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		Chapter One

		 

		About a week after our company closed the huge deal with Dante Nichols and his company, due in some part to Lexi’s art of “persuasion,” I ran down the stairs one morning, in a hell of a hurry. I was late for work, due to having overslept the night before.

		When I arrived in the kitchen, I saw Lexi buttering some toast. I ran to her and grabbed a couple of pieces for the road. I noticed that she wasn’t wearing her usual robe, or whatever she had slept in. She was dressed to the nines in a conservative business suit.

		Lexi worked from home most of the time, doing odd gigs with a consulting firm in her line of work. She rarely had to go to the office, and when she did, she never dressed this way.

		Her suit was cut perfectly to show off her body, but in an appropriate way. I did notice that her skirt clung to her perfect derriere, and her beautiful curves. She looked great, and I wished I could have taken the day off and thrown her back into bed and stayed there with her all day.

		“You look great!” I told her, but wondered why she was dressed up.

		“What’s the occasion?” gesturing at her suit with a piece of toast.

		“I have a job interview today,” she told me simply.

		“Oh cool!” I told her. “Tell me about it later! I’m running way late!”

		I kissed her quickly on the forehead and turned and ran out the door without another word.

		“I love you, baby!” I called over my shoulder as I went out the door.

		“I love you too!” I barely heard as I slammed it behind me.

		It had been a strange time the last month. After Lexi met my boss, Nick Porter, a handsome and charismatic black man at our Christmas party, my life had taken a number of bizarre turns.

		Nick had needed a date to an awards function where he was being honored, he had asked me earnestly if he could take Lexi, since he just needed some “arm candy,” as he called it. It was supposed to be as friends only. The first odd turn my life took was when Lexi arrived home that evening, fiercely kissing Nick, and yelling for me accompany them upstairs to join them in bed for a threesome. Excited and perplexed both, I had joined them.

		Soon after, she had asked if she could have Nick over for a repeat. Wanting to keep my beautiful young wife happy, I had agreed. What was supposed to be a threesome turned rather rapidly into an all-night fuck session between Nick and Lexi while I stayed downstairs listening to their performance. It was capped off by Lexi asking Nick into the shower the next morning for a final round as I cooked them breakfast.

		Soon after, Nick had offered me a place as the lead sales representative on a potentially huge account for an old college friend of his. Dante Nichols was a former college football lineman who had struck it rich with a nationwide chain of fitness centers catering to the religious bodybuilder types. We had pitched a campaign to pull more average fitness types, the everyday businessman and housewife into the gym. The plan was a success, and had been taken up by Nichols. The result was a massive commission. Lexi had immediately gone about hiring a company to do the kitchen renovation she had wanted since we had gotten married, but had never been able to afford.

		However, the commission came at the price of a celebration dinner with Dante and Nick that I took Lexi to. I realized only too late, that Lexi had been planned as the main course all along, and stood by and watched as Dante took my wife in front of Nick and I, and then invited Nick to join him in sharing her together. The two black men had fucked her senseless for most of the night.

		I was further shocked when I learned that Lexi had been aware of the plan all along, even to the point of shopping for an outfit paid for by Nick and arranging carefully to arrive at the event dressed as he had asked.. His specifications were that she wear no bra or panties. When Dante had dropped her dress, she was naked, wet and ready for him.

		When Nick had offered me the sales opportunity with Dante, Lexi had piped in that she would do whatever she could to help land the commission.

		I was shocked to learn just how far she had been willing to go. Especially when it involved working with my boss behind my back to get it done.
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		Chapter Two

		 

		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 wasn’t 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 earlier in the 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 the 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 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 felt his hot cum 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, happy at the turn of events.

		I felt nauseous, but managed to smile back.

		I was very nervous about the thought of Lexi now working directly underneath Nick.

		Literally.
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		Chapter Three

		 

		I went through most of that day in what probably constituted a state of shock. I was conflicted badly with how my life was turning out. I loved Lexi very much. But strangely, I found her liaisons with Nick to be both alarming and arousing at the same time.

		Finally, it came time to head for home. I wasn’t sure how I was going to handle the situation. I certainly didn’t like the fact that Lexi and Nick’s time together was going from times when I was involved, to whenever that Nick wanted. I didn’t feel that that boded well for our marriage.

		At the same time, I was doing better professionally, at least financially, than I ever had. And now that Lexi was going onto the company’s gravy train, we stood to have another windfall due to Nick’s marketing leadership.

		When I rounded the corner to our house, I got yet another shock in the form of a shiny, brand-spanking new cherry Red IS250 Lexus convertible sitting in our driveway. At first, I wondered who our visitor was.

		I pushed the button for the garage door opener, and watched the door start going up. Inside the garage, I saw Lexi’s car was conspicuously absent. I got out of my car and went into the house through the garage entrance. Lexi was sitting on our sofa in the living room. When I came in, she looked at me and smiled.

		“Like my new car?” She asked. She got up and came walking over to me, her hips swaying seductively.

		“Yeah,” I said, stunned. “That’s a pretty sweet ride.”

		“I used my signing bonus for a down payment,” she was smiling broadly, obviously quite pleased with herself. “And my salary was enough to get me approved without putting you on the note.”

