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Author’s Note

For a long time, I’ve been turned on by the idea of cuckolding my husband.

The thought of letting some big, strong – preferably black – man fuck me to a delicious orgasm, and then pump me full of his potent sperm, gets my panties dripping.

And it just makes me hotter when I think of my husband witnessing the whole thing – or, even better, getting on his knees between my legs to clean up the mess.

That’s why I wrote these stories – three cuckolding fantasies based on the relationship between me and my husband. He’s turned on like crazy at the thought of sharing me with other men. I’m turned on like crazy at the thought of turning him on. If it ever happened, I’d like it to happen as I’ve described in the following pages.

In this book, you’ll read:

The Cable Package

Sexy housewife Gina is promised a “surprise” by her absent husband. She’s both surprised and delighted when that surprise appears to be three hot and horny black guys, knocking on her door.

Getting Pumped

Gina’s lost weight and got toned thanks to Derek, the well-groomed, muscular trainer from the SteelBunz gym. But little does her husband know just how deep and satisfying her training sessions really are.

Lick Me Clean

A sequel to Getting Pumped, this story recounts how Gina comes back from her personal training appointment wet and dripping; and her turned-on husband is eager to use his lips and tongue to clean her up.


The Cable Package

One morning, Simon and Gina were fast asleep in bed, when the alarm went off.

"Oh, I'm so tired," said Gina, groggily.  "I don't want to go to work today!"

"You don't have to," Simon leant over and gave her a kiss.  "You took the day off, remember?"

Gina snuggled back into the covers and purred happily.

Simon took a shower, got dressed and gave his sleepy wife a kiss.

"I'm off to work.  Have a nice day and take it easy.  Oh, and by the way! I got a surprise for you."

Gina was too sleepy to demand what the surprise was.  She drifted off back to sleep almost immediately, not even hearing Simon slam the front door.  Snuggled up in the warm covers, Gina had a wonderful, restful doze.

About five hours later, she slowly drifted awake, feeling wonderfully relaxed and well-rested.  She stretched languidly on the covers and clambered out of bed, yawning happily.

Gina took a long, hot, luxurious shower and washed her hair.  Soon she felt as beautiful as she looked, skin all rosy and pink and her hair sleek and glossy.  Wrapping herself in a warm, fluffy towel, Gina padded into the kitchen for some breakfast.

She was just finishing her second egg when the doorbell rang.

"I wonder who that is?" Gina padded across the hallway.  "Maybe it's the surprise Simon got me."

She unlocked the door and found three enormous, muscular black men waiting on the porch.

"Er... Hello," Gina self-consciously wrapped her towel more tightly around herself.  "Can I help you?"

"Yeah," said the first black guy, showing her an ID card.  "We're here to fix the cable.  Your husband called us to complain that you were only getting 23 hours of back-to-back Law and Order episodes per day."

"My husband, eh?" Gina's eyes shot open.  "Well, you'd better come in."

She ushered the muscular men into the sitting room.  They were all good looking guys, with tight, muscular bodies and skin the color of rich, dark chocolate.  They wore overalls and it looked like nothing underneath.

"There's some beer in the fridge," Gina offered nervously.  "I'm just going to go and get changed."

Leaving the three men in the living room, Gina disappeared into the bedroom and slammed shut the door.  Her heart was racing.

What a surprise Simon had sent her!  Three enormous black guys!

For months now, they’d discussed a mutual fantasy of her sleeping with well-endowed black men – but through it all, she thought it was just talk. But perhaps he’d finally arranged to turn their hot and sexy fantasies into reality!

Gina wasn't sure she could go through with it, but her pounding heart was sending a throbbing pulse between her legs.

Biting her lip at her wicked thoughts, Gina through off the towel and rummaged in the wardrobe, finding her sexy black and pink camisole and thong.  She pulled on the sexy underwear, happy that she'd taken the opportunity to shave every inch of her legs and moist pussy.

Then, butterflies in her stomach, Gina opened the door and stepped into the living room.

The three black guys turned around and gasped.

Gina felt thrilled at the obvious effect she'd had on them.  They looked amazed!

"Wow," said the first guy.  "You look amazing, Ma'am."

Licking her lips, trying to ignore her beating heat and churning tummy, Gina padded barefoot across the living room.

"Well, I suppose introductions are in order," she whispered huskily. Gina's tiny fingers reached between the first guy's legs and felt a long, thick, sausage-shaped bundle of flesh beneath his coveralls.

"I'm Troy , Ma'am," the workman said nervously, his thick cock swelling considerably as Gina grasped it.

"And you two?" Leaving Troy struggling with his tight pants, Gina grasped the other two workmen's `packages' - one long, snake-like cock in each hand.  They grew longer, thicker and firmer as she held them.  Soon all three workman had impressive `tents' in the front of their overalls.

"I'm Dee," one of the black guys grinned, wrapping his huge hand around Gina's and encouraging her to jerk him off under his workpants.  "And my brother here is CJ."

Gina pulled her hands free.

"Well," she put her hands on her hips, feeling the three men's burning gaze on her glistening, lingerie clad body.  "It looks like I've got three big problems to take care of, doesn't it?"

