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Chapter 1

I always knew my husband, Rick, was a generous and caring person. Sometimes I thought he was too generous, but you would have to understand his background to realize why he was that way. He grew up extremely poor, and for a part of his life when he was a child, he was homeless. He worked very hard all his life to get where he is today. He has a nice home, good job, and put himself through college all on his own. I met him after college and fell in love with him immediately. We have been married for six years now and like all couples, we have our ups and downs. Although we are not rich, we are not hurting, and Rick gives what he can to others that are not so well off. My name is Jan, and I want to tell you how my husband's generosity led him to being my cuckold husband, and me becoming a black cock slut and what happened after.
It started when Rick met Sean on the streets begging in front of his office. He was uneducated, he dropped out of school, and spent part of his time in a gang. That led to him getting arrested quite a few times before he was even eighteen for drugs, assaults, and various other crimes. He couldn’t get a job and had no real skills. Most of his family were gone, killed in gang related incidents. The ones he did have left, had nothing to do with him because of his past. Rick couldn’t help feeling sorry for Sean and would give him a few dollars here and there, sometimes he would even take him to lunch. Sean and Rick became friends fairly quickly and Sean told him about his past and how he got out of the gangbanger lifestyle. He truly wanted to change, but no one would give him a break.
I didn’t know about Sean at first. Rick didn’t mention him. It wasn’t until I discovered a few hotel charges on Rick’s credit card statement that he told me about him. I thought Rick was cheating on me, and when I confronted him about it, he told me that those nights had been particularly cold, and Sean wasn’t able to get into a shelter. So, Rick being the generous person he was, got Sean a cheap hotel room for the night. I was skeptical at first, but Rick was quick to point out that the days the hotel rooms were rented, he had been with me those nights.
I loved Rick and how caring he was. It made my heart melt thinking he would help someone like that. I had never faced the challenges that Rick did. I grew up in a nice home with both parents. Except for the normal teenage rebellious period, we had always been a close family. You could say I lived a sheltered life. I was a cheerleader, on the yearbook committee, and was 4th in my class at graduation. I am 5’6” and 100 lbs. with brown hair and brown eyes. I was the pretty girl all the guys chased after…well at least they chased my D cup breasts anyway. I went to predominantly white schools where there were only a few minorities there. All of them came from wealthy families and I had never had any experience with the streets and life on them. College wasn’t much different. There were more minorities there, but they mostly had their own clicks that they stayed with. I wasn’t racist, but I just never felt the need to get involved with them. It wasn’t until I met Rick that I found out about the other side of life on the streets and it broke my heart hearing his stories.
It was three days before Christmas and Rick called me just after lunch. I had been home for the week off of work, decorating the house, baking for the church charities, and generally relaxing.
“Hi Honey, having a good day at work?” I said cheerfully.
“Hi baby, it’s been busy. How’s the baking coming”
“It’s good, I just finished.”
Rick's voice changed just a little and seemed apprehensive.  “That’s great. Listen…I need to ask a favor.”
“What’s that?” I questioned.
“Well, you know it’s supposed to be really cold tonight and possibly snowing. Sean just told me that the shelters filled up before he could get there. Normally I would get him a room, but I know finances are tight this month because of Christmas. So, I was wondering, would you mind if he stayed with us in the guest room for the holidays?”
I was a little nervous about this request. I had never met Sean and for Rick to ask if he could stay with us through the holidays, that worried me.
“Oh, Rick, I don’t know. Isn’t there somewhere else he can go? I don’t want to be mean, but I wanted to spend Christmas together, just you and me.”
“Please Jan, he has nowhere else to go. And it’s Christmas. I can’t let him spend it alone in the cold on the streets. We will get to spend our time together, I promise. Besides, Sean would be willing to help you out with things around the house. He is a charming guy and would be good company for you.”
I was still a little skeptical but decided that Rick had already made up his mind he wanted to take care of Sean.
“Hmmp. Ok, Rick. When are you coming home with him?”  I said with a little annoyance in my voice.
“Thank you honey. You don’t know what this means to me. I promise you won’t regret it. We should be there just after five. I am getting off a little early and will pick him up. I wanted to stop by the store and get a few clothes for him. The ones he has are…well you’ll see. After that we will head home.”
My first thought was ‘Are you kidding me?’ “Ok…What about some of your clothes? Why do you need to buy new?”
“Mine won’t fit. He is a little bigger than me. You’ll understand when we get home.” he said with a chuckle.
“Oh, ok. Well, I guess I will get the guest room ready. Do you know what he likes to eat? I mean is there anything you know he doesn’t like? I’m not sure what to cook for dinner.”
Rick chuckled. “Honey, anything you fix will be fine. He lives on the street, remember. He learned to eat what he could, when he could. Like I did when I was a kid.” he said the last part sadly.
I felt bad because I know it was a rough childhood for Rick and I didn’t like bringing up those memories for him.
“Ok, well, I will just cook normally then. I need to go get things ready. I will see you when you get home. I love you.”
“I love you too, honey. And thank you again…from both of us.”
I didn’t know then that this was the phone call that would change our lives forever.
I quickly got the room ready and started dinner. I sat down while I waited and lit a cigarette, a holdover from my rebellious period. I was a little concerned. I didn’t know what to expect out of our “guest”. He was a criminal after all. Rick had told me he had been to prison before. To be honest I was a little scared. I just trusted Rick to know what he was doing.




Chapter 2

I was busy finishing dinner when I heard the front door open. Rick called out for me, and I yelled out I was in the kitchen. When I turned, Rick came in and hugged me and gave me a quick kiss. He seemed excited.
“Honey, I want you to meet Sean.” Rick said with a smile.
He turned and pulled me into a side hug and that was the first time I saw him. Sean was a tall black man, about six foot two, and looked to be close to our age, maybe in his mid-twenties. I understood now about wearing Rick’s clothes as he was only 5’8”. Sean looked like what would be a typical thug, short dreadlocks, his hands were covered in tattoos, and he was thin but strong looking. He had on a ratty looking sweatshirt that was covered in dirt and stains. His pants were dirty and ripped and his shoes looked like they were falling apart. He had a beard that looked a bit ragged like it hadn’t been washed or trimmed in a while. Despite all of that, what I noticed the most was the smile on his face, his eyes, and the confidence he seemed to exude. I was sort of taken back with that. Even dirty and smelly, I could smell him five feet away, the smile, the eyes, the confidence, they were just so…so sexy looking. It made me smile.
“Jan, this is Sean. Sean, this is my wonderful wife, Jan.” he said with a smile.
“Thank you for letting me stay ma’am. Rick has told me so much about you.” Sean flashed his sexy smile again.
At first, I was lost for words. So far, Rick hadn’t been wrong. He seemed really charming. I composed myself very quickly.
“You’re welcome, Sean. And don’t call me ma’am…it makes me feel old. Just call me Jan.” I smiled back.
“Honey, I am going to take him upstairs and let him get cleaned up and change clothes. I’ll be back in a minute. Come on Sean, let’s go get you cleaned up.” He turned and gave me a quick kiss and headed for the door.
“Thank you again, ma…Jan.” Sean said as he flashed that sexy smile. It almost looked like a confident grin as he turned to follow Rick.
I don’t know what was wrong with me, my heart was fluttering. I watched him go and I bit my bottom lip and couldn’t help thinking what he would look like cleaned up. After he left, I got control of myself again. I went back to fixing dinner. My mind kept drifting to Sean. Why was he having such an effect on me?
After about thirty minutes I had finished with dinner and Rick came back into the kitchen holding a bag. He went to the cleaning supplies cabinet and got out the disinfectant and deodorizing spray.
“I’ll be back in a few. I need to put Sean’s old clothes in the trash and go fumigate my car.”  He chuckled.
“Well, hurry up. Dinner is ready.” I said as I started setting the table. 

