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		Chapter One

		 

		I looked over at Lexi as she walked into the front door of the hotel. She looked fantastic as usual. Her long blonde hair bounced as she walked. The simple black silk dress that she wore clung to her body leaving little to the imagination. It showed off every curve of her ripe figure, and was cut low enough to show her ample cleavage. She looked over and smiled as she saw me watching her. Her blue eyes twinkled.

		“This will be fun,” I told her smiling back. “Our company Christmas parties are always good.”

		“So you’ve told me.” She was positively beaming. “I’m really looking forward to it.”

		I felt like the luckiest man in the world. At 23, Lexi was twelve years younger than me. We met at a conference a year before and fell in love. Four months later, she married me. I still felt like the frog that had been kissed by the beautiful princess. I had never really considered myself that great in the looks department. Not ugly or anything. Just plain.

		Lexi was anything but plain. She was dazzling. As we went through the doors of the hotel, I again felt like the luckiest man in the world.

		Inside, I led her hand-in-hand to the room where the Xmas party was being held. I saw heads turn as we entered. It felt like every pair of eyes turned our way. Well, more like Lexi’s way. I saw a few pair of male heads move closer to each other, whispering while still looking in Lexi’s direction, and saw guys making quiet comments to their female companions.

		“Get a load of his wife!” I could just imagine them saying.

		We made our way through the room slowly. As a team leader in the sales department of my company, I knew how to work a room. I greeted everyone I knew, always making a point of introducing Lexi.

		“This is my wife Lexi,” I said over and over. I loved saying that.

		“My wife Lexi,” It certainly had a pleasant ring to it. I was strutting like a peacock with the most beautiful woman in the room hanging on my arm and I was loving it!

		About halfway through the room, I saw Dominick Porter, my boss.

		Dominick was a tall, athletically built black man. He was just about the same age as I am, and a confirmed bachelor. In all the years that we had worked together, I don’t ever recall having seen him with a woman.

		Dominick, or Nick as everyone called him, was one of those people that didn’t get passed up with the good looks wagon. He was a former college athlete, who had a pretty stellar career at his university. He went to school on a full-ride scholarship in football and track. He had played wide receiver for his team until he suffered a career ending injury that was probably the only thing that had kept him out of the NFL. He was also a sprinter who had just narrowly missed the cut for the U.S. Olympic team.

		Nick was a real people-person. He was quick with a good story, and had a million of them. The best word to describe him was charismatic. He served as the Vice-President for Marketing for our company, and was the leader of all of the sales teams, like the one that I ran.

		“Good Evening Nick,” I greeted him.

		“Hey Jim,”

		I clearly saw that Nick wasn’t even making eye contact. He was looking directly at Lexi. Then he made eye contact with me.

		“You said you had a good-looking, young wife,” he turned back and smiled at Lexi. His gleaming white teeth stood out in sharp contrast to his ebony skin. “And you weren’t lying.”

		“All right,” I said jokingly. “Cool it, Romeo!”

		“Nick, this is Lexi,” I said, making the introductions. “Lexi, this is our Vice-President of Marketing, Dominick Porter. Everyone calls him Nick.”

		Nick extended his big black hand and took Lexi’s much smaller white one in his. He bowed slightly and kissed the back of her hand. I saw Lexi blush in surprise.

		“It is a real pleasure to meet you, Lexi,” Nick’s voice was low and resonant. “Jim brags about you all the time.”

		Lexi beamed at Nick’s comments.

		“As would I if you were my wife.”

		“It’s very nice to meet you, Nick,” Lexi responded. She was grinning broadly.

		It was only later that I realized just how dramatically that single moment had already begun to change my life forever.
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		Chapter Two

		 

		The Christmas Party was fairly typical of our company’s social events. I usually referred them jokingly as a drunken debauchery. To be fair, it wasn’t that bad, but they were usually good enough that I never bothered to drive home. I always got a room at the hotel, simply because I knew damned good and well that I would be in no shape to be on the road.

		Once the company rah-rah speeches were delivered the party broke up into several different activities. We found ourselves in a room with a karaoke machine. The company President, who by that time was three sheets to the wind, turned into a microphone hog, dominating the whole affair. But due to his drunkenness, he also proved to be hilarious.

		Then the DJ called for the next singer.

		“And next up is the lovely Lexi!” I heard him call. I looked in shocked disbelief as my wife got up and went to the front of the room and took the mike from our hammered President. Then the music started.

		I knew Lexi had a decent voice, but I had never heard her sing anywhere other than in the shower. So I wasn’t sure exactly what to expect.

		I recognized the song as “Our Song” by Taylor Swift. And I quickly realized that Lexi could not only sing, but she could perform. As she belted out the song, she strutted back and forth and moved in a way that had me stirring at the sight of her.

		It was almost surreal hearing a Taylor Swift song being sung well, by a woman that was even hotter than Swift herself.

		The song ended, and the room erupted in applause. Lexi took a couple of enthusiastic bows and came at a semi-run back to the table. She ran straight to me and encased me in a tight hug.

