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    Prologue 
 
      
 
      
 
    The best thing about sales for Toby at age 30 was that when business was booming he was making great money.  He was able to buy a nice home, a nice car and other material possessions.  The most important thing was that he was able to afford to buy his 27 year old beautiful blonde buxom wife, Madison, everything she desired. 
 
      
 
    They both grew up poor and was unable to afford the finer things in life.  However, in the last five years of their marriage they were able to acquire more wealth than the previous five when they were both single.  They considered themselves a power couple.   
 
      
 
    They began to tie up their finances in investments relying on revenue and prospects of being promoted. Madison was going to start her own business and become an entrepreneur selling fashion designs.  It meant they would be taking a hit in their overall income while the business began, but it would be worth it.  Plus Toby was banking on the fact he would be promoted to vice president as he had been promised he would be by the president himself. 
 
      
 
    However, over the last three months a lot had changed.  Madison’s business was cost them more than they expected and Toby’s sales had plummeted.  On top of that, last week the president suddenly retired after one of his private investments turned gold. 
 
      
 
    Toby remained hopeful that the new president would fulfill the prior obligations of the old boss.  However, this was a situation that was unexpected. Today, he would meet the boss that nobody had heard of that was coming from an external company. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Meeting the boss 
 
      
 
      
 
    The greeting of new CEO was a big of a surprise.  His age wasn’t the factor as he admitted that he had just turned 50 years old.  It was that he was black.  Toby wasn’t racist he just wasn’t expecting the next boss to be black. 
 
      
 
    His name was Justin and played college football.  He suffered a major injury and was unable to go pro.  However he kept in shape by working out with a couple of some of the local legends still.  He had connections in the professional league and had acquired his wealth those connections. 
 
      
 
    Justin was 6’4 and approximately 220lbs of mostly muscle.  He had grown softer in his old age, but he was still commanding.  He made most men look like children and his physique was obviously muscular under his grey suit. 
 
      
 
    He would give small smiles that made him look uncomfortable, but remained polite with his subordinates.  He gave everyone a handshake while they introduced themselves.  He reached Toby and took his small hand into his own as he looked down on him. 
 
      
 
    “I’m… um… I’m Toe…bee.”, Toby words stumbled out of his own mouth as he stared up at the big man.   
 
    The big black man’s response to him was slightly different than the rest of the employees.  His eyebrows raised and his chin raised a bit literally upturning his nose towards Toby.  He huffed and squeezed at Toby’s hand to crush it before letting it go and continuing on. 
 
      
 
    Toby didn’t know what that meant.  He would think about it all day until their meeting with the boss.  He worried about it and more as each second passed by. 
 
      
 
    The entire sales team reported to their meeting room that consisted of twelve people.  They were all able to fit around the table with no chairs to spare. Like most sales people were social with one another.  Even though it was a competitive field they all remained civil with one another.   
 
      
 
    Toby was a bit more shy than the rest of the other sales members of the team.  While the other men were charming and handsome, he was just average and timid.  He sometimes felt like a fish out of water at this company.  His slumping sales reinforced his less confident attitude lately. 
 
      
 
    Justin made them wait almost ten minutes in the office while until he made his entrance.  He had no choice but to stand as there were no seats.  He seemed unconcerned with sitting and began to walk around the table that had all of the sales people.  He remained silent as he stared at each one gauging and analyzing each of their responses.  He finally came to stand at the end of the table folding his arms behind his back like a coach. 
 
      
 
    “As you know by now the company has shifted its direction in leadership and have bestowed those reigns upon me.  The first and most important thing I want you all to know is that yesterday was yesterday.  Your past track record whether good or bad is behind us.  That may make some of you feel better, but on the flip side all prior arrangements have been eighty-sixed.”, Justin looked around the table letting the words sink in. 
 
      
 
    Toby knew that meant that his promotion to vice president came to an end when the last president left.  It would be hard to tell Madison that and maybe he could keep it to himself.  In the meanwhile he might be able to prove himself again. 
 