“I will. Sean should be done by now. Go let him know and I will be back in a minute.” he said heading out the door. 
I finished with the table and headed upstairs. When I approached the bathroom, the door was slightly open. I could see Sean had just finished shaving, and his face looked even sexier than he did in the kitchen. His chest was covered in tattoos and scars and his abs were rock hard in a six pack. But that’s not what caught my attention and made me gasp. He was completely naked, and I could see his large black cock dangling between his legs in the mirror. I was mesmerized and couldn’t look away. He was easily twice as big as Rick when he was hard, and Sean was still soft. My heart began to pound, my pussy got instantly wet, and my nipples got rock hard. I was so stunned and turned on, I didn’t even notice Sean had seen me and turned and asked me a question. It wasn’t until he put a towel around his waist that I even realized he had caught me staring. I must have turned fifteen shades of red when I realized he was talking to me and I didn’t hear it.
“Huh?” I spat out as my mind cleared and I blushed profusely.
“I said, are you ok, Jan?” he said with a sly smile.
“What? Oh, yes…umm i”m fine. I just came up to tell you dinner is ready.” I just wanted to find a hole and crawl in. I was so embarrassed. I wanted to apologize for staring, but that would have just embarrassed me more.
“Great, thanks. I’m starving.” he said then he got a devilish look in his eyes. “I just wanted to thank you again for taking me in. If there is anything I can do for you while I am here…anything…you just let me know.”
His smile was sly, and he looked so damn sexy when he said it. I was shocked. Did he mean that in a sexual way? Oh my God, he is hitting on me! My heart was still pounding, and it was already about ten degrees warmer just looking at him, but now that he was hitting on me it seemed twenty degrees hotter. I quickly tried to recover and hide my excitement. It didn’t work.
“Rick did say you would help around the house. Maybe I can find something for you to do to me…err for me later.”  Oh my God! Did I just say that? I was flirting with him! This was so wrong! What was wrong with me?
He smiled that sly smile even bigger. “You just let me know what you want me to do. I will take care of it for you.”
A few minutes ago, I didn’t think I could get any redder than I had when I got caught staring. I was wrong. I know my face turned at least five more shades of red.
“Thanks…I uhh…I’m going back downstairs now. Get changed and come eat.” I quickly turned and headed for the stairs. My nerves were rattled, and I needed to calm down. Back downstairs, Rick was still outside so I sat down on the couch and lit a cigarette to calm down. My heart was still racing, and my pussy was still wet. I laid my head back on the couch and couldn’t get the image of his big black cock out of my head as I took another drag. I couldn’t help wondering how big it would get and what it would feel like for it to…No! This was so wrong. I am married…married to a wonderful man. I shouldn’t be thinking like this. Maybe it’s because Rick and I haven’t had sex in a while and I’m just horny. That’s it. That has to be it. Maybe Sean was just being genuine and not sexual. Maybe I was reading too much into it.
Dinner was a little awkward for me. I kept finding myself staring at Sean and all I could see was his big black cock. He would catch me staring at him and smile that sly sexy smile, then ask me a question about the food or whatever, trying to draw me into the conversation. I would be so embarrassed he caught me that I would give him a quick answer and then shut up and wait until the guys would start talking again.
After dinner, the guys told me they would clean up, so I got a glass of wine and went into the living room to watch TV and try to get my mind off Sean and that cock I saw earlier. I lit a cigarette and turned it to a popular comedy sitcom. Soon the guys came back in, and Rick sat next to me and Sean in a chair opposite from me. Rick gave Sean one of his mini cigars and they sat back and watched TV with me for a while. Every so often I would find my eyes drifting back to Sean’s crotch. What was wrong with me? I had become obsessed with it or something. He caught me looking a few times and smiled but said nothing.
Later I excused myself saying I was tired and was going to take a bath then get to bed. What I really wanted to do was go upstairs and finger myself to a good orgasm. Maybe that would get my mind straight again. I ran a bath and masturbated to two orgasms before I went to bed. When Rick came to bed, I practically seduced him. Masturbating didn’t seem to help, so I figured sex with my loving husband would. For the first time in our marriage, sex with Rick was just…disappointing. I guess after seeing Sean’s big black cock and imagining what it would feel like in me all night, Rick's little penis was just disappointing. I rolled over and tried to sleep afterwards, but I had a hard time. Somewhere in the back of my mind I knew something had changed in me. Just where would it lead?




Chapter 3

The next morning, I woke up with Rick lying next to me. I decided I would get up and fix him a nice breakfast. Partially because I felt guilty about last night and how I felt about the sex with him. He was a good man and didn’t deserve his wife all but cheating on him with a homeless black man that he brought home out of charity. I vowed that I would put last night away, and I wouldn’t let Sean get into my head like I did yesterday. I put on my robe and headed downstairs. As I walked down the stairs, I smelled the wonderful smell of coffee and food cooking. Sean was in the kitchen by the stove and on the counter was a stack of pancakes, a bowl of eggs, and a plate of bacon. I was shocked. When he heard me come in, he turned and smiled at me.
“Good morning. I hope you don’t mind, but I fixed us breakfast.”
“Well, it is a shock. But that was awfully sweet of you. I am usually the one that does that. In fact, that’s what I came down to do.”  I looked over the food and it all looked so good. I was amazed. “Where did you learn to cook?”
“I had a brother and a couple of sisters I had to cook for since I was 10. I learned it back then.” He walked over to the coffee and poured a cup. “How do you like your coffee? Oh, and I will apologize ahead of time, I usually like mine strong so that’s how I made it.” he said with his sly smile.
“Black and sweet, and I don’t mind strong either.” I said as I dished up a plate of food. I nearly dropped it when I heard what he said next.
“Strong, black, and sweet. Is that how you like your men too?” he said with a chuckle.
I looked back at him with a shocked horror on my face. He laughed.
“That was a joke, Jan.” he laughed again.
Somehow, I didn’t think he was joking. That comment hit a little too close to home after yesterday. I know he knew I was staring at his cock yesterday and at his crotch last night. Maybe he was just getting back at me for it. I decided to leave it alone and keep going. “So where are those brothers and sisters now” I wanted to change the subject to keep from embarrassing myself again.
His smile faded and his face took on a sad look. “They are dead. My brother was killed in a gang fight and one of my little sisters was killed in a drive by.”  
I was frozen in shock. Rick had told me he didn’t have much family left and I didn’t think about that before I asked. I suddenly felt so sad for him. I just wanted to go over and hug him and make it all better.
“Oh Sean, I am so sorry. I didn’t know. Rick said you didn’t have any family. I shouldn’t have asked.”
“Nah, it’s ok. They’re the reason I got out of the gangs. Ma blames me for their deaths, and I guess she was right. My brother was following my lead, and my sister…well let’s just say the bullets were meant for me…not her.” His tone was sad and lost. “The only family I have left is Ma and Tisha. Ma won’t even speak to me anymore. I guess she thinks I will do something stupid and get Tisha killed or something.”
That was all I could stand. I put my plate down and ran to him and threw my arms around him and hugged him tight. My eyes were teary thinking about his story.
“Oh Sean…I’m so sorry for you.”
I felt his arms embrace me and the longer I held him the more my sadness seemed to melt away. It gave way to a more sensual feeling. I was suddenly aware of his hard abs and arms against me. The strong chest I had my head on. I could feel the heat coming off his body. It felt so warm and secure. When I looked up into his eyes, I saw the passion and hunger in them. I felt so defenseless to his stare. I wanted him to kiss me so badly, but at the same time I wanted to run away. I stared into his eyes and when he moved his face closer, that little voice in my head went off again ‘What about Rick?’. I awkwardly let him go and turned away.
“I’m sorry Sean. I shouldn’t have done that. I mean I only just met you, but that story was so sad. I couldn’t help myself.”
Before he could say anything, Rick walked in the kitchen dressed for work.
“Wow, honey. It smells good in here. Looks like you have been cooking all morning.” he said jubilantly as he grabbed a plate.
“Actually, Sean cooked all this.” I said as I picked my plate up and headed to the table.
“Wow! I didn’t know you could cook Sean.”
“Yeah, it’s something I picked up.” he said with a smile.
I sat down and a cup of coffee was set down in front of me. I looked up to see Sean standing there with a sly smile.
“Just like you like it.” he said cryptically and winked.
I looked at him with pleading eyes. I was losing control and he knew it. If it hadn’t been for that voice in my head, my loving husband would have walked into the kitchen with his wife in a black man’s arms passionately kissing. It scared me where this could go. I had never felt this out of control before. I couldn’t understand what power he had over me but I was losing the fight to resist it. I ate breakfast silently as they chatted. I was lost in my emotions. I loved Rick, but there was a strong pull to Sean I didn’t understand. It was more primal, not love per se. What was worse, I didn’t know how much longer I could resist it before I gave in. I had to do better. I had to be stronger.
After I finished breakfast, I kissed Rick goodbye and headed upstairs to change. I needed to get myself focused. I was about to face a very big challenge. I was going to be left alone today with Sean. I needed to gather all my strength to resist the urges I had. I feared for my marriage, I feared what this would do to Rick, but most of all, I feared what it would do to me.
I stalled as much as I could. I took a shower and changed slowly. I sat on the bed and smoked, thinking of ways to get away today so I wouldn’t have to face Sean. I couldn’t really think of anything. Finally I decided that I couldn’t wait any longer. I finished getting dressed and slowly made my way downstairs and to my marriage's ultimate doom.




