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		Chapter One

		 

		I awoke in my recliner the next morning to the same sound I had fallen asleep to.

		Lexi, my wife was screaming repeatedly in ecstasy, orgasming nearly continuously as my boss, Nick, fucked her in the upstairs bedroom. I could hear the rhythmic sound of our headboard smacking into the wall of the bedroom as he drove his thick, hard black meat into my wife’s petite white body.

		“Oh God Nick!” she cried out. Even downstairs, I could hear her breath coming in heaves as she came helplessly. “I’m cumming so hard!”

		“Cum all over that black cock, baby girl!” I heard Nick’s voice responding, coaxing her to even greater ecstasy.

		Nick had come over the night before, at Lexi’s invitation, ostensibly for dinner. I glanced over at the dining room table, and saw the ruined, completely untouched meal sitting out in serving bowls, and the unused dinner plates set out as if we were going to begin eating at any second.

		When Nick had arrived the night before, Lexi had greeted him warmly, clearly eager to have a repeat of their first time together. Her greeting had gotten warmer and warmer, and within minutes of his arrival, the three of us were heading for the bedroom for a repeat of the hot threesome we had shared during our first time together.

		Dominick “Nick” Porter was the VP of marketing for our company, and had recently landed a series of high profile, and very high commission projects that had made him nearly a legend in our business. He was a supremely confident, black former college athlete, who narrowly missed being drafted to the NFL only due to a career-ending injury in one of his final games in college.

		I had introduced Nick to Lexi at our last company Christmas party, and while I foolishly talked shop with some other salesmen, Nick took my wife to the dance floor. I found out that night that Nick danced extremely well, making a great companion for Lexi for most of that night.

		Nick had offered me a promotion and payraise one day shortly after that, along with an odd request that he be allowed to take Lexi to a formal event as a “date.” He said he simply needed a companion, and didn’t want to spend a bunch of time trying to find a date. Based on his promise that it was strictly as friends, and that he simply wanted some “arm candy,” Lexi and I agreed and Nick picked up my wife to take her to the social event where he received a major award from a Black Businessman’s Chamber of Commerce.

		I was shocked when they arrived home later that night in a fierce embrace. Nick carried Lexi in, who was wrapped around Nick’s waist, with her legs encircling him. She was kissing him furiously.

		“Hurry upstairs!” she had commanded me between kisses. “I want you both!”

		What followed was a seriously hot threesome. I spent most of the evening watching Nick expertly fuck my wife, bringing her to heights of passion that I had never seen her achieve before. I was to discover, the hard way, that Nick fucked as good as he danced.

		Lexi had later confessed that it was her that initiated the sexual encounter when she kissed him in the rented limo. That one kiss led to another, and then she was soon giving Nick head as the car drove to our house. By the time they got home, her panties were off, and they were on the verge of consummating their relationship in the back of the vehicle.

		I found it strangely arousing to watch my wife with another man, especially one who so clearly pleased her. But I also found it disturbing for a couple of reasons. First, Lexi wasn’t using any form of birth control, and I wasn’t sure what would happen if she were to get pregnant with my boss’s black baby. Second, I was concerned about Nick’s obvious superiority over me not only at work, but also as a lover. He had me bested in both skills and equipment, leaving me concerned that Lexi would fall for Nick and leave me to become his permanent lover, or even his wife.

		Now, as I listened to Lexi again shrieking in ecstasy, I wondered if I had gotten myself in too deep with this situation. After confessing to me that she had initiated the encounter with Nick, she had asked if we could invite him over for dinner sometime. I reluctantly and fearfully agreed, and decided that Lexi would make the call and extend the invitation herself. She did later that evening, and Nick quickly accepted for the next night.

		After spending much of the day preparing a lavish meal, I watched in horror as Lexi clearly showed that she wasn’t interested in eating anything other than Nick’s big chocolate pole. Within about two minutes of him coming in the door, she was on her knees before him, sliding his thick, black cock in and out of her mouth. Only minutes after that, we were all three heading upstairs and Nick was soon between her legs skewering her dripping wet pussy with his ample black member. I was on my knees near her head, trying the guide my cock into her mouth.

		Our “threesome” lasted for just a minute or two. Nick very quickly had her screaming in pleasure as she began cumming over and over again. As she did that, she lost her ability to multi-task, and soon was ignoring my cock, which hung erect in front of her mouth. I realized with some dismay that she was wholly wrapped up in getting fucked by my boss, and really didn’t have any interest in a conventional threesome. She really just wanted to fuck Nick.

		I felt like the proverbial third wheel. I watched them for a while, as Nick fucked her long and hard, blowing a couple of loads of his hot cum into her eager body. With his bellowing roar, I could always tell when Nick came as she slammed himself home deep into her body and filled her womb with his virile seed. I shuddered at the thought of his seed filling her unprotected pussy, knowing the risk we were running of her getting herself pregnant.

		Insatiably, Lexi pulled herself up after Nick emptied himself into her the second time, turned around, and began sucking his cock, which glistened with her copiously flowing lubricating juices, to get him hard for another round.

		“Damn!” Nick whispered. “You want some more of that cock?”