      
 
    Justin began to speak again, “Now that is out of the way, I want you to know that I run a tight ship.  I will be hands on with each and every one of you.  I will apply pressure when I believe that pressure is due.  Some of you will crack and some of you will become diamonds.  This will be for you to decide.”, He looked at each one of them for a moment until his eyes rested on Toby. 
 
      
 
    “Some of you have a lot to prove to me starting day one.” 
 
      
 
    Toby’s heart sunk.  He looked around and everyone gave him a glance knowing he was the guy with the worst numbers.  A fact he was also hiding from his beautiful wife.  It wasn’t his fault though as he had devoted more of his time in operations of sales under the mentorship of the president. 
 
      
 
    As the meeting progressed Justin would give Toby stares that hinted towards his dissatisfaction with him.  Toby wondered if it was his appearance.  He admitted to himself that he was out of shape and had passed on his wife’s invites to go with her to the gym thousands of times.  He was still a small guy, but he was once ripped while nowadays he was skinny-fat, a term he heard from Justin.  He almost thought that Justin was referring to him even when he was using it about someone else. 
 
      
 
    “Toby.  Go grab the team coffee.”, Justin began. 
 
      
 
    Toby was confused why the assistant wasn’t doing this.  When he saw that Justin began staring at him impatiently he stood up and nodded, “Yes sir!” 
 
      
 
    He went to grab the coffee for the group, but was halted by the low bellow of Justin.  “Well grab everyone’s orders.” 
 
      
 
    The room gave a bit of a chuckle.  Toby felt the sting of humiliation in front of everyone as he walked around and took everyone’s coffee order.  He felt like a servant as some of the men were very demeaning about it to show their own status in the company in front of the boss.  Justin took notice of the way everyone interacted.  Most of the women were very dismissive of him and showed him no respect in their tone as the placed their order. 
 
      
 
    Toby had a couple of friends on the team and around the office in its entirety and there were a few that were more pleasant.  He had worked with most of them for over five years and had made relationships with each of them.  He grabbed the last order and took Justin’s last.  At the end of the order, Justin added in some words. 
 
      
 
    “Okay you have our order now chop-chop.” 
 
      
 
    Some light laughter came as Justin ordered Toby around like a bus boy.  However, Toby did what he was told in the most obedient fashion.  He wanted to prove that he could be his vice president.  Toby was grabbing the coffee trying to remain optimistic. 
 
      
 
    When he came back, he gave everybody their coffee.  Nobody, but his friends said thank you and most of them seemed discontent with their coffee, but drank it anyway.  Justin had taken Toby’s seat at the table which forced Toby to stand.  Justin was ordering Toby around to grab him things as the meeting went on.  Soon, some of his coworkers were doing the same. 
 
      
 
    The meeting finally concluded and Toby realized he didn’t know what was discussed as he had been the errand boy.  He was wondering if maybe he failed in applying himself in the most effective way today. 
 
      
 
    He went home happy that he could be with his beautiful blonde buxom wife Madison.  She would be cooking him a delicious dinner tonight since she was now working from home. 
 
      
 
    His wife wore a pair of leggings that showed off her beautiful long legs and her round perky butt.  She had a tiny waist that accented her large 34DD bust.  For how petite she was, she had natural and toned curves women wished for. 
 
      
 
    Normally she was sweet but she had been under a lot of stress lately, so when Toby began to open up to her about his struggles she had a hard time relating.   She finally spoke up. 
 
      
 
    “Your boss seems like a real jerk but you are way too nice.  Don’t let your coworkers bully you.  You need to grow some balls and stand up for yourself.”, She snapped at him. 
 
      
 
    “I know, I know.  I just want to show----“, Toby was interrupted. 
 
      
 
    “Show your boss what?  That you can grab coffee?”, She spoke bluntly. 
 