Chapter 4

As I made my way downstairs, I was trembling. Sean was sitting on the couch with his legs across the cushions. When he saw me he had that sexy sly smile on his face. I tried to ignore it and him and went into the kitchen on the pretext I was going to clean. When I got there, it was immaculate. Someone, actually it had to be Sean, had already cleaned. I was running out of excuses to stay away from him. I turned around to head back upstairs when I almost ran right into Sean. I didn’t hear him come up behind me and I was startled.
“I cleaned up everything. I hope it was good enough. I like to be thorough and make sure you are satisfied with my performance.” he said with that sly smile.
Again, he was talking with those sexual undertones and it was making me so horny. My pussy was on fire, my nipples rock hard again as I thought about his chiseled body.
“Tha…thank you. You did a wonderful job.” I stuttered out.
He took a step towards me, and I reflexively stepped back.
“I do my best to please in everything I do.” his smile got a little bigger.
He took another step, and I backed up again.
“I’m sure you do.” I said nervously as he continued to smile and took another step. I backed up again but now, my back was to the wall. I had nowhere to go. He took the final step and was just a few inches from me and I could feel the heat coming from his body again. My heart raced. He put his hands on each of my arms and the electricity of his touch sent a shockwave through me.
“Sean…we can’t do this.” I pleaded. “We can’t do this to Rick.”
He still had a sly smile on his face. “You want it don’t you? I see how you stare at me. How you were staring at my cock. You need it. Admit it.”
“Sean…please. I don’t want to do this.” yes I did.
“I know you want it. You just don’t want to admit it to yourself.” he sneered.
“I…I can’t. I don’t want to do this.” yes I did.
He ignored me as his face came closer to mine. I was panicking. I don’t know if it was because I was so afraid of what was about to happen or if it was the anticipation of what was about to happen.
When his lips touched mine, I felt an electric shock go through my body. His arms pulled me in, and I could no longer resist. He had broken me so easily. As his tongue probed my mouth I moaned out. It was so passionate and fulfilling. I felt his hands start to roam across my back and down to my ass. He squeezed and pulled me further into him. My passion was ignited, and we kissed in a frenzy. My tits were pushed up against his rock-hard chest and my leg tried to wrap around his body, my pussy searching for that big black cock I had been dreaming about since I saw it.
As we broke the kiss, I once again saw the passion and hunger in his eyes. I’m sure he could see the hunger and wanting in mine as well. He slowly started unbuttoning my blouse as I stood there helpless. I wanted to stop him, but I was frozen. My heart raced and my breathing was hard. He took off my blouse and dropped it on the floor. He leaned in and kissed me again as I felt his hands pulling on my bra clasp. I felt the material go slack as the clasp unlocked and the bra got loose. I felt him pull the straps over my arms and I released it and the bra fell to the ground. My tits were bare against him and my rock-hard nipples rubbed against his shirt as he continued to kiss me. His head darted from my mouth to my nipple. The sensation almost sent me over the edge. I wanted to stop this. I loved my husband, and this was so wrong, but it felt so right. I was powerless against his aggression.
I felt his hands unbutton my jeans and they quickly got loose from my hips. Before I could react, he had pulled down both my jeans and panties. I could feel the cool air on my clit, and his warm mouth going back and forth between my nipples, sucking and nibbling on them. When his finger touched my wet slit and brushed across my clit, I moaned out loudly as a small orgasm washed through my body. As his first finger penetrated me, I almost lost my balance as my knees tried to buckle from pleasure. He held me up then kissed down my stomach toward my pulsating pussy. His tongue touched my clit, and I moaned out loudly from the sensation. I couldn’t help myself; I grabbed his head and pushed it deeper into me as I moaned. After a few minutes of this, I could feel it building. The orgasm was growing into life as his tongue expertly lapped at my clit. When it hit I screamed out in pleasure.
He stood back up and kissed me again. I could taste myself on his lips. He broke the kiss and stared into my eyes. I know what he wanted me to do. I know what I wanted to do to him. My mind was conflicted. If I stopped here, I could claim he seduced me against my will. I could be left innocent in all of this. I could possibly save my marriage. But I couldn’t stop. It was too late; I had become a bitch in heat. My hormones raged and my body craved what he had. I slowly pulled his shirt over his head. I ran my hands over his beautiful black chest and kissed him again. I couldn’t resist the urge to unbutton his pants and release the monster I craved. I sank down to my knees and pulled down his jeans and underwear. As his cock began to emerge, my eyes got bigger. It was huge. It was even bigger than I remembered. It sprang up as the pants passed his thighs and bounced up inches from my face. I marveled at it as I pulled his pants all the way off from his feet. The object of my desire was now right in front of me and it was overwhelming. It was not quite fully hard yet but had to be over ten inches already. It was so thick; I couldn’t resist and grabbed it and my fingers wouldn’t touch when I gripped it. I looked up at him in worry. How was I supposed to take this monster? He smiled at me as he put his hands on the back of my head and guided me to it. I was lost in my passion now. I licked up the shaft as he moaned his appreciation. I took the tip in my mouth and had to extend my jaw as far as it would go, just to fit it in. It was so big and filled my mouth so much, my tongue was squashed against my lower jaw and couldn’t move. He tasted so good. It was muskier than any cock I had ever sucked but I loved it. I bobbed my head furiously on it. I was in a frenzy, this was the cock I had thought about since I saw it. This was the satisfaction Rick couldn’t give me last night. This was what I wanted. I had the urge to taste him. I wanted to suck the cum right out of him as I bobbed faster and faster. His long cock was hitting the back of my throat and I wasn’t even halfway down. I had to stop several times to catch my breath.  When I did, I would greedily lick around the head not wanting to stop.
But stop, I did. His strong hand lifted me back up then spun me around. His hard cock easily slipped up between the crack of my ass as he pulled me back into him by my tits and kissed my neck. I was moaning furiously as I felt another orgasm building from the sensations. He pushed my shoulders down and I put my hands against the wall. This was it. I was about to get my first taste of a real cock. I was nervous. Was this going to hurt? It was so big. I felt the tip part the folds of my dripping pussy. As it began to push in, I will never forget that feeling for the rest of my life. It felt so big and I could feel the burning of my pussy stretching to accommodate it. I cried out loudly as it pushed just a little further in and the pleasure and pain from it caused my orgasm to blossom. This was what I was dreaming of last night, not Rick’s puny little dick. This was a real man’s cock, the big black cock I craved since I saw it. It made me feel so full.
I was sure he had to be all the way in since he was already deeper than Rick had ever gone. I looked back to see he was only halfway in. I was amazed. How much more could I take? He slowly pushed deeper and deeper. The sensation was more than I ever felt or even dreamed of. When he hit my cervix, it made me cry out. No man I had ever been with ever went that deep. My brain rationalized it, they had all been white with little dicks compared to this cock. This was a real cock.
I felt him pull back, then he rammed it back into me and took my breath away. I felt like a fish out of water. Mouth opening and closing without a sound. Fireworks went off in my head as an orgasm went off in me like a bomb. This was what it was like to really be fucked, fucked by a real cock. I was hooked. I knew from that moment on, no other little dicks would be good enough. Poor Rick. If he only knew that he would never be able to satisfy me again. I felt sad for him, but I was still too caught up in my orgasm to care. He lifted me back up and cupped my tits as he fucked me, kissing my neck and sending waves of pleasure through me.
Suddenly Sean pulled out of me and I felt so empty. I turned in shock at his sudden departure from my aching pussy. He saw my shock and smiled. He bent down and threw me over his shoulder and carried me upstairs like I was a feather. He dropped me down on my bed and finished removing my jeans and panties. I felt a bit bad for Rick again. This black man was about to fuck his wife on his marital bed and he had no clue. He spread my legs and I felt his cock once again fill my wanting pussy. He looked into my eyes as he pounded me, I could see he was getting close. I yearned to have him explode in me. As he began to grunt, another orgasm exploded in me. Then I felt ribbon after ribbon of hot cum spurting deep inside me and into my womb. It was incredible and set off the biggest orgasm I had ever had in my life. I screamed with pleasure as he pushed as deep into me as he could.
I laid there in bliss as Sean laid on top of me. His big cock still filling me, and I could feel his cum leaking out of my pussy and down my ass crack. The world was perfect right now. I was fully satisfied, and it felt like a dream. My euphoria quickly changed to horror as I heard a voice call out to us.
“You left these in the kitchen. You should clean up a little better next time.”
I looked back in shock as I saw Rick standing there holding up my blouse and bra in his hand.