		Lexi could only bob her head up and down in agreement as she sucked him furiously. I was watching my wife turning into a black cock crazed nymphomaniac.

		Stunned by the turn of events, I simply pulled on a robe and went downstairs. I poured myself a stiff drink and sat in my recliner and got plastered to the sound of Nick and Lexi going at it like wild monkeys for hours. They both seemed to be insatiable, desiring more and more, seemingly never tiring of enjoying each other’s bodies. I finally fell asleep to the sound of the headboard banging into the wall, and my beautiful young wife crying out in pleasure, begging Nick to give her his big, black cock hard and fast. Nick complied, fucking her in the upstairs room as I fell asleep downstairs.

		Shaking myself awake, I went into the kitchen and put on a big pot of coffee. I guessed that Nick and Lexi would come down as soon as she managed to satisfy the case of morning wood he had woken up with.

		“You ready for my cum, baby?” I heard Nick’s voice come from upstairs.

		“Yeah, baby!” Lexi gasped, clearly struggling to speak while she shuddered in orgasm. “Cum inside me!”

		Within seconds I heard Nick gasping in pleasure as he obviously emptied his black nuts into her once again.

		“God! That feels so good!” Lexi was gasping again. “I love feeling you shoot your cum inside me!”

		“It’s so fucking hot!” She concluded.

		“I poured myself my first cup of coffee as the sounds coming from the bedroom finally fell silent.
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		Chapter Two

		 

		Nick came down into the kitchen a short time later. He was wearing just a pair of boxer shorts. He looked pretty tired and bleary eyed, since neither he nor Lacey had gotten much sleep last night.

		“Is that coffee I smell?” he asked.

		“Yeah,” I answered. “You want some?”

		“Sure do,” he said. “I gotta get into the office.”

		I was puzzled at that. It was Sunday morning, and obviously not a work day.

		“What’s going on that you need to go in today?” I asked.

		“Well, I’ve been meaning to talk to you about that,” he told me seriously. “I got a really big deal brewing, and I was going to see if you wanted in on it.”

		“If it’s a big deal, hell yeah I want in on it,” I told him earnestly.

		“Who is it?” I asked.

		Right then, Lexi came into the kitchen. She was wearing a short little silk robe that barely covered her assets. Her long tanned legs showed below the hemline, and it actually showed the smallest hint of the bottom curve of her fantastic ass.

		“Good morning, Baby!” she said brightly as she walked in and kissed me on the cheek.

		After dutifully kissing me, she took a step over to Nick and kissed him on the cheek as well.

		“Good morning to you too!” She told him, her eyes glinting. I found it somewhat amusing that she felt the need to kiss him good morning after letting him fuck her just minutes before. I just guessed that they must have skipped the foreplay and got right to the main act.

		“Coffee?” I asked Lexi.

		“Yes,” she answered. “And put it in an IV if you can, and shove the needle in my arm.”

		“Someone kept me awake just about the whole night!” she gave a totally insincere frown in Nick’s direction.

		“Sorry,” his voice was full of amusement, with not the slightest hint of contrition.

		“No, you’re not,” she shot back.

		“You’re right,” he responded immediately, without any hesitation.

		“So anyway, about this deal,” I interrupted their banter, wanting to hear what Nick had in mind.

		“Oh, yeah,” he got back on track, prying his eyes away from Lexi’s barely concealed body.

		“Anyway, it’s a college buddy of mine,” he started to explain. “We played football together in school.”

		“And after school, he did one thing after another. Just went from one job to another. But one thing he always did on the side was lift weights. He even got into bodybuilding competitions, and did pretty well.”

		I listened, but glanced over at Lexi. She was listening intently.

		“Anyway, he started a national chain of fitness centers catering to these really health-conscious body-builders. Lots of supplements, good diet, healthy eating, that sort of stuff. All of his places are really state of the art, and attract a pretty good clientele. But he wants to create a product line for every day people to come in and use his facilities as well. And he asked me to create the marketing plan for it.”

		“So I thought maybe you could take point on this one,” he offered. “I’ll be able to give you a lot of help.”

		“Sure, sounds great,” I told him. “Thanks.”

		“This will be a HUGE account, Jim.” He said seriously. “The commissions will be enormous.”

		“I like enormous,” I told him seriously.

		“I like enormous too,” I heard Lexi say. I glanced over, and she was smiling at Nick.

		“So this is a college friend of yours, Nick?” Lexi asked.

		“Yeah,” Nick told her. “He played defensive end, and we roomed together a couple of years.”

		“I see,” Lexi was acting as if she was thinking seriously. She even had her tongue stuck in the corner of her mouth, making her cheek protrude a bit on one side.

		“Well, a big commission would be great,” she mentioned. “I could get that kitchen remodel I’ve been wanting.”

		“This commission could buy you a whole new house,” Nick said.

		“Really?” Lexi sounded very interested.

		“Well, in that case, let me know if there’s anything I could do to help seal the deal,” she added.

		“OK,” Nick said. “If I think of something, I’ll let you know.”

		I didn’t know what to say. It was obvious what Lexi was fishing for. I wasn’t sure I was ready to share Lexi with yet another black guy, but I also liked my job, and I really liked the idea of making a boatload of money on what sounded like an easy gig.