		“Honey, that was amazing!” I barely managed to stutter.

		“That was fun!” she said, giggling.

		Then I saw Rick walk up.

		“Great job,” he said. There was clearly admiration in his voice. He sat down at our table, next to Lexi.

		Before long the karaoke wound down, and the next activity turned to dancing. I made the mistake of getting roped into a business conversation with one of the other sales teams leaders. Beside me, I kept getting glimpses of Nick talking to Lexi. I was engrossed in my conversation, when I felt a tap on my shoulder. I turned, and saw it was Lexi.

		“I’m going to go dance with Nick, OK honey?”

		“Sure thing, babe,” I answered.

		“You don’t mind, do you?” Nick asked.

		“No go right ahead, man,” I said, not even thinking of saying no.

		“Thanks,” Nick told me. He took Lexi by the hand and led her to the dance floor. The song was a loud, thumping hip-hop song, and they swung into a , sexy dance the second they hit the floor.

		As I watched Nick, I thought of that old expression about how white men can’t dance. Watching his smooth moves, I realized that it was at least true in my case. I also noticed that the term clearly didn’t apply to white women.

		Lexi looked fantastic. She danced well. She looked amazing in her black dress, her moves making her curves even more seductive and enticing. Soon, it seemed like every head in the room was watching Lexi’s dancing.

		Watching Lexi dancing with my boss, that is! And they looked good together I thought.

		Lexi and Nick stayed on the dance floor for several songs. Finally, a slow song came on and they left the floor. She ran back to me and held out her hand.

		“Dance with me?”

		“Sure,” I stammered.

		I stood up and took her hand. She led me to the dance floor, then turned around and put her arms around my neck. I circled mine around her narrow waist, feeling the heat generated from her dancing with Nick through the thin fabric of her dress.

		“I’ve had a really good time,” I heard her say, as she pressed her face against my neck.

		“Well you seem to be the belle of the ball,” I quipped. “I’m glad I get to take you home tonight.”

		“Nick is really sweet,” she told me. “You’re lucky to have him as a boss.”

		Then she moved her face until her mouth was millimeters from my ear.

		“I can’t wait for you to take me to our room,” her breath hissed in my ear. “I’m really horny.”

		After that, I couldn’t wait to get out there. The song ended, we quickly said our goodbyes, and finally hit the elevator to return to our room. As soon as the door closed, she was tearing at my clothes. I did likewise to hers, and we barely made it to the bed before my 23 year-old wife was all over me.

		She wanted to fuck for hours that night. Which is pretty much what happened. Finally, screwed into submission, I fell asleep sometime in the wee hours of the morning.

		But later, I remembered something that I only realized the significance of with the benefit of hindsight. In the entire year of our marriage, during a very active sex life, I always remembered seeing her looking at me with her eyes open whenever we made love.

		I realized only after the fact, that on that night, I never saw her with her eyes open during any of our many lovemaking sessions. I wonder now if she was fantasizing about someone else while she begged me to fuck her over and over.

		And I’m pretty sure that I now know the answer.
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		Chapter Three

		 

		In the middle of January, I got an email asking me to come to see Nick in his office. At the appointed hour, I went to the top floor and announced myself at his assistant’s desk.

		“Oh, Mr. Porter is expecting you,” she sniffed. She was a matronly, pudgy white woman, exactly the opposite of what I would have expected. She picked up the phone and announced that I was there.

		“You can go in,” she looked down at her desk, but motioned me to the door to Nick’s office.

		“Jim!” I heard Nick’s voice say as I entered. He was standing behind his desk. He motioned to a chair in front of him.

		“Please have a seat.”

		“Thanks.”

		He sunk back into his chair and looked at me.

		“I won’t keep you in suspense,” he said. “I’m sure you’re wondering why I asked you here today.”

		“I am a bit curious,” I responded.

		“Jim, I’ve been given directions to do a restructuring of our department, and we’re going to be making some layoffs.”

		My heart sank into the pit of my stomach. I feared that I was about to be jobless.

		“And I have to make some key decisions about which people to keep on board, and which people to let go.”

		He paused, and looked at me intently. Then his mouth broke into a slight smile.

		“And I really want you to stay on as part of my team.”

		My heart, which seemed as if it had missed several beats, began to pound again as I heaved a sigh of relief. Then he continued to speak.

		“I need you to keep this on the QT for a while, but I’m going to consolidate some sales positions, and I want you to take over as the manager of those teams.”

		I was stunned.

		“You’ll have more responsibility, and double the number of sales reps to supervise…”

		He paused.

		“So you’ll have to work harder, but…”

		Another pause.

		“Our eliminations will free up some budget to make things worthwhile for our key players.”

		He stared at me. His eyes seemed to be boring into me.

		“I’m going to recommend a $12,000 pay increase if you still want to be part of my team.”

		He stopped.

		“Do you?” He asked, clearly expecting an immediate response.