"Seriously, Ma'am," CJ muttered nervously.  "We're just here to fix the..."

"Shaddap," Dee hissed.

Gina turned back to Troy , who was rubbing his swollen package through the material of his overalls.

Dropping to her knees, Gina shuffled forward and batted his huge hands away.

"Here," she nervously unzipped his flies and reached into the dark, dank heat.  "Let me help you with that."

After a moment's wrestling, she pulled out a simply enormous dick, throbbing and steel hard.  Her tiny hands helped pop two big, heavy balls out of Troy 's pants as well.  They were heavy in her hands, as big as hen's eggs.

"Gosh, look at this," Gina murmured, licking her lips.  "It's a big, chocolate popsicle."

Her tiny hand barely fit around the shaft of Troy 's impressive cock, but she used it to slowly slide his slick foreskin back and forth.  While wanking him off, Gina buried her face into his musky balls, licking and slurping the hot, wrinkly skin.

"Oh, Baby," Troy threw his head back and groaned.  "That's so good."

Soon Gina had opened her mouth as wide as she could, struggling to swallow the big, swollen tip of Troy 's cock.  She drooled saliva down his long, throbbing shaft, using it as lubricant for her pistoning hands.

There was the rustle of clothing from behind her.  In the reflection of the television set, Gina saw that Dee and CJ were struggling out of their overalls.  Soon they were standing naked, enormous erections bobbing in front of them.

Gina licked and slurped Troy 's cock, her mouth opening wider.  Soon she was swallowing his enormous dick almost to the balls.  She cupped his gonads in her hands, massaging them as her tongue massaged the throbbing tip of Troy 's cock.

"Oh, shit," Troy groaned.  "You're gonna make me cum..."

With a slurp, Gina pulled her head back, the long shaft of Troy 's cock sliding from between her lips.  She'd just about backed off enough when the first powerful spurts of cum started pumping out.

The first one hit her on her lips.  The next splattered across her chin. Soon she was using both hands to milk the last splashes of sperm out of Troy 's softening cock onto her impressive boobs.

Gasping for breath, Gina fell back into the floor.  Her lips tasted salty.  Troy 's cum was burning hot on her boobs and face.

Exhausted from handling such an economy-sized cock, Gina allowed Dee and CJ to manhandle her onto the couch.  She flopped onto her back, only feebly struggling as Dee hooked his thumbs into the waist-band of her thong and pulled her panties down.  Soon they were dangling off one ankle and Dee was spreading Gina's thighs with his rough, calloused hands.

Her shaven pussy opened like a ripe flower.  Dee nestled his head between her legs.  His rough tongue licked from her butt-cheeks all the way up to her clit.

"Ohhh, goodness," Gina moaned, throwing her head back as Dee feasted on her pussy.  His tongue slithered like a snake, teasing her clit, slurping her labia and slathering her spasming cunt in hot, slick saliva.

While Dee sent her into raptures with his tongue, CJ bent down and grabbed Gina's big boobs in his rough hands, popping them out of her negligee.  His mouth closed around one nipple piercing and soon Gina's boobs were being orally ravished just like her pussy was.

Through half-closed eyes, Gina looked up and saw that Troy , now his cock had been satisfied, was filming the action with a camcorder.  He gave her a playful wink just as Dee's thick fingers joined his tongue.

Soon she was being penetrated by two calloused fingers, which stretched her pussy wide.  With his fingertips, Dee massaged Gina's g-spot.  With his tongue, he teased her clit.

Gina's legs started shaking.  CJ's teeth gently nibbled her nipples. Her huge boobs were covered in her slick saliva and smeared streaks of Troy 's sperm.  It felt like there was an electric connection between her nipples and her pussy.

Dee kept her on the brink of delicious orgasm for what seemed like forever.  Then, finally, he tipped her over the edge and Gina came.  She threw back her head and howled, feeling her orgasm shoot through every muscle in her body.

For a second or two, she just lay there, shuddering in delightful bliss. Then, woozy and dizzy, she felt herself pulled into a sitting position.

CJ had sat down on the couch.  Dee hefted Gina up and manhandled her floppy body, throwing one of her legs over CJ's.  Soon she was straddling the enormous black man and she felt the burning hot tip of his cock teasing her sodden pussy lips.

For a moment, Gina froze. She wasn't quite sure she was ready to get fucked. What about condoms? What about birth control? Since her husband had a vasectomy the previous year, she hadn’t given the thought of preventing pregnancy a second thought…

But even as these concerns flashed through her head, Gina realized it was too late. Dee had made her so slick and wet, she had no choice in what happened next.  As soon as Dee stopped bearing her weight, Gina felt herself slide inexorably down CJ's swollen, bareback cock.  Her dripping pussy opened up obediently and swallowed inch after inch of throbbing, enormous penis.  Soon her shaven pussy was pressed against his thick black pubic hair and every inch of his enormous dick was buried in her hot, hungry, unprotected pussy.

CJ's mouth latched back into Gina's boobs, which were pressed into his face.  Gina felt the connection between her nipples and pussy again.  Her clit throbbed and to satisfy its hunger, she started to rock back and forth in CJ's lap, riding his enormous cock like it was a bucking bronco.