Chapter 5

I was in a panic. I frantically tried to push Sean off of me. What was I going to say? I knew my marriage was over. I knew it had to have hurt Rick so badly, him catching me in our bed with a black man and my pussy full of his cum. Sean leisurely rolled off of me like it was no big deal and laid there beside me. I felt exposed and empty again as his cock left my satisfied pussy and my legs were still spread wide open. I felt gobs of cum leaking out and I was embarrassed and horrified that my husband was there witnessing this. My horror turned to shock as I noticed something. Rick was…Rick was smiling. He didn’t seem mad…he was happy. Then I noticed that his little dick was out and he had cum stains on his pants. He walked up to the bed and sat down next to me. He stroked my hair then down to my cheek and then down my body until he reached my wide-open gaped pussy. To my surprise, he began rubbing my clit and pussy that was covered in Sean’s cum.
“I hope you enjoyed your Christmas present as much as I enjoyed watching it.” he said and leaned down and kissed me.
What the hell was going on? I frantically turned my head to look back over at Sean. He was laying on his side, head propped up in his hand and an evil grin on his face. I was speechless. I quickly turned back to Rick with a puzzled and horrified look. Rick was still smiling at me.
“It’s ok honey. You see, Sean here was boasting how much of a ladies’ man he is…with that huge tool he has. He bet me that if he turned on his charm, he would be fucking you before Christmas.”
This…this was some kind of bet? I didn’t know if I should be happy, sad, outraged, or exactly how I should feel. I was still very confused though.
“I uhh...I have to confess something too. You see, I have always been more of a voyeur at heart. I have been dreaming of seeing you with another man, actually a well-hung black man since I met you. Don’t get me wrong, you are the love of my life, and I don’t want to ever lose you, but it was such a turn on for me and I couldn’t resist it. I hope you're not mad at me.” he said in a concerned voice.
I still didn’t know what I felt. I was still so confused and nervous. It was like no other situation I had ever been in before. In bed with a black man, my pussy full off his cum, being caught by my loving husband, who drops a bombshell on me saying he basically planned it. What was I supposed to feel? I sat up and looked over at the nightstand for my cigarettes. I needed something right now to help me calm myself. Rick saw me looking and looked for himself then smiled. He picked them up, took one out and put it between my lips and lit it for me. I took a deep drag and tried to process what was going on.
“So…so you planned this?” I said nervously.
“I did. I didn’t know if you would go for it, but I had hoped you would. Sean here assured me that you would. You don’t think it was just a coincidence that I sent you up to tell him about dinner and you found the door half open and him naked, did you? You think I didn’t notice you staring at him during dinner, or that you were constantly looking at his crotch during the movie?” he chuckled.
“I…I actually did. I didn’t think you noticed me staring.”
“I started not to reveal that I knew about it, but after you had so many reservations in the kitchen about me, I didn’t want you to feel so guilty afterwards.”
I was shocked again. “You saw all that!?”
He smiled again. “I was hiding in the pantry. We figured if you were going to give in, it would probably be in the living room. I was going to sneak out after I heard you guys start so I could watch. It was just my good luck that it was in the kitchen when you surrendered to him so I got to see it all.”
Sean sat up too. “I do want to point something out. I would never have done this if he didn’t want me to. When you told me we couldn’t do this to Rick, the only reason I kept on was because he wanted me to. I have too much respect for him for what he has done for me to do something like that to him without his consent.”
I took another deep drag. “So, what made you so sure I would give in to him?”
“I wasn’t sure. I just hoped you would. To be honest, I was quite happy you gave in so soon. We figured we would have to wear you down a little more before it would happen. I was going to drop hints here and there about it, but I didn’t have to in the end.” he was smiling and still rubbing my leg.
“Why didn’t you just ask me? I mean…all of this…planning? Maybe I would have done it without being tricked into it.” I was starting to get a little upset. I was feeling like I had been used by them.
Rick looked a little worried. “I’m sorry about all of the trickery. I hope you can forgive me for it. But I wanted you to do it without me asking you too. I had to know you wanted to do it and not because I wanted it. It was so much more…erotic this way. I could see you were conflicted and feeling guilty when I went to bed last night…and to be honest, it kind of turned me on when you seemed a little disappointed in the sex. That’s how I knew it would work today. I hoped it would, anyway. I love you so much, I want you to have everything in life…all of the pleasure you can have…even if I can’t give it to you personally.”
I sat there still stunned. I wasn’t as mad at him as I thought I was going to be. It was really erotic the way it happened. I could have done without the feeling guilty part though. But I am not sure he thought about all of the consequences before he did this. I took another long drag before I confronted him with it.
“Rick…did you ever think about what might happen after this? I mean really think about it? Doesn’t it worry you that now that I have had a taste of a big cock like Sean’s, that I wouldn’t want your little dick again?”  I had put it bluntly I wanted him to realize what he had done.
He smiled back at me. “I understand that. I have thought about it for a while. I know I can’t compete with big cocks like Sean over there, and I realize I might have just made myself a sexless cuckold. Hopefully you won’t ever leave me for someone with a big cock, but that’s the chance I have to take with what I want for you. But seeing your face and how hard you orgasmed, it was worth it. I have never seen you cum so hard or so long. It was so sexy to watch. I just have two requests for you though. First, maybe every once in a while, you could still give me a pity blowjob or something. I could live with that. I know my little dick won’t be enough for you from now on. Second, I hope you will let me watch when your lovers fuck you…if it’s possible. Like I said, I am a voyeur at heart. I understand there may be times I am not around for it, but I hope you would at least tell me all about it later…maybe during one of those pity blowjobs.” he had a pleading look as he asked.
I guess he had thought about it. One thing he said that caught my attention was lovers…as in plural. Did he really want me to fuck more men…and in front of him…or even by myself?
“Wait…let me get this straight. You want me to fuck other people while you watch? Even sometimes when you're not around? And you're really ok with all this?” The concept was so foreign to me. How could the man I love and supposedly loves me, want me to fuck other people?
“Honey, I understand it’s different. It’s your choice. You don’t have to do it. But I want you to know, if you do, it’s ok. I just want to know about it since it gives me so much pleasure knowing you are taken care of. After your reaction last night, and today, I think you will never be truly happy again unless you can have big cocks. I know I can’t personally give it to you…but I want you to have them.”
He was smiling so sincerely. I was still blown away by all this. It made me go back to my thoughts about not being satisfied by Rick in sex anymore. Did he know that was going to happen?
“Rick…honey, I love you. I don’t want to hurt you. Are you really sure this is what you want?” I said in a pleading way. What happened with Sean was set up by him. But what would happen with the next guy…one he wasn’t involved with?
“Oh, he wants it.” Sean said, chuckling. “When I told him that I had done something like this before for another couple, I thought he was going to jump out of his seat. He pretty much begged me to do this. He was so excited, I thought he was going to cum right there in his pants.” Sean laughed.
I was blown away again. Rick begged Sean to fuck me? “Really?” I looked back at Rick, and he was smiling.
“It's kind of embarrassing, but yeah. When he told me about his past with this kind of thing, I knew I wanted that and couldn’t help myself. He’s right though. I almost came in my pants thinking about you and him. To tell the truth, the real thing was even better than I imagined.” Rick said as he chuckled.
“You’ve done this before?” I said to Sean, astonished.
“Yeah, sort of. I mean this is the first time it was on the down low and the woman didn’t know about it. Usually, the guy is there to watch while the wife and I get it on.”
I was still in shock. I was afraid I was dreaming, and this wasn’t real. Even though my mind was blown about how this all came about, I still hungered for Sean’s big cock. My loving husband had not only set me up with that big black cock, but he was giving me permission to fuck more of them. The more I thought about it, the kinkier it got, and I got more turned on by it. If this is what he wants, so be it. I took one last drag and put out my cigarette. I looked down and saw Sean’s inviting cock and looked back to Rick. I pulled his head closer and kissed him passionately. Then I whispered in his ear.
“Since you went through all this to get me a big black cock, I feel bad you had to watch from the pantry. I think I should let you sit at the end of the bed this time and watch up close as he fucks me again. Since you have been such a good husband, maybe I will blow you too while that big black cock fucks your wife’s little white pussy. Maybe this time I will get cum in both ends.” I said with a sly smile.