		I didn’t have to think for more than a nanosecond.

		“Hell, yeah!” I had to struggle to contain my enthusiasm. It felt good to be recognized for my hard work.

		“Great!” He responded.

		I breathed a huge sigh of relief. I had dodged the bullet of being laid off and becoming unemployed, and had instead emerged with a promotion and a pay raise.

		“And Nick, I really appreciate your confidence in me,” I gushed.

		“Hey no problem,” he said as he took my hand and shook it firmly.

		I turned and started to walk out the door after dropping his hand, sensing that the meeting was over.

		“Hey, before you go,” he stopped me in my tracks. I turned back to face him.

		“Can I ask a really huge favor of you?”

		“Sure, Nick,” I replied. “Anything.”

		“Well this is really kind of awkward,” I had always seen Nick as supremely confident and almost brash. Seeing him disconcerted was very different.

		“Jim, I’ve been nominated for this award from the African-American Business League, and I’m going to a presentation ceremony Friday night.”

		“What’s awkward about that?” I asked unknowingly. “Congratulations!”

		“Well, here’s the weird part,” he continued, seemingly embarrassed.

		I paused.

		“I kind of need a date,” he said, looking up at me.

		I stared at him, completely dumbfounded, not realizing how his statement had any relevance to me, or what kind of favor he might be asking me for.

		“Look Jim,” he took over. “I really don’t want to go to a big hassle of finding a date. I just want a piece of arm candy to usher around. No funny business. I just need someone to look good with.”

		I continued to stare at him in confusion. I still hadn’t made the connection about what he was asking for.

		“I was wondering if would you let me take Lexi?” His usually confident voice sounded almost as if he was pleading.

		I stared at him in disbelief.

		“You want to take my wife on a date?” I let out a small laugh, betraying my contempt for the idea.

		“Not a date, buddy!” He held up his hands as if he was surrendering. “I just want a hot woman to show off as if she was a date. And Lexi’s as hot as they come!”

		“I promise there won’t be any funny business!” He kept explaining himself. “This is all business!”

		I looked at him. Something in his eyes made me trust his sincerity.

		“OK, Nick,” I said.

		“Let me ask Lexi,” I continued. “But it has to be her call.”

		“Oh, absolutely!” he answered.

		“Hey, and I don’t want this to get weird or anything!” Nick protested.

		I felt a sigh of relief. It seemed like he really did just wanted some arm candy for a big night. I didn’t feel threatened. I paused and then made my decision.

		“OK, I’ll ask her.”

		“Thanks, Jim.”
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		Chapter Four

		 

		As I drove home that evening I decided that a celebration would be in order. I made reservations at Lexi’s favorite restaurant, which was a really romantic Italian place. After changing when I got to the house, I drove Lexi to dinner. Scarcely a word passed between us, which I was happy about. It would make the surprise of my raise and promotion that much better, and would also allow me to spring Nick’s unusual request on her.

		At the restaurant, we were ushered to our table. As usual, I saw heads craning to get a look at Lexi. She was gorgeous, this time in a casual outfit that featured blue jeans which looked like they had been painted on her delectable ass.

		I sprang my surprise right after the first glass of wine was poured.

		“A toast,” I offered, raising my glass. She raised hers too and they lightly clinked together.

		“A toast to what?” She was smiling at me with that gorgeous smile of hers.

		“To my promotion and pay raise,” I told her quietly.

		“What?” She asked, in stunned disbelief.

		Then it all poured out. How Nick had called me and told me about the impending layoff, and then offered to keep me on his team and promote me to the next higher level working directly under him.

		“Honey, that’s fantastic!” Lexi beamed. She stood up a little bit in her seat and managed to lean forward just enough to gave me a kiss in front of God and everybody. The kiss wasn’t chaste either. It lingered just long enough for everyone to knew she wasn’t my gorgeous little sister or something. In my head, I could imagine every man in the room green with envy.

		“Yeah, I feel really lucky,” I blurted out. “I feel like I really dodged a bullet today.”

		“Well, yeah,” she said, with just hint of smartass in her tone of voice. “You could be at home filing for unemployment right now.”

		I cut a piece of bread and buttered it, and began hungrily stuffing it into my mouth.

		“Nick seems like a really nice guy,” she told me. “I’m glad you’re going to working for him. He seems like he would be a great boss.”

		I swallowed. The bread moved down my gullet, hitting my stomach like a cannonball. She had opened up the perfect door for me to throw Nick’s invitation through.

		“Nick did have a somewhat unusual request today,” I blurted out, my Adams apple bobbing up and down nervously.

		“Oh?”

		“Yeah,” I laughed. “He wants to take you on a date that isn’t really a date.”

		“What?” the surprise could be heard clearly in her voice.

		I explained about him getting this award, and about him not having anyone to take. And that he just wanted an uncomplicated situation, and somebody pretty to show off when he got his big recognition.

		“He just wants to go as friends,” I reassured her. “He promised no funny business, and said he didn’t want anything weird to happen.”