Big, rough hands grabbed her ass.  She felt CJ buck and thrust underneath her.  Her clit, rubbing against CJ's pubic mound, begged for just a little more friction.  Just enough to make her...

....cum. 

Closing her eyes, Gina surrendered to a second orgasm.

She was so wet at this point, her juices dripped down CJ's thighs. Gina was exhausted now.  Her body was glistening in sweat.  She just wanted to slide off CJ's thrusting hips and flop into sleep.  Leaning forward, she rested in the crook of CJ's neck and just let him move her body against his, like she was a rag doll.

Helpless and exhausted, she didn't even have the strength to beat off the second set of hands that grabbed her backside.  It was Dee , gently pulling her deliciously ripe cheeks apart.

While CJ's swollen fuck-stick slid in and out of her slick pussy, Gina felt Dee 's rough tongue slather wetly between her buttocks.  He was getting her tight little asshole good and wet... Surely he didn't intend to...

When her asshole felt as moist and dripping as her cunt, Dee pulled his tongue away.  Gina felt Dee 's muscular heat pressed against her back.  She felt something thick and firm nudge itself between her buttocks.

"Oh, God," Gina groaned, too weak to prevent Dee 's cock popping slickly into her bum.  Up and up her ass it went, endless inches stretching her painlessly.

Soon she felt his pubes tickle her ass.  He was inside her - all the way!

Gina had never felt so full in all her life.  Two of the biggest cocks she'd ever seen in her life and they were squeezed into her slick little holes.  Both of them - at the same time!

It didn't hurt.  In fact, it felt wonderful.  Like a powerless rag doll, Gina just hung between the two big, powerful men as they pounded both her wanton holes at the same time.  Sweat ran in rivulets down her body.  She mouth hung open, pressed against CJ's neck.  His sweat was salty and tangy.

There was the slap-slap-slap of wet, hot flesh against flesh.  There was the squishy noise of cock pistoning in and out of pussy.  There was the low groan as Gina orgasmed.  Her body surrendered to a final, exhausted climax.

"Please," she begged.  "It's too much..."

Still impaled on the two cocks, Gina struggled to break free. Reluctantly, the two big, black guys slid her off their fuck-sticks and let the exhausted girl flop face-first into the couch cushions.

She lay there panting, helpless as CJ and Dee hefted her ass into the air.  Face buried in the cushions, Gina felt her thighs spread apart and then CJ was back in her pussy.

He wasn't gentle or graceful.  He just pounded her as roughly as he could, his belly slapping against her thighs.  Gina groaned, her mouth flopping open.  It was so GOOD.  It was so HARD.  She could hardly take any more.

"Oh Man," CJ groaned.  "I'm going to cum!"

Gina bit her lip.  It felt as if CJ's penis was doubling in size inside of her, throbbing and growing until it stretched her to bursting point. She realized he was about to detonate inside her – flooding her fertile, unprotected pussy with his seed. Gina felt an anxious thrill – half her brain horrified at the implication; the rest excited at the thought of her fulfilling evolution’s most basic function; to be bred and impregnated by a big, strong man.

CJ thrust into her so deeply it was uncomfortable. His enormous cock must have been buried in her womb. It was perfect, and intense, and suddenly she felt hot wetness flood her pussy as he climaxed deep inside of her.

"Oh man, oh man," CJ groaned, spurting hotness deep into Gina's pussy. "That feels SO good."

Eventually his spasming stopped.  With a gooey slurp, he pulled his flaccid cock from her pussy and a flood of hot, sticky liquid followed, dripping down Gina's thighs.

She moaned, mind reeling at the thought of being roughly bred by this big, black stranger. But her ordeal wasn't over yet.

Almost as soon as CJ had stumbled away, Dee was between Gina's thighs again.  He ignored her dripping, sperm-filled pussy.  His target was her ass, now defenceless, already slick with saliva and pummeled into submission.  His cock slid easily up her bum a second time, until Gina felt his cock poking around inside her tummy.

"Oh MAN that's tight," Dee groaned, sliding slowly inside and out of Gina's ass, enjoying the slick friction and tightness.  "Man, there's no woman who can take a dick up her ass quite like this one."

His pace sped up.  Soon Gina felt her body rocked back and forth at the force of Dee 's thrusting.  Her arse jiggled at the force of his thrusting hips.

"Here it comes," he warned her.  "Man-O-man-O-man!"

It was like a bottle rocket went off inside her arse.  Burning hot spunk filled her bum, spurt after spurt of it.  Gina groaned, impaled on the spurting cock like a helpless prisoner, powerless to prevent the sperm filling up her insides.

"What an ass," Dee groaned, letting his flaccid cock slip out of Gina's bum.  "Man, I loved giving this sexy slut a creampie!"

And Gina felt like a creampie, with both her holes full to overflowing with sticky sperm.

"Hold the camera, CJ." It was Troy .  Watching Gina get ravished had got him hard a second time.  "I've got to add my own load." With that, he spread Gina's sticky thighs and rubbed his hard

cock up and down her spermy pussy lips.

Mercifully, Troy chose Gina's pussy.  She didn't think she'd have been able to handle a second family-sized fuck-stick up her ass.  As it was, Troy was swollen and aroused enough to be uncomfortable in her cunt. 