		I wanted to ask what her salary was. I wanted to know what her job description was. I wanted to know how Nick viewed her duties. But her own performance in front of me, saying her salary was irrelevant as long as she got his cock daily kept me from prying. I had always had a fear of asking any question when I really didn’t want to hear the answer I expected.

		“Cool,” I simply said. I decided that this was a case where the less that was said, the better.

		“Oh and Nick told me to give you a message,” she told me.

		“What’s that?” I asked.

		“Pack your bags!” she shouted, actually jumping up and down in excitement. “We’re going to Vegas!”

		“When?”

		“Tomorrow morning!” Lexi sounded giddy with excitement.

		“What for?”

		“Well, aren’t you just full of questions?” Her voice held a tone of mock seriousness.

		“There’s a convention out there that Nick says we can land a shitload of sales at,” she explained. “Dante’s going, and Nick says he’ll help steer a bunch of business our way.”

		“Oh,” I said simply, with no enthusiasm. I was going to Vegas to land sales with my wife, in the company of two black guys that had used her, humiliated me, dominated me, and forced me to watch while they did it.

		“Just fucking great,” I thought to myself.

		“Yeah, it’s some convention of African-American entreprenuers,” Lexi explained.

		At that moment I guessed, pretty accurately, what Nick and Dante had in mind.
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		Chapter Four

		 

		The next day on the flight to Vegas, I found myself sitting in a first class seat. However, I was across the aisle from Lexi and Nick. The flight arrangements appeared to have been carefully arranged.

		Shortly after the plane took off, Nick requested a blanket from the flight attendant. They carefully arranged it over themselves, and I watched as Lexi leaned her head into Nick’s shoulder and appeared to go to sleep. At least she closed her eyes.

		I had my laptop with me, and I was trying to concentrate on the sales lead information Nick had forwarded over to me. As I struggled with it, trying to memorize the company profile information, and the key figures we might have a chance to deal with, I kept glancing over at Nick and Lexi. On one such glance I noticed movement under the blanket.

		Over Nick’s lap, I saw a gentle undulation. , Lexi’s hand was under the blanket working on Nick. Either that, or he was jerking himself off underneath, a possibility I pretty much discounted out of hand, since he was sitting next to my black cock crazed wife.

		I returned to my computer, trying hard to concentrate and get ready for the convention. Then Lexi, who was in the aisle seat stood up and walked to the front of the cabin to the restroom. It was unoccupied and she entered.

		Then about a minute later, Nick stood up and went forward to the restroom. I watched as he made one gentle rap on the door. He waited just a second or so, and then opened the door and entered. The door closed behind him, and the red “occupied” sign slid into place.

		I sat, chagrined, as my wife was getting fucked by my boss in an airplane lavatory. They stayed there together for several minutes, a time that I measured by agonizingly looking at my wristwatch every two or three seconds.

		Finally, the door opened and Nick came back and sat down. He caught my eye, his face sporting what my dad would have called a “shit-eating grin.”

		About a minute later, Lexi came out of the restroom and headed for her seat next to Nick. Then at the last second, she took the additional step back to my row and leaned over. From my vantage point, I knew that the short skirt she was wearing probably didn’t hide a lot as she bent over and put her mouth next to my ear.

		“I’m now a member of the Mile High Club,” she whispered in my ear. Then she triumphantly stood up, turned around, and took her seat back next to Nick.

		After about another hour in the air, Lexi reached back and handed me a small piece of paper, folded up into a note. I unfolded it.

		“Come knock on the door one minute after I go in,” Lexi’s spiky handwriting told me. Then she stood up and walked to the lavatory, her ass swaying seductively as she went.

		A minute later, I got up and walked forward. Just like Nick, I rapped softly on the door one time. I heard the lock slide open. The red “occupied” sign turned to a green “Vacant.” Just as I opened the door, I glanced over and saw a flight attendant giving me a knowing smile.

		Inside, I saw Lexi begin to climb up onto the sink in the tiny cabin, hiking up her mini-skirt, which didn’t need a whole lot of lifting to begin with.

		“Nick thought you might want to join too,” she said with a grin, her voice a whisper. “Get your pants down! We have to hurry!”

		Trying to hurry was unnecessary. I went rigid in what seemed like a single beat of my heart. I hastily got my trousers down and stepped between her now spread legs. She wasn’t wearing any panties. I easily probed forward and found her wet pussy.

		I was so excited that I achieved my initiation into the Mile High Club on the second stroke.

		As I quivered in orgasm, I was humiliated in both my pitiful performance, and in the fact that I had just taken my boss’s sloppy seconds.

		With my cock buried inside her, I pulled her close and whispered in her ear in an attempt to apologize.

		“I’m sorry, baby. That was awfully fast.”

		“It’s OK,” her breath came in a rush past my ear. “Welcome to the club.”
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		Chapter Five

		 

		For the rest of the flight I watched the blanket over Nick and Lexi’s lap gently moving as they felt up and fondled each other. I sat across the aisle, both mortified at the sight of them enjoying themselves in front of me, and at my own humiliating performance in the airplane’s cramped lavatory.