		Lexi continued to just stare at me in surprise.

		“Baby, does this have anything to do with your promotion and raise?” She asked.

		“Oh, no!” I protested. “Not at all.”

		I carefully omitted that both subjects came up in the same fifteen-minute meeting.

		“He just said he wanted, and I quote, ‘some arm candy.’” I told her. “He did also say that you’re ‘as hot as they come.’”

		“He said that?” Lexi asked in surprise.

		“Word for word,” I made the sign of the cross piously to indicate that I was telling the truth. She didn’t buy it. I hadn’t been inside a church since our wedding day.

		“Are you comfortable with this Jim?” she asked seriously.

		“Well, I guess so,” I reasoned. “I certainly trust you. And I think Nick is on the level about this just being two friends going to a rubber chicken awards banquet together.”

		“Well…” Lexi paused and looked down, clearly gathering her thoughts.

		“I guess so, if you’re cool with it,” she said softly.

		“All right, I’ll tell him tomorrow that you’ll do it,”

		“Actually, it sounds like it might be fun,” she said. “I just wish you could go too.”

		“Well, two’s company, baby. Three’s a crowd.”

		“Yeah, it would be pretty awkward with you there, I guess,” she laughed.

		We ate silently for a few minutes.

		“Jim?” she asked, looking up at me from her plate.

		“What if he does make a pass at me?” She asked. “Will I get you fired if I slap him?”

		I looked at her. She was grinning mischievously.

		“Probably so,” I decided to play her game. “So don’t slap him.”

		I chuckled, and then she took a couple more dainty little bites.

		“You know, he is one of the best-looking men I’ve ever seen,” she told me. “I’m surprised you don’t feel threatened by this.”

		I continued to eat slowly, just watching Lexi intently.

		“What will happen if I make a pass at him?” she asked with a sly grin. “Will you get fired?”

		“Shit, I doubt it,” I shot back like a smartass. “I might get another pay raise.”

		Lexi gave me a devilish grin.

		“I’ll keep that in mind.”
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		Chapter Five

		 

		At precisely the appointed time on Friday, the doorbell rang. I went to the door and opened it. It was Nick.

		He was splendidly attired in an elegant black tuxedo. It fit his athletic body like a glove. Lexi had commented that she thought he was really good looking. At that moment, even as another guy, I had to agree with her.

		He was carrying a bouquet of white roses. The aroma wafted up and hit my nose as he stepped into the house.

		“Lexi, Nick’s here!” I shouted up the stairs.

		“I’ll be right down!”

		Over Nick’s shoulder, I saw an elegant white limousine with a chauffer standing by the rear passenger door. He had clearly gone “whole hog” on this ”not-a-date”. A tux, flowers, and a limo? He clearly wanted to make an impression.

		A nagging thought went through my mind. Was he trying to impress his friends in the African-American Business group, or was he really trying to impress my wife?

		“Thanks again, Jim,” he told me seriously. “This really saved me from having to scrounge up a date.”

		I started to answer, but I saw his eyes shift to the top of the stairs. His jaw appeared to drop in surprise. I turned and saw why.

		Lexi was standing, smiling broadly down at us. She was wearing the quintessential little black dress. The emphasis was on the word “little.” It was short. It was cut to immaculately hug her curves. It left little to the imagination. It caused me to stir inside of my pants just looking at her.

		“You look beautiful!” Nick said beside me.

		“Thank you!” Lexi said, beaming with pride. She got to the bottom of the staircase and stopped in front of us. Nick towered over her, lamely holding the white roses, seemingly unable to speak.

		“Are those for me?” she finally asked.

		“Oh!” Nick made a quick recovery. “Yes! They’re my way of saying thank you for going with me tonight. I can’t tell you how much I appreciate it.”

		Lexi took the bouquet and held the blooms right up to her nose. She inhaled, reveling in the fragrance.

		“Thank you so much,” Lexi looked up at Nick. “They’re beautiful. You didn’t have to do that.”

		“I didn’t do it because I had to,” his voice was low and resonant. The confident Nick was back. “I did it because it was the right thing to do, and because I really wanted to.”

		Lexi beamed.

		“Shall we?” Nick held out his muscular arm for Lexi to take. She looped her arm into his.

		“Honey, will you put these in some water, please?” Lexi offered me the bouquet of roses. I took them from her.

		Lexi reached up and kissed me on the cheek.

		“Bye baby,” she said softly.

		“See you in a little while, Jim,” Nick said. “This thing shouldn’t go too late.”

		“All right, you two kids have fun,” I told them both, unable to resist my inner smartass.

		I stood at the door and watched Nick escort my wife to his limo. Lexi slid in, slipped across the seat and then Nick climbed in behind her. The driver closed the door after them, went around the car and got in. Seconds later, the limo slowly pulled away from our house.

		It was a surreal feeling sending my wife out on a “date” with my handsome, black boss whom she clearly liked. A nagging thought crept into my mind that I was fucking up.

		Fucking up big time.