      
 
    Toby knew she was right.  He was a nice guy and always had been.  It lead to many people taking advantage of him in his life and he hated that.  He knew deep down that he would never confront anyone though, especially Justin.  
 
  
 
   
 
   
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    pressure applied 
 
      
 
      
 
    Toby was making phone calls like usual.  He was being rejected left and right and call after call.  He almost felt like he was just going through the motions and wasn’t even trying. 
 
      
 
    Unfortunately for Toby Justin was standing right over his shoulder.  He had slipped into his office and was listening to him make potential sales miserably.   
 
      
 
    “You’re much too relaxed making sales.  You need to be more aggressive.”, Justin let himself known he was there. 
 
      
 
    Toby jumped out of his seat as he spun around and looked up at his black boss.  He was standing unusually close as he stood directly over him while he sat.  His crotch was at eye level and only a few feet from his face.  Toby wasn’t sure why he realized that fact. 
 
      
 
    “You need to show some passion when you make calls, Toby.  Your numbers were really poor the last quarter.”, He spoke waiting for Toby to respond. 
 
      
 
    “Well I was doing lots of other tasks outside my normal tasks under our previous management.”, Toby made the valid excuse. 
 
      
 
    “Like I said in the meeting, Toby.  What was the past, is the past.  What is now, is now.  You are in need of some reshaping here and if I need to ride you, boy.  I will.”,  The black man crossed his large arms over his barrel of a chest. 
 
      
 
    “Yes sir.  I will do better.”, Toby tried to smile. 
 
      
 
    “You better.”, Justin stepped around began walking around the office.  He looked around Justin’s office inspecting it as he spoke. 
 
      
 
    “You see Toby.  I look at you and I wonder how a guy like you comes to work at a place like this.  Then I remember not to judge a book by its cover.  I think to myself and say this guy might actually shock me.  Then I take a look at your numbers and they don’t look so well.  I ask around the office and nobody seems to think too highly of you.  Of course they say you’re a nice guy, but I don’t pay people to be nice.” 
 
      
 
    Justin finally stopped as he walked by a few pictures that were on Toby’s desk.  He picked them up and examined them.  It was three pictures of him and his wife on their trip to Jamaica.  The first picture was a closeup selfie of both of them pressing their cheeks together while smiling.  The second picture was the both of them dancing under a hut with a huge bonfire giving them light.  The third picture of the both of them on the beach where Madison wore a bikini.  
 
      
 
    Toby had a feeling that Justin was staring at the picture of Madison in her bikini.  It was a designer suit that she made and it allowed most of her skin to be revealed.  Her large breasts spilling out and her bottoms almost completely conceals as small as it was.   
 
      
 
    Justin then surprised Toby.  While he continued to lecture him he nonchalantly and opened the frame.  He took the picture out of its frame and tore the picture so that Toby was not in it any longer.  He continued to hold the picture of Madison and stare as he continued his lecture.  He finally stopped his lecture and began to shake the picture at Toby. 
 
      
 
    “Your first task is to invite your wife so I can meet her.”, His big lips gave one of the first smiles that Toby had seen when around him. 
 
      
 
    Toby did as he was asked and Madison got ready to come meet the new boss.  She was a bit surprised and wondered why she was being called in as she has never met the office.  When she arrived, she was greeted with smiles.  
 
      
 
    None of his male coworkers had ever seen his wife before and they all looked shock.  Toby knew that she was way out of his league, but they were pretty much the epitome of an odd couple.  She should have been with some pro athlete or famous guy, not some mediocre salesman. 
 
      
 
    They watched Madison in her tight little skirt that hung over her curvy yet petite frame.  Her breasts bouncing slightly as she walked with ample cleavage on display.  Toby was disappointed by her choice of outfit in his place of employment, but he was always happy to see his beautiful wife.  Maybe this would help the others think more of him knowing he was able snag such a catch. 
 
      
 
    Justin walked into Toby’s office like he owned it.  He walked right up to his wife without saying a word to either of them. 
 
