, never opening her eyes and never moving her body away from his. Jerome never looked back at us, instead he ran his hands up my wife's sides, made a small circling motion to position his hands on my wife's stomach, and then ran them upward to cup her breasts in his hands.  
 
    I was speechless and hurt. I didn't even know what my wife had said to him, but it was obvious that she wasn't fighting back. All my anger, confusion, and pain inside suddenly turned to numbness. I sat there helpless, a victim, watching as this massive black man massage my wife's big, pale, perfect breasts through the thin material of her bikini, occasionally pausing to pinch at her nipples. 
 
    “Looks like everyone wants to have some fun.” Karen said to me. She swung a leg over my body and straddled me. She sat facing me, her tanned breasts now inches from my face. 
 
    “Relax.” She said, “Just enjoy yourself. I know Jerome has been wanting to get at Brittney's tits and I'm pretty sure she's been wanting to get at Jerome's big black cock.”  
 
    I was going to offer some kind of protest, I wanted to, and not just at Karen's crude language, but Karen cut me off.  
 
    “It's Florida.” She said as if that explained everything.  
 
    I sat stunned as Karen untied her bikini bottoms, throwing them to the side with her towel. Her pussy was shaved smooth, and it looked like she'd done it recently. 
 
    The thought of Karen's body laying naked in the warm sun, oil and sweat beading on her skin, rolling down her breasts, her legs, her pussy made my cock jump again. The motion startled me, I couldn't believe the thoughts that were swirling around in my head. The thoughts made me look around to find my wife and Jerome as my mind tried to get a handle on what exactly was happening.  
 
    Brittney was still pressed against Jerome, but they'd moved to the shallower part of the pool. Her back was to him, the water at their waists, their bodies pressed hard against each other. My wife’s red bikini top was missing, her breasts now free to the air, and Jerome's hands were mauling them roughly. He would pinch her nipples between his fingers, then run one hand between her breasts while his other kneaded her breasts, only to then move both of his hands back to her breasts pinching her nipples and starting all over again. Her head was thrown back still, her eyes still closed, obviously enjoying the motions he was putting her though. 
 
    Karen continued to kiss me while rubbing her bare pussy against my hard cock through the fabric of my shorts, but she could have been a million miles away. My attention was completely on my wife and Jerome. I watched my wife turn to face Jerome, pressing her naked tits against his chest as they kissed. It wasn't the reluctant kiss that I was sharing with Karen, this was deep passionate kissing. Their tongues were in each other's mouths, lost in the feeling of each other's bodies. I don't know how long they stayed like that, but eventually my wife broke the kiss. 
 
    I hoped for a moment that she had changed her mind and would back away, cover herself, run into the house, and blame it all on the wine. She and I would get a hotel for the rest of the week, this whole situation would stop before it went too far. Instead, Jerome lifted her out of the water and she took his head and guided his mouth to her breasts without hesitation. I could see his tongue snaking out of his mouth, working its way around my wife's breasts, sucking her nipples deep into his mouth. My wife tilted her head back, her mouth hung open, and I could hear her moan softly. I knew her breasts were sensitive, she always loved to have them sucked and fondled, but Jerome was really doing a number on them and it was obvious she was enjoying it.  
 
    I could see Jerome’s big black cock. It was hard and sticking up out of the waist band his shorts by a couple inches. My wife must have sensed this, because she brought her head forward and looked down at Jerome kissing and kneading her breasts. Karen was now taking my swim trunks off as I watched my wife reach down toward Jerome's massive member. I wanted to say something, to stop my wife, but my mind was still reeling, and I felt helplessly out of control of myself and the situation. Brittney's hand brushed the head of Jerome's cock and then disappeared under the water. I couldn't tell if she had stuffed her hand inside his swim trunks or if her hand was still outside of them, or if she had taken the front of his trunks down and freed his cock. I watched as her hand moved up and down, lightly splashing the water as she stroked his thick shaft. 
 
    “I want to suck your cock.” Karen said as she slid back from me, her ass resting near my feet. "It's been a while since I've been able to have a cock fill my mouth. Jerome's cock is too big for me to suck, I can't really the whole thing in my mouth. It will be nice to have a smaller cock that I can fit in my mouth.”  
 
    It was strange to have her compare my little cock to Jerome’s. I couldn't tell whether she was complimenting me or not. It was mixed feeling of humiliation and desire. While she seemed to want to gratify me, but odd that she let me know that I wasn’t as half a man as her boyfriend when it came to the size department. The confusion came and went again as she distracted me by lowering her lips to the head of my four-inch cock. My wife rarely blows me, but it was always amazing when she did. I usually had to restrain myself to keep from cumming in her mouth. I always was quick to climax, no matter the sensation. While Karen’s mouth wasn’t my wife’s, I would quickly speed toward the edge prematurely. 
 
    Once I had gotten over the momentary distraction of my sister-in-law's mouth sliding up and down my cock I looked back toward the pool. Jerome was up to his knees in the water and was helping my wife up onto the edge of the pool by the steps. At some point Jerome's swim suit had disappeared and now his massive black cock was sticking out in front of him as my wife stroked it like she was possessed. She had both hands on it, and I could still see half of it uncovered. Now that she was sitting on the edge of the pool, legs spread, and he was standing between them I could see that his cock was almost as long as her thigh. 
 
    Karen, without taking her lips off my cock, turned slightly to see what I was staring so intently at.  
 
    “He really has a magnificent cock doesn't he?” Karen said once she saw the position that my wife and her boyfriend were in. “He really knows how to use it too.”  
 
    Karen's words stung me, but nowhere near as much as the scene unfolding between my wife and Massive black man. Jerome arched his body back from my wife, moving to kneel, and this pulled his cock out of my wife's grasp. Brittney shot Jerome a pouty look which he returned with a smile. As he knelled in front of my wife, running his hands slowly up her thighs toward her bikini bottoms, the only thing still concealing her nakedness, my wife reached down and grabbed handfuls of Jerome's hair and pulled his head toward her pussy with a needy look on her face. 
 
    I couldn't believe what I was seeing. Here was my loving wife, pulling a massive black man's face into her pussy. She’d never been this eager with me which stung deeply, but I was frozen and helpless as I saw Jerome tug my wife's red bikini bottoms aside. My wife always kept her pussy hair trimmed and neat, the red triangle of hair framing her pussy perfectly. I could see that her pussy was dripping wet, and not from being in the pool, the lips of her pussy were puffy and enlarged and I could see her clit poking out from where I was. Of course, I was only able to see for a second before Jerome's head blocked my view, the last thing I saw was his tongue heading straight toward my wife's clit. 
 
    Everything inside me wanted to scream out for this to stop, but before I could I was interrupted. A surprised, "Oh!", escaped my wife's lips as Jerome's tongue had made contact with her pussy. She'd never taking her eyes off him or removed her hands from the grip she had on his hair, but it was obvious the initial contact had startled her as her eyes widened and her body twitched. Her mouth dropped open slightly and she started moaning. Jerome's head was working it's way up and down over her pussy, and though my wife's leg blocked my view, I was pretty sure from the way my wife was squirming that Jerome had at least one finger in her pussy while sucking on her clit. 
 
    My wife began moaning louder which caught the attention of her sister. Karen came up off my cock and turned to see what my wife and her boyfriend were doing.  
 
    “Oh! We should do that.” Karen said excitedly when she saw her boyfriend's head buried between my Brittney’s legs. I didn't even have time to protest before my sister-in-law had stood, pushed me onto my back, and was moving into position over my face. A realization hit me, in the position that Karen was pushing me into I wouldn't be able to watch my wife. I tried to turn so that I could continue watching what my wife was doing, but Karen brought her pussy down onto my face before I could. 
 
    As my sister-in-law began grinding her pussy against my mouth I strained to see what was happening with my wife, but my view was blocked by Karen's legs. I started snaking my tongue into her pussy, parting her lips and lapping at her cunt, trying to get it over with as soon as possible so I could flee and get back to my wife. Karen was making small moaning sounds as she rocked her hips moving her pussy back and forth on my face, but it was nothing compared to the sounds my wife was making. Even with my head buried between my sister-in-law's legs I could hear my wife moaning and making whimpering sounds, she was getting louder but already she was much louder than any other noise we'd made all night. If the neighbors were home, they'd know what was happening. 
 
    “I'm cumming. Oh god! I'm cumming!” My wife yelled.  
 
    My wife never talks when we make love, I thought. It had always been a mystery to me exactly when she came. I could usually feel her body tense, but she never said anything. I knew deep down that half the time she never had an orgasm with me. Usually I’d have to go down on her to ensure she actually had one. 
 
    My wife continued her chant of, "I'm cumming... I'm cumming", for a while before trailing off into a stream of soft, constant moans. I could hear the splashing of water, and just past my sister-in-law's leg I could see Jerome getting out of the pool. My sister-in-law lifted herself off of me, I wasn't sure if she'd cum, I wasn't paying attention to her. As Karen moved I could see Jerome leading my wife away from the pool and toward some towels spread out by the jacuzzi, his huge cock bouncing lewdly before him. 
 
    “You have to watch this.” Karen said to me. She had moved from my face and was repositioning herself over my cock, and as she pushed her pussy down over my cock with surprising ease. “Jerome is masterful with his cock, it doesn't look like it, but he'll be able to get the whole thing inside her.”  
 
    I watched helpless, pinned by my sister-in-law sitting with my cock inside her, as my wife removed her bikini bottoms and stepped gingerly onto the towels laid by the jacuzzi. I had the realization that Jerome and my wife were exactly where we'd seen Karen getting fucked earlier in the day, they even looked like the same towels. 
 