Gina whimpered a little as he really went to town on her sticky pussy.  Slap-slap-slap went his thighs against her.  Her pussy squished loudly, dripping with her juices and CJ's sperm. Gina’s imagination went into overload as she realized that, any moment now, a second big, black stranger was going to fill her fertile pussy with his potent seed.

"Here it comes!" Troy groaned, filling Gina's pussy with its second load.  He dug his spasming cock as deeply inside her as he could, making sure to spurt his sperm as far inside the helpless beauty’s fertile cunt as possible.

When Troy eventually released Gina's hips and let her slither off his cock, she was so exhausted she could barely see straight.

The beautiful woman just lay flopped on the couch, her breath ragged and her thighs sticky.  Red faced, glistening with sperm, saliva and sweat, it was pretty obvious that Gina had just been fucked to within an inch of her life.  And she'd loved it.

She dozed off for a little while, ignoring the three men pulling their overalls back on.  When she woke up, they'd gone - and Law and Order was on the television set.

Aching and sticky, Gina sat up and stretched.  The movement sent another river of cum pouring out of her overflowing orifices.  There was so much sticky sperm inside her, she'd be oozing for a week. She bit her lip – the sudden cold realization hitting her that she’d just fucked two strangers, letting them ride bareback in her cunt, without even a thought of birth control.

And she looked just like she felt – a dirty, sodden, sexy slut. A quick glance in the mirror confirmed it.  She was wrecked.  Her negligee was torn and flecked him cum.  Her thighs and buttocks had big, red hand prints on them.  Her face, hair and boobs were sticky and salty.

And the sight suddenly made her excited. This is was exactly what she and her husband fantasized about when they were in bed together – except now the fantasy had become reality. Gina couldn't wait for Simon to see her looking so deliciously slutty and sexy.  What a surprise he'd planned for her!

The telephone rang.

Gina scooped it up, already knowing who it would be.

"Hello darling!"

"Hi, Baby," it was Simon.  "Did you like your surprise?"

"Oh, yeah," Gina groaned.  "It was amazing.  I'm sorry you missed it."

"I knew you'd like it," Simon beamed.  "I had to special order it and everything."

"I bet you did!"

"And it was the only one in stock at the Record Store."

Gina blinked.

"What?"

"The U2 CD I bought you," Simon repeated.  "It was the only one in stock."

Gina's eyes widened.

She suddenly noticed, sitting on the coffee table, a CD case and a card that read: "Your Surprise."

Gina’s stomach flipped. "You mean....  You mean your surprise was a… a CD?"

"Well, duh, Gina," Simon scoffed.  "What did you think it would be?" He paused.  "Oh, by the way.  There are some guys coming over today to fix the cable.  Take care of them, okay?"

Gina felt a dribble of cum roll down her inner thighs.

"Oh, I will," she promised.  Then, with a guilty smile, she told her husband: "I have to go.  I REALLY need a shower."

And, she realized, possibly the morning after pill.


Getting Pumped

Derek, the well-groomed, muscular trainer at SteelBunz Gym, groaned in satisfaction as he leaned back against the massage table.

Gina, his 10am appointment, was kneeling down between his outstretched legs, unzipping the front of her sweat-suit with practiced indifference. As her full, firm breasts flopped out, the beautiful brunette housewife looked up and smiled at her ‘personal trainer.’

“Same as normal?” She purred.

“Oh yes,” Derek nodded. “Just like our last session.”

Just like every single one of their past nine sessions, actually.

With a nod of comprehension, Gina started her ‘workout.’

Her slender fingers curled around the waistband of Derek’s shorts – pulling them down his muscular brown thighs until they pooled around his ankles.

His thick, ebony cock swung limply from between his legs, looking like a swollen mortadella. His shaven pubes made his sizable cock seem even more enormous than it really was - and responsively, Gina’s mouth started watering as she prepared herself to tackle it.

Derek threw his head back and groaned. He’d just felt Gina’s warm, went mouth envelope his stiffening shaft.

The muscular man didn’t give all his clients such ‘personal attention,’ but Gina was a special case. In addition to having a deliciously curvy, compact body – she also sucked dick like a porn star – and with an enthusiasm he found intoxicating.

When most girls sucked dick, he got the impression they felt they were ‘doing you a favor.’ Not Gina. She genuinely loved it.

The wet sound of suction soon echoed through the empty gym. Derek closed his eyes, murmuring in bliss as he felt Gina’s slender fingers knead and caress his heavy ballsack.

“Oh, yeah,” he groaned. “That’s good.”

Kneeling between his legs, Gina felt a vicarious thrill. Turning him on turned her on.

She worked harder, lovingly lapping his cockshaft with her tongue, all the while caressing his testicles with her fingertips. Saliva drooled from her mouth, dripping down onto her bare breasts. Underneath her sweat pants, a similar moisture was pooling between her thighs.

She thought Derek’s cock was truly a thing of beauty – thick and black and rock hard. Her lips stretched wide to accommodate it – and she struggled to swallow his length. But Gina liked a challenge – and Derek’s groans and moans of pleasure inspired her to work doubly hard to do a good job.