      
 
    “I’m Justin.  Your husband’s boss.”, Madison was obviously surprised that he was black too.  Toby failed to mention that to her. 
 
      
 
    “Oh… umm hi.  I’m Madison.”, She extended her hand. 
 
      
 
    He took it gently and placed it to his lips kissing the top of her hand.  “A pleasure, Madison.” 
 
      
 
    She blushed and gently took her hand away giving a guilty look to her husband.  Toby just gave a polite smile to them both.   
 
      
 
    Justin began talking about how important family was to the company and how he liked to get to know everyone’s significant others and family.  It was something that he invested time as a boss and that was something they should expect from now on. 
 
      
 
    Justin was much softer in tone around Madison who was becoming more comfortable around the large black man.  She grew up in a sheltered environment and never encountered a colored person in such authority. 
 
      
 
    The conversation was pleasant, but Justin made a few comments that worried Toby.  He hoped that he wouldn’t spill the beans about how poorly his numbers had been to worry his wife. 
 
      
 
    His wife caught some hints that Toby’s performance could use some encouragement and that he was getting the proper attention needed by his boss.  In fact, Toby was starting to feel very incompetent as his boss talked more and more.  His wife seemed to be starting to think so as well.   
 
      
 
    Finally Justin reached over and put his hand on his wife’s knee.  “I’m sure we’ll figure this all out.” 
 
      
 
    His hand slowly went up her thigh just briefly before sliding down to her knee.  He pulled his hand away from the wide-eyed wife who just was briefly felt up by her husband’s black boss.  She looked over to her husband wondering if he would say something, but he didn’t 
 
      
 
    “I will be setting up a little party this Friday and you’re invited, Madison.  Please accept as it will help show’s me that Toby has the proper support to succeed here.” 
 
      
 
    Madison knew she knew that meant she would have to come and she agreed.  Toby could feel the anxiety building inside of himself. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
    The Party 
 
      
 
      
 
    Toby was given a dress by Justin the next day to give to Madison.  He told him that he bought it especially for her.  Toby had no idea why he was acting so nice, but was a little concerned that he bought a gift for his wife.  However, knowing that he had no choice in the matter he gave it to his wife.  He had no idea what it looked like on her until she met him at his office for the party after work on Friday. 
 
      
 
    Toby’s jaw almost dropped when he saw Madison.  She was wearing a one piece black micro miniskirt.  On her feet were a pair of ankle designer boots that had lace tied around her ankles.  The skirt was made of a material that was similar to legging pants which made it cling to her sexy form.  The skirt was still too small to wrap around her heart shaped but and breasts and became transparent at her curves.   As confidently as she walked through the office, Toby had to wonder if she knew that her dress was transparent. 
 
      
 
    Toby waited for others to show.  The women employees finished up their work and only the men were left.  Each of them were waiting around gawking at Toby’s wife to see as much of her body as possible.  They had no shame in eye fucking Madison right in front of him. 
 
      
 
    Justin then came out of his office, “Alright guys.  Lets all gather here.” 
 
      
 
    Everyone did as they were told including the sexy trophy wife.  The men were all staring at her while she stood there.  Toby thought she was pushing her chest out to make the fabric become more stretched out on her chest. 
 
      
 
    “You see guys.  I want to talk about success.  Look at Toby’s wife, Madison.  A guy like him has hit a homerun with a piece of ass like that.  Come here honey.”, He put his hand out to Madison. 
 
      
 
    Madison looked to Toby wondering what she would do.  Toby didn’t know where this was going looking to his boss who seemed to be unaware he was standing there by the way he talked about his wife.  Reluctantly Madison took his hand. 
 
      
 
    Justin was twirling her around showing off her body in the skirt.  The men all watched in a trance as they lustfully stared at the blonde beauty. 
 
      
 
    “I mean if a guy like Toby can land someone like Madison.  Then you guys should be able to hit home runs every day.”, Justin gave her a glance over so that she could see him.  She was blushing at all of the testosterone filled attention she was getting. 
 