    Karen didn't move, just sat there holding me inside her, while we both watched Jerome help lay my wife down on her back. The whole time my wife never removed her hands from Jerome's body, never shifted her eyes from his big black cock. Jerome then knelt down between my wife as she spread her legs, holding himself up with one arm on either side of my wife. His cock dangled dangerously close to my wife's pussy, moving slowly toward her willing opening as he moved into position. I wondered for a moment if he would get a condom, if somehow this all could stop at this moment. I wanted to cry out, make this whole thing stop, but part of me feared that my wife wouldn't stop. Any sense of hope I had was destroyed by my wife. 
 
    She put one hand on Jerome's shoulder and with her other reached down and grabbed the monster cock dangling inches from her wet pussy. My wife had Jerome's cock in a tight grip removing all thoughts that he was going to move away from her or that she didn't want to be fucked.  
 
    “Put it inside me.” I heard my wife beg as she guided his cock straight toward her pussy. “Put your big cock in me.”  
 
    She looked into Jerome's eyes with that same pouty expression on her face. It was the first time I had ever heard my wife talk dirty. Jerome grinned down at my wife and moved himself forward the last bit and the head of his huge cock pushed between my wife's pussy lips, stretching her open. 
 
    I didn't even feel Karen rocking on my lap, but she was now grinding her pussy back and forth, rocking my cock inside her while watching her boyfriend entered my wife. I couldn't hardly feel my sister-in-law's pussy at all, it must have been stretched from fucking Jerome numerous times.  
 
    I couldn't break my attention away from my wife. I watched with despair as Jerome slowly worked more and more of his cock into my wife. She now had both her hands balled up and was beating, softly on his back with her fists, a look of pain and concentration on her face. Every now and then she would let out a whimper and say, “Oh god... oh god...” as more and more of the huge black cock disappeared inside her. Not once did she ask him to stop and It appeared that just once my wife was getting comfortable Jerome would push in a little farther and my wife would wince and beat her fists against his back again. 
 
    My wife's pussy was stretched beyond belief, and I couldn't believe it but Jerome actually had most of his cock inside my wife. Karen stopped moving on my lap. She was staring intently, as I was, at my wife and her boyfriend. Unlike my wife, who hadn't stopped making noise since Jerome started fondling her breasts, Karen hadn't moaned at all.  
 
    "Watch this, Jerome's about to bottom out in your wife's pussy" Karen whispered to me. I watched as the last of Jerome's cock disappeared into my wife's willing cunt and as his balls came into contact with her, I heard my wife moan harder than I’d ever heard her in my life. 
 
    For a minute my wife just lay there on her back, eyes closed, fists against his back, breathing heavy. Jerome slowly started to move his cock within my wife when suddenly she brought her legs up and wrapped them around his waist. A surprised look formed on her face, trying to keep him from moving. She locked her ankles behind him, pressing her feet into his ass, holding him in place while staring into his eyes. 
 
    My wife she was now wriggling beneath Jerome, the motion slowly pulling and pushing his cock in and out of my wife's pussy. And while his huge black member was only sliding in and out of her pussy a small amount she was already moaning as loud as she had been all night. Jerome began moving his cock in and out of my wife and she exploded in orgasm.  
 
    "OH! OHHH! Oh God!", she screamed. She continued cumming as Jerome started moving his cock in and out more and more. 
 
    I got distracted by Karen grinding down onto my cock as my wife came, but returned my attention to my wife when I heard her cum for a third time.  
 
    "OHHH! Oh fuck! Oh fuck yessss!", my wife was yelling. Jerome was pulling out of my wife's pussy all the way up to the head of his huge cock before slamming it back into her. Their fucking was becoming more vigorous with each thrust, and each time his cock bottomed out in my wife's pussy she exclaimed loudly. My wife was having one orgasm after another, it seemed like each time he thrust into her she came again. The rhythmic fucking sound of Jerome slamming into my wife was matched by her grunts. 
 
    The whole scene was incredibly erotic, his ass rising and falling, his cock slamming into her cunt, and her huge tits bouncing back and forth. The sight of my wife fucking another man right in front of me was too much for me to bear. It was raw, primal fucking unlike I'd ever seen, and I blew my load deep into my sister-in-law's pussy. I knew that what had turned me on so much was the sight of the monster cock plowing into my wife, because my sister-in-law's pussy was already loose from fucking Jerome. Once I had finished pumping my cum into Karen's pussy she quickly got up off me.  
 
    “It's probably time to head to bed.” she said to me as she reached out and grabbed my hands pulling me up off the pool lounge. “Brittney and Jerome might be awhile.” 
 
    I knew that Karen was right. Jerome still hadn’t come yet and from what I saw earlier today, He may be at it all night before he finally did.  
 
    I was confused, but let Karen pull me from my seat and start leading me inside the house.  As we walked past I got a closer look at my wife and Jerome fucking. The two of them weren't paying attention to anything else. Jerome was fascinated by the rhythmic bouncing of my wife's tits caused by her bucking up to meet his thrusts and her attention was completely focused on the sight of his cock entering her. They were oblivious to Karen and I passing by and didn't even break stride with their fucking. This close I could see that the lips of her pussy were puffy and very pink. My wife's clit was engorged and clearly visible. 
 
    Reaching the house Karen slid the rear door open then reached back and grabbed my now limp cock, tugging me inside by it. As we stepped into the dark of the house I looked back out at my wife and saw her unlocking her ankles from behind Jerome's back. Instead of placing them flat or moving to get up she hooked her knees on Jerome's arms. The new position lifted her hips higher, changing the angle that Jerome's cock was entering her. And his first thrust in this new position made my wife cum again.  
 
    "Yes! Yes! Yes!” Brittney screamed harder than before. “Oh yes... fuck me Jerome!" 
 
    Karen shut the door and lead me to the guest bedroom my wife and I would be staying in for the week. As we made the trip I realized that I'd heard my wife curse more tonight than in all the years we'd been married, and each time had been with another man's cock thrusting into her. It was later than I thought, I had to get up early for work, but I knew I wouldn't be able to sleep. My head was reeling, and I was torn up inside over what my wife had done. My wife was still outside fucking another man outside! Cussing and moaning like a complete whore the whole time. The thought was killing me, and I knew this would be a long week. 
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    They were still fucking in the back yard when Karen escorted me to the guest bedroom. Knowing I wouldn't be able to sleep I was thinking about what I was going to say to my wife, how I would react later when she came in for the night, but I was confused as Karen came into the bedroom with me.  
 
    “Let them have their fun, you and I should get some sleep. I know that you have to a business meeting tomorrow.” Karen said to me. “I'll keep you company.”  
 
    I was sure she meant for just a while, a least until my wife came in, but as she started climbing into bed I started to have my doubts. She was still naked. She didn’t even get something to sleep in, she was just getting into the guest bed that I was supposed to be sharing with my wife for the week. 
 
    Karen was snuggled up to a pillow on the far side of the bed, it was obvious she wasn't interested in me anymore, not that I blamed her. The sex between my sister-in-law and I was mediocre, I probably wouldn't have cum if I wasn't watching my wife get pounded by Jerome’s massive cock. As I lay down in bed on my side all I could think about was my wife and what was happening outside. 
 
    I lay awake in bed, unable to sleep, my mind racing and heart pounding. I couldn't stop thinking about what my wife was doing, and all the things I was imaging just made the reality worse. My sister-in-law was laying on the far side of the bed from me, both of us naked under the covers, and from her shallow breaths I could tell she was sound asleep. My wife on the other hand was still out back getting fucked by my sister-in-law's boyfriend. The image of my wife, wantonly swinging her legs up to hook her knees around the arms of the black man fucking her was still locked in my head. Her expression had been one of complete lust stung me in my heart and made a pit swell in my stomach. 
 
    More surprising than hearing my wife cuss, cum, and fuck like a whore was my reaction to it. I was so turned on that my cock was swollen almost painfully, even after having cum in my sister-in-law just minutes ago. My mind struggled, I couldn't tell how much time had passed since coming inside, it could have been minutes it could have been an hour. As I lay there in bed I kept thinking about what I was going to say to my wife when she came in for the night. I was hurt, I was angry, I wanted to scream at her and storm out of the house, I wanted to leave her, but a deep part of me never wanted to lose her. A part of me was excited at what had awoken in my wife, in all the years she and I had been married I'd never seen her so lost in lust as she was tonight. But it stung deeply because she was lost in lust with another man! My heart sank again, and I fell back into despair and anger. 
 
    I rose up into a seating position as I heard the sliding door facing the pool open and close. My wife and Jerome had come inside, I could hear their muffled voices through the door, they were both sneaking through the house trying to be quiet. I listened to them moving through the living room and heading back toward the bedrooms. I quickly put on a pair of boxers, suddenly ashamed that my wife might see me naked in the same room as her naked sister. I ran my hand through my hair, trying to compose myself, but as the sounds and Jerome and my wife moved closer to the bedrooms I started shaking. My emotions had totally taken control of me, I was having trouble breathing and my thoughts became lost and scattered. 
 
    There in the dark I stood shaking, trying to calm myself down, waiting for my wife to come into the dark bedroom. I heard them stop outside the door. Things went quiet for a second and then I heard them kissing. After all that had happened, listening to my wife kiss him goodnight didn't seem all that bad. The kiss was lasting longer than I had expected, I stepped a little closer to the door, straining to hear better. There was a thump against the wall startling me, it sounded like someone had leaned back against the wall off balance. I could hear them kissing again, my wife moaning softly. 
 