Gina was all about multi-tasking. As she bobbed her head, slathering his brown shaft in saliva and slavishly licking his cockhead, one hand massaged and caressed Derek’s balls. The other snaked between his muscular thighs, prodding exploratively between his firm, muscular buttocks. There was no objection as her finger pressed against Derek’s puckered, brown asshole.

“Oh, God,” Derek groaned, as Gina’s spit-slathered finger sunk into his ass. “Oh, yes!”

Soon she was knuckle-deep inside his ass – massaging his prostate at the same time she massaged his nuts. His cock stiffened and swelled. Her mouth instinctively watered as she anticipated him spurting his salty load across her tongue.

But it wasn’t to be.

“Up,” Derek ordered, wrapping his thick fingers in Gina’s luxurious black hair and wrenching her mouth from his cock. His dick popped from between her lips with a wet-sounding ‘smack.’

Gina felt the muscular trainer haul her to her feet. A moment later, she was being pushed down across the massage table, face first.

Derek effortlessly hoisted her up, until Gina hung there – her sneaker-clad feet dangling inches above the work-out mat. She was lying on the bench, her bare, wet breasts pressed hard against the cold vinyl. Her ass and legs hung off the side of the table, totally unsupported.

Derek pinned her there easily enough – one hand pressed in the small of her back. With the other, he yanked down her sweatpants, until they were bundled around her knees.

She felt the cold air-conditioning hit her bare ass.

“Oh, baby,” Derek muttered appreciatively, gazing lustfully at Gina’s big, round backside. “Very nice. You’re beautiful. That ass is a work of art” He pumped his straining cock, slathering it in Gina’s saliva.

Gina groaned in pleasure as she felt the heat of Derek’s thighs against hers. His thick fingers parted her ass-cheeks and explored her dripping wet cunt. Two of them slid inside her – as effortlessly as sinking a hot knife into butter.

“You are so wet, you little slut,” Derek groaned, pulling his fingers from her pussy and sniffing them appreciatively. “You smell so good.”

A moment later, he pressed the swollen head of his cock against the entrance to Gina’s dripping cunt – and pushed.

Gina’s eyes rolled into the back of her head, and she moaned thinking about how wicked she was being. Someone else’s wife, taking the big, thick, black cock of a muscular stranger bareback into her cunt. Derek, of course, hadn’t asked if his sexy client was on any form of birth control; and Gina hadn’t felt like revealing that she’d stopped taking the pill since her husband’s vasectomy last year.

So instead, her greedy, fertile pussy swallowed his cock, inch by tortuous inch. It felt like heaven. His thickness stretched her and filled her. When he was finally buried to the hilt – his hard, muscular hips pressed against her soft, fleshy ass – the big, swollen head of his cock nestled perfectly against her g-spot.

Derek fucked her.

He fucked her with the easy confidence of an experienced man. His shaft sunk in and out of her greedy cunt with wet, squishy 'smacks.' As he screwed her, his big, muscular hands caressed Gina’s naked back – giving her a sensual back massage even as his big cock massaged her g-spot. The contrast of his dark, black skin and her beautiful, white curves made his dick swell.

The pressure of his fingers and dick, paired with the weight of his hard, hot body pressing her against the table, soon had Gina breathing raggedly. She imagined herself melting into the table – just a pool of malleable, fuckable flesh quivering with erotic intensity.

She came.

It was a blissful orgasm – radiating throughout her body with warmth and intensity. She felt herself balanced on a precipice of pleasure, powerless to resist Derek’s remorseless thrusts.

“I’m coming,” the big, black trainer  groaned, his hips thrusting a little harder – his dick skewering her a little deeper. “I’m going to…”

Gina felt his cock swell and thicken… The thought of this big, strong man flooding her fertile cunt with his potent seed instantly made her come again. She orgasmed at the wet, wicked sensation of Derek’s sperm spurting inside of her unprotected pussy.

It took minutes for them to come back down to earth from their climax. Gasping and panting for breath – still joined stickily at the crotch – Derek and Gina struggled to rejoin the real world.

Eventually, reluctantly, Derek withdrew – his thick, flaccid cock slithering from her wetness with a slurp. He gently helped the freshly-fucked housewife slide off the massage table – her feet finding the floor just as she felt Derek’s hot come came dribbling down her thighs.

She was tingling – she felt wicked, yet wonderful.

Derek was pulling up his shorts, tucking his glistening cock back into the confines of cotton. He smiled at Gina as she pulled up her own sweatpants – amused by her embarrassment.

Gina had just enthusiastically sucked and fucked him – but now she suddenly felt shy. She was self-conscious as she struggled to pull her clothes back on.

Self-conscious, perhaps. But wonderful. Her heart was pulsing almost as fast as her pussy. The hot, damp wetness between her thighs was a sinful reminder of just how ‘personal’ her training session had been.

Derek handed her his timesheet to sign.

“Same time Friday?”

As Gina scribbled her signature, she reflected that her husband probably had no idea why she was quite so enthusiastic about the gym membership he’d bought her. She'd lost 15lbs on the 'Derek' diet so far, though - so as far as he'd been concerned, it was money well-spent.