      
 
    Justin put his arms around her waist and pulled her hips into his.  He towered over her and Madison had to bend backwards as he pulled her firmly into him.  She could feel his large bulge between his legs and immediately thought of all of the myths she had heard about black men. 
 
      
 
    He held her there in silence in front of Toby and his coworkers.  Every so often each one of them would look over at Toby with disdain as their boss took control of his wife in front of him.  Toby was confused at what he should do. 
 
      
 
    Justin’s hands were more free in their liberties with Madison’s body.  He was letting his hands rub over her hips and finally let them slide over the entire curve of her ass.  He gave a firm squeeze in both of his hands as he just held her by the ass.  The coworkers all looked at Toby to see if he would do anything.  Toby didn’t. 
 
      
 
    The big black boss began to bounce her ass under her skirt in front of the men.  He finally began to talk again.  His words didn’t seem to match the professional direction he was going with before and were distracted by his own lust in front of the team. 
 
      
 
    “Now, a woman like this needs a real man to take care of her.  Someone who takes charge.”,  Justin was squeezing her ass and pulling her hips into his own as he was grinding his big bulge against her.  The dialogue obviously had no connection to what he was saying, but it made sense to those watching. 
 
      
 
    The more he squeezed her ass the higher her skirt was hiking up her thighs.  She finally reached down to grab his wrists to stop him as she could feel the bottom of her ass being exposed. 
 
      
 
    He let go slowly and she dropped from his grasp.  Her big boobs bounced and popped out as she pulled her skirt down in her stumble.  She looked at Toby with a scornful look feeling a bit embarrassed at the boss’s actions.  She then looked around seeing all the men were obviously smiling out of invitation.  Any one of them would have loved to have a handful of her ass in their hands. 
 
      
 
    Justin continued the direction of his lecture about the company professional as though nothing odd just happened.  The rest of the men began to calm down their lust hunger for his wife, but continued to give her body looks.   
 
      
 
    It ended and the party was over.  Madison and Toby drove home separately meeting at home  
 
      
 
    “Did you see that?”, Madison asked. 
 
      
 
    “What do you mean?”, Toby played ignorant. 
 
      
 
    “What do you mean what do I mean?  He was grabbing my ass right in front of you and your coworkers.  He was treating me like a piece of fuck meat.”, The way she said it almost sounded like she was turned on. 
 
      
 
    “His big black hands was pushing me right into his cock and its..”, She stopped herself. 
 
      
 
    “What?”, Toby wanted to know. 
 
      
 
    “His cock is huge.”, She said biting her lip slowly. 
 
      
 
    Toby put his head in his hands as he sat in his favorite chair.  His wife would console him while she spoke. 
 
      
 
    “You know, Toby.  I don’t think your new boss is going to be so bad in the long run.” 
 
      
 
    Toby was having a hard time remaining so optimistic. 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
      
 
      
 
    black man in charge 
 
      
 
      
 
    Toby was beginning to lie to his wife who seemed impressed by his black boss Justin.  He told her that he was doing better and was making up stories about his success.  He was also making it seem like he was becoming more assertive and aggressive.  He wanted his wife to know that he was standing up for himself finally. 
 
      
 
    In fact, the opposite was true.  His sales were plummeting and he had lost all respect from his employees when they found out what happened at the after work meeting for the men. 
 
      
 
    Madison decided that she would surprise Toby at work one day and return the dress to Justin.  When she arrived she found out that her husband wasn’t there and was making a coffee run like usual for the team.  She was surprised to hear that he was doing that since he said he had put his foot down.  
 
      
 
    Justin saw her and immediately approached her.  Madison was delighted to see the tall, muscular dark man and she didn’t know why.  He had treated her like a slut earlier like no man ever had before, but something about his take charge attitude he talked about actually did something for her. 
 
      
 
    She could feel her own heart beginning to race as they chit-chatted for a moment.  Justin would eventually invite her to the office and would close his blinds and shut the door behind him. 
 