		I closed the door, went inside and found a vase. I ran water into the vase and put Lexi’s roses into it, arranging them so that they would look good when she got home.

		


	OceanofPDF.com




		Chapter Six

		 

		I fell asleep watching a basketball game. I had drunk several beers during the evening, and had gotten a pretty good buzz on, so I was sound asleep until I was awakened by the sound of the front door crashing open. It swung wide and fast, making its full arc and then crashing into the entry hall’s wall.

		From my recliner I could see the open door. I saw one of Nick’s hands reach inside, grabbing the doorframe from the outside. Then he came through the door. Despite my beer-induced buzz, I was stunned at what I saw.

		My wife had her arms wrapped around Nick’s neck. Her legs were wrapped around his waist. Her dress had ridden up enough that I could tell she didn’t have any panties on. She’d been wearing some when they left, but she obviously wasn’t wearing them anymore.

		Nick’s cummerbund was askew, cocked at an odd angle. I could also see that the zipper of his tuxedo pants was down.

		They were passionately kissing, and she seemed to be trying to devour him. Nick broke away from their kiss when he saw me.

		“We had a little too much to drink,” he offered lamely.

		“Shut up and take me upstairs!” Lexi cried out impatiently. “I want you! Now!”

		Nick complied, leaving me standing there in dumbfounded amazement.

		“Come on Jim!” Lexi cried. “I want you both!”

		With Lexi clinging to him and frantically kissing him again, Nick began taking the steps to our master bedroom one at a time.

		They disappeared through the doorway.

		“Hurry!” I heard Lexi say from all the way downstairs.

		Then I heard sounds that sounded familiar. A squeak of our mattress as weight fell onto it. The wet sounds of lips kissing enthusiastically.

		Then I heard Lexi say something I’ll never forget.

		“Jesus! You’re so fucking huge!” There was a surprise that registered in her voice, but soon also the clear sounds of ecstasy that I had heard many times.

		Lexi began crying out, another sound I am familiar with. She tends to let out loud cries each time you thrust your cock into her. Only these cries were a lot louder and lot more ecstatic than during our lovemaking. She was screaming loud enough that I thought she was getting hurt.

		“Oh fuck!” she cried out. “Give me that big fucking cock!”

		I had never heard her say that. I was shocked that this was the same little angelic wife that had left the house just three hours earlier.

		Nervously, I started up the stairs. Inside the bedroom, I could hear the clear sound of flesh slapping against flesh, knowing that it was the loins of the two frantically coupling lovers. I turned the corner and stood in disbelief at what I saw.

		Nick was standing beside the bed. His pants were down around his ankles. His hips were undulating as he drove himself into Lexi’s petite body. Her dress was still on, but had been bunched up above her waist in their haste to begin fucking.

		As Nick drove himself in and out of her, I saw his glistening black cock. It was “fucking huge” just as Lexi had described it. It was slick with her juices as he plunged in and out of her pussy. She was screaming in a fiery orgasm, a sharp cry coming out with each hard thrust that sent his black meat into her. With each stroke, he was sinking balls deep into my wife. Lexi’s back was arched as a furious orgasm consumed her.

		As Nick withdrew nearly all the way out of Lexi, I got a good look at his huge cock. He was at least ten inches long I guessed. I could also see that there was no condom covering his cock. He was stabbing his bareback black dick as deep in my wife as he could get it.

		I also knew that Lexi had stopped taking birth control shortly after our marriage, content to just let nature take its course. I wondered if nature was about to take its course. I hadn’t gotten her pregnant in the last year, despite our frequent attempts.

		“Oh….My….God!” Lexi barely managed to gasp.

		“Mmmmmm, you’re cumming all over that big, black cock, ain’t ya, baby?” Nick said, looking down at her as he hammered away. He acted as if he wasn’t aware that I was standing there.

		“Oh, God yes!” she squeaked out. “Nobody’s ever made me cum like this!”

		I reddened in embarrassment as my black stud of a boss pounded away at my wife, causing her to have non-stop orgasms as he slaked his lust inside her eager pussy.

		Lexi continued screaming and cumming for the longest time as I stood mortified in the corner of the room.

		“Here it comes, baby!” Nick cried out. I watched in horror as he stabbed his huge cock deep inside my wife. A groan escaped his lips. I knew he was cumming inside her unprotected pussy.

		Nick kept himself deep inside her. He switched from long hard strokes, to short twitching ones as he kept his cock deep inside her, spraying her womb with his hot seed.

		Lexi’s orgasm seemed to only intensify.

		“Oh my god!” she gasped in a raspy voice. “I can feel your cum shooting into me!”

		“It feels so good!” she added as I reddened in embarrassment.

		I stood here helpless as the scene unfolded in front of me. Everything was at stake for me. My wife, my job, the family I wanted to raise with Lexi. I was struck dumb with fear.

		Finally, Nick pulled his glistening cock out of Lexi. I saw a long rivulet of his thick white semen drip off of the tip of his massive dick and spill onto my carpet. Between her legs, I saw his come gush from her pussy and run down her leg onto the edge of the bed.