    I wasn't sure what was happening, but they'd been outside the door for a couple minutes and it sounded like the kiss good night was getting heated up. Inside I raged and hurled curses at the door, but I was too stunned and hurt to even move. My wife had just fucked this man for who-knew-how-long outside by the pool where all the neighbors could hear what was happening, and here she was right on the other side of this door doing who knows what. The sounds intensified, her moaning, the lewd kissing sounds, and the sounds of flesh rubbing against flesh. 
 
    I slumped back, sitting on the edge of the bed, feeling helpless and defeated. The kissing noises stopped, I was sure this would be it, that my nightmare was coming to an end. They were whispering to each and I couldn't make out what was being said. Finally, I heard my wife softly say, "yes", and then there was another thump sound. At first, I couldn't be sure what it was, but I pieced it together with the next sounds I heard. The thump sound had come from the floor which was following by a moan from Jerome and then soft slurping sounds. My wife was blowing another man just feet away from me, separated by only a door. 
 
    I rose from the bed to look, hopefully it was all in my head and I was imagining it. I wasn’t. When I opened the door and shot a glance through the crack I saw my wife in her red bikini that I had bought her, on her knees in front of the tall, massive black man; taking his huge cock into her hands and mouth. I was sure she wouldn't be able to fit it into her mouth so of course she would be running her tongue up and down the length of the shaft before moving to the head trying to take as much of his cock as she could into her mouth. I could hear Jerome moaning softly and every now and then. 
 
    My wife moaned loudly his massive black cock filled her mouth. They were getting louder now, I could hear when my wife would use her hands to jerk Jerome's huge cock, I could hear her long sigh when she returned her tongue to working on his shaft, and I could hear her muffled moan when she took him into her mouth. And from what I could see, I could tell that my wife was really giving it her all. 
 
    I was startled by my sister-in-law moving in bed. Karen had been on her side, facing away from the door and me, but now she'd rolled over to face the door. She was still naked, and the movement had caused the covers to fall away exposing her tanned breasts. Her nipples were rock hard, she was obviously aroused, and she had one hand under the covers moving back and forth slowly. My sister-in-law was turned on listening to my wife suck her boyfriend's cock as I watched through the crack in the door, and she was rubbing her pussy to it. I opened my mouth to protest, but Karen reached up with the hand she'd just been fingering her pussy with and put it to her lips silencing me.  
 
    “Don't interrupt them.” Karen whispered. “I want to hear if she can suck him off. I've never been able to.” 
 
    My anger swelled, and Karen obviously saw the change in me. She sat up in bed, pushing the covers completely off herself, and moved up against my back. I could feel her nipples poking into my back and she brushed her breasts against me. She reached down with one hand, undid the fly on my boxers, reached her hand inside, and freed by erection.  
 
    “Looks to me you're enjoying what you're seeing.” she whispered in my ear. “Let's get off together.”  
 
    I'd been watching her over my shoulder the whole time, and as she began stroking my cock she returned her other hand to her cunt and continued fingered herself. The sight of my sister-in-law fingering her pussy and rubbing her clit all while reaching around and jerking my cock was one thing, but I knew what had me really aroused me was the action in the hallway. 
 
    The slurping sounds of my wife sucking on Jerome's cock were coming more regularly. Both my wife and he had been constantly moaning low and soft. I heard Jerome make a grunting sound, the sounds of my wife's movements had stopped, and I wondered if she'd made him cum. If he'd cum in her mouth or if she'd pulled him out of her mouth at the last minute. It was dark in the hallway, so I couldn’t know for sure. The thought of Jerome's cum all over my wife's chest, dripping over her pale breasts only served to heighten my arousal.  
 
    My sister-in-law was still sitting naked behind me, fingering herself and jerking my cock. My wife was about to walk through the door and catch us. I struggled against my sister-in-law, trying to stand, trying to get my cock back in my boxers, but even as I was buttoning my boxers I knew there was no way to conceal my raging hard-on. Looking back at Karen I was panicked, but she was still kneeling on the bed using both hands to finger her pussy and rub her clit. I heard a door open. To my surprise it wasn't the door to the bedroom I was in with my sister-in-law. Instead it was the door to the master bedroom, and then through the adjoining wall I heard the door close. 
 
    Had my wife and Jerome just gone into the master bedroom? I couldn't figure it out. Maybe Jerome had gone into the bedroom and my wife was even now coming down the hall to come into the guest bedroom. I snuck a peak back into the hallway to see what was happening. Again, though my hopes were smashed. My wife's red bikini top and bottoms where laying in the hallway right outside the door to the guest bedroom along with Jerome's swim trunks. That's when I heard my wife's voice and Jerome's voice come muffled through the adjoining wall, I couldn't tell what they were saying, but they were both in the master bedroom. I heard the sounds of them kissing as they moved across the master bedroom. I quietly walked toward the master bedroom in despair. How much longer was my wife going to be a victim of this horrible set-up that my sister-in-law and her black boyfriend had engineered? 
 
    There was a squeal of excitement from my wife, then the sound of someone crashing onto my sister-in-law's bed in the next room, followed closely by the sound of some-one's knees hitting the floor. I was surprised by how clearly the sounds travelled through the wall. Second later my wife started moaning again and I could barely make out a slurping, sucking sound.  
 
    I quietly opened the door just an inch and peaked through. Jerome had my wife down on the bed and was eating her pussy for the second time tonight. My wife never let me go down on her after we made love and she didn't kiss me after giving me a blow job. That must have meant that Jerome hadn't cum inside of her. When they were fucking out by the pool he hadn't been wearing a condom, 'there's no way my wife would let a strange man cum inside her and then go down on her, I thought. It was becoming clear to me that I didn't really know what my wife was capable of, this evening had proven that. 
 
    At the sounds of her sister getting eaten out, I heard from my location in the hallway Karen finger herself to orgasm, cumming loudly, rocking on the bed causing it to squeak. I froze thinking that Jerome and my wife would turn to look and see me standing there watching, but they just kept up their wonton savagery. I could hear my wife's moans intensify from inside the room. The two sisters were audibly feeding each other's sexual hunger through the wall.  
 
    I wondered if my wife thought that I was fucking her sister. I hoped she knew I wasn’t doing anything and that it was her sister getting herself off. I didn't know what to make of anything anymore and I slinked back down the hallway to the guest room door as their moans grew to crescendo. 
 
    Karen lay down in the bed as her orgasm subsided, relaxed. She rolled over obviously to get back to sleep and I shot her a look of surprise.  
 
    “You're still turned on?” she asked when she saw me peak around the door. The answer was obvious, my boxers were concealing the hardest erection I'd had in my life, it was becoming more uncomfortable each second, and being this turned on was the last thing I wanted.  
 
    “Well you let me get myself off, so feel free to of yourself ok?” Karen shot at me before rolling over and covering herself with the blankets. And just like that any sexual interaction I had with my sister-in-law was over. 
 
    “Ooohhh! Yes! YES! OH FUCK!” I heard my wife scream through the wall.  
 
    Her orgasm must of been explosive, so intense that I could hear the bed shaking from down the hallway. I don't know how many times my wife had cum tonight, but it was more than I'd ever seen her cum in one night before.  
 
    I slowly creeped back to the master bedroom door. She continued to orgasm loudly, shouting and bucking the bed for a while.  
 
    “Yes! Eat my pussy! Eat my pussy! Ohhh yes!" Every word was a dagger in my heart, every sound another step into despair for me. I tried closing my eyes and hoping it would all go away like a bad dream, but the image of Jerome’s massive lips doing a number on my wife’s pussy echo through my mind. 
 
    I watched to my wife cum two more times before begging Jerome to fuck her.  
 
    “Come up here.” Brittney demanded. “Fuck me. Fill me up with your huge black cock. Fuck me. Please fuck me." 
 
    I could make out the pouty look on her face that she'd shown Jerome earlier in the night. She wasn't just enjoying the sex, she was reveling in the whole experience. Brittney was begging to be fucked as the massive black man climbed onto the bed. I watched in horror as he leveled out his huge cock and lunged into my wife.  
 
    The sounds my wife made when Jerome entered her were louder than before, she was practically moaning at the top of her lungs. Everything that came out of her mouth was either a lewd noise or cussing.  
 
    “OH FUCK YES! UHHH! UGH! OH FUCK ME HARDER!” Brittney yelled. 
 
    “YES! YES! Fuck me with your big black cock! Give it to me!" My wife shouted at Jerome. “Put your whole cock inside me! Stretch me deep! Shove it in me! OHHHH FUCK YES! YES!”  
 
    I could hear the smacking sound as their bodies slammed into each other, Jerome's huge cock bottoming out in my wife's willing pussy. Unlike earlier by the pool, when she held him in place and wouldn't let him move for a while when he was stretching her out. This time there was no hesitation and I knew that my wife’s pussy would feel different from now on.  
 
    The rhythmic fucking sounds started right away matched by the sound of the head board rocking back and forth against the wall and my wife's gasps and groans of pleasure. My wife had another orgasm almost right away from the pounding she was getting. 
 
    I don't know how long I stood there in the dark, an hour at least that felt like days, but the whole time I forced myself to watch and listen to the raw animal fucking coming from the room. My wife came at last six times that I could tell, but she moaned so much the whole time that I wasn't sure. They changed positions and my wife got on top of Jerome and began to buck in his lap. After several minutes he bent my wife over a dresser and fucked her from behind, his massive black cock disappearing into her over and over. Brittney’s feet could barely touch the floor as he plowed into her. Her calves were pointed outwards in an angle with her knees touching as her pussy dripped with their combined juices. 
 
    “You ready for me to cum bitch?” Jerome groaned. I was amazed at how he demeaned my wife by calling her bitch, but it was obvious my wife didn’t seem to care. Instead it just added to climax. 
 