But the question of why she’d started to get nauseous every morning, and her period was three weeks late – that she’d leave for another day.


Lick Me Clean

Gina came back from her personal training appointment sweaty, sticky and red-faced – and her husband Simon was waiting for her.

“Hey, baby,” he wrapped his arms around his petite wife as soon as she came through the front door, pressing his lips against her sweaty neck and kissing her passionately. “I’ve been waiting for you.”

He swept his arm behind him: “Look. The house is empty. The kids are all away for the day.” He kissed her again, wrapping his arms around Gina’s slender waist. “I thought we could make use of the privacy.”

Gina laughed, and awkwardly tried to wriggle out of her enthusiastic husband’s embrace.

“C’mon, honey,” she laughed. “That’s sweet – but I just got back from the gym and I’m all sticky and gross. I need to take a shower.”

“Mmm, no you don’t,” Simon breathed hotly in her ear, groping her toned ass through the material of her yoga pants. “I think you’re sexy when you’re all sweaty.” He took a deep breath of her wet hair. “I think it must be pheromones, or something.”

“Wait, hey!” Gina felt him maneuver her towards the couch. “I thought I told you no.”

But he was kissing her neck now, and that was always a weak spot for Gina. She swooned a little, and that gave her forceful husband the opportunity to push her down onto the couch and then pin her there – kissing her furiously.

“Wait, ‘cmon,” Gina protested, trying to push him off her. “I’m all sweaty and gross. I’m really not in the mood. Derek really worked me out today.”

“Derek? Your personal trainer?” Her husband’s kisses were getting more insistant, and she felt him reach his hand under her sports bra to squeeze her breast. “I bet he did.” Gina groaned as she felt her husband position himself between her legs, and grinding the bulge in his pants into her crotch.

“You filthy pervert,” Gina rolled her eyes.

“No,” Simon pulled away and hung over her, staring into Gina’s eyes. “I mean it. I get turned on knowing you’re getting all sweaty with that big, black trainer of yours.”

Gina bit her lip guiltily. Did her husband know?

“Now, come here,” grabbing the waistband of her yoga pants, Simon yanked them down, half-way over her hips. “It’s been days since we had the house to ourselves.” Grabbing her wrist, he pulled her hand over and pressed it against the bulge in his pants. “Feel that? I’ve had that all morning and there’s no way you’re wriggling out of satisfying me today.”

“O-okay,” Gina gasped, trying to prevent Simon from pulling her pants off completely. “Give me a second and maybe I can… hey!” Simon had managed to pull her yoga pants half way down her thighs, and hooked his foot into them to pull them down further.

“Wait!” Gina cried, as she felt her husband kneel on the floor in front of the couch. “I’m all sweaty and gross. I don’t want you to go down on me…”

But that wasn’t the real reason – and Simon was about the find out the truth.

Pulling off her sweat pants, Simon wrenched apart Gina’s thighs and opened his mouth – ready to feast on her delicious pussy – and then he paused.

Gina’s neatly waxed little pussy was exposed to him; but it didn’t look like it had when he’d glimpsed her getting dressed that morning.

Her cunt was puffy, pink and glistening. A dribble of pearlescent white fluid was running down the crack of her ass.

Simon looked up, into Gina’s shame-filled eyes.

“Why, you little slut,” he grinned. “That’s why you didn’t want me going down on you.” Gina groaned as Simon’s fingers spread her pussy lips. “That’s a freshly-fucked pussy if ever I saw one.”

Gina’s face turned red.

“Oh, you delicious little whore,” Simon pressed two fingers against Gina’s pussy-lips and felt her cunt open up and swallow them whole. “I know I’ve been going on about how sexy it would be for you to fuck your trainer…” He pulled his fingers out, and they came away glistening with cum. “…but I didn’t think you’d actually go ahead and do it.”

Gina whimpered.

“I-I don’t know how it happened,” she moaned, as Simon began to rub his fingers against her wet clit. “I was just joking with Derek about it and…” She squirmed on the couch. “One thing led to another.”

Simon leaned forward and kissed Gina wetly on the mouth.

“I bet it did, you little whore.”

And then he started tracing a path of kisses down Gina’s belly, until she could feel his hot breath on her pussy.

“No, don’t,” she tried to pull his head away. “That’s gross.”

“Gross?” Simon batted her hands away. “I think you look fucking sexy, my dear.” And then he leaned forward and Gina felt his mouth on her pussy.

“Oh, fuuuck,” she groaned, sinking into the couch. “Oh, God, Simon… No…”

Simon lifted his mouth from her wetness. His lips and chin were glistening.

“I can taste him inside you, you sexy slut,” he purred. “Now tell me what happened.” And then his face sunk between her thighs again, and Gina’s eyes rolled upwards into her head.

“I-it all started like normal,” Gina moaned, sliding her fingers into her husband’s hair as he began licking her clit. “I went to see Derek this morning, and we did some squats and kettle bell exercises. And then…. Ooooooh, God….”

She lost focus as Simon penetrated her with two fingers.

“….I-I was joking with him about how many wives and soccer moms must hit on him, being a hot young guy and all – and he told me a lot.” Gina was panting now, her hips grinding against Simon’s face. “A-and then, I don’t know why, I-I told him how you’d fantasized about me with black guys before… And he started to get really into that.”