		I was horrified.

		Lexi, gasping for air, raised her head up and looked at me. Then she dropped her head back down and laughed.

		“Baby!” she told me. “Take off your clothes and come over here and get your dick sucked.”

		“Sounds good to me,” Nick said. He kicked his shoes off and then took the rest of his clothes off. Then he rolled Lexi over and ran her zipper down, then peeled her dress off.

		I obediently took my clothes off and walked over to the edge of the bed. Lexi got onto her hands and knees, and took my erect, quivering cock into her mouth and began to work it in and out. As Lexi sucked me off, Nick climbed up on the bed behind her. He appeared to be concentrating hard. I guessed that he was probing to get himself back inside of my wife.

		With my cock buried in her mouth, she tried to scream. My member corked her shut, and little sound escaped. The look on Nick’s face told me that he had just stabbed his huge, black, barebacked cock back inside my unprotected and fertile wife.

		In equal measure mortified and turned on, I felt my cock explode inside her mouth within just a few seconds.

		“That’s right baby!” Nick said. “We’re gonna make you feel real good tonight.”

		He began to briskly fuck her from behind as she gulped down the load of semen I had shot into her mouth.

		I realized that I was well past any possible way of stopping the train wreck that my life had just become.
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		Chapter Seven

		 

		The next morning, my head aching from the beers I had drunk the night before, I awoke as a penetrating beam of light shot through our mini-blinds and hit my eyeball like a laser.

		I instantly became aware of the fact that the bed was rocking. I heard Lexi crying out again as Nick fucked her. She was trying to stifle the noise, probably hoping to not wake me up.

		I looked up. Lexi was on her back. Nick was again standing at the edge of the bed. His hands had forced her knees up and her thighs were pressed down hard against her chest. Her breasts were mashed into place by her own legs. Bent in double as she was, she was open and vulnerable to Nick’s cock.

		Nick was slowly stroking in and out of her. Every time he sank deep, she cried out. I was stunned that her petite body could take his entire length, but I had been witness to Lexi and Nick slaking their lust on each other for hours the night before.

		“Someone’s awake,” I heard Nick’s voice say. I looked up at him. He was smiling at me. I said nothing.

		“Good!” Lexi moaned. “Since we don’t have to worry about waking him up, now you can really fuck me good!”

		I watched in mute fascination as Nick began to fuck her faster and faster, slowly increasing his pace, and putting more and more force into each stroke. Within a few minutes, Lexi was exploding under him again in a back arching, body writhing, screaming orgasm.

		I was stunned at his stamina, he fucked her brisk and hard for over 20 minutes. Under his relentless hammering, she screamed in ecstasy seeming to have one non-stop orgasm.

		“Ready for some more of my cum, baby?” he asked in a low growl.

		“Oh god Yes!” she gasped. “Give it to me!”

		Once again, he stabbed his cock deep into her and groaned as his nuts emptied themselves inside her fertile, eager pussy. In the light of day, and sober now, I was even more mortified at the twist and turns my life had taken in the last 24 hours.

		“Fuck!” Lexi cried out, clearly still orgasming. “I love it when you fucking cum inside me!”

		Finally, the two lovers disengaged. Nick reached down and began to gather his clothes. He started to get dressed.

		“Where are you going?” Lexi asked, looking up at him.

		“Got a meeting I gotta get to.”

		“Oh,” her voice sounded crestfallen.

		“Hey Jim, I had to send that limo home last night,” Nick said. I vaguely recalled that happening the night before in the middle of our crazy bacchanalia.

		“Can I borrow your car?”

		“First he takes my wife, and now my boss wants to take my ride?” I thought to myself. But I bit my tongue. This wasn’t the time for a scene, when I had a chance to get him out of here and put a stop to this.

		“Sure Nick,” I said lamely. “The keys are on the kitchen counter.”

		“Thanks man,” Nick told me. Then he leaned down and kissed Lexi gently on the lips.

		“Bye, baby,” I heard his sexy resonant voice say to my wife. “I really enjoyed it.”

		“I did too,” she said in a whisper as their lips disengaged.

		Then just like that, he whirled and left the room. Just a few seconds later, I heard the front door close, followed by the sound of my car roaring to life in the driveway.

		Lexi crawled up in bed and lay next to me. Neither of us said a word. She pressed her cum-filled body up against mine. I lost track. Was it four or five times that Nick unloaded his balls into her last night, and this morning? I frankly didn’t remember.

		She leaned in and kissed my deeply. Her hand dropped down and found my cock. I was hard as a rock, from having just watched Nick take her bareback again.

		I felt her hand press into my chest and she rolled me onto my back. She slid her leg over me straddling me. She used her hands to push herself upright, and then reached down to guide my rock-hard cock into her drenched, cum-filled pussy.

		She began to ride up and down on me, increasing her pace. I watched her glorious body writhing. Her tits were bouncing each time she heaved herself up and down on my cock.