Chapter 6

After that day, I couldn’t believe how things turned out. Rick truly did mean he liked to watch. Sean fucked me several times that day after the first time. Rick watched each time and looked happier than I had ever seen him. The second time, I did blow him while Sean fucked me, but every other time, he would sit at the end of the bed or the chair and jerk off watching us fuck. I got so turned on by it that I kept coming over and over and would purposely look into his eyes when I did it. He would always smile when I looked at him with pleasure all over my face. It was apparent to me that he really did enjoy it. What’s more, he enjoyed going to get us food or drinks when we took breaks from our fuck fest. What really surprised me is that night, he slept in the guest room while Sean slept in the bed with me. I woke up that night to a large cock in my pussy. I intentionally made a lot of noise so that my loving hubby sleeping in the next room would hear how well I was getting fucked. It was crazy hot thinking he was probably in the next room jerking off listening to his wife being fucked hard by a black man. The next morning when I came down to the kitchen, Rick met me there with a big grin on his face. I came over and kissed him and asked if he enjoyed the sound effects last night. He looked me in the eyes and his were so bright and cheerful. He said that he loved it. He also surprised me saying he got up and listened by the door because he didn’t want to miss any sound of pleasure I made. When I asked why he didn’t come in, he simply replied that sometimes just imagining what was going on behind the door was even hotter than seeing it. This kind of thing went on past Christmas. Sean was supposed to leave after that, but Rick and I both asked if he would like to stay. I didn’t want to give up my black cock and Rick was happy to let him have my pussy anytime he wanted.
One night after Sean had fucked me pretty good. I was laying there and had just lit a cigarette when Sean nudged me then whispered in my ear.
“Look at Rick…he is still hard.” he said
I looked over and smiled. It was so cute. After having so much of Sean’s big cock, Ricks looked like a toy to me in comparison.
“Why don’t you let him fuck you. Let’s see if you can even feel him anymore.” he said and chuckled.
I thought about it for a second and got curious myself. I looked over at Rick who was still pulling on his little dick.
“Rick…baby come here for a second.” I grinned.
“What do you need, honey? He said as he dutifully walked up with his little dick still in his hand. Evidently, he thought I was going to ask for something to drink or eat since he liked to serve us as we rested. I could tell it took him off guard with what I said next.
“I need you to fuck me. Right now.” I smiled at him slyly.
“You…you want me to fuck you?” he said, a little confused.
“You heard me. I want you to fuck me. Sean and I are wondering if I can even feel your little dick anymore since he has stretched me out. So, climb on and let’s see.” I giggled.
He slowly climbed on me and lined up his little dick with my sopping wet and cum filled pussy. I laid there smoking, waiting for him to start. Sean started laughing and I turned to him with a questioning look.
“You don’t feel that do you?” he chuckled.
“Feel what?”
“He’s fully inside you. You didn’t even flinch.” he laughed.
I was stunned. I thought I would have at least felt it go in. I looked back at Rick, and he started pumping his hips. All I felt was his hips hitting mine. I couldn’t even feel his little dick thrusting in me.
“Holy shit, I can’t even feel you in there. I guess your little dick isn’t enough anymore. What does it feel like to you?”
“It’s…it’s hot and slick…and very loose.” he said, panting as he pumped harder.
I started feeling sorry for him. Here I was getting so much pleasure from big cocks, and now I can’t even feel my husband in me. He was working so hard trying to get me to feel him, but I didn’t. Sean leaned over and whispered in my ear.
“Tease him about it.” he said. I looked at him puzzled and he whispered back “Trust me. I know what I'm doing.”
I turned back to Rick who was futilely pumping away at my pussy.
“Poor Rick. I guess a man’s cock is all that will work now. Not that little boy dick you have.” I quickly glanced back at Sean, and he smiled and nodded for me to go on. “What’s the matter, your dick too small to make your wife cum? That is pathetic. Maybe I should let a real man take over.” I took a drag from my cigarette and looked bored. “Ok anytime you’re ready, you can start fucking me now.”  Rick’s face contorted into what I recognized as his ‘O’ face, and he grunted. He thrust his hips as deep and hard into me as he could. All I felt was his hip hit mine and a little warmth in my pussy. Rick collapsed on me breathing heavily. He whispered in my ear.
“Oh my God, that was so fucking hot the way you were talking to me. I loved it.”
I looked with a surprise face at Sean who just gave me a ‘I told you so’ look. After that, our dynamic changed. Before Sean, I let Rick fuck me for pleasure, now I only let him do it for humiliation. I also began to tease Rick while Sean fucked me. I would let him know how much better Sean’s cock was than his pathetic little dick. How much Sean made me cum and how his little dick would get lost in my pussy now that a real man had used it. I worried about what that would do to our relationship, but Rick assured me he loved it and wanted more.
It was also about this time that I became a little devious myself. All of what we had been doing had me so hot that I wanted to research what else we could do. So like a dutiful wife, I consulted the guru of sex…porn. I watched videos of wives and there black lovers fucking in front of their husbands and I found one that set my pussy on fire. I just didn’t know if Rick would do it. I still felt I needed a little payback from being tricked by Rick into fucking Sean. I thought this would work good for that. I took two days and acted like I was sick and didn’t want sex. Rick, of course, was worried. He waited on me hand and foot. On the third day, I took Sean by the hand and told Rick we were going upstairs to fuck. He seemed relieved and happy to see me having sex again. It wasn’t long after we started that he showed up and stripped and started jerking off watching us fuck like rabbits. I had made sure that Sean hadn’t cum in those days I was supposedly sick so that he had a lot of cum saved up. I wasn’t disappointed. Sean dumped a huge load in me, and I was so satisfied and used up. My pussy dripped his cum.
“Did you like that, Rick? Did you miss seeing me get used like a slut and cum dripping out of my pussy? Did you miss seeing a real man fuck me?”
“I did.” he said happily.
“There is so much cum today. Sean really let me have it. Why don’t you come over here and clean me up? I wouldn’t want it dripping on the sheets.” I said slyly.
“Ok, let me go get a towel.” he said and started to get up.
“Oh, no towel. I want you to get over here and lick it out of me.” I said with an evil smile.
Rick's face went slack when he heard that. I heard Sean chuckle. I stared at Rick as he slowly moved towards the bed. I was waiting for him to protest. He didn’t. He climbed on the bed and lowered his head down like he was investigating it. I just smiled at him. I saw his tongue cautiously poke out of his mouth and barely touch my pussy. Then he did it again but touched it a little more this time. Before I knew it, he had his head buried in my pussy and it made me cum again while he licked the cum out of me.  When he lifted his head up, he had a huge grin on his face.
I turned to Sean. “I guess I found another good use for my cuck hubby.”
Sean laughed. “Actually, I think he always wanted to do that. He just didn’t want you to be grossed out by it. I think you fulfilled one of his fantasies.”
I turned back to a grinning Rick. “Is that true honey? Have you been waiting for a chance to lick a real man’s cum out of my pussy?”
He just kept grinning and shook his head yes.
Well shit, so much for payback. But at least I was able to fulfill his fantasy. From then on, my little cuck boy would get to clean me up…if he was good.