		“Hey, since nobody ate any of this meal I cooked last night, ya’ll must be famished,” I told them, changing the subject.

		“Yeah, I am pretty hungry,” Nick agreed.

		“Me too,” Lexi echoed.

		“OK, let me get some bacon and eggs going,” I told them.

		“Cool,” Lexi answered. “While you do that, I’m going to get a quick shower.”

		“All right, baby. See you in a bit.”

		On her way out the room, as she walked away from me, she stopped next to Nick.

		“Wanna scrub my back for me?” she asked him softly.

		Nick looked over at me and just shrugged. I stared back at him, not wanting to say anything to screw up my job, but helpless to watch as my insatiable wife took him upstairs again. Lexi walked from the room, her sexy, tight little ass swaying back and forth. Nick turned and followed her.

		About a minute later, I heard the pipes in the house sound off as the water was turned on upstairs, and then noticed the gentle cascade of water falling in our master shower.

		Just a couple of minutes after that I heard Lexi begin screaming in pleasure, the sound echoing inside the tiled enclosure, drowning out the falling water, and making it downstairs to the kitchen.

		As Nick fucked my wife upstairs, I started cracking eggs into a skillet to make breakfast.
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		Chapter Three

		 

		I got my first glimpse of Dante Nichols a few days later. Nick set up a teleconference for us to discuss his deal. I was setting next to Nick in our videoconference center, when the image solidified.

		On the screen in front of me was a large, hulking black man. He was immaculately clad in a blue pinstripe suit. A necktie was tightly clasped around his neck, which looked to be larger in diameter than his head.

		“Dante!” Nick said, the name coming out in a prolonged growl.

		“Nick!” Dante answered back, clearly glad to see his old friend.

		“Dante, this is Jim Pittman,” Nick pointed over at me. “He’s going to be the point on this account for us.”

		“He’s the best I’ve got,” he concluded.

		“I like the sound of that,” Dante answered.

		“So Dante, I’ve brought Jim up to speed on what you’re looking for, and he’s put together a presentation of some ideas that we can put into place to help your company out, and bring you a whole new strata of clientele. And we think we can do that in a way that won’t scare your old clients off, or intimidate the new ones coming in.”

		“I like the sound of that,” Dante answered.

		“OK, Jim,” Dante told me. “Take your best shot.”

		“Mr. Nichols,” I began.

		“Please,” he interrupted. “It’s just Dante.”

		“All right, Dante,” I replied. Then I went into my pitch. This was where my talents were the best. My mom used to tell me I had the “gift of gab.” I laid out the presentation of what our company could do for him. He peppered me with questions, indicating a real clear grasp on the most minute business aspects of his large company.

		He obviously wasn’t just a big, muscle-bound black guy. He was sharp. And what’s more, he knew it. He was intimidating. Not just because of his stature, but because he was smart as hell.

		I finally got through the whole presentation. Every question he threw at me, I had a good answer for. Nick had prepared me well with all the data on his company that I didn’t have. I felt like I had hit the ball out of the park with the presentation.

		“And pending any other questions you might have, that concludes my presentation,” I said when I finally finished.

		“All right,” Dante said. He glanced down at his watch. The watch looked like it probably cost more than my annual salary.

		“Shit, I gotta run,” he said nonchalantly. “I’m already late for my next appointment.”

		“Nick, I’ll call in a bit,” his face grinning on the TV. “But it looks good.”

		“Real good.”

		“OK, I’ll be waiting on that call, Bro!” Nick said, with a fake serious tone to his voice.

		“All right,” Dante answered. “See ya!”

		Then the TV screen went gray as the video feed was stopped at the other end.

		Nick held up his hand for a high five. I slapped it hard, up high, exulting in the feeling of closing a big deal. I felt really confident.

		“Hey, take the rest of the day off,” he told me. “You did great.”

		“Go spend some time with Lexi.”

		“Seriously?” I asked. I hadn’t left work early in over a year.

		“Shit yeah,” he said. “You’ve been up here every night getting this ready, and then you hit it out of the damned park!”

		“Go home and celebrate,” he concluded. “I’ll call when I hear something.”

		“OK,” I answered. “Thanks Nick.”

		“No problem,” he told me, then dropped his voice into a mock seriousness. “Now get the hell out of here before I change my mind.”

		And that’s exactly what I did. I drove home at breakneck speed, anxious to tell Lexi of my triumph. She greeted me when I came in the door.

		“How did it go?” she asked. I had told her that today was the big day.

		“Fucking GREAT!” I roared triumphantly.

		She ran to me and threw herself into my arms, and kissed me long and hard on the lips.

		I let me lips roam down her neck and as I was kissing her nape, I heard her voice whisper in my ear.

		“Let’s go upstairs and celebrate!”

		I grabbed her by the hand and hauled her upstairs. We were on the bed, pulling at each other’s clothes instantly.

		A couple of hours later, my cell phone rang. I lurched out of bed and discovered that it was in my pants pocket on the floor, inside the discarded trousers I had thrown off in my haste to get into bed with Lexi.

		I yanked it out and saw Nick’s number and name on the screen.