      
 
    “Madison, I’m going to be blunt.  Your husband is weak.  I don’t mean just physically, I mean mentally as well.  Do you know I made him cry a week ago?”, Justin had pleasure delivering the news to the busty blonde. 
 
      
 
    “Oh no.  He told me everything was going great here.  He said that you were happy with his performance.” 
 
      
 
    “Well, Madison, the truth is I am not.  I’m sure he is as disappointing to me in the office as he is to you in the bedroom.” 
 
      
 
    Madison blushed as she thought about Toby in the bedroom.  He was a minute man with a less than average endowment that had a hard time staying erect.  It had been a while since they had sex and she couldn’t help but disagree with Justin. 
 
      
 
    Justin realized that he was right so continued, “It doesn’t surprise me that Toby is dishonest.  The sniveling little weasel that he is.  Well maybe it’s time you learn the truth.” 
 
      
 
    Justin stood up and looked at Madison.  He stared and raised his eyes brows waiting for her.  Madison was unclear what he was waiting for but slowly stood which seemed to please him. 
 
      
 
    “Come here.”, He spoke to Madison. 
 
      
 
    Madison slowly walked to Justin.  Her heart was racing and she was contemplating what was going to happen next.  She wondered if she would be able to stop this man from doing something out of lust.  Her small frame stood in front of the large older black boss. 
 
      
 
      
 
    He reached up and gripped the back of her head by wrapping his dark fingers through her blonde hair.  Madison jumped out of shock which made her big breasts bounce. 
 
      
 
    “Get comfortable.”, He would pull her by the hair and drag her under his desk. He caged her under his desk by sitting in the chair and allowing his legs to rest on each side of Madison.   
 
      
 
    “Toby just got back.  I want you to see your husband’s progress here.” 
 
      
 
    Madison sat and waited.  She could smell the crotch of Justin.  It had a distinct smell of sweet and bitterness.  The more she smelled it the more she could taste it on the back of her tongue.  She started to become use to  the smell. 
 
      
 
    While she waited under the desk she finally heard Toby walk into Justin’s office.   
 
      
 
    “My assistant said you wanted me?”, Toby asked. 
 
      
 
    “Yes I wanted you, what took you so long?”, Justin snapped. 
 
      
 
    “I came as soon as I heard you needed me.” 
 
      
 
    “I don’t need you.  I could replace you easily, boy.  Understand?”, Justin said coldly. 
 
      
 
    “Yes.”, Toby looked at the ground, scared to show any disobedience. 
 
      
 
    “Yes what?”, Justin reminded Toby. 
 
      
 
    “Yes sir.”, Toby tried to sound chipper. 
 
      
 
    “Now about you getting here too slow.  I want you to speed up.  You could use it and I’m sure your wife would appreciate you dropping some of that fat wouldn’t she?”, Justin nudged at Madison who remained silent under the desk. 
 
      
 
    Madison couldn’t help but listen in awe as this man ordered her husband around his office.  He was tasked with organizing his stuff as he was criticized and ridiculed the entire time.  The attacks became more personal and more personal as he continued.  
 
      
 
    “You know, your wife seemed to enjoy me grabbing that fat ass of hers.  She’s got a big booty for a white girl.”, Justin leaned forward letting his hand reach down and grab at Madison’s breasts.  She was a bit surprised but made no noise. 
 
      
 
    “She works out a lot.”, Toby said as he organized his boss’s office. 
 
      
 
    “I bet she does.  When I had a handful of her ass I felt I could feel my big dick starting to get hard.  You think she would ever fuck me?” 
 
      
 
    Toby had stopped organizing the office and gave a look to Justin.  He was offended he was being so direct with him about her.  He could see him leaning forward and reaching down towards his feet wondering what that was about but was more distracted by his question. 
 
      
 
    “No sir.” 
 