Chapter 7

One day I was home alone and was sitting back on the couch in my robe watching TV. It had been a slow day. Rick was working and Sean had finally found a job and was doing well at it. I wasn’t sure how long he was going to still be living with us, but I hoped he wouldn’t forget about me when he eventually moved out. I still loved his cock, and we had a bond. It wasn’t love per se, my heart still belonged to Rick, but he had everything else.
I was a little startled when the front door opened. I wasn’t expecting anyone home for a few hours. When Sean walked in I relaxed a little, until another large black man followed him in.
“Hey Jan, you miss me?” he said slyly.
“You know I did.” I teased back. Actually, I had missed him. I hadn’t had my black cock fix today and I was getting quite horny. “So, who’s your friend?”
“Oh sorry, manners. Jan this is Duke. Duke this is Jan. Duke is a good friend from work. He helps me out there.” he said as he came and sat beside me, put his arm around me and gave me a kiss. “See Duke here helps me out a lot. I told him that if he helped me out today and got us out early, I would have a surprise for him.” he said with a wicked smile.
I knew exactly what his ‘surprise’ would be, but I wanted to tease him a little.
“Oh, that’s nice. What surprise did you have for him?” I said coyly.
Sean just grinned at me and started undoing my robe. “Actually, I am about to unwrap it now.”
My pussy got so wet so quick thinking about taking two black cocks. When Sean opened my robe and exposed my bare breasts, my nipples got rock hard. Duke came over and sat on my other side and began groping one. He wasn’t as gentle as Sean, but I loved it. I looked at Sean playfully.
“So I have become a gift you give out now?” I teased.
He leaned in and whispered in my ear. “You know, Rick’s birthday is coming up soon. How would you like to give him a special present? I know about three or four black guys that would love to gang bang a white wife in front of her husband. Duke and I can make that happen.”
Hearing that took my breath away. I knew I was becoming a black cock slut, but a gang bang? I got so hot instantly thinking about it. All I could reply was “Oh, God Yes!”
Sean smiled and stood me up and took off my robe. He sat me back down and both guys stood up and dropped their pants. Duke’s cock was midnight black but wasn’t as long as Sean’s, maybe eight inches, but it was thicker. I couldn’t resist it. I grabbed it and started jerking it with one hand and grabbed Sean’s with the other.
“Rick is going to be so jealous he missed this.” I said teasingly.
Sean smiled and picked my phone off the table. “I guess we are going to have to show him what he is missing.” he grinned. He told me to put both cocks up to my mouth. When I did, he stuck his hand out in front of us with the phone and snapped a picture. I took the phone and looked at it and loved it. I quickly texted it to Rick with a little note. “Guess who’s getting a blowjob and story tonight.” Before I could even put the phone down, a reply text came from Rick “HOLY FUCK!!!”
I was in heaven. I had a cock in my mouth and one in my pussy. Sean gave Duke the honors on my pussy since he was the guest. He was so thick, and it felt so good. They took turns between my mouth and pussy. Finally, I was worn out and they had mercy on me. Sean came in my mouth and Duke in my pussy. After they got dressed and left, I laid there feeling well fucked but also like I needed to get in better shape if I was going to have a gang bang with three or four guys. I lit a cigarette and relaxed. About thirty minutes later I was delighted at Rick walking in the door and his jaw dropping at the sight of his thoroughly used wife laying naked on the couch with cum still running out of her pussy.
I smiled at him slyly. “Hey sexy man. I saved you a little something. You better hurry up and get it before it all runs out.” I teased.
Rick was down between my legs and eating my used pussy so fast. He made me cum again as he lapped up everything he could find. I have to give him credit though. His little dick may be useless now, but his tongue and fingers have really picked up their game.
After he finished cleaning me, he looked up with a big smile. “That was the new guy, right?”
“Yes, that was Duke.” I giggled.
“I thought so. It tasted a little different and was a little thicker than Sean’s.”
I couldn’t help but laugh. “My cuckold hubby, connoisseur of black cum.” I laughed. He grinned back at me. “Well, my cuckold connoisseur, you better get your palette ready. Sean says he is organizing a little party in honor for your birthday next month. So far, he has three or four other guys lined up to gang bang your black cock slut wife. You're going to be plenty busy cleaning that night.”
The look on Rick’s face was classic. His jaw dropped and I couldn’t help but giggle. We had never talked about something like a gang bang. In fact, before today it had only been one on one with Sean. I could tell this news was a shock. I was curious about something though.
“Honey, stand up for a second.” I said with a sly look.
He looked confused but stood up. I quickly reached over to his crotch and his little dick was as hard as it could get. It made me smile.
“Is someone excited to see their wife get gang banged by a bunch of black cocks?” I teased.
He smiled. “Honey, I can’t think of anything better for my birthday.”
Later that night when we went to bed, I could see Rick had something on his mind. He was staring out in space and looking like he was deep in thought when I came to bed. I laid down beside him and he barely noticed.
“What’s on your mind Rick, are you worried about the gang bang?” I said hoping he wasn’t changing his mind about it.