		I somehow managed to doze off as the plane was in final descent, and was unceremoniously jerked back awake by the sound of the airplane’s screeching on the runway at the airport in Vegas. Within minutes, we were at the terminal and deplaning. I had never traveled in first class before, always having been relegated to coach, or “steerage” as I called it. I was surprised at how fast we cleared the plane. Not surprisingly, Nick acted like it was no big deal.

		After getting our bags from the luggage carousel, we headed for the taxi area. Upon arriving, I saw a man in a chauffer’s uniform standing near the curb. He was holding a placard with the name of our company on it. Nick casually sauntered up to him and I saw him extend his hand and make an introduction. The driver swung into action, opening the trunk and taking our bags from us, easily slinging them into the open trunk of the limo. He then held open a door for Lexi, and all of us clambered into the car, which drove off in short order. We were booked into the Luxor, one of the newest and classiest casinos on the strip. The drive from the airport to the strip is a short one, so we pulled to a stop in front of the hotel after a short drive. The driver hopped out and whistled for a bellhop, and then ran around and opened the door for Lexi. I stayed with the bags, while Nick and Lexi disappeared through the door. With the bellman, I followed along right behind them. Inside the lobby, I found Nick and Lexi completing the check in, and we soon headed for the elevator bank.

		“We don’t have any meetings today,” Nick said. “We can spend the day and this evening just chillin’,” he explained. “Tomorrow the real work begins. I glanced over and saw Lexi looking up at Nick smiling.

		I saw that the elevator was headed to the highest floor in the hotel. Nick obviously had gotten one of the best rooms available. At the end of the ride up, the doors slid open and the bellman scooted out with our cart full of bags. He led the way down the hall and came to a stop in front of a set of double doors. Nick stepped forward and put the key card into the side with the lock mechanism and swung the door open. Following the cart in, I was stunned to see a suite of palatial luxury. This setup must have cost a fortune.

		“There’s two bedrooms,” Nick told us. “One for you two, and one for me.”

		“Take your pick.”

		I glanced through the doors at both. One was obviously a Master Suite, and the other a bit smaller. They were both luxurious to the point of being obscene, so I took the wise path of letting Nick take the better room. I plopped by bags down in the smaller room. Nick turned and took his stuff into the Master Bedroom.

		I was surprised when Lexi smiled at me as she picked her bag up off of the luggage cart. Then she turned and carried her bag into Nick’s part of the suite. The door closed behind her as she disappeared into the room. I was totally shocked at how brazenly she had chosen Nick over me.

		I tipped the bellboy a $20 and he left. Just after he left, I heard the first of Lexi’s sharp cries of ecstasy as Nick began to plow into the pussy my wife was so eagerly offering him.

		Disappointed and hurt, I quietly left the room and went down to the casino, where I promptly lost my ass at the blackjack table.

		It was not turning out to be very much fun in Vegas.
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		Chapter Six

		 

		The next day, we attended a fitness industry convention. We walked around and schmoozed potential customers. During the day, I looked and saw Dante Nichols walking our way. He was the customer that Lexi had fucked to seal the big deal a few weeks before, with Nick’s connivance.

		“Dante!” Lexi said brightly as he approached. He stepped close and she stood up on her tiptoes to kiss him on the cheek. “So good to see you!”

		“Good to see you too,” he replied in his deep resonant voice.

		“Having any luck?” Dante asked Nick.

		“Got a few leads, but nothing really concrete yet,” Nick told him.

		“Well, it’s early,” Dante told us.

		“Have you talked to the guys at Cayman Industries?” Dante asked.

		I was just on the verge of asking who the hell Cayman Industries was when Nick interjected into our conversation.

		“Not yet, but I got them on the list to talk to,” Nick said.

		“Let’s go over there, and I’ll introduce you,” Dante offered. “I buy millions of bucks worth of equipment a year from them.”

		“It can’t hurt to get a good referral,” he added needlessly. He was right. A personal referral from a big customer almost always helps.

		Dante turned, and led our little delegation to the huge booth for Caymen Industries. He raised his hand and waved at another large black man was he entered their area of the convention center. The man waved back, and both men met near the middle of the booth and shook hands warmly.

		“Josiah!” Dante said.

		“It is good to you see you, obviously named Josiah responded. His voice was lilted with a Caribbean accent.

		Dante introduced all of us. Josiah Jackson was the oldest of three brothers that were the owner/operators of Cayman Industries, a company that made high-end fitness equipment. It was the only brand of equipment that Dante used because his snooty bodybuilding clients insisted on the very best of everything, which was what the these three brothers had a reputation for providing.

		In the conversation that followed, Dante told Josiah about the services our company provided, and what a good team we were. His praise was effusive and seemed sincere. Finally, at just the right time, Nick made his pitch.

		“We would love to sit down and talk with you about what we can do for you.” Nick said smoothly. “And we would love a chance to earn your trust and business.”

		“Can we take you to dinner tonight to discuss it?” Nick asked earnestly.

		Josiah looked at Nick intently, and then gave a quick glance at me, and a longer one at Lexi. I saw his eyes run up and down her body, which was immaculately clad in a black mini-skirt and a elegant white silk blouse that did a good job of showing off her luscious curves.