    “YES! FILL MY PUSSY!” She shouted back. 
 
    Jerome lunged in and grunted loudly, signaling that he was about to flood my wife pussy. I watched as his balls tensed up against the base of his cock and he black bred my wife with pulse after pulse of hot cum from his twitching cock. My hands rose up to my mouth in shock as Jerome grabbed my wife’s hips and began slamming his big black cock in her to plug her a few more times.  
 
    I saw enough, and I slinked pathetically back to the guest room. I checked the clock and alarm on my phone and discovered that it was well past two in the morning. We had gone out to the pool directly after dinner, which meant my wife had been fucking for hours.  
 
    The noises from the room next door had subsided, the bed finally quiet, and I was certain that my wife would come join me now in the guest bedroom. Karen was still sleeping on the far side of the bed from me. How she had slept through the noise was beyond me. Again, I started running the scenario through my head. I wasn't sure what I would say to my wife, I didn't even know how to feel anymore, I was just numb. 
 
    The sound of someone getting out of bed in the next room brought my mind back to the present. I could hear someone lightly walking across the bedroom, probably my wife from the weight of the steps. My erection was subsiding as my pain and anger were growing. I heard a door and prepared myself to confront my wife. A short time passed, I figured my wife was collecting her bikini from the hallway floor, and then I heard a toilet flush. Then I heard the same door again. I was confused for a moment, and then I heard the bed in the next room shift against as my wife climbed back into it.  
 
    That was the worst insult of the night. My wife had not only fucked another man, for hours, but was now snuggling up next to him to sleep the rest of night away. I could imagine her naked body pressed up against his, the paleness of her flesh contrasting against his deep black skin. From the way Jerome had been fascinated by Brittney's huge tits earlier, I just knew that he would have his hands all over them as they snuggled together, and from what I'd witnessed of my wife tonight, she was letting him. 
 
    Perhaps it was the emotional overload, or maybe the jet-lag, or fatigue from the long day and being cucked, or a bit of all four, but I did eventually sleep. My sleep was cut all too short by noise coming from somewhere. As I struggled awake, I shook the sleeping form shrouded in the sheet next to me thinking it was my wife. It was then that the noises became clearer to me, and they were coming through the wall from the master bedroom. Gentle moaning at first, the bed shifting, and heavy breathing. The reality of things came back to me as my sister-in-law rolled over, now awake, and scowled at me.  
 
    “What the fuck?!” she snarled. “I’m fucking sleeping.” 
 
    The sound in the next room intensified, it sounded like my wife and Jerome had begun fucking again, albeit more slowly and quietly than before. I was shocked, so was my sister in law apparently because she stopped, turned her head toward the sound, and listened intently for a moment. 
 
    “That's Jerome for you.” Karen whispered. “His appetite for sex is incredible, and he never has a problem getting hard. And as turned on as Brittney's big tits have made him, I suspect he'll be rock hard all night.”  
 
    I must have had a pained look on my face, I was certainly pained inside, but Karen showed no signs of caring about my feelings. 
 
    “If you're going to keep waking me up you should just go sleep on the couch or something. Knowing Jerome, they're going to be fucking for hours.” And with that, I watched Karen roll over and go back to sleep. 
 
    The sounds from the master bedroom were intensifying.  
 
    “Lay back.” I heard my wife say, followed by the now familiar sound of their bodies smacking against each other. It only took a few minutes before I couldn't stand it anymore. I knew I wasn't going to get back to sleep if I could hear my wife getting fucked.  
 
    “Oh! Oh! Oh!" The Noises were keeping time with the smack of her body coming down on Jerome's cock and the sheer image of it was drove me crazy. Worse than that, my cock was throbbing and erect again. As I was getting up out of bed to retreat to the living room to put the whole situation out of my head and maybe get some sleep, the noises from the adjacent room quieted down. My curiosity stopped me halfway to the door. 
 
    “Ready for it again slut?” I heard Jerome say quietly. 
 
    “Yes! Put your big black cock in my tight pussy.” 
 
    “Only tight for me.” I heard him groan. I rolled my eyes knowing he was right. 
 
    “Just shut up and stick it in me!” Brittney replied. 
 
    With that I left the guest bedroom and headed toward the living room. My wife's bikini was still on the floor of the hallway right outside the door to the guest bedroom, piled up with the swim trunks that Jerome had been wearing earlier. I found my way to the couch and lay down, but the distance did little to dampen the noise coming from the master bedroom. No longer could I make out what was being said, but I could still hear my wife scream every time she had another orgasm, which was quite often. 
 
    I didn't get any more sleep. My wife and Jerome must have fucked for another hour at least, a constant stream of dirty words came wife’s mouth. I lay awake a while longer before my alarm went off and I had to get up for work. I snuck into the guest bedroom trying not to wake my sister-in-law. In the dim morning light, I could see her sleeping soundly in the guest bed, still naked. I didn't want to disturb her. In fact, I just didn't want to talk to any of the three people in the house. The last thing I wanted was to have a confrontation after my night of torture. I made a bit of breakfast and then slipped out of the house and left for work. 
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    Rakeem had been my bully since my senior year of high school. I was a late bloomer and he was wasn’t so good at his school work, making disturbances in class. Because of this, we were both behind a grade and well over eighteen at the start of our senior years. The fact that I was practically an adult made the bullying I endured all the more humiliating. Things were fine before Rakeem came to our school, but once he set his sights on me, he made sure I turned into a social exile. 
 
    Going to the same school with Rakeem quickly became a nightmare. I’m not sure why Rakeem picked on me, but I did know other kids would always have a good laugh watching me being the focal point of his terror. To make things worse, the teachers and staff never seemed to protect me. And when they saw me victim to it that would write it off as playing and look the other way. I always thought that reason they didn’t stick up for me was because since he was black and I was white and they didn’t want to get slammed for discrimination.  
 
    I was meek and timid while he was stocky and aggressive. Rakeem never did anything violent; he just loved watching me squirm. On one occasion, he grabbed me by my legs and hoisted my body as a broom to wipe up all the sweat off the gym floor. On another occasion, I came into the bathroom just as he had finished taking a piss, and I left that bathroom with a mouthful of urinal cake. To add insult to injury, during that incident, I saw one of my teachers laughing in my peripheral vision before he scolded Rakeem. From shooting spit wads at me, to shoving me in lockers, Rakeem didn’t make my senior year a whole lot of fun. 
 
    When he visited the restaurant that I worked at; he would always do something to make my day miserable. Once, he intentionally kicked over two big trash bags on the floor that I had to clean up. When I asked him why he did it, he used finger quotes to say it was an accident, but that it was my fault for leaving the trash on the floor in the first place. To make it worse, my supervisor made me apologize to Rakeem in front of his friends and customers. He grinned at me when I did, even patted my cheeks lightly a few times as he accepted my apology. 
 
    When Rakeem would see me around the streets, the situation wasn’t any better. He did everything from throwing food at me and even taking a piss on my car. I walked in on him taking a leak on the fender and he didn’t stop when he saw me. That was the first time I saw his huge black cock, even when it wasn’t hard it was much bigger than my puny 4 inches. He caught me looking at it from across the parking lot and shot me a shit eating grin, asking me “Like what you see dork?” 
 
    Things got worse when he found out I had a girlfriend, a beautiful tanned girl with gorgeous black hair who had just turned eighteen. Her name was Theresa. One day I had offered to do her homework and we have been together ever since. I paid for everything and was usually broke immediately after every paycheck from taking her out. It was a small price for her company and I felt incredibly lucky to have her. Theresa’s tight athletic figure, slim waist and pert tits made me drool. Apparently, it made Rakeem drool too. When he asked who the “piece of ass was” that I was talking to and learned that I was her boyfriend, he did a double-take, shocked that a guy like me could score a girl who was hotter than most celebrities. For the first time ever, Rakeem was nice to me while asking all about her, and as he did, I felt like we were bonding. He was talking to me like he would talk to his other friends. After that day, Rakeem ceased picking on me, and his newfound kindness towards me was something I immediately embraced. I was happy to see this side of Rakeem for once and he could tell I was eager to be his friend rather than some wimp he terrorized. 
 
    One day after work, Rakeem approached me when I was on my way out. He asked if I wanted to smoke a joint with him. I had never used drugs before, so I politely declined. I said I wanted to, but that my girlfriend was on her way to meet me and was going to take her out for dinner and movie. Rakeem walked with me, lighting up the joint while inviting himself on the date I had with my girlfriend. He wasn’t asking me to come, and I wasn’t opposed to him hanging out with us. On our way to meet Theresa, Rakeem started to heckle me about not sharing his weed with me.  
 
    “What are you scared?” He asked me. “Don’t be such dork. Just try it.” 
 
    I ended up caving to his demands and taking several draws of his spliff, coughing up a storm all the while. 
 
    When we met up with Theresa, I was stoned out of my mind since I had smoked way more than I should have. I was still coughing like an amateur, and Rakeem couldn’t control his laughter at my inability to handle pot. My girlfriend was also laughing with him and introduced herself to Rakeem.  
 
    “Nice to finally meet you Rakeem.” Theresa said. “I’ve heard so much about you.” Theresa knew that Rakeem was my bully, I had told her a few stories about his antics, but strangely, instead of dismissing him, her eyes beamed. Rakeem shot a look over to me, realizing that I had I had complained so much about him to my girlfriend, that I had made myself look puny in comparison to him. I inadvertently built up my bully as an alpha male to my girlfriend. 
 