		“Hello?” I answered, barely able to contain my excitement.

		“Hey buddy,” he told me. “It looks like a done deal!”

		“No shit?” I asked, starting to breath hard from the excitement.

		“Yeah,” Nick told me. “He’s coming into town on Friday. He wants to see the office, and then we’ll go out to dinner and hopefully get everything wrapped up there.”

		“Awesome!” I told him.

		“Hey,” he continued. “Bring Lexi with you.”

		“That is, if she wants to come,” he added.

		“OK, I’ll ask her,” I answered. “Hang on.”

		I held the phone away from my face.

		“Nick wants to know if you want to go to dinner with us on Friday with Dante to close this deal,” I asked her.

		“Sure,” she said. Then she grinned broadly.

		“I’ll do anything for a commission check that size,” she said mischievously.

		“OK,” I said turning back to the phone.

		“Yeah, I heard,” Nick said, interrupting me. “Tell her I’ll hold her to that.”

		“OK,” I wasn’t sure I liked where this conversation was headed.

		“See ya!” Then the connection went dead on Nick’s end.

		“What did he say?” Lexi asked, practically bouncing up and down with excitement .

		“He heard you,” I told her. “And he said he would hold you to that.”

		“Oh really?” she asked, with that mischievous smile of hers making another appearance.

		Now I really wasn’t sure I liked where this was headed.
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		Chapter Four

		 

		“You like?” Lexi asked when I got home.

		She was standing before me in a pink silk dress that seemed to impossibly accentuate her amazing body. It was like it had been painted on her. I was stunned speechless by her beauty.

		“Yeah!” I barely managed to stammer. Every curve of her amazing body was shown and displayed by this incredible, and fairly short pink dress. I was in awe, and very proud that she was my wife.

		“Nick sent me a HUGE gift card to go shopping with,” she explained. That was good. I was beginning to wonder what this dress cost. But now I wondered what Nick had in mind since he was footing the bill to get my wife dolled up for someone’s benefit.

		I seriously doubted it was for me.

		“And he said a car will pick us up at 7,” she added.

		“He’s sending a car?” I asked, surprised.

		“Yeah, he said that way we wouldn’t have to worry about drinking and driving,” she explained.

		I wondered if he didn’t have other motives.

		“OK, run upstairs and get changed!” She said, shooing me upstairs to get showered and dressed for dinner. “Tonight is going to be HUGE for you!”

		I knew she was right. I would be set for a year, at least, on this one commission, so I scurried upstairs and hopped in the shower and set about getting ready for the event.

		I had barely gotten back downstairs and had just a minute or two to ogle Lexi in her new, obviously expensive pink dress before her phone rang. When she answered she simply acknowledged the call with a simple “OK” and hung up.

		“The car’s here,” she told me.

		She opened the door, and I followed her out to a Town Car. A driver stood at the open rear door and waited for us to clamber in. He closed the door behind us. He scurried around and climbed in the driver’s seat and jammed the car in gear and took off without saying a word. Nick hadn’t even told me where we were going, so I was totally in the dark about what the rest of the evening held for us.

		But when I looked over, I saw that Lexi had the slightest of grins on her face. I thought at that moment that she either knew what was going to happen, or was wishing that some certain something would happen. I just wasn’t sure which.

		The car finally came to a stop at a high-rise condominium complex in downtown. The driver jumped out and opened the car door for us. We got out and approached the building’s entrance where a doorman greeted us cordially.

		“Welcome Mr. and Mrs. Pittman,” the doorman said. I wondered how he knew we were coming.

		“Mr. Porter is expecting you,” he told me formally. “The elevator is waiting.”

		I entered the elevator, wondering what kind of digs Nick was lucky enough to live in. I knew that his success at our company was nearly legendary, and expected that he was compensated for it. I found out when the elevator opened. Not into a lobby, but directly into the foyer of what appeared to be the penthouse apartment of this building.

		Nick came around the corner, holding a snifter of brandy.

		“Welcome!” he said. He stepped forward and kissed Lexi politely on the cheek. “Don’t you look gorgeous!”

		“Thank you!” she answered. “Someone sent me a really big gift card!”

		“And it didn’t go to waste!” he replied. He was at his charming best.

		“Come in! Come in!” he motioned us out of the foyer to a large open concept living room. In the kitchen off to the side a staff of three was working furiously.

		“The caterers are almost finished with the meal,” he told us. “But please come in and meet Dante.”

		My eyes followed in the direction he motioned and came upon a huge black man rising from an oversized sofa. He was more casually clad than the last time I saw him. He wore a simple pair of black trousers, and an equally black collared shirt, open at the neck.

		Dante was positively huge. His thighs looked like they were the size of tree trunks, and his torso was massive, moving down into what appeared to be a deceptively wasp-sized waist. He looked to be sculpted to the point of being a freak of nature.

		“Jim, it’s nice to meet you,” he told me. His voice was deep and resonant, and had lost that metallic edge it had through the teleconference equipment at the office.

		“And this must be Lexi,” he turned to Lexi and offered his hand. She reached out and took it. He raised her hand and planted a delicate kiss on the back of it. Lexi looked tiny and powerless compared to his huge bulk, but she smiled with delight at his charm.