		“Sure,” Josiah told us. Nick set up the time and place to meet with Josiah, and the meeting ended. Nick, Lexi and I started talking about the preparations we needed to make for the pitch.

		Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Josiah and Dante talking. Dante was grinning broadly, smiling as he talked to Josiah. But they were both looking at Lexi. Then Josiah laughed.

		As he did, his eyes looked my way. His look at me was one of amusement, and it felt like his eyes were laser beams boring into my head. I felt my face redden at the mere suspicion that Dante was telling Josiah about fucking Lexi and my shameful act of allowing it.
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		Chapter Seven

		 

		We went back to the hotel room where I quickly got to work on the presentation we would be giving. Nick checked in periodically with me to go over details. At one point, he took Lexi aside and quietly gave her instructions. She turned and left the room. Then he came back to me.

		“I’m sending her down to the shops downstairs to find something nice to wear tonight,” he explained.

		“Oh, cool,” I said. Seeing Lexi in one of the high dollar outfits they sold in the couture shops downstairs would certainly be a treat.

		“And I changed the location of the meeting,” Nick told me casually.

		“To where?” I asked.

		“Here,” he answered. “The hotel can cater the dinner here.”

		“All right,” I said as I returned to my work.

		“Dante’s coming too,” Nick added. “To help us convince these guys.

		“Oh cool,” I tried to sound nonchalant, but struggled. Dante had been so sexually dominant towards Lexi and humiliating to me that I was uneasy around him. I really didn’t want him here, but had no choice if I wanted to land this contract. And now that Lexi worked for Nick, she had as much in this deal as I did.

		I swallowed my pride and went back to work.

		I had refined the process of preparing these presentations down to a science. Lexi’s acceptance of big, black cocks wasn’t the only reason our company was kicking ass. It was only part of it.

		Right as I finished, Lexi came back in the door. She was wearing a simple but elegant baby blue dress with a leather belt around the middle. It looked like it had been custom made for her body. It showed a little bit here, and a little bit there. I would say it left something to the imagination, but that would be a cliché. It really left it to the imagination if you didn’t have one in the first place.

		“Nice!” Nick said as she came in the room and spun around in triumph. I knew then that Nick’s silent instructions to her had been to put her “assets” on display. And she had complied.”

		“OK, guys!” . “Let’s get things wrapped up. Showtime is in 30 minutes!”

		“Oh!” Lexi said with an excited tone to her voice. “I have to go get ready!”

		She dashed off to my bathroom as Nick disappeared into his.

		I was left in the living room feeling like a third wheel.

		As usual.

		I ended up just changing clothes and foregoing a shower, since Nick and Lexi had both baths occupied. I cleaned up as best I could and finished long before they did. I ended up waiting for them in the living room. The only thing that had changed about me was my shirt.

		Nick came out first. He was immaculately clad in one of his custom-tailored suits, primped and shaved to perfection. In comparison, I felt like something a cat had dragged in.

		“You ready?” he asked, the tone in his voice was serious.

		“You bet!” I did my best to sound confident. to make it sound like I was all business. In fact, I wondered if my wife was there to assist, or was actually just there a main course for my customers.

		“How do I look?” Lexi’s voice broke the silence. I looked up as she stood in the doorway of our suite. She looked radiant. Her smile was so huge it almost looked like her face would break in two pieces.

		But the dress made her look delectable. I wanted nothing more than to hustle her back into our suite and have my way with her. And I somehow felt that Nick felt the same way, given his propensity for fucking her in front of me without the slightest thought.

		“You look fantastic!” Nick exclaimed.

		I could only nod mutely.

		And at that very second, the doorbell rang.
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		Chapter Eight

		 

		“Welcome!” Nick’s voice was confident as he swung open the door.

		Outside the door, Josiah stood. Just behind him on each flank was another similar looking black man. Just behind the pair stood Dante, a familiar face.

		Thanks, man,” Josiah said in his Caribbean accent. He entered the suite.

		“Nick, everyone,” Josiah said politely. “I would like you to meet my brothers Jacob and Jericho.”

		He motioned to the two very similar looking men who had entered behind him.

		“As you can tell, our mother read the Bible a great deal,” he quipped. “And she liked the letter J.”

		“Well, you’re right on schedule,” Nick announced. “Come in! Dinner will be served in a few moments.”

		Nick suavely ushered our guests into the living room area and motioned them into seats. From the kitchen a swarm of hotel personnel came in and started putting down flatware and the initial dishes at a table that they had obviously set into place while we were getting ready.

		“Dinner is served!” One of the hotel people announced.

		We all went in and took our places. I noticed that all three of the brothers were jockeying for a chance to sit next to Lexi. I also noticed that Lexi WASN’T jockeying for a chance to sit next to me. She ended up seated between Josiah and Jeremiah. I was across the table from her.

		Over the next hour, the hotel staff brought course after course of a sumptuous meal. The food was magnificent(Nick didn’t prepare the dinner, it’s catered).

		As dessert was being cleared, Nick steered the conversation toward business.