Lifting her hands from Simon’s head, Gina pulled off her sweaty sports bra and threw it in the corner of the room. Now naked, she cupped her full, sweaty breasts and squeezed her hard nipples.

“I’I was on my knees, and he said he was going to help me with my form. He got up behind me and put his hand into the small of my back,” Gina gasped and groaned. “And when I pushed back, my ass pressed against his hips.” She pinched one of her nipples, hard. “And I felt it.”

Simon lifted his face from between her legs.

“It?”

Gina nodded.

“It was big, and hard, and long, and it was throbbing as he pressed it against my ass.” Her breath was ragged now. “I looked over my shoulder and said to him: “Are you just pleased to see me?” And he said: “Yes.””

“A-and then what?” Simon demanded, before he got back to licking.

“A-and then I started grinding my ass back against him, and he started grinding it against me, and I was getting so turned on.” She squirmed and wriggled on the couch. “I didn’t want to cheat on you, baby,” she moaned, “but I was literally dripping. I had to know what was making that big bulge in his pants.”

“So?”

“S-so I turned around,” Gina groaned, “and on my knees, I reached over and started rubbing it through his sweat pants.” Gina felt Simon curl his fingers, to rub against her g-spot as he licked her clit. “Oh my God, Simon. It was huge. I could feel it.” She bit her lip. “I know you’re big, honey – but this was… Oh my God, I just had to see it.”

She continued: “I looked into Derek’s eyes and asked him if I could, and he asked me what you’d say about it… And I told him I didn’t care.”

Simon’s licking intensified as Gina told him this.

“A-and then I hooked my fingers into his sweat pants and started pulling them down… And then – WOW! You should have seen it,” she groaned. “It just came springing up out of there like a Jack-in-the-Box.”

“Mmmmm,” Simon kept sucking her clit. “Tell me more,” he insisted, his voice muffled.

“A-and it was so big and beautiful, baby. Like this big, foot-long piece of African hardwood. I-I just had to touch it… So I started stroking it with my fingers and it was so warm and the skin was so soft.”

“A-and then I looked into Derek’s eyes and I asked him if I could kiss it… And he grabbed a fistful of my hair and pulled my head down… Oh, God, I’m such a slut. I just opened my mouth and started sucking it.”

“Mmmmmm,” Simon started sucking harder and faster on Gina’s clit, and she felt the first waves of orgasm approaching her. “I bet you did, you little whore. Did he like it?”

“Oh, fuck,” Gina groaned. “Yes. Yes he did. He stroked my hair and told me what a sexy slut I was, and he asked me if I sucked your cock like this.”

“And what did you tell him?”

“I-I told him I don’t normally suck your cock… But then when I saw his, I just had to have it in my mouth. And then he told me to lick his balls…”

“And did you?”

“Oh, fuck, yes. They were so big, and salty.”

“And?”

“And then I kept licking him, and sucking his cock, and then he told me to turn around.”

Simon swirled his tongue around Gina’s clit, and inside of her tight pussy, his fingers massaged her g-spot.

“So I turned around,” Gina groaned, “and he started pulling down my yoga pants… And I asked him: Shouldn’t you be wearing a condom or something?”

“A-and what did he say?”

“He just asked me if I wanted his dick or not.”

“And what did you say, you little slut?”

“I said I didn’t want to get pregnant… And he just told me if I didn’t want to get fucked, that I should just pull up my pants and go home. S-so I…”

“So you what?”

“S-so I lifted my ass and spread my legs and said: “Please give it to me?”

“And then what happened?”

“And then he pressed that big, beautiful black dick of his against my pussy and pushed.” Gina lifted her hand and balled it into a fist. “And I was so wet…. It just slid right in. Oh, fuuuuck,” she sunk her teeth into her fist. “Oh, God… And then he was stretching me, and filling me, and… and…”

With her other hand, Gina grabbed Simon’s hair and pulled his head between her thighs.

“And then…. Oh, fuck, I’m going to cum!”

And she did.

Hot and wet, Gina exploded on Simon’s lips and tongue; her body writhing and wriggling on the couch. Between her legs, Simon kept licking desperately, as her fluids flooded his mouth.

After several sweet seconds, Gina flopped down onto the couch, gasping for breath.

Simon pulled his mouth away from her pussy, and lifted himself up – sliding his hips between her sweaty, open thighs.

“You were saying, you little whore,” Simon purred, as he positioned his own hardness against Gina’s freshly-fucked pussy.

“Oh, God,” Gina looked up, and opened her mouth as her husband kissed her. Their lips were joined as Simon’s dick slid between the lips of her pussy, and deep inside her.

“Oh, fuuuck,” Gina groaned. “It was like that… Like getting stretched and filled. Only more so.” She gripped Simon’s shoulders hard. “He really filled me, like it was almost going to hurt.”

And then she turned her head, looking into Simon’s eyes deeply and lovingly.

“O-only it didn’t hurt.” She wrapped her legs around her husband’s hips. “Oh, fuck me, it felt so good.”

“Oh, yeah?” Simon grinned, peering down into his wife’s eyes. “Tell me about it.”