		“Nick said you were beautiful,” he continued. “And I see that he didn’t exaggerate.” I saw her face color at the compliment.

		“Drinks?” Nick asked. I took a glass of his brandy, and Lexi was served a glass of white wine. We all made small talk for the next few minutes, before one of the caterers came and whispered in Nick’s ear.

		“Oh!” he said. “I am informed that dinner is ready.”

		Nick motioned everyone to a small table set for four. As soon as we sat, the staff began bringing a bewildering array of dishes. Elaborately cooked and simply delicious, I could also tell that every dish was one that Dante and his company would be proud to serve their health-conscious customers. Nick was schmoozing at his very best with this account.

		We ate and talked. Talked and ate. Both men paid a lot of attention to Lexi, while not ignoring me. She obviously reveled in the attention she was getting from both of them.

		After a couple of hours of drinking, sumptuous eating and conversation, the catering staff departed. Then I heard Nick steer the conversation back to business.

		“So Dante,” he said. “Jim and I are going to get the chance to represent your company, I hope.”

		“It’s looking good,” Dante answered. “But that is a lot of money.”

		“But it’s money that will be well spent,” I jumped in. “You will see an instant return on this investment, I can promise you.”

		“Well, that’s what I’ve been trying to convince myself,” Dante responded. “But I just keep thinking about that bottom line.”

		“What can I do to convince you?” I asked him.

		“I don’t think you can,” Dante told me.

		“But I think Lexi could possibly persuade me,” he added.

		My head swam. I was struck speechless.

		But I was struck even more speechless by what Lexi said next.

		“I heard about the size of that commission check,” she said softly, looking straight into Dante’s eyes.

		“I don’t have a problem with trying to persuade you that my husband is the account executive you need handling your business.”

		Lexi stood up. The smooth pink fabric molded easily to her curves when she stood up from her chair. She held out her hand to Dante.

		He took it and stood up.
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		Chapter Five

		 

		Dante stood up with his hand in Lexi’s. I was stunned by the size difference. He towered over her, and probably outweighed her by at least double. But every ounce of that physique was probably solid muscle.

		She stepped in close to Dante. Then her head craned up to be able to look him in the eyes.

		“So do you want to be persuaded while they watch?” she whispered to him. “Or go somewhere a little more private?”

		“Here is fine with me,” he told her. “Nick told me that Jim likes to watch.”

		I couldn’t have believed my ears when he said this. Clearly Nick had been telling Dante about our “relationship” and about Lexi, and her new black cock loving ways.

		What became obvious to me was that my boss had now pimped my wife out to a client to make a sale. A huge sale, and one that he steered my way so that I would get a big percentage of the commission, but a sale nonetheless. To say I was conflicted was an understatement.

		I loved Lexi more than life itself. I loved to see her happy, and her chance encounter with Nick had made her happy to be with another man. I accepted that and moved on, finding it both disturbing and arousing. But I didn’t expect it to involve others.

		Now Nick had involved a black friend of his and hadn’t said so much as a word to me when he set it up.

		As my head reeled with these developments, Dante circled his huge arm around Lexi’s waist and pulled her close. His head dropped, meeting her lips in a firm, crushing kiss. I watched as their neck muscles undulated, proving to me that the kiss was deep and open, with tongues probing each other in a gentle fury.

		Dante’s hand slid up her back and found the zipper on her dress. He deftly grabbed the zipper pull, and I heard the soft rasping noise of it sliding down. When he reached the bottom, his hands slid back up, and gently took the shoulders of her dress and slid it off. It fell, silky and slippery, down her body, without any resistance and pooled at her feet.

		She was standing before Dante completely naked. She had worn nothing underneath the dress.

		“Just like Nick said you would be dressed,” Dante whispered.

		I was stunned again. Nick had set this up, and it obviously involved everyone in the room but me. He told Lexi what to wear. He told Dante what she would be wearing.

		He had told everyone but me what was going to happen. I looked over at Nick, and saw him smiling.

		He glanced my way with a huge grin. He must have seen the look of shock and disbelief on my face. He just kept grinning, and stuck his hand out a little bit my way.

		I looked down, and saw him making the “give me money” motion, rubbing his thumb in a circle of his fingertips.

		Right in front of me, Dante put one hand on Lexi’s head and pushed down. Complying, she knelt at his feet while his other hand fumbled with his belt and trousers.

		In seconds, he got his pants open and his thick, black cock flopped out. It was mostly hardened. I could clearly see that he was uncircumcised, and that he lacked Nick’s length, but made up for it in girth. I wondered if Lexi could handle this black monster.

		“Now suck that and get it good and hard,” he ordered her. Almost without hesitation, her mouth engulfed his cock, taking as much in as she could. Her head began to bob back and forth on his hardening member.

		“Soon as I get hard, I’m gonna fuck you good,” he told her in a hoarse, commanding voice. “Then I’ll share you with Nick.”

		He let out a laugh.

		“Your husband can have you when we’re done.”

		I had to choke down the urge the vomit the fine meal that Nick’s caterers had just served us. I watched, horrified as Dante took a huge handful of Lexi’s hair and forced her down on his big, black cock. I heard her sputter and nearly gag as his huge member hit the back of her throat.