		“So gentlemen!” He announced grandly. “Jim has a presentation he wants to give you about what our company can bring to the table to help you make a lot more money. And Jim has a great track record in that field.”

		I felt complimented and vindicated. But my heart sank when I heard the next thing that he said, and I realized that I had been set up again.

		“Gentlemen!” Nick addressed the three brothers. “I suggest that we have you take turns talking to Jim, myself and Lexi.”

		“And what I would further suggest is that we play “high card” to see who gets to talk to Lexi first.”

		My head swam. I realized that Nick was setting up a card game to decide which one of these black guys got to fuck my wife first. I was shocked, and felt that sinking feeling in the pit of my stomach that gave me the feeling that I was about to launch my newly-eaten meal onto the sleek hardwood floors of the hotel suite.

		Josiah looked smugly at his brothers.

		“Sounds good to me,” he said, his head nodding.

		Picking up a deck of the give-away cards with the holes drilled through them by the Luxor, Nick slapped down a card in front of the youngest brother,

		Jericho. It was a King.

		“Yes!” He cried in delight. Everyone laughed at his reaction.

		Nick slapped down a second card in front of Jacob.

		“A deuce?” He said in disgust. “Are you fucking shittin’ me?”

		Everyone laughed again at his feigned disgust.

		“Beat a King, Motherfucker!” Jericho said, as Nick prepared to deal the last card.

		Nick threw the card.

		It was the Ace of Spades. Kind of ironic I thought, in a perverted sort of way.

		Josiah clapped his hands in excitement.

		“Yes!” he exclaimed.

		“She-Hiiitttt!” Jericho’s disgust came out in the form of a long, drawn out profanity.

		Josiah gave me a quick glance. It was a look that told me everything. It told me that he was going to go fuck my wife while I waited, and that he was going to enjoy doing it while I was sitting in the next room.

		He stood up and walked casually to Lexi and took her hand. She stood with a nervous smile on her face, and then followed as he pulled her gently down the hall. They disappeared around the corner into Nick’s luxurious bedroom.
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		Chapter Nine

		 

		“So you see, Jericho,” I tried to explain as best I could.

		I was very distracted. Not twenty feet away, my wife was pretty clearly getting vigorously banged by Josiah. Her muffled cries resonated through the walls, and the partially opened door of the master suite.

		“Our projections show that the Return on Investment after hiring our company will be less than six months,” I lamely tried to continue. Jericho had his ear cocked toward the bedroom door.

		“God!” I heard Lexi scream. “Your cock is so fucking huge inside me!”

		I didn’t have any doubt now about what was happening. The smug look on Jericho’s face make it clear that he didn’t either.

		“Yeah! Yeah!” His voice made his exasperation clear.

		“Just show me where to sign,” he smirked at me. “I’m gonna go watch this shit.”

		I hesitated only slightly. I slid the contract across the table. I scrawled an X next to the place where he needed to sign. Scarcely deigning to even look at the paper, he picked up a pen and scrawled something that resembled a signature at the designated place.

		Then he stood up and went to the bedroom door and took up a position to watch the festivities.

		“Jim, why don’t you give the pitch to Jacob?” Nick asked.

		“I think I’ll go check on how Lexi is doing,” he said with a small chuckle.

		Just then, I got a really good idea how Lexi was doing with Josiah.

		“I’m cumming!” Lexi’s voice hit a higher than usual pitch, due to her excitement.

		“Mmmmmm, that’s what I’m talking about,” Josiah’s voice came through the thin walls of the suite. “Cum all over that black cock, baby.”

		From my seat outside, I could visualize it in my mind’s eye. Each shriek of my wife’s voice was in perfect rhythmic time with Josiah driving his black cock into her body. I had seen it many times with Nick by now.

		My concentration on Lexi was disturbed when I saw Jacob slide into the chair across from me. I snapped to attention and did my best to ignore the cacophony from the next room.

		“Jacob, let me show you how our company can help your company achieve new heights!” I said, trying to keep a tone of excitement in my voice, despite the distractions caused by my wife getting nailed by a black bull in the next room.

		“Ah, fuck that shit!” Jacob growled.

		“Just show me where to sign,” he added. With trembling fingers, I pointed to the line where he needed to sign.

		He grabbed up a pen and scrawled a few squiggly lines across it, in what I could only surmise was a signature. I didn’t recognize a single letter in the English language in it.

		“Let’s cut the cards again for next turn, Jericho!” Jacob said after he signed. He stood up.

		“Josiah’s sloppy seconds is bad enough,” he told his brother. “I don’t want no damn sloppy thirds after you!”

		Jacob turned over the top card. It was the 8 of hearts.

		Jericho grinned. He reached down and took the top card and flipped it.

		It was a 9 of clubs.

		“Shit!” Jacob muttered.

		“Step aside, big brother,” Jericho told him arrogantly. “Let me show you how a real man does it!”

		“Yeah, right!” Jacob told him.

		But both brothers got up out of their seats. They were ignoring me. I was just the talking dog for their new marketing company. They had signed the contract. I was now useless.

		But my wife wasn’t.

		“Shit, baby!” I heard Josiah cry from the other room.

		“I came all up inside that pussy!” Lexi and I had talked about getting her back on birth control, but I wasn’t sure whether it had happened or not.