“I was on my hands and knees,” Gina groaned, “with my yoga pants around my ankles and this big, black cock in my pussy.” She started humping her hips, forcing Simon’s cock deeper inside of her. “I felt like such a fucking slut,” she groaned. “Like such a cheating whore.” And then she bit her bottom lip. “And I was loving it.”

“I can’t believe you let him fuck you without a condom, you slut,” Simon grinned, as he began to thrust. “You haven’t been on the pill since I had my vasectomy.”

“I-I know,” Gina groaned. “But it felt so good. Because Derek started fucking me deep and slow and it was hitting me just right, y’know?” And then Gina groaned: “And he grabbed my hair and pulled it and, oh fuck, I just melted.”

“I bet you did,” Simon kissed her on the mouth. “Were you as wet as you are now?” As he thrust in and out of his wife, the wet, sucking noise of their bodies pistoning together echoed through the room.

“I was even wetter,” Gina groaned. “It was dripping down my thighs.” She slid her hands down Simon’s back, and cupped his buttocks. “I could feel myself cumming… And then he pulled up my bra and my tits flopped out and he squeezed them and… oh, fuck…” Sinking her teeth into Simon’s shoulder, she admitted: “I came.”

“I just orgasmed right then and there – getting fucked on my hands and knees like some kind of fucking animal.” Gina pulled away and stared deeply into Simon’s eyes. “And I kept thinking about how hot you’d think it would be.”

“You fucking bet I would,” Simon was fucking her harder and faster now. “You know how much it turns me on.”

“S-so I’d just cum on his cock,” Gina groaned, “and then he asks me where I want it.”

“Where you want what?”

“Where I want him to cum… And I tell him I’m not on the pill, and he threatens to pull out and…” Gina squeezed her legs tightly around Simon’s hips. “And I tell him no. I tell him I want it inside me.” She groaned wetly. “I said I didn’t care if it knocked me up, I wanted him to cum inside me.”

“A-and then…. Oh, shit,” Gina sunk her teeth into Simon’s shoulder again. “Oh shit, just like that… Yeah. His cock swelled up and I thought it was going to split me in two… And then… Oh, fuck…”

She threw her head back and howled. She came a second time.

“Oh, fuck, a-and I came as he came in me… I felt it shooting side of me… Oh God, and I just exploded.”

And then Simon exploded too, deep inside Gina’s spasming cunt.

“Oh, shit, it was just like that,” Gina groaned. “I could feel him spurting inside of me… It was so hot, and so wet…” She looked deep into Simon’s eyes. “I felt like such a slut, letting this big, beautiful black men empty his balls in me, like I was nothing but a whore.”

“Mmmmm,” Simon kissed her hotly on the lips. “But you’re my whore.” He licked his lips curiously afterwards. “Mmmm. I could taste his cum in your, when I was eating you out.”

She blushed.

As their orgasms subsided, they stayed connected wetly at the crotch; Simon’s cock growing soft inside of her. Eventually, he pulled himself out; and a flood of cum gushed onto the leather couch beneath them.

“Oh, shit,” Gina struggled to wipe it up with her hands. “I’m quite the cum dumpster today.”

“Yes,” Simon kissed her passionately, squeezing her bare ass. “Yes you are.”

She giggled and they hugged.

“Man,” Simon breathed hotly. “It’s so fucking hot when you com home filled with another man’s load.” His lips pressed against her throat. “I could taste it inside you as I ate you out.”

“And I could taste it on you, when you kissed me,” Gina grinned uncertainly. How was it? Eating another man’s cum out of your wife’s pussy.” She kissed him. “You’re a fucking pervert, you know that?”

Simon laughed, so Gina pushed him off him and, naked and dripping, started padding towards the bathroom.

“Well, now you’ve ravished me, I’m off to take that shower I wanted.” She turned to him and smiled. “I hope you’ve had your fill of your perverted fantasies for today.” She felt a bubble of cum pop, and run hotly down her leg. “I’ve certainly been filled.”

She grabbed her bag as she walked off – wiggling her sexy, naked ass at her satisfied husband as she went.

As she stepped into the bathroom, she quickly grabbed her phone and checked her messages.

Her husband was turned on by her fucking her personal trainer, and coming back home with her pussy full of his cum – but it wasn’t exactly an unpleasant experience for her, either. In fact, the line between fantasy and reality was easier to cross than anticipated – and now Gina was living her husband’s dream and loving every second of it.

A message was waiting from her from Derek – a picture of her own, bare ass from a little over an hour ago; cum dripping down her thighs.

“Same time tomorrow, baby?”

She grinned guilty.

She wished she could let her husband know how much fun it was giving him exactly what he’d asked for.

The End


Thank you for reading this book!

I hope you enjoyed reading it as much as I enjoyed writing it (which was a lot!) And if you didn’t, please get in contact with me and tell me what you didn’t like - I’m always grateful to get feedback on how I can make my work better!

If you’re interested in reading more, check out my author profile on Amazon – or follow me on the social media channels below. I’m always eager to hear from my readers, and in return I’ll be sure to let you know when my stories are available for a free download, and post a ton of other cool, fun and sexy stuff.

I look forward to hearing from you! And thanks again!
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