    My bully and my girlfriend talked for a good fifteen minutes while I tried to gather myself. My mind was still cloudy from the weed and I was starting slump and get anxiety. Seeing as though I was in no way to go out, Theresa suggested we cancel our plans, but Rakeem suggested I call a ride share home and sleep off my high.  
 
    He implied that it would be rude for my girlfriend to spend such a beautiful night alone just because I couldn’t handle smoking weed. Rakeem took the initiative and told me Theresa would be safe with him all night long, being sure to whisper the last three words into my ear. My girlfriend loved the idea of getting to know my apparent bully-turned-friend, and within seconds, Rakeem called in a uber and pushed me inside. I looked out the window before the car drove away as my bully’s arm around my girlfriend, his other hand giving me a thumbs-up. 
 
    When my girlfriend called me later that night, it wasn’t so much to check on me as much as it was her taking up a storm about her new friend, Rakeem, and what a great guy he was. It was like she was talking to one of her gal pals. For a moment it felt as if was friend zoned. I tried to explain that she was praising my bully, but Theresa told me to get some confidence, seeing as though Rakeem was younger than me. Instead of arguing with her, I was mindful that she perceived him as the alpha male, in comparison to me, no thanks to all that I told her about the things he put me through. She told me Rakeem invited himself over to my place for our dinner date we had planned the next day. My parents were going to be out of town and I hoped for a romantic dinner. I hoped that’d maybe do a little making out or even get lucky and lose my virginity. But now my plans were dashed, and to make things worse, he would be coming over as her date. 
 
    Rakeem called me the next day and told me to make a nice Italian dish. I spent the better half of the day slaving over it. When my girlfriend arrived with Rakeem, I could feel his cockiness of his stare piercing right through me without saying a word. But I remained a gracious host, even though he and my girlfriend were talking to each other like I wasn’t even there.  
 
    “How’s the dinner?” I asked, trying to break their concentration on each other and feel as part of the conversation. 
 
    “Loved it!” Theresa answered.  
 
    “Meh, I had better.” Rakeem replied. My girlfriend laughed and hit Rakeem in the arm when he shrugged his shoulders. 
 
    By the end of the night, I was watching dishes while my girlfriend and Rakeem were sitting on the couch, talking. When I walked into the living room, my girlfriend was alone, telling me Rakeem was in our bathroom. When he came out, he told me to get him a beer while sitting right back down with my girlfriend. I grabbed one and gave it to Rakeem. 
 
    “That bottle cap isn’t going to twist itself off by itself, buddy,” He said. My girlfriend lightly hit him again, this time smacking his chest, caressing it for a few seconds. Rakeem noticed my eyes on her hands touching his body, winked at me, and gave me another thumbs-up. 
 
    With my back to her, I could hear my girlfriend trying to conceal her laughter as Rakeem lead her back to the living room. As I tried to compose myself, all I could hear behind me was whispering and heavy breathing. I gathered the courage to tell Rakeem to get out of my house, angry at his betrayal and humiliated in my own home, in front of my girl, but when I went to the living room, I found him and Theresa setting up a game of quarters.  
 
    “Want to play a quick game buddy.” Rakeem asked me. I’d never drank a drip of alcohol in my life and declined. 
 
    “Why not?” Rakeem continued, stepping up close to me. His massive black body towering over me. “You a pussy?”  
 
    “Awe come on, Hun.” My girlfriend said to me. “It’s an easy game and besides a few drinks won’t hurt you. 
 
    I reluctantly agreed. Turns out I was horrible at quarters, not even able to sink a single coin. Jorden however, was able to sink every toss and before I knew it, I was puking into the kitchen sink after downing only three beers. I could barely hold himself up on the counter as the last of the beer flowed out of me and finally collapsed onto his ass to the kitchen tile. 
 
    “Looks like my boyfriend can’t handle his alcohol.” Theresa said to Rakeem as she touched his arm. “Let’s get him to bed.” 
 
    I felt Rakeem’s massive arm pulling me to my feet. He easily lifted me up the stairs and dropped me on the floor in my bedroom. My head was spinning, and I collapsed face down on the carpet as Theresa and Rakeem made themselves comfortable on my bed. 
 
    Rakeem went right to work putting a hand on Natalie’s hip and leaning in to kiss her. At first, she seemed a little reluctant and glanced in my direction. After seeing how still I was laying, she turned her head and drew Rakeem’s face into hers. The made out for a moment and Thresa closed her eyes as Rakeem began to slide his hands all over my girlfriends’ body. She let out soft moan and tilted her back ad her began to maul he tits with his palms. 
 
    Soon Rakeem's hands moved down and he grabbed my girlfriend's perfect ass. Groping it and giving it a smack, to which she let out another moan. My bedroom was filled with the sounds of another man making out with my girlfriend and slapping her amazing ass. I watched her bottom bounce in her jeans after each smack. My bully was definitely being firm with her, and I was amazed that she was letting him handle her in such a way. 
 
    I watched as my girlfriend's hands felt Rakeem up as well. She traced around his massive muscles, down his arms, and his chest, before finally feeling between his legs. From my spot on the floor, I saw her open her eyes go wide as they kissed, obviously shocked at what she had found.  
 
    “Like what you've found?” He asked as he broke away from their kiss. He shot a shit-eating grin at me as I laid motionless on the floor. Rakeem look backed toward Theresa as her little hands felt him up over his gym shorts. 
 
    “Is this thing real?” My girlfriend gasped. 
 
    “Get on your knees and find out.” He commanded. 
 
    She did, and I had a perfect view as she slid down his gym pants. I would have gasped in unison with my girlfriend at what was underneath if it wasn’t for the alcohol coursing through my veins. 
 
    “Jesus Christ!” My girlfriend exclaimed as Rakeem's cock sprung loose. It was absolutely massive. A huge dark veiny beast of a dick. Mine paled in comparison and I felt the knots in my stomach tighten as I realized my girlfriend would be taking my bully’s massive cock. 
 
    “Bigger than you're used to?” He sneered down at my girlfriend. 
 
    “It’s so big!” She said, looking up at him with a smile, as if she were thrilled to be with a man that huge. I felt totally emasculated at this point as I lay still on the floor, unable to move. Theresa smirked and stroked it up and down a couple of times. Rakeem closed his eyes and let out a deep breath.  
 
    “Let's see how you work it in that pretty mouth of yours.” Rakeem said. 
 
    I was heartbroken on the floor of my bedroom. My beautiful girlfriend was going to give oral to a man that I hated. I watched as my girlfriend opened her mouth wide and swallowed the head of his impressive dick. She made-out with the head, kissing and licking it, while her hands stroked up and down the shaft. 
 
    “Mmmm! That’s it. Work it like a good slut.” He said, demeaning her in front of me. 
 
    My bully put a hand on the back of her head and encouraged her to take more of his massive shaft down her throat. Soon she was bobbing up and down on his big dick. I could tell she was straining to take as much as she could. I watched as things got messier and messier as my girlfriend was salivating all over his big black cock. 
 
    “Work it slut.” Rakeem’s voice rumbled and echoed in the room as my girlfriend sucked at his cock. She was taking more and more of him down her throat. Soon her throat seemed to bulge with every down stroke, the sheer size of his shaft was stretching out her little mouth as her lips wrapped around his hard meat. 
 
    “Enjoying the view dork?” Rakeem sneered at me, while I watched in silence as he used my girlfriend's mouth as a fuck toy. I didn't say anything back to him, I couldn’t because of the beer. I felt completely and totally defeated at that point, humiliated in just about every way. Rakeem was bigger than me in just about every way and even if I did do anything he’d probably leave my head in toilet after he peed in it. 
 
    “Don't forget to suck my balls too.” He said, directing my girlfriend. 
 
    She gasped as she took her lips off his shaft. I gazed and marveled at how much she had been able to take down. Most of his cock was covered in her drool. His cock was huge and dark and now shiny from all the saliva my girlfriend had just put on it. She angled his cock upward and began stroking the shaft as she lowered herself to begin servicing his massive balls. 
 
    I heard her suck and slurp at them, taking each one into her mouth before working on the other. He moaned with pleasure at this and I simply stared. This was something my girlfriend had told me she’d never do before, that it was not something that ‘good girls’ did. But here she was, sucking Rakeem's big black balls like a cheap whore. I heard Theresa moan on his balls, as if she got off on him dominating her while she prepped his balls to empty into her. 
 
    “Now stand up Theresa. You've been a very good slut.” Rakeem said. My girlfriend sucked continued to suck him, not wanted her oral service to end. “While I love your enthusiasm whore, stand the fuck up!”  
 
    My girlfriend ran her tongue along the underside of his cock from base to tip before finally standing up. 
 
    “Now peel off that shirt and pants.” He demanded.  
 
    Theresa crossed her arms in front of her body before lifting her shirt over hear, revealing an adorable pink and white polka dot bra. She bent over at the waist and peeled off her jeans, showing Rakeem and myself the matching panties that were underneath. My bully and I marveled at her for a second as she swayed her hips and bit down on her lower lip.  
 
    “You’re a hot piece of ass, aren’t you?” He asked.  
 
    “Only for you.” She answered. 
 
    “Good! Now take off them sexy bra and panties and bend over this bed.” He instructed her. My girlfriend obeyed, and soon he had her naked and bent over the edge of my bed, her perfect ass facing towards me. I was definitely turned on now, my tiny boner pressing against the front of my jeans as I saw my girlfriend's beautiful naked ass on full display for me for the first time. 
 
    Rakeem began spanking her ass, hard. She gave yelps of pain as his huge black hands marked up her perfect ass. I just watched awe-struck and completely turned on as my bully left his big red hand prints on Theresa’s ass. 
 