		I picked up a can of Coca-Cola sitting nearby and took a long pull. I hoped that it would soothe my roiling stomach.

		“Well, that sounds like my cue!” Jericho said grandly as he stood up and pulled off his jacket and cast it onto the couch. He tugged at his necktie, pulling it loose, and then off. He grinned at me with a knowing smile as he turned and headed to the bedroom, unbuttoning his shirt as he went.
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		Chapter Ten

		 

		I sat uselessly in my chair as Jericho entered the room where Lexi was, stripping off his clothes as he went. Seconds later, Josiah came out of the room. His chest glistened with sweat, but my eyes were drawn to his cock.

		It hung, semi-erect, in front of him. It glistened with the juices he had coaxed from my wife by repeatedly shoving that ebony pillar into her. Just on the basis of sheer size alone, I was embarrassed.

		“Shit, who am I fooling?” I thought to myself. I was humiliated. He was fucking huge compared to me, which probably explained her ecstatic cries.

		Clearly exhausted from his efforts with Lexi, he flopped naked into the chair across from me.

		“If I had that at home with me,” he told me, “I’d never get out of bed!”

		I knew it was an attempt at a compliment, so I took it that way to seal the deal.

		“Thanks,” I said simply in reply.

		“Now let me show you what we can do for your company!” I tried my best to steer it back to business.

		“Just show me where to sign,” Josiah said, obviously distracted by the cries that were beginning to come from the master bedroom. Jericho had apparently wasted no time with foreplay. Lexi was already screaming.

		Pathetically, I pointed to the place on the paper for him to sign. He scrawled his signature quickly and then stood back up.

		His cock hung flaccid in front of him. But it still glistened, clearly with Lexi’s juices. A drop of his milky semen hung on the uncircumcised tip. I watched, transfixed as it elongated, and then fell onto the carpet of the suite below. My eyes followed it down, drawn to the translucent splash on the floor at my feet.

		“I think I’ll see how Jericho’s doing,” he said with a sneer. Then he turned and walked back to the bedroom door, where everyone else was starting to gather.
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		Chapter Eleven

		 

		After Josiah signed the contract, our business was concluded. Nick and Dante joined the crowd moving toward the bedroom. Finally, almost dreading what I was going to see, I got up from my chair and moved slowly to the door of Nick’s master bedroom suite.

		When I rounded the corner, I saw an undulating black form on the bed. Beneath it, in sharp contrast, I saw a white form. Lexi’s cries of pleasure sounded throughout the room. Lexi was face down on the bed. Jericho was astride her, his legs outside of hers. His hips moved back and forth, and I could see his cock pistoning in and out of her petite body.

		“That’s twelve inches of good ol’ blacksnake, baby?” I heard Jericho say. His face was down near her ear. “How do you like it?”

		“I…Love…It!” She barely managed to croak the answer out, because her breath was coming in rapid heaves.

		Then effortlessly, Jericho withdrew his cock from her, and rolled her onto her back. He got between her legs and began arranging her the way he wanted. He took her spread legs and pushed them up until her knees nearly touched her tits, which were heaving up and down from her accelerated breathing. He hooked his arms through behind her knees, and held her in place nearly folded double. I saw his hips moving as he easily guided himself back into Lexi’s wet folds. With the head of cock barely inside of her, he poised himself ready to plunge back into her.

		“You ready for more of this?” He asked her.

		“God yes!” Lexi cried out. “Hurry up and fuck me with that big, black cock!”

		I was stunned. My formerly well-behaved wife had turned into a swearing, sex-crazed, black cock whore. I heard Nick let out a laugh. Dante was grinning, looking over at me and sneering.

		Jericho didn’t have to be told twice. He pivoted his hips, and I watched transfixed as his entire twelve-inch shaft slid into Lexi’s body. She let out a sharp cry and her back arched as he penetrated her fully. His ball sack made an audible slap as it hit her ass and pussy lips, which were dripping with the moisture caused by her excitement.

		Jericho began stroking his meat in and out. With hard determined strokes, he pounded Lexi in a savage fucking that I was amazed didn’t actually hurt her. From her reaction, she was anything but hurt. Underneath Jericho’s furiously humping body, she was writhing in obvious pleasure, being wracked by orgasms that were either hitting her one after or another, or were simply one continuous orgasm.

		For several minutes, we all watched as Lexi came and came again. Crying out from the pleasure she was getting from Jericho’s battering ram of a cock, she writhed in ecstasy.

		Finally, Jericho had built himself to his own heights of pleasure and prepared to release himself inside my wife.

		“You better be on the motherfuckin’ pill!” His voice was a groan, and he was panting he was breathing so hard.

		Underneath him, Lexi was still cumming hard from his fucking, but I saw something that scared me to death.

		She was shaking her head back and forth, in silent answer to his question. She had told me she was going back on birth control after she started working for Nick. Apparently, she hadn’t gotten around to it yet.

		“No?” Jericho said, laughing. “We’re gonna have you knocked with a black baby before this night is through then!”