		Nick let out a chuckle.
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		Chapter Six

		 

		Dante was good to his word. After just a few minutes of Lexi’s frantic, slobbering blowjob, being forced hard down onto his cock, he was hard as a rock. His member hung down in front of him, the length impressive, and the girth ominous. Lexi sputtered and gasped for air when he finally pulled her away from him. She reached up and wiped the back of her hand across her mouth, trying to clear away the hanging tendrils of slobber that hung from her lips.

		“Nick told me that you love a good black cock,” he laughed.

		I turned to Nick in amazement. Nick didn’t even turn my way. He just laughed with Dante.

		“Yeah, she loves it,” Nick echoed. “Just ask her.”

		Dante reached down and grabbed Lexi by the chin and forced her head up toward his face.

		“Say it, girl!” He commanded.

		“I love it,” she said faintly, still gasping for breath from the forced blowjob.

		“Love what?” Dante asked in a commanding tone.

		“Black cocks,” she answered.

		“Well, you better be on the motherfucking pill, is all I gotta say,” Dante told her. “If not, Jim’s gonna be raising a black baby after we get done with you.”

		I realized that Nick hadn’t said anything about Lexi’s lack of birth control. Lexi hadn’t share that with him, and neither had I. I heard Dante’s words of warning, and felt it like a strong punch to the gut. I shuddered at the thought of our friends and families, and the impact it would have on our lives if Lexi got pregnant by either of these guys.

		Dante was clearly the dominant type, used to ordering people around. That included me, and certainly included Lexi.

		He grabbed Lexi by the arm and led her over to a couch. He pushed down on the center of her back, bending her over the back of it. Then he turned and pointed at me.

		“You!” He ordered. “Get over here and lick that pussy. Get it all good and wet for me. Then you can watch me fuck the shit out of her.”

		I was amazed. Stunned and in disbelief, I just looked at him.

		“Jim, if you want that commission, you better do what he says,” I heard Nick say calmly at my side.

		“Jim, just do what he says,” a voice told me. I was shocked to realize it was Lexi.

		Mortified, I rose and covered the short distance between me and my wife. Dante began removing all of his clothes, tossing them aside piece by piece. I knelt between her legs, and dipped my face into her pussy from behind. I smelled her aromatic fragrance, and knew that despite her seeming trepidation, she was turned on by these events. She smelled musky and inviting. My tongue shot out, and found her wet slit. She twisted her body in response, and let out a moan of delight.

		“That’s it, whiteboy!” Dante ordered me. “Get it good and wet for me.”

		As Lexi responded to me, I began to lap more furiously. She squirmed underneath me as my darting tongue found her tender tissues. I inserted a finger, and found her wet, warm and inviting. She seemed to be on the verge of cumming from her squirming and her moans.

		“OK, that’s good,” Dante told me. “Go sit down.”

		I meekly got up and went back to my chair. Nick was smiling at my discomfiture, and eagerly watching Dante and Lexi. I glanced down to see an obvious bulge in his pants from watching the unfolding scene.

		Dante stepped in between Lexi’s slightly spread legs. She was folded over the back of the couch, nearly jackknifed in two. The wet and inviting lips of her pussy were exposed and puffy, engorged from her excitement. Dante took his cock in one hand and rubbed the swollen head up and down her eager slit, pulling back his foreskin to expose the purple head.

		I watched as he rubbed it up and down repeatedly. The head began to glisten with Lexi’s freely flowing juices.

		“You ready for this, baby?” Dante asked.

		“Yes!” Lexi moaned.

		“Say it!” He commanded. “Beg for it!”

		Lexi didn’t say anything.

		“Beg!” he commanded again. “Or you don’t get it!”

		“Give me your cock!” she cried out. “Please!”

		Dante’s hips lunged forward. I watched as his rigid unprotected meat slipped inside of her pussy about halfway.

		Lexi screamed.

		Nick laughed.

		I nearly puked.
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		Chapter Seven

		 

		Dante used his powerful build to drive himself home into Lexi’s waiting body while I watched. I was powerless to intervene. Nick would have fired me from my job, and then to cap it off, Dante could have just as easily snapped my spine in two with his bare hands.

		I was fucked. Not literally like Lexi. Just figuratively.

		Dante kept Lexi bent over the couch for quite some time, plowing his cock vigorously into her in long hard strokes. Each time he struck bottom in my wife, I saw her body quiver. Her tits, hanging down below her, swayed pendulously with each hard stroke.

		His strength and stamina were obvious as he vigorously fucked her for so long that I seemed to lose track of time. But after just a few minutes, he had Lexi having orgasm after orgasm.

		When she came for the first time, she had her head turned where she could see me. Her eyes were open. I could tell from her building gasps that she was about to orgasm. It was a look I had seen myself many times. At least, until I had turned her over to my boss a few weeks before. I hadn’t seen it since.

		“Oh shit!” she said, looking directly into my eyes. “He’s gonna make me cum!”

		Then the violent spasms hit her. Her body bucked and writhed underneath Dante’s expertly applied cock. He continued to drive himself home into her squirming body.