		I looked up at her face. I noticed that she had her eyes closed. She had only done that once before. It was the night of the Christmas Party. The night she met Nick. She always made lots of eye contact when we fucked, or when she gave me head. Now she was riding my cock, with her eyes clenched firmly shut.

		Just as the thought occurred to me that she was fantasizing that it was Nick inside her, I felt my balls clench, and my cock hosed a torrent of pent-up seed into her pussy, joining the copious mess deposited there by my bareback boss.

		Afterwards, she rolled off me. Deprived of sleep by our hot threesome with Nick, we fell asleep without discussing what had just happened over the course of the previous night, and slept for hours.
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		Chapter Eight

		 

		Several days passed. Nick never said a word at work about what happened. My life there quickly got back to normal.

		At home, I finally gently broached the subject with Lexi. I told her that I wasn’t mad, but that when she was ready, I really wanted to talk about it.

		One night, while we were eating, she put down her fork and looked at me.

		“He didn’t make a pass at me,” she said simply.

		“What?” I couldn’t understand how this had occurred unless he had started it.

		Lexi looked down. She paused.

		“He didn’t make a pass at me.”

		“I made a pass at him,” she added.

		I was dumbfounded.

		“Are you mad at me?” she looked up at me. She looked like she was on the verge of tears.

		“Well, confused maybe,” I told her. “Not really mad.”

		“I don’t know what came over me. We just had a really good time, and I kissed him as a way of saying thanks. Then one little kiss became a bigger one, and then we were making out.”

		“Then the limo driver raised up the screen to give us some privacy, and the next thing I knew, I had his cock out and started giving him head. He was just about to cum when we got home. He had gotten my panties off and was feeling up inside me, and it felt really good.”

		“And I just kind of decided that I wanted to have a threesome with Nick,” she concluded.

		“I see,” I told her.

		“And we had quite a bit of champagne too,” she offered lamely.

		I considered the situation. I loved Lexi more than life itself. I couldn’t imagine life without her. I made my choice.

		“It’s OK, baby,” I told her. “I’m not mad, and I did agree to let you go with him. It’s my fault too.”

		Lexi went back to her meal. After a long period of silence, she spoke up again.

		“Baby?” she asked.

		“What?”

		“Did you enjoy what happened?”

		I pondered her question. It was mortifying in some respects. It left me in fear of my wife having my boss’s black baby. But I found the sight of her getting vigorously fucked by my black boss to be strangely arousing.

		“I have mixed feelings I guess,” I told her. “But I did find it to be kind of a turn-on to watch you with him.

		“Really?”

		“Yeah.”

		She went back to eating. After one more bit, she spoke again.

		“Jim?”

		“Yeah, Lex?”

		Her mouth twisted into a sly little smile.

		“What would you think about asking Nick over for dinner some night?”

		I stared at her in disbelief.

		 

		The End

		 

		


		An Excerpt From

		Creampied Hotties: My Sister’s Best Friend

		By Natalia Darque

		 

		My eyes opened in the dark. A foreign noise had hit my consciousness and awakened me. I looked and saw the crack of light at the edge of my room grow smaller and then go away. Someone had just closed my bedroom door. I heard the squeak of the hinge as the door went closed.

		The sound that had awoken me was the sound of the door squeaking as it opened when this intruder entered my room in the middle of the night.

		In the darkness, I saw a silhouette approach my bed. Once at the side of the bed, the small amount of ambient light reflected off of the blonde hair of Ginny. She was standing, stark naked, beside my bed. I watched in fascination as she lifted the covers and slid in beside me.

		My cock, holding back a long-restrained tide of cum, instinctively popped to attention, ready to do its deed to perpetuate the species.

		I heard her sharp intake of breath as she slid in beside me. She was nervous. Her arm looped around my waist and pulled me close. She held back and didn’t pull me close enough so that my cock would contact her young, nubile body.

		“Ginny?” I whispered in the dark.

		“Yeah.”

		“What are you doing here?” I asked.

		“Well...” she hesitated.

		“Lacey’s passed out, I think,” Ginny explained. “Drunk anyway.”

		“I thought maybe I could do something for you,” she was stammering. Her breath, smelling of the oranges and alcohol, wafted over my nose. She was drunk. Maybe not passing out drunk, but this wasn’t Miss Goodie-Two-Shoes anymore.

		“Like what?” I asked her. There was a long pause in the conversation.

		“Well, the other drill team girls are always talking about giving blowjobs to their boyfriends.”

		I didn’t know what to say. But having this naked and gorgeous eighteen-year-old next to me in bed didn’t make me want a blowjob. It made me want to blow my load of seed into her waiting pussy.

		“Is that what you want to do?” I asked her in a hushed whisper.

		She didn’t say a word. She just lowered her head to my crotch. I felt the wetness of her mouth as she engulfed me. She barely had the head of my cock inside her mouth when I felt the sharpness of her front teeth grate over the tender flesh of my nearly exploding cock.