    “This is what you get for being such a little bitch.” He sneered down at me while his hands came down on my girlfriend's ass. She cried out in pain as the huge black man worked her ass mercilessly. 
 
    “Want it to stop? Want me to take that sweet pussy?” He asked her between slaps. 
 
    “Yes! Please!” my girlfriend begged. 
 
    My bully giving me a shit eating grin before positioning himself behind my girlfriend. I watched him as he leveled his massive black cock against my girlfriend's pussy. She immediately started moaning as he rubbed the huge head of his cock up and down against the slit of her tiny pussy. 
 
    “Your woman is definitely already wet.” He said. 
 
    From what I could see, his words were true. My girlfriend’s pussy was dripping wet. I watched as he positioned himself, pushing his cock up against my girlfriend's pussy. Rakeem lunged forward with his massive black cock into my girlfriend's unprotected pussy. 
 
    “Oh FUCK!” Theresa groaned. I could see why she had that reaction, his cock was absolutely massive and was stretching her right out. Her tight little pussy was wrapped around his big black cock, and he slowly worked in inch after inch inside of her. Rakeem spread her red ass open for me to get a better look at how he was using her pussy. 
 
    “See that dork? That's how a real man sticks it in.” He snarled at me, as he pushed deeper and deeper into my girlfriend. She shook on my bed in delight, not wanting to squirm away from the massive cock that was beginning to own her. 
 
    “FUCK! Feels so good!” She gasped as he began rocking back and forth, his big dick opening her pussy right up. “Oh god yes!” She shook again, this time as a huge orgasm coursing through her body, causing her hips to tremor and buck against his massive cock. 
 
    “We're just getting started girl.” Rakeem said, working up his pace as he began fucking my girlfriend harder and harder. I felt completely humiliated at this point, watching my big black bully own my girlfriend after I had cooked them both dinner. 
 
    “Fuck! I love your big black dick!” My girlfriend moaned, as he started pounding her. His huge muscular thighs slapped up against her ass, and I watched as his big balls slapped up against her clit from behind. 
 
    “Fuuuuck! Yessss! Unghh!” My girlfriend came again and again as he fucked her doggystyle relentlessly. I watched him stretch out her most intimate parts with his big black cock, and there was absolutely nothing I could do about it. 
 
    After he had his fill of my girlfriend doggystyle, he picked her up off the bed effortlessly, and moved her so that he was now sitting on the edge of my bed spread eagle. My girlfriend looked tiny compared to his massive frame as he loomed over her, angling his cock back towards her tiny pussy. I simply stared in awe as the black man's cock entered her again and began pumping into my girlfriend's little pussy with savage abandon. My girlfriend had a huge eye rolling orgasm as she made eye contact with me, as if seeing my face made the situation all the more real for her.  
 
    “Fuck it feels so good!” She moaned out as another climax gripped her body. 
 
    I watched as Rakeem take his fill of my girlfriend, one hand playing with one of her impressive breasts while the other one bounced up and down on her hip to the rhythm of the pummeling she was receiving 
 
    “Where do you me to cum dork?” Rakeem asked me. 
 
    “Nowhere.” I said sluggishly, the booze still winding its way around my body. 
 
    Rakeem laughed. “Just kidding I wasn’t asking you anyway. I’m going shoot my cum in this whore’s pussy” He replied as he turned his attention back to Theresa. 
 
    “You want that cum don't you slut?” Rakeem asked her. I couldn’t understand why he’s demeaning and lewd comments turned her on so much. 
 
    “Fuuuck yes! Give it to me!” My girlfriend said, moaning in ecstasy. I had lost count of how many times he had made her cum by that point. 
 
    “Uunnghhh!” My bully lunged balls-deep into her on his cock as he came. I watched his huge balls twitch as I realized he was pumping my girlfriend full of cum, black breeding my girlfriend before my eyes. 
 
    “Ooooooh god yeesssss....” my girlfriend moaned as she felt the big dick pump inside her little pussy. 
 
    After he was finished with his massive orgasm, he slipped his cock out of Theresa. I stared as her pussy was gaped open, Rakeem’s cum oozing out of her. 
 
    “That's a good girl.” Rakeem said, before pulling up his gym shorts. 
 
    “Get dressed.” My bully instructed my girlfriend. Soon she did, and Theresa and my bully lifted my drunk ass of the floor and laid me on my bed. As my skin touched the comforters I could feel the slimy wetness of both of their Juices. I was unable to move and put up any resistance, so I just laid there. They share a laugh at my expense and left me there for the rest of the night. 
 
    When I woke up an hour later and cleaned myself off from Rakeem and Theresa’s crusty cum, they were both gone, along with all my dad’s beer. That was the last time I spoke to either one of them. I gave Theresa the cold shoulder and cut her off completely. She tried to get back together with me, but I was way too hurt by how she cheated on me. I wanted to be with her again and didn’t think I could do better than her, but I would have been a total joke for taking back someone who cheated on me. She was my first girlfriend, but that chapter of my life had ended, thanks to my high school bully. 
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    It was a summer day like any other, except that the kids were gone for week and my wife was at work. I decided to what I normally did when I had some alone time-sit in my home office, masturbating to interracial porn on my computer. 
 
    "What are you watching?" I turned, shocked to see my beautiful wife staring at me. I must have been so engrossed in what I was watching to even notice that she had come home early.  
 
    I couldn't tell if she was mad, upset, or anything in between. She walked up to me and looked over my shoulder at the computer monitor at what I was watching. I tried to stand up to cover the screen as I hiked up my pants but she side stepped me.  
 
    "What's cuckold?" She asked. A pit of embarrassment quickly formed in my stomach. I was so afraid of what my wife would think of me. I knew she would Google it if I didn’t tell her, so I decided to explain. "It's like when a wife fucks other men. Sometimes the husband can watch, or not be there at all, but is accepting that his wife fucks other men. While there are several extremes, that’s most timid of them all."  
 
    "So, this is what you’re into when I'm not around?" He asked 
 
    "I'm sorry babe. It's nothing personal, it just gets me really turned on." I replied. 
 
    My wife rolled her eyes, it was as if she was looking down on me even though she was a foot shorter. "So, you basically picture me, being fucked by someone else!" 
 
    "Hun, calm down. You weren’t around so I pulled up something to relieve my urge. It's just a fantasy.” I assured her.  
 
    "Oh! So, if I was to go along with it and say fuck it, let's do it. You wouldn't want it to happen?" 
 
    I didn’t expect for her to say that. But to answer her question, deep down, I really did, but I was so scared that I replied. “No, it's just a fantasy.” 
 
    "Fantasies are things you fantasize about because you really want them! So, you want me to take a big black cock in my pussy like that bimbo in the video huh?" She raised her one eyebrow while staring at me waiting for my answer. 
 
    "Babe, if you wanted to, I would be open to it, but I’d never expect you to that." I said trying to save face. 
 
    "You're a sick fucker you know that!" My wife yelled. 
 
    "I'm sorry babe.” I apologized. “Like I said, it’s just a fantasy. I was masturbating to porn, thinking of you. You caught me ok. Can we let this go?" 
 
    "Like hell I’m not.” She sneered. “You want me, your wife, to be fucked by someone else. And if I said yes, I want to fuck a big black cock and swallow all of his cum, you would let me?!" 
 
    My now deflating boner immediately got hard again at hearing her say those words. 
 
    "Oh my god Earl!” She gasped when she looked down at my cock. “Even me talking about it is getting you hard. Fuck you're pathetic." 
 
    My dick started to get bigger and harder to the sound of her calling me names.  
 
    "Really? Me belittling you, calling you pathetic and talking about fucking and sucking black cock is what does it for you? I can’t believe it." She was really pressing into me. 
 
    "Baby, I'm so sorry.” Apologizing again. “I didn't mean to upset you at all. Every guy has some skeleton closet fantasies, you just caught me watching mine." 
 
    "OK. So, what do you like about it?" She said this not scornfully as she had been talking to me, but this time with a more curious tone. 
 
    "I don’t know.” I explained. “I guess it's the thought of you being completely happy and me knowing that I couldn’t satisfy you the way they do. I know it’s weird and bizarre, but it makes me so horny. The fantasy that you will take any another cock to be able to feel good. Just as long as you’re up front with me about it, I’m ok with it. The thought of you pleasing yourself while humiliating me. I don’t know, it just gets me really horny. I'm sorry." 
 
    "I've never even seen another dick other than yours and you want me to take it balls deep from stranger? Show me some of what you watch." 
 
    I was so nervous, and little excited when she asked me that. I have never had my wife ask me to watch porn with her before. I started clicking on other tabs I had open showing her more of the cuckold porn I was watching. After about ten minutes of watching some hot cuckold clips, I noticed she had not said a word since we started. I sat there in the chair with a raging hard-on and stopped clicking. I turned in my chair to look at my wife who was watching over my shoulder. 
 
    "You haven't said anything." I said, my tone full of confusion. 
 
    "OK. I just have some questions. All of the videos show white wives with black cocks. Are all black cocks that big? I mean your little five inches has nothing on them." 
 
    I realized she might be more accepting to roleplay and testing the waters, so to speak. "No. Not all black cocks are that big, but some are really gifted. And I'm six inches by the way." 
 
    "Well that is still nothing compared to those. Those ones were huge! I think if I tried to take one of those it would rip my mouth open and push my cervix up into my lungs. I mean, your little cock doesn't even come close to touching my cervix. Even when your balls deep in me. I am curious about what it feels like to be that full. Have all the girth and warmth inside me. Feeling full." 
 
    I was raging hard hearing her talk like this. I noticed my jaw was literally dropped down and staring at her while she talked like this. She must have noticed too. 
 