		“Nick, you weren’t shittin’!” Dante said over Lexi’s screams. “This is one fine piece of white pussy!”

		Nick just laughed again.

		Dante continued stroking in and out of Lexi as she squealed and came hard.

		“I’m gonna bust a nut!” He finally cried out. I shuddered at the thought of another black man unloading his overfilled balls into my wife’s unprotected pussy.

		Then Dante lunged forward, planting his cock deep inside my wife, and let out a fierce groan. His body tensed, and his hips pulled tight, clamping his butt cheeks together as he drove his member as deep as it could go.

		“Shit!” Lexi moaned, her eyes clamped tightly as Dante’s cock obviously exploded inside of her pussy.

		“Fuck!” Dante cried out as his pulsing cock shot his semen into my wife. He cried out and moaned in obvious delight as his orgasm took him. Lexi gasped and heaved for breath as Dante expended himself inside of her.

		When their passion had subsided, Dante withdrew his cock. I watched, horrified as it slipped out, dropping slightly as it cleared her pussy, . A white stream of semen flowedout of her pussy, and ran down one of her legs in a thick rivulet.

		Lexi lifted herself up on trembling arms and stood up. A smile was on her face, though it was somewhat thin and strained.

		“That was great!” She said.

		“Oh, we’re just getting started, baby,” Dante told her.

		Then he reached out an arm, snaked it around her waist and pulled her hard against him. His hands went to her hips and lifted her up. Instinctively, her hands went around his neck as he held her close. With only one arm, he easily held up her slight body as his other hand went down and took his cock and guided himself into position to enter her again.

		Lexi sensed what was coming and wrapped her legs around his narrow waist pulling him close. Dante easily found her moist, lubricated entrance and when he did, he let gravity pull her body down onto his cock. Lexi let out a long moan as he penetrated her again, and then gasped as her weight pulled her down hard onto the swollen head of his big, black cock.

		For what seemed like an eternity, I then watched this black monster, using his arms that were bigger around than my legs to easily lift Lexi, sliding her dripping pussy up and down his hard and upright cock.

		After an interminable time of watching Lexi squirm and cum helplessly on Dante’s cock, he finally began groaning as his own orgasm grew near.

		“Ready for another nut, baby?” He moanedthrough his approaching climax

		“Yeah!” she moaned as she came hard on his cock. I watched, fascinating as his ebony meat, glistening with her juices, slid in and out at a furious pace.

		“OK, here it comes!” Dante groaned as he slid my wife down on his babymaker and let out a huge groan as he emptied his balls into my wife’s pussy.

		“Oh, Fuck!” Lexi cried out as he filled her with his seed.

		Dante held her there, poised on his cock. I could see, in my mind’s eye, his hot jism flooding her pussy, fertilizing her with an unwanted black baby. I was horrified.

		But I also knew, that knowing my boss, my night was far from over.

		I was right.
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		Chapter Eight

		 

		Dante heaved for air after inseminating Lexi the second time.

		“Come on Nick!” he gasped. “Come help me with this one. This bitch is crazy!”

		“I warned ya!” Nick said as he stood up and began disrobing. I stayed in my chair, knowing better than to enter before being asked.

		Dante pushed Lexi down, bending her at the waist, until she found his softening cock.

		“Get it hard again,” he commanded her. She took it, glistening with her own juices, and his dripping semen, into her mouth.

		While she fellated Dante, Nick threw off the last of his clothes and stepped behind Lexi. He easily shoved his cock into her yawning, abused pussy, which was dripping with her juices and Dante’s ample loads of semen. Nick plunged in and hit bottom in one easy stroke.

		I watched as Nick fucked her rhythmically from behind while Dante threw his head back, reveling in the sensations that Lexi was delivering to his member, which was again swelling to gigantic proportions.

		Lexi’s body, assaulted by two intruding black cocks, rocked back and forth as they alternated sliding in and out of her. Her ass recoiled from Nick’s hard strokes as he took the sloppy seconds offered by his college friend. Dante shoved his cock deep into Lexi’s mouth, amazing me that she took him to the depth that she did without making herself gag or puke.

		“Switch with me, man!” Dante called out after a while.

		“Shit man, I’m about to bust a nut in her,” Nick cried back.

		With that, Dante back away. His cock, glistening with her sloppy saliva hung in front of her. A long tendril of spit hung nearly to the floor as he began to stroke his dick in front of her face.

		“I’m gonna cum all over that pretty face of yours,” Dante told her. “Stick out your tongue.”

		Without the slightest hesitation, Lexi’s tongue came out, creating a landing pad for Dante’s semen to land on. Her breath was coming hard and fast as Nick continued to pound her from behind.

		“Here it comes, baby!” Dante said. Then his hips lunged forward, as if to assist his balls in squirting his cum out further. A thick stream of his semen shot out, traveling the distance between his cock and her face, and covering her eyes and forehead in a thick layer of his pearly white fluid. It was followed by another jet of semen that arced downward and flew into her hair, and another that fell onto her tits, which bounced up and down and Nick continued to fuck her from behind.