“Huh, oh, no I was thinking about something else.” he said like he was concerned.
“Well spit it out.” I said impatiently.
“I’m…I’m not sure you would like it.”  he said as he looked at me with concern in his eyes.
“Ok, now you're starting to worry me. What is it?”
“This is…well it’s only hypothetical…but what if…what if you stopped your birth control before the gang bang?” he said nervously.
I was so shocked. Was he suggesting what I think he was? Now I know why he was in such deep thought. This was a huge step. Were we really ready for that? I had the birth control implant put in two years ago. I chose that one because it worked longer than other methods and I wouldn’t have to remember to take a pill. The other bonus was, If I chose to have it removed so I could get pregnant, I would be fertile again in about a week or two.
“That…that’s a big step.” I stuttered out. “You do realize that after about nine months, people are going to know.”
“I know it is and I realize that too. I just can’t help thinking about it. Honestly, the gang bang would be the perfect place for you to get pregnant. You would have a lot of chances for it…and the actual father would be a mystery, so we wouldn’t have to worry about custody issues in the future. I would be its father no matter what anyway.“ he was pleading as he said this.
“I…I don’t know Rick. This is…this is a life changing thing. Are you really sure you would want to do that?”
“I’m pretty sure, but it's your choice. I just want you to know…well, if you are willing to do it…I wouldn’t be opposed to it.”
“I…Let me think about it ok? This is such a big step. I’m not sure I am ready to be a mother yet.” I was terrified. Not about having a black baby but having one at all. I could deal with the looks I would get, or the talk about me behind my back about having a black baby. I just didn’t know if I was ready for one at all. That was the whole point of me being on birth control.
“I understand honey. I love you no matter what, you know that right? If you're not ready that’s fine. I would understand. I don’t want to force you into it.” he said thoughtfully. “I won’t bring it up again. It was just hypothetical.” He leaned over and kissed me. “Goodnight honey. Sleep well.”
I was speechless. Also, I didn’t sleep well. Almost not at all. My mind was conflicted. What would it be like carrying a baby by a man other than my husband? A black man’s baby.
Rick’s birthday was finally here. It had been a long month. Sean had moved out and I had not had sex in weeks. Sure, I gave Rick his pity blow jobs and he ate and fingered me to orgasm, but it was not the same. It was ok though, because tonight I was going to get all the sex I could handle. Tonight, was my first gang bang. Sean had called earlier with some news about it. He had promised three to four guys. He didn’t have that many. He had six. I was really nervous if I could handle that many. He did say that one of the guys that was coming was bringing his wife. She was white like me, but she had married black and they were swingers. Sean said If I couldn’t go anymore or needed an extended break, she would be more than glad to help out. I felt a little more relieved at that.
I woke up and fixed Rick a fine birthday breakfast. I brought it to him in bed. I woke him up singing happy birthday wearing nothing but a ribbon and his breakfast tray. He laughed. After he ate, I gave him his present. It was a small box that looked like a small thin box of chocolates.
“Happy birthday, honey. I hope you like it.” I grinned.
He opened it and inside was a note and two plastic bags. One contained a small stick, the other an oblong flat tube.
“What is this?” he said looking confused.
“Read the note silly.” I teased him.
His eyes bulged when he read the note.
My Dearest Husband Rick,
Happy Birthday! Inside this box are two items. The first is a small stick. That is the birth control implant I had taken out over two weeks ago. The doctor said I would be fertile again in about a week. The second object is a fertility test I took yesterday. It says I am ovulating. This is your last chance to change your mind. Either we stay home tonight, and you make love to your wife and make a white baby, or we go to the hotel, and you send me into the wolves, so to speak, to get impregnated with a black baby. Either way, you are going to be a daddy soon. You have always left the hard choices to me to make. This one will affect us both. This is your decision. No matter what you decide, I love you and always will. If you're worried about upsetting me by staying home tonight instead of the hotel, don’t worry. We could always reschedule it after I am pregnant. White or Black. It’s your choice.
Your loving wife,
Jan
I swear he was trembling when he was reading the note. He held it long enough he had to have read it three times or more. When he looked up at me, he had a tear in his eye.
“I’m going to be a father?” he said in a low voice.
“Yes, honey. You are. It’s your choice, either a biological father, or a cuckold father. White or black. It’s up to you. This is your last chance. What do you want to do?”




Chapter 8

I was very nervous pulling into the parking lot of the hotel. I had from what I understand, six very horny black cocks waiting for me in a suite. Rick had talked me into splurging for this since a regular hotel room would be crowded. It had a living area, two bedrooms and two bathrooms. Plenty of space to play, rest, and socialize. I nervously walked off the elevator and to the suite door. Rick was beside me holding my hand. I could tell he was a little nervous too. When we walked in, the guys all cheered. I blushed and giggled. Rick went over to them and found Sean who began introducing the guys to him. A petite blond girl came up to me smiling. 
 