    "Hmmm... Sit back, don't say a fucking word the entire time. I want to play a little game." 
 
    I did as my wife instructed as she dropped to her knees and spread my legs. She began stroking my cock slowly. 
 
    "You like that? You like thinking about your wife fucking a big black cock? Hmmmm? Riding it? Sucking it, grinding my pussy all over it?"  
 
    ‘Oh shit!’ I thought. ‘She was staring into my eyes while talking like this and jerking me off.’ It was too much, the whole ordeal made quickly speed over the edge.  
 
    "Fuck baby I'm going to cum." I groaned. 
 
    She immediately went down on me and started sucking me wildly. I blew my load so hard I started to feel light headed and like my heart was going to stop because it was beating so hard. 
 
    My wife finished draining me, pulled her head back and said "Thank you. Thank you for being honest with me." My wife always swallowed, and I have always loved it. 
 
    "My God. That was fucking incredible babe. Seriously! Thank you!" 
 
    “Just curious.” My wife said as she stood up. “If I did want to try a different cock, to just try it, would you be open to that? I mean, I've only ever had yours, and I am a bit curious to see what it would taste like, feel like.” 
 
    "Ummmm" I stuttered. 
 
    ‘Shit.’ I thought. I honestly never would have expected this question to come from my wife. Would I truly be ok if another dick was inside my wife? But not just another dick, a big black cock. Pressing into her, filling her up. Making her eyes roll back in her sockets and cumming like I’ve never made her do. 
 
    “Well,” I started, my mind already made up. “if you want to, like I said, I support you and would be there for you. I would like to watch though. Like hide in the closet and look through the wooden slats or through the crack in the door." 
 
    "Wow. Ok. I don't know where to go from here. How would that work? Where would I go to find a guy that is big or something." 
 
    “I can place an online ad.” I answered. 
 
    "Ok. Well, if you set it up, I'm open to trying it. I'm not saying it's a lasting thing, but just to try it out." 
 
    "Ok." I immediately spun the chair back around and placed an ad saying that a real lonely white housewife wants to try a big black cock, and to reply with pictures. My wife looked it over before I submitted it and she gave me a nod of approval. 
 
    I spun the chair back around. "There. Now they'll be emailing you. You can decide of who it is, how it will happen, etcetera. Just remember that if you do decide to actually try it, I want to watch." 
 
    "Ok." With that she turned around and walked out of the office, her ass swaying wildly as she did.  
 
    ‘Holy fuck this really happening!’ I thought. 
 
      
 
    xXx 
 
      
 
    Later that night, when we settled into bed I started to get horny thinking about what happened earlier, so I asked my wife to jerk my cock and tell me a story about her past sexual experiences. I knew for a fact that I was the only lover she had so she had to make one up. She straddled me and started to spin a tale about taking a massive black cock while she clutched and stroked my hard cock. 
 
    “Tell me about how you gave him head honey.” I begged her.  
 
    She began to put a wild story together, all the while stroking my member, about how she sucked the biggest cock she’d ever seen. How she serviced it like her life depended on it, gliding her tongue from his balls to his tip before engulfing it deep into her throat.  
 
    I closed my eyes, lost in my mind’s theater while my wife narrated her naughty story. My cock was twitching in her hand. It was amazing how much her stories turned me on. When the imaginary character finally came in her mouth, she swallowed. 
 
    “…And his cum tasted better than yours.” She whispered into my ear as I reached climax. 
 
    “I’M GOING TO CUM!” I shouted. My wife quickly closed her mouth around the crown of my cock. I groaned loudly as my balls convulsed. She kept her eyes locked on me as I shot a burst of hot cum into her mouth. Her eyes opened wide in surprise as my thick jizz splashed against the opening of her throat.  
 
    When I came down from my peak my wife slipped my cock from her mouth and looked across at me. “You cum so fucking fast it ridiculous.” She said rolling her eyes. She was right, I did come incredibly fast, and from a mere hand job too. However, I knew the eye rolling was just an act, she did that to humiliate me. 
 
    I quickly rolled her over and tried to penetrate her, but she forced me down and made me go down on her. “I’m saving that for my big black bull, you can only fuck me when I say.” 
 
    Her words turned me on and part of me felt in my element to be submissive to my wife. I dove my tongue into my wife’s pussy and ate her to the best of my ability. Before long she was trembling mildly beneath my face, moaning quietly in orgasm.  
 
    “I’ve had better.” She mocked as she lifted my head from her pussy. “That orgasm was wasn’t good enough.” Again, I knew it was an act, but for some reason I like the abuse. 
 
    “I’ll go down on you again.” I offered shamefully, trying to force my head back between her legs.  
 
    “NO!” She resisted. “You’re sleeping on the couch tonight. I’m going to have to make due with my new big black dildo.” 
 
    “Wait, you have a dildo?” 
 
    “GO!” She shouted, throwing a pillow at me. 
 
    I did as she ordered, taking a blanket and pillow with me. I slept with a smile on face thinking about how my wife was pleasuring herself with a massive dildo as it filled her tiny pussy. It was the best sleep I’ve ever gotten on the couch. 
 
      
 
    xXx 
 
      
 
    A day or two later, my wife was making me pancakes for breakfast when she gave me the news. "Soooo, as I guess you could imagine, I've been getting a ton of emails replying to your ad. I found a suitable guy and made some plans. So, I want to go over then with you." 
 
    "Ok..." I replied, not making an effort hide my amusement. 
 
    "I've been talking to a lot of guys and found one I want to try. His name is Derek, and he is coming over in an hour. You can go hide in the closet and watch. Since there’s a missing slat in the door that your loser ass never fixed I’m sure you’ll get a perfect view. I told him you'll be at work so don't make any noise or I won’t let you eat my pussy for a month." 
 
    I submissively started prepping the room and I put a wooden dining chair in the bedroom closet that faces the foot of the bed. I don't know why it didn't occur to me until now, but we didn't have any condoms. I had a vasectomy years ago after we knew we were done having kids. 
 
    "Babe, it must have skipped my mind because I got caught up in the whole ordeal and think about it, but we don't have any condoms." 
 
    “Meh,” My wife replied. “I'll just let him know to just cum on my tits, ass, or maybe even my face. Whatever Derek wants to do." 
 
    “You're going to fuck him bareback without protection?” I protested, trying to get her to drop the act for a second and hear me out. “Hun, there's still the risk you could get knocked up even if he doesn't cum in you. You know that right?" 
 
    My wife pondered what I said for a moment, dropping the fem-dom persona somewhat. "Yeah. Well, fuck it. We'll be as safe as we can now and that's all we can do.” 
 
    “But…” I tried to argue but my wife cut me short. 
 
    “I know your sick twisted ass would probably beat off to the thought of my belly growing a black baby inside of it, with all of our family and friends knowing you had a vasectomy." 
 
    I was shocked to hear the words and couldn’t respond. 
 
    "Hahaha.” My wife laughed as she saw me freeze up. “Anyways. We'll be as safe as we can obviously. If it makes you feel any better, I'm nervous too. I haven't even seen another dick before and here I am about to try a new one while you hide and watch in the closet. Let alone one that’s much bigger than yours." 
 
    My stomach twisted up in knot hear the comparison, but somehow it made blood rush to my cock. 
 
    "See, you’re getting excited. Trust me, you'll be ok." She said as the doorbell rang. We looked at each other. I stayed still and silent as my wife took the reins of the situation.  
 
    "Well, here it goes." And with that she turned and left the bedroom to go answer the door while I day in the chair and shut the closet doors, peeking through the missing wooden slat and staring and my empty bed. Then I heard voices walking closer. 
 
    "Do you know when he's supposed to be home?" I heard a deep male voice say as they walked into the room. He was a massive man, easily a foot taller than me and hundred or so more pounds of pure muscle. My wife’s pale white frame was tiny standing next to it. He looked my wife up and down, focusing on her tits and curvy hips, as if he were an athlete savoring a trophy. This stranger would be having his way with my beautiful wife, it was something that she wanted and there was nothing I could do to stop it. I was powerless, emasculated… and turned on. 
 
    "Yeah, not till later tonight. I'm sorry, like I said, I've never done this before, I'm really nervous, and I've never had any other cock before other than my husband's." She sounded quite submissive all of a sudden, quite the change from the dominant tone she had with me recently. 
 
    "Oh, it's all good. I'll be gentle. At first. Hahaha." He said. 
 
    “Well, it's all yours!” My wife exclaimed, putting her arms out wide as a way to present herself to him. The man wasted no time getting to work, reaching out one his massive hands and cupping my wife's breast aggressively. 
 
    “Oh!” my wife said, not quite ready for the forwardness. I knew she was extremely sensitive there, so she definitely be felt it. He seemed to ignore her little exclamation, instead reaching out with his other hand and kneading her other tit. Though my wife is extremely well endowed, to Derek she seemed perfectly proportioned. Her huge tits fit in his massive hands and I saw my wife's face go even more red as the man felt and groped up her tits to his liking. 
 
    “Mmmm. Fuck yea, I’m loving this. Come here and give me a kiss whore.” He said. 
 
    I was stunned at the way he was speaking to my wife, and the ease with which he had gained her submission. She did as she was told, leaning in and kissing the massive black man while he mauled her tits. He kissed her aggressively, as if he was asserting his possession of her. I felt myself squirm in my seat a bit, somewhat uncomfortable with the situation but also inexplicably turned on at the same time. Seeing my wife with a much bigger man was admittedly hot as hell. 
 
    “Lie down and take off your clothes.” He directed. 
 