		At the sight of her getting covered with Dante’s cum, Nick must have lost it. He withdrew from her pussy, and moved around to her front, stroking his cock as he went. He had no sooner arrived at her face when his cock exploded, shooting another torrent of hot cum across her body. After several jets of his semen she was coated from her pussy to her hair with ropy strands of cum from her two black lovers.

		I realized that the arousal I felt from the scene had caused my cock to painfully tent my trousers, with the swollen head rubbing against my underwear.

		“We’re going to the bedroom,” Nick told me. He made it clear that it was a statement, not a question.

		“You can stay here, or you can come watch,” he continued. “Whatever.”

		With that, Nick led Lexi to the bedroom. She had what I would call a shocked smile on her face. She clearly knew what awaited her and liked it. Dante was right behind them.

		I struggled with what to do.

		I finally made my decision. I stood up and removed my clothes, getting my cock out of the painfully confining underwear. I threw my clothes aside. I looked down at my now clearly inadequate member. It was swollen to a degree that could only be called painful. I thought about reaching down and stroking to to an orgasm, but decided to wait.

		I turned and headed to the bedroom and found a chair in the corner. I sat down and watched as Lexi was being double penetrated. It was something I had seen in movies, but never in person. As Nick’s cock was buried in her ass, Dante was brutally pounding her pussy. Lexi was screaming. Not in pain, as I might have expected.

		But in pleasure. Like really extreme pleasure, the likes of which I had never seen or heard.

		I didn’t know what to think about how things were turning out in my life at this point.

		My hand had gone unconsciously to my cock as I took in the scene before me. Just seconds later, I felt an orgasm swell over me, and I shot what seemed like a pathetic load of my own cum onto the marble tile floor of Nick’s bedroom.

		As my orgasm subsided, and I regained my senses, I heard the sound of Lexi’s screams, coupled with the audible groan of Dante shooting another load of hot cum into her already overflowing pussy.

		 

		The End
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		I realized after leaving the house that morning that I hadn’t even asked Lexi who her job interview was with. I felt terrible that I had dashed away so quickly, and sent her a quick text message asking her. I didn’t get a response. I could only hope that I hadn’t made her mad, and she was ignoring me as a result.

		Anyway, I figured I would hear all about it when I got home, one way or the other.

		Little did I know that I wasn’t even going to make it to lunch before I got everything revealed to me.

		After a staff meeting, I returned to my office and found a note telling me to call Nick. I picked up the phone on my desk and rang his office. His assistant answered.

		“Oh yes, Jim,” she told me after I identified myself. “Nick is expecting you right away.”

		“All right,” I answered. “Be right there.”

		I took the elevator up to his floor and went down the hall to his office. His assistant sat in a small nook just down the hall from his office.

		“Nick is expecting you,” she told me with a smile. “Just go on in.”

		“Thanks.”

		I went to his office and opened the door. What I saw nearly made me pass out in shock.

		Lexi was behind Nick’s desk, bent over the piece of furniture. The skirt I had seen her in this morning that had made her ass look so delectable was hiked up over her waist. Nick was behind Lexi, his hips undulating, obviously fucking her hard from behind. Her body moved forward noticeably with each hard stroke.

		“Come in and close the door, Jim,” Nick told me. I closed the door behind me after I stepped in. I stared at them in amazement at this brazen display.

		“Jim, meet my new special assistant,” Nick told me. “We were just negotiating her salary and benefits.”

		Lexi was gasping as each stroke of Nick’s long, black cock struck home into her.

		“I don’t’ care what you pay me,” she said between gasps. “As long as I get this cock at least once a day.”

		“I think we can arrange that,” Nick said hoarsely, his voice strained from his exertions.

		“Oh, and you know about your special dress code, right baby?” Nick asked Lexi.

		“What dress code?” she gasped out between thrusts.

		“You are never to get caught by me wearing any panties,” he told her. “It’ll make things a lot less complicated.”

		“OK,” was all that Lexi managed to get out before she was wracked with a tremendous orgasm. She clamped her hand over her mouth to keep from screaming out loud. Her back arched, lifting her body up off the desk as Nick continued driving himself home.

		After a very extended orgasm, Nick finally slammed himself deep inside her and let out a shudder as he released his seed into her waiting pussy. Lexi let out a gasp as she clearly felt his hot seed flowing into her womb.

		The two lovers stayed connected for a while, as they recovered their breath. Then Nick withdrew his cock. As always, it was bareback, and glistened with their commingled fluids. A rivulet of the semen he had just filled Lexi with dripped from the end, and then fell to the carpet at his feet.

		Then, casually, he picked up his trousers, which had fallen to his ankles, and stuck his cock back into his underwear and hurriedly redressed himself. Still breathing hard, Lexi stood up and smoothed her skirt down her legs. If she had been wearing panties, she made no effort to find them and put them back on.

		Of course, that would have violated Nick’s special dress code he now had for her.

		“Jim, after the excellent job that Lexi did sealing the deal with Dante last week, I thought we could always find a place on our sales team for someone with her ability to,” Nick paused.

		“Persuade clients,” he finished.

		Lexi was smiling at Nick, clearly happy at the turn of events.

		I felt nauseous, but managed to smile back.
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