		With that, he stabbed his cock deep inside her and held it there. He let out a loud groaning noise. I knew that it was the sound of him succumbing to his pleasure, and that he was filling my wife’s pussy with his virile black seed. I watched in horror as he convulsed for nearly a minute, his body periodically jerking as his cock heaved inside her, and his big black balls emptied their content into her.

		Jericho lay on top of Lexi, looking as if he was barely holding his crushing weight off of her. He gasped for air. Lexi looked as if she was barely breathing, her breath coming in small heaves. I looked over and saw Jacob stripping off his clothes in preparation for his turn with my wife. When he dropped his trousers, I saw his black cock spring out. My eyes bulged.

		His cock looked to be as long as Jericho’s, but was much thicker. He was as close to fully erect as he could be, and the thick veins carrying the blood giving him his full erection were visible on the surface. The head was large and bulbous, coming visible as he used his hand to stroke his cock back and forth, sliding the foreskin on his uncircumcised shaft back and forth.

		“Get off her!” Jacob brusquely ordered Jericho. “It’s my turn, finally!”

		With a laugh Jericho jumped up. His glistening cock, still hard, swung back and forth like a pendulum as he slid off the bed.

		Without a word, or any attempt at subtlety at all, Jacob stepped over the bed, and grabbed Lexi by the feet. He pulled her to the edge and stood between her legs. He pushed her knees up until they touched her tits, leaving her open and vulnerable pussy at the edge of the bed. With one hand, he reached down and positioned himself at the entrance of her pussy, which I could see had a stream of creamy, white spunk running out of it, down her leg.

		When Jacob entered her, he slid in easily. Or so it seemed. Lexi let out a scream that astounded me, and her mouth formed into a surprised “O” shape as Jacob’s cock filled her. She began orgasming again within seconds of him getting inside of her.

		“Damn!” Jacob said as he began to hammer away at her. We all watched in amazement as Jacob took Lexi for the next several minutes. After pounding her hard on the edge of the bed, he finally lifted her easily, keeping her impaled on his big, black shaft. He lifted her up and down on his cock, using his muscular strength with apparent ease.

		Lexi was letting out a gasp of surprise, or pain, or pleasure each time that she slid down on his cock. If it was pain, it wasn’t stopping her from cumming. She seemed to be wracked again by back to back, or continuous orgasms as Jacob fucked her senseless.

		“I’m gonna bust a nut, baby!” Jacob groaned as he fucked Lexi like a powerful black jackhammer.

		“Give it to me!” Lexi groaned.

		Jacob dropped Lexi down on his cock. I saw Lexi’s eyes shoot open in surprise, and then close again, clamped shut tightly. Jacob’s body convulsed as his own pleasure washed over him. I knew that inside her body, his pulsating cock was shooting stream after stream of his hot seed into my wife’s waiting and unprotected body.

		“Shit!” Jacob gasped as his orgasm consumed him. Lexi’s arms and legs were wrapped tightly around him as he expended the contents of his balls inside of her.

		After a short period to recover their breath, Jacob lowered Lexi back to the bed. When he withdrew his cock from her, another thick stream of semen gushed down her leg. I looked on in horror.

		The room was silent for a time, and then I saw Lexi sit up in bed. She looked around with a grin.

		“So did we get the contract?” Her voice had a tone to it like she knew it was a dumbass question. And there was a real twinkle to her smile.

		“We did,” Nick answered with a laugh. “You were very persuasive.”

		“So I guess a celebration is in order,” she giggled.

		“Definitely,” Josiah said. “What did you have in mind?”

		“I was thinking seconds would be nice,” Lexi was looking around the room at all the black men. She didn’t even look my way.

		“I’ll get the deck of cards,” Dante said with a grin.

		“No, don’t worry about that,” Lexi said as she climbed out of bed.

		She got on her knees at the foot of the bed and crooked her finger at Josiah who was standing the closest to her. He stepped forward and she took his huge cock in her hand and guided it to her mouth. She took it in for a second and then looked up at him.

		“You taste like me,” she said, her voice a whisper.

		“How’d that happen?” Josiah quipped.

		Returning Josiah’s cock to her mouth, she motioned for Jericho and Jacob. They took their places beside their brother. Lexi began going from one cock to another, sucking each one in turn.

		“Nick? Dante?” she said sexily. “You want some of this too?”

		Nick and Dante slowly stripped off their clothes, and once they were nude, they stepped into the circle. For an interminable amount of time, Lexi went from one cock to another, keeping one in her mouth, and one in each hand. Those she didn’t have space for stroked their own dicks to keep them hard and ready.

		Jericho was the first one that lost it.

		“Oh, shit!” He cried out as Lexi sucked him furiously. He pulled his cock from her mouth, and I saw a stream of his seed blow out the tip of his member and hit Lexi in the face, causing her to flinch. His pulsing cock shot several streams of cum onto her, getting in her hair, across her face and some landing down on her tits.

		This must have caused a chain reaction. One after another, the black men exploded in orgasm from the sexy scene they were witnessing. I watched, both horrified and aroused as my sexy wife was sprayed down with load after load of their semen. As they finished, I couldn’t decide whether my cum sprayed wife was a horrifying mess, or the sexiest thing I had ever seen.