		“Like that?” she asked when she briefly came up for air.

		“Watch the teeth.”

		“OK.”

		She went down again, and I felt the heat and roughness of her swirling tongue on the head of my engorged cock. At the rate she was going, this gorgeous little virgin hottie was going to waste months of built up cum in her mouth.

		I was about to head to Afghanistan. I frankly didn’t give a shit about worrying about my future. I didn’t think at the time that I really had one.

		I decided that I wanted to do something different with my little sister’s virgin friend. I didn’t want to waste my load of sperm down her throat.

		I wanted to put it where nature intended it to go.

		 

		End of Excerpt

		 

		


		Other Titles by Natalia Darque

		 

		The Breeding Series

		 

		Breeding Mom and Daughter

		Breeding My Best Friend’s Daughter

		Breeding My Irish Nanny

		Breeding The Surrogate

		Breeding My Stepmom

		Blackmailed And Bred By Her Boss

		Breeding The Exchange Student

		Breeding the Curvy Girl Next Door

		Breeding the Billionaire

		Breeding My Boss’s Wife

		Breeding My Asian Babysitter

		Bred By My Black Neighbor

		Bred By My Brother’s Best Friend

		The Breeding Bundle, Vol. I

		The Breeding Bundle, Vol. II

		The Breeding Bundle, Vol. III

		The Breeding Bundle, Vol. IV

		 

		Forced To Watch Series

		 

		Forced To Watch: The Breeding of My Wife

		Forced To Watch 2: The Return of the Breeder

		Forced to Watch: The Scorned Wife’s Revenge

		Forced To Watch: Cuckolded By My Boss

		Forced To Watch: A Stranger Breeding My Wife

		 

		The Black Cock Diaries:

		The Adventures of a Sailor in Uncle Sam’s Service

		 

		The Neglected Wife

		The Lonely Wife

		 

		Confessions of a Sorority Girl Series

		Confessions of a Sorority Girl: Interracial Delight

		Confessions of a Sorority Girl: Drake’s Double Delight

		Confessions of a Sorority Girl: Breaking in a Virgin

		Confessions of a Sorority Girl: Spring Break Gangbang

		Confessions of a Sorority Girl: The Omega Train

		Confessions of a Sorority Girl: The Complete Anthology

		 

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up Series

		 

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up: Weekend at the Spa

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up: The Sperm Donor

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up: Night on the Town

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up: Bred by the Cops

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up: Rent Money Slut

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up: Bred in Paradise

		Cheating Housewives Knocked Up: The Anthology (Chapters 1-5)

		 

		Cougar on the Prowl Series (The Gabi Long Diaries)

		 

		Looking For A Few Good Men: Cougar On The Prowl

		Seducing My Son’s Best Friend: Cougar On The Prowl 2

		Dominated By The Cable Guy: Cougar On The Prowl 3

		Cougar On The Prowl: The Bundle

		 

		Creampied Hotties Series

		 

		Creampied Hotties: My Sister’s Best Friend

		Creampied Hotties 2: My Sister’s Hot Friend

		 

		The Annie MacNabb Chronicles (Adventures Of A Teenage Slut)

		 

		Family Reunion Gangbang: The Annie MacNabb Chronicles

		Prom Night Gangbang: The Annie MacNabb Chronicles

		 

		Historical Erotica Series

		 

		Breeding the Queen: Sex Slaves of the Amazons

		The Crusader’s Concubine

		Fire in the Shenandoah

		The Historical Erotica Bundle (All three titles above for one purchase)

		 

		Other Works by Natalia Darque

		 

		Confessions of a Porn Star: The Waitress

		The Tantric Massage

		Maid For the Billionaire

		 

		Übersetzungen ins Deutsche

		 

		Die Schwängerung der Tochter meines besten Freundes

		Tatenloses Zusehen: Der fremde Schwängerer meiner Frau

		Tatenloses Zusehen 2: Die Rückkehr des Schwängerers (Eine Geschichte von Hautfarbe, Schwängerung, Untreue, Demütigung and Laktation)

		Tatenloses Zusehen: Die Schwängerung meiner Frau (Eine Geschichte von Hautfarbe, Schwängerung, Untreue, Demütigung und Erpressung)

		 

		Tradotti in italiano

		 

		Educando La Figlia Del Mio Migliore Amico

		Obbligato A Guardare: Uno Sconosciuto Che Educa Mia Moglie

		 

		Follow News About Natalia Darque by:

		Twitter @nataliadarque

		Or see her Blog at darqueofnight.blogspot.com

		 

		She welcomes your feedback at:

		darqueofnight@gmail.com

		


	OceanofPDF.com

cover.jpeg





OEBPS/Images/image-ZXFVRJZQ.jpg
FORCED TO WATCH
CUCKOLDED BY MY BOSS






OEBPS/Images/image-MY5D1Z92.jpg
FORCED TO WATCH
CU@@]LDED BYMY BOSS
| CIAL CUCKOLDING