“Hi. I’m Kristy, Duke’s wife.” she said and hugged me.
“Duke’s wife? He didn’t tell me he was married.”
She giggled “Yeah he doesn’t disclose that much. I heard you guys had a little fun with Sean a month or so ago.”
“We did. I hope you don’t mind.” I was a little nervous since I didn’t even know he was married.
“Hell no. We have a pretty open relationship. He fucks who he wants, and I fuck who I want. It’s just sex. All that matters is at the end of the day we love each other, and we are still together.” she said with a smile.
“That’s pretty cool actually.”
“It is. I also have to yell at him for not telling me how sexy you are. I’m bi-sexual by the way.” she said with a gleam in her eyes.
“Oh really. Well, I have never been with a woman before.” I had never really thought about it, but I wasn’t opposed to it. I just really preferred a big cock.
She smiled at me and winked. “If you're ever interested in trying, let me know.”
“Oh, I will.” I smiled back.
“So, hubby tells me this is your first gang bang. Are you nervous?” she said smiling.
“I’m a wreck.” I said and chuckled. I wasn’t lying. I did feel like a wreck.
She laughed. “It will be ok. I know all the guys here. They are good guys. If they get a little rough, or you need a break, don’t be afraid to say something. Ok?”
“Ok. So, I take it you have done this before?”
She giggled. “A few times actually. There is nothing like it. I got marked after my first one. Duke said after that I would never want a white dick again. He was right.”
“Marked?” What was she talking about?
She smiled wide. “My QOS…Queen of Spades.” She turned and dropped her pants and on her ass was a tattoo of a spade with a big Q in it. She turned back around with a smirk on her face. “It means I am black cock only. No white dicks allowed.”
“Wow! Maybe I need one of those.” It certainly got me interested in it at least.
She smiled again then took my arm. “Let’s go get you ready.” she said and led me to a bedroom.  Once there, she started showing me around.
“Ok over here, we have a bunch of lubes, over here are a few toys to loosen you up if you need it. Here we have a bowl of condoms…magnums.” she grinned.
“Oh, we don’t need condoms tonight.” I smiled.
“Oh, so you're on birth control already.”
I smiled slyly. “Not anymore.”  Kristy’s eyes lit up and went big.
“Umm…are you going to do what I think you are?”
“If you're thinking I am trying to get pregnant tonight, then yes.” I smiled.
Her smile got really big. She abruptly turned and went to the bedroom door and opened it.
“Hey guys, I have an announcement. The gang bang is canceled.”  I heard a lot of groans at that, and it surprised me too.
“It’s no longer a gang bang, it’s now a breeding party. No condoms and you guys know where to shoot your loads.”
She closed the door as I heard a few cheers. She walked over to the bowl of condoms and picked it up and put it in a bag on the floor.
“We won’t be needing that now.” she said giggling. “I hope you don’t mind me announcing it, but if you didn’t, you would probably end up with cum everywhere except for where you wanted it.” she giggled.
“Thanks. I didn’t think about that. Do you mind if I smoke in here? I think I need one for my nerves before we get started.”
“Not at all. I think I will have one too.” she said and opened a drawer and pulled out an ashtray and cigarettes.
We smoked and chit chatted for a few minutes. I found I really liked Kristy. When we put them out, she beamed another smile at me.
“So, are you ready?”
“I guess so.” I wasn’t but it was now or never.
She stood up and stood me up with her. “You should get undressed. If you let them do it, you won’t be able to find anything in the morning or they may rip things.” she giggled.
I undressed which didn’t take much. All I had on was a dress and no underwear. I sat down on the bed to wait.
“Oh God, please call me if you ever get interested in girls.” she gushed out. She kissed my cheek “You call out for me if you need anything at all, ok?”
“I will.” I was still nervous, but it put me more at ease with Kristy around.
“I’m going to go get hubby so he can take his special chair over there. After that, the guys will start coming in, ok?”
“Ok and thank you Kristy. You have been a big help.”
“Don’t worry. I was the same way the first time.” she giggled.
She went to the door and called Rick over. He walked in, saw me naked on the bed and smiled. He came over and kissed me.
“Last chance Rick. In a minute it will be too late.” I knew he wouldn’t change his mind, but I had to give him that last warning. In a minute, six black men with nothing in their minds but knocking me up were going to come through that door. After that…It would be too late.
He just smiled at me and sat in his chair.
When the door opened again, six smiling naked black men walked in.




Chapter 9

Last night was a blur. There were black cocks everywhere. I lost track of time, but I think we started around eight. The last load got dumped in me around three am. I lost track of how many orgasms I had. For most of the time it was just one long continuous orgasm. My pussy and legs were so sore when I woke up. Cum was still leaking out of me.  Rick was beside me in bed holding me. As promised, last night when we took a few breaks, Rick cleaned me up. When we laid down together, he told me that I had fifteen or more loads dumped in my pussy that night. He also said he was so turned on that he came four times. That was a personal record for him. I also found out that Kristy got so turned on watching me fuck, that she made Duke and a couple of other guys fuck her too while they watched. She even gave Rick a blow job for his birthday. She told him he couldn’t fuck her, but she had no problem blowing him on this special occasion. I wasn’t even a bit upset hearing about that. I liked Kristy and I was actually glad he got a little action. How was I to complain, I had six guys taking turns fucking me all night long trying to knock me up.
When I tried to go to the bathroom, my sore legs almost gave out on me. Rick was up in an instant and helped me into the bathroom. He still had a big smile on his face. When we laid back down, I cuddled up next to him with my head on his chest.
“Rick, would you be mad if I got a tattoo?” I asked shyly.
“No, I wouldn’t. Kristy showed me hers. I think it’s sexy.”
“What makes you think I want one of those.” I asked playfully.
Rick laughed. “You really want me to answer that after last night?”
“I guess not. You really wouldn’t mind? You do know what it means right?”
“I do. Kristy told me that too. I don’t mind. It’s not like you are going to go back to white dick anyway.”
“I’m not. Maybe…maybe not even yours.” That was sort of a fib. I would still let him fuck me on special occasions if he still wanted to, but that would be rare.
He chuckled. “It’s not like I am fucking you now anyway. I don’t mind though. I still love you anyway.”
“I love you, too. My cuckold husband.” I giggled.
Rick was so happy and almost cried two weeks later. I left him a positive pregnancy test on his pillow. A week later, Kristy took me to her tattoo guy and I got my QOS but in a different place than she got hers. Mine was right above my pussy. He was black so we ended up fucking the tattoo guy for a tip. She also finally wore me down and I had my first lesbian sex with her. Eating pussy was ok, but I still prefer cocks. We have shared a few too and I don’t mind playing with her then. We also had a few gang bangs together. Even though they are fun, I still prefer one on one.
Nine months later I went into labor. When the nurse was getting me ready for delivery, she saw my QOS and froze. At first I thought she was going to freak out. She didn’t. She smiled, looked around and lifted the leg of her scrubs to show me hers on her ankle. She also told me she would tell the doctor that Rick already knew. Apparently they have had a few domestic issues when white women with white husbands had black babies so they had their own protocol when that happened unless the husband knows.
Two years later when Treyvon turned two, Rick brought up us having another baby. I offered again for it to be his, but instead he handed me a brochure for a Caribbean resort that specialized in black breeding. It was a three-week trip that guaranteed you would come home pregnant, if not, the next trip was free. Rick wasn’t allowed to come, but I had a blast there. I sent him plenty of videos and pictures so he could see the fun I was having. They made good on their promise. I am due in a few weeks to a healthy baby girl. We are still deciding on her name now. 
Rick still helps out the homeless. He gives to his charities as much as he can. But he hasn’t brought anymore home since Sean. Speaking of Sean, he finally reconciled with his mother and sister. He moved away for a good job helping at-risk youth and I don’t get to see him as often as I would like. But I have met quite a few new lovers that keep me and Rick busy.
Well, that’s pretty much my story. I hope you enjoyed it. I have to go now; it’s Trey’s feeding time and I have a date tonight. One of Duke’s friends is in town and is taking me out to dinner and a hotel. Rick should be home soon to watch Trey while I get fucked tonight. Don’t worry, I will be bringing him something special home for his clean up treat and pity blowjob/story time.
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