		Then, inexplicably, my body tensed and I felt familiar sensations wash over me. Inside my pants, untouched, I felt my own cock pulse and explode. Humiliated, I looked down and saw a wet stain spread on the fabric of my dress slacks.

		I had come in my pants just from watching Lexi.

		If any of her black lovers saw, they didn’t say anything. They were too busy getting Lexi onto the bed. Over the next few minutes, I watched as Lexi was taken and penetrated every which way.

		I slumped down exhausted into a chair to watch. Lexi was astride one man, with his cock buried in her ass, while another man was stroking his barecock pole in and out of her unprotected pussy. Nick was standing on the bed, with his cock in her mouth. Her screams of pleasure emanated from around his flesh. Each hand was occupied with another black pole.

		It was going to be a long night for Lexi.
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		Chapter 12

		 

		I awoke in the chair the next morning, having fallen asleep in the wee hours to the sight of Lexi being fucked senseless by my boss and four of his friends. Lord knows how many times they each used her, and by the end of the night, she looked as if she was nearly unconscious.

		When I awoke, only Jericho, the youngest of the three brothers was still in the room. Lexi was whimpering in apparent delight as Jericho drove his insatiable flesh into my wife one last time. Underneath his pistoning cock, she writhed in ecstasy as she came over and over.

		Finally, Jericho let out a groan of his own delight and orgasmed inside my wife’s well-used pussy. He collapsed on top of her and lay there for several minutes.

		Then, with no ceremony, he climbed off of her and got out of bed.

		“Thanks baby,” he told her. “I had a really good time, but I have to get some sleep.”

		“OK,” Lexi said simply. “Maybe I’ll see you later?”

		“Maybe,” Jericho said in a non-committal tone. Then he walked out of the room and was gone.

		Lexi looked over at me from the bed. I was slumped exhausted in the armchair.

		“Why don’t you come to bed, Jim?” she asked.

		I got up and walked over to lay down next to her, still fully clothed.

		“Take your clothes off, baby,” she said quietly.

		I wriggled out of my clothes, including my cum-stained underwear and pants. Then I lay down next to her and snuggled up close to her, pulling her against my now naked body. My cock, which had hardened instantly when she asked me to undress, was sandwiched between our naked bodies.

		“Someone’s awake,” she giggled.

		“It’s been that way just about all night,” I confessed.

		“Poor baby!” her voice was a sexy whisper. “I took care of everyone but you.”

		“Yeah.”

		She reached out and pulled me into a kiss. It was a deep and passionate kiss, and I was instantly lifted to an incredible state of arousal. That state was heightened when I felt her guiding me between her legs, and her hand curling around my cock to guide it into her.

		When I felt her moisture on my cock, I gave a tentative thrust and felt myself easily slide into her. After the abuse her poor pussy took the night before, I wasn’t surprised. She accommodated my size easily.

		When I got in the hilt, I was surprised that she gave a slight flinch.

		“Oh, hurry up, baby!” she said, the discomfort evident in her voice. “I’m really sore.”

		About ten thrusts later, in about one minute, My balls clenched and my cock heaved, and I deposited a load of my cum into the pussy that had been filled the night before by her five black lovers.

		I rolled off of her quickly. She was asleep within just a few seconds.
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		Chapter 13

		 

		A couple of weeks after the trip to Vegas, I awoke to my usual routine. It was a payday so I logged on to my bank and checked to see how much my paycheck was. When the amount flashed up on the screen, I was surprised. It was huge. It was the biggest paycheck I had ever gotten.

		From my online banking screen, I could see Lexi’s account information. Her paycheck had been monstrous too. Nick had obviously split the commission evenly between us, as a reward for her work on the Vegas deal.

		The surprise from the bank was a nice one. The next surprise I got that day wasn’t so good.

		As I sat at the breakfast table, Lexi came down, not in her usual business attire, but in an unusually sexy dress. It was not intended for the office. She was also pulling a suitcase on wheels. This was definitely not something I had expected.

		“What’s the deal, Lex?” I asked her, motioning toward the suitcase.

		“I’ve been meaning to talk to you about that,” she told me.

		“I’ve got a business trip,” she added.

		“Where?” I asked.

		“Vegas,” she told me. “Again.”

		I was instantly suspicious. I wasn’t aware of any customers we had there, or any new deals. And whatever was going on, I wasn’t a part of, which was highly suspicious. Nick had always been careful to include me in the deals that he wanted to employ Lexi’s obvious charms to seal the deal.

		“Is Nick going?” I asked in alarm, trying to keep my voice calm.

		“Yes.”

		“When are you leaving?”

		“Nick has a car coming to get me now,” she told me.

		“When are you coming back?” I asked.

		Lexi looked at me long and hard. Then she looked at the floor, seeming to struggle with something. It was apparent that she was trying to tell me something that she didn’t think I wanted to hear.

		Finally, she looked up at me, and directly into my eyes.

		“I don’t know,” she told me, her voice hushed.

		Then she took the handle of her suitcase and turned and walked out of the kitchen. A few seconds later, I heard the front door open and close and she was gone.

		Leaving me to wonder if it was for just a few days.

		Or if it was forever.
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