    My wife did as he instructed and lay down on the bed and opened her legs, so I could see her pussy. Derek lay in between in her legs with all of his clothes still on and put his head down between her thighs. He started to lick her. 
 
    "Oh, fuck that feels good." I heard my wife moan.  
 
    Derek kept licking and fingering her for a few minutes while I stared at the shoes and back of the jeans Derek was still wearing. Then, suddenly, Derek got up and stood on the side of the bed. "You ready for a real cock?" 
 
    My wife slid over and sat on the edge of the bed, so I could see the side profile of them. "Yeah. Let me see that cock. I can’t wait."  
 
    With that, Derek took his shoes, shirt, and pants off. Derek stood there in his boxers. Slowly Derek pulled the front of his boxers down. Then, a massive black cock sprung loose from underneath. Holy shit. This thing was the size of a Pringles can.  
 
    “Holy fuck!” My wife exclaimed. “It looked big in the pics you sent me, but I had no idea. This thing is literally like two of my husband's dicks squeezed together, and then stacked on each other. Your one cock is literally the size of basically four of my husband's! I don't know if I can actually take all that. I might tear or rip." 
 
    "You will take it, slowly, then, once you've adjusted, you'll be begging for it and convulsing." 
 
    Condoms, I thought, she never said anything about the condoms.  
 
    My wife slowly reached up and grasped this throbbing monster. "Holy shit, I would need like four hands to cover the whole thing. I'm sorry to keep talking about it, but I'm just so used to my husband's little dick. This is a cock, hahaha and I used to call his a cock."  
 
    She started stroking him. Running her hands all over the length of his massive cock. Derek just grinned down at her as she continued to stare at and praise his member. 
 
    “From now on,” My wife continued. “I'm only going to call his ‘little prick.’ And after we're done, his little guy will feel like just that, a little prick.” My wife let out a quick laugh. “Man, I've been missing out."  
 
    My wife started to stroke it faster, and then stuffed the fat head into her mouth. I was amazed it even fit. My wife had barely begun and here I was, already ready to blow just from seeing this and hearing her talk.  
 
    She was sucking and stroking him, spitting on his cock, stroking it, sucking harder and faster with an intensity she’d never done for me. I watched as things got messier and messier—my wife was salivating all over his big black cock. She kept sucking him for what seemed like five minutes when Derek said, "OK, you ready girl?"  
 
    My wife stopped, “Fuck yeah,” She said, looking up at him. “I'm so wet it feels like you already came in me!” 
 
    I knew she had completely forgotten about the condoms talk, she was so horny and taken back by the size, she forgot. Now she made a comment about "like you already came in me." Damn it. I really hope she remembers toward the end out finishes him off with a blowjob, or he blows his load on her stomach or something. 
 
    My wife laid on her back and spread her legs, I could clearly see she wasn't lying. She was so wet her pussy glistened everywhere. Derek lay on top of her. He slowly started to put that massive cock in her, sliding in the head slowly. 
 
    "AHHHHH!! FUCKKKK!! Too big, god damn. Oww!" My wife exclaimed. I could see why she had that reaction—his cock was absolutely massive and was stretching her right out. 
 
    "It only hurts at first girl. Just try and relax, I'll slide it in slowly." 
 
    Derek slowly stuffed more and more of it inside my wife's pussy. Fuck this was hot. Her tight little pussy was wrapped around his big black cock, and he was working inch after inch inside of her. Finally, I was staring at Derek's ass crack clench as he was balls deep, just holding it in there. 
 
    "God damn motherfucker, you're literally pushing my cervix up. Oww! Goddamn!!" 
 
    "Now I'm going to start going in and out slowly, so your pussy adjusts." 
 
    Derek slowly started pulling out. Then slowly stuffing back in. In and out. She shook on the bed, unable to squirm away from the massive cock that was owning her. Then, Derek started to go faster. 
 
    "Oh fuck baby. God that feels so good. Fuck me with that big black cock. Holy shit, I feel so full. Fuck yeah." My wife yelled like a complete slut as Derek started pumping harder and faster.  
 
    “Fuck that feels AMAZING!” She gasped as he began rocking back and forth, his big dick opening her pussy right up. “Uuuunnnghhh! God yessss!” She shook, this time as a huge orgasm coursed through her body. 
 
    When my wife came down from her peak she stopped suddenly. "OK, stop." Derek immediately stopped.  
 
    My wife pushed Derek out of her, and then off of her. "OK, now it’s your turn to lie back. I'm going to go for a ride in that massive black dick." My wife straddled him and guided his cock into her pussy.  
 
    I could not believe how incredibly hot it was to watch this. Watching my wife lean forward while his massive cock disappeared inside my wife. As her pussy rolled up and down, grinding on it, she started riding it faster, bouncing up and down. Really fucking him hard.  
 
    “Fuck! I love that big black dick!” My wife moaned. Her ass slapped against his huge muscular thighs as his big balls slapped up against her as he thrusted upwards. I was going to pop. 
 
    She stopped again and turned around to face me, staring into the missing slat as she started riding him reverse cowgirl. She rode his cock in and out of her pussy like it was the last dick she would ever have. Her facial expressions were that of pure bliss. "Oh fuck baby I'm going to cum on your big cock, keep fucking me." 
 
    "I'm gonna cum too!" He groaned 
 
    "Ohhhh, ohhhh, ohhh, OOOHHHHHHHHHHHH!!" My wife moaned. 
 
    "Yeah, me too girl, you ready?" 
 
    "Oh, fuck yeah baby, cum in my pussy so hard. Please flood my pussy baby!” 
 
    With that, she opened her eyes and stared at me again through the slats, and she smiled. His cock was visibly pulsing as it was shooting a massive load into my wife's pussy. "Fuck yes! Give me that black cum." 
 
    “Uuuunnnghhh!” He groaned as he shot thick ribbons deep inside my wife’s willing pussy. 
 
    "Fuck that was incredible." She murmured as he came down from his peak. 
 
    "Let's go to the kitchen and get a drink, I'll meet you there, I got to see about something real quick. And don't put your clothes back on just yet, as I said, we have all day."  
 
    "You got it girl." 
 
    With that, Derek stood up and walked naked out of our bedroom.  
 
    My wife quickly came over and opened the closet doors. 
 
    "That was so hot." I said. 
 
    "Oh, you have no idea. But, there is this thing, that I actually love this! I had no idea your little prick was nothing, and I could do so much better and actually feel real pleasure." 
 
    "Babe, the talk about the condoms and cumming straight inside you though? His cock was huge and literally shot cum straight into your cervix." 
 
    "And you have no idea how much I meant that I love this. I did not forget about the condoms. I wanted it. And we do have all day. I'm going to go text a few more guys to come over. I want to be surround by black cock. Have myself a little black cock gangbang. And you're going to be a good little boy and sit here in the closet all day till I'm done and tell you that you can come out. So, sit here and jack off in the closet, thinking about your wife getting fucked by many other black men.”  
 
    She was about to turn and leave but her face came to a realization like she had forgotten to tell me something.  
 
    “Here's some lube to help you out." She reached down between her legs, cupped her fingers and scooped some cum from her dripping pussy. She reached over and wiped it on my cock. "There you go little boy. Oh, wait, there's more... " She reached back down again and scooped more and more in in hand, reached out with her other hand, and slapped the shit out of my face. "Open your fucking mouth bitch."  
 
    I was so horny I did as I was told. She put her fingers in my mouth and made me lick them clean. The cum tasted bitter and the pit of embarrassment churned in my stomach. 
 
    "Now swallow it little boy." You'll need the protein, you're going to be in here all day and might get hungry.” With that, she gave me a menacing smile and shut the closet doors on me, strutting naked out of the bedroom.  
 
    I began playing the images and words back in my head like a movie as I furiously jacked off, salty cum starting to make my tongue tingle. I came what felt like a tidal wave and say there breathing heavily trying to recover. 
 
    I sat there for hours, hearing distant voices of many different men. It started to get dark when suddenly the closet doors were opened.  
 
    My wife stood there naked, covered in cum everywhere, like she just shot a bukkake porno. But she was holding a plate of pancakes. 
 
    "Thanks for making this happen baby and showing me what I've been missing out on. They're all gone now, but I want to tell you all about it. Here, I made you some pancakes. Eat up while I tell you about it. I stood up, took the plate, and sat with my wife on the bed, both naked. I started eating.  
 
    ‘Holy, shit, these pancakes tasted rotten.’ I thought. But my wife just had the experience of her life and was eager to finally talk and didn't want to spoil the mood, so I just sucked it up and ate them all. 
 
    She told me she texted eight different black guys that have been sending her pics, thinking if even half of them showed, she'd have at least 4 black cocks to play with. But apparently, they all showed up. 
 
    She went into detail about how she took them in every position, from behind while sucking two in front of her, letting them cum in her, on her, everywhere. 
 
    "And then, when they all left, I scraped as much of the cum off me, out of me, off the floor, everywhere I could find it, and scooped it all into a glass bowl. It was a third filled with cum. I took one egg, cracked it, and mixed in pancake batter. Went over and got a frying pan, and fried you up a nice little cum pancake, which you just ate." 
 
    I was disgusted and hornier than I have ever been at the same time. 
 
    "I've had so much cum in me I have no idea who the father might be. Those big black cocks put so much cum in pussy, I’m bound to be pregnant. So, you're going to be a good little cuck looser and work extra hard to take care of us, and this beautiful black baby we're going to have. More free time for me also to keep enjoying myself for many days to come." 
 
    She stood up and walked out. 
 
    I unleashed a black cock monster wife. I didn't know whether to be scared or happy, or where we go from here. Either way, we're in it together and I guess I’m going to support her like I said I would. 
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