      
 
    “Oh why not?”,  Justin slipped his hand down the front of Madison’s blouse to feel her bare breasts.  His fingers were tweaking her nipples as he squeezed at her fleshy mounds. 
 
      
 
    “She’s just not very sexual, sir.  She can’t keep up with me so I keep her busy.”, Toby lied. 
 
      
 
    Madison was a bit annoyed that Toby was lying about their sex life.  She was the sexual one, not Toby.  The mix of anger confused her as she could feel herself getting wet from the groping of the big black hand mauling her tits.  She wondered what Toby would do if he knew what was really going on. 
 
      
 
    “That surprises me Toby.”, Justin’s free hand began to pull at his zipper.  He reached in it and pulled out the biggest black flaccid cock Madison had ever seen.  It flopped out of his pants and hit the leather chair he sat on making a weighty smack against the leather.   
 
      
 
    Toby saw the movement and wondered what his boss was doing with his hands.  He thought he was just trying to possibly put on his shoe and readjust his belt, but that was all he could come up with off the top of his head. 
 
      
 
    The stench of the big black cock became more pungent as it was trapped by the confinements of being trapped under the desk.  The cock had to be a foot long and it wasn’t even hard.  Toby’s cock was about three inches at its full length and looked like a baby’s compared to the one that was only inches from her face. 
 
      
 
    “Your wife has the body of a stallion.  I thought she’d be a great fuck.”, Justin spoke to Madison’s husband. 
 
      
 
    Justin had gripped the back of Madison’s head to pull it towards his cock.  She resists and he began to slightly pat it against her face so that it was silent.  He was rubbing the flaccid snake against her chest and was slapping it against her lips.  She kept her lips firmly pressed in her last ditch effort of being prude. 
 
      
 
    “No sir.  She’s a terrible lay.  I’ve definitely had better.” 
 
      
 
    That was the last straw from Madison.  Here she was trying to resist her husband’s block boss from stuffing his beautiful black dick in her mouth and her husband was insulting her.  She decided to open her lips open for the cock at her lips and took it in her mouth finally. 
 
      
 
    The head of the cock began to precum and stream of it started leaking out.  She could taste it all over her tongue as she struggled with the thickness of the big black cock in her mouth.  She was going to prove to Justin that she wasn’t so bad in the bedroom. 
 
      
 
    Toby continued to clean and organize the office.  Everything he did was corrected by Justin.  All the while, Toby’s wife’s head bobbing up and down on the flaccid cock as it hardened into her mouth.  It grew almost three inches in her mouth and the foot long cock was now fourteen to fifteen inches in length.  
 
      
 
    Justin had to slump down in his chair a little so that his cock was in a position that allowed Madison’s mouth easier access.  Madison lapped up the precum as it continued to stream out of the bulbous black head. 
 
      
 
    “You know Toby.  You’re kind of worthless around here.  I should fire your ass, but I think I might have finally found a reason to keep you around.”, He relaxed in his chair still groping Madison’s big tits as she sucked his cock. 
 
      
 
    “Thanks.”, It was all Toby could muster. 
 
      
 
    “Thanks what, Toby?”, Justin was talking to him like a child. 
 
      
 
    The way that Justin was talking to her husband seemed to encourage her only to suck harder on the black dick in her mouth.  She was now trying to please the boss without making any noise which was becoming more difficult. 
 
      
 
    “Thank you sir.” 
 
      
 
    The sound of her obedient husband made her feel extra naughty as she was sucking his boss off right in front of him.  She was disappointed in how stupid he was in the moment that a big monster cock filled her mouth.  She realized it had been a long time since she sucked a cock.  If Toby’s cock was anything like Justin’s, she might have more.  Her pussy was beginning to moisten as she thought about the powerful cock she sucked on. 
 
      
 
    Her little fingers tried to wrap around the shaft but she could.  She was now stroking it up and down slowly as she stuffed the head in her mouth. 
 
      
 
    “You’re going to invite me over to dinner this week.  You hear me, boy?”,  Justin was moving his hips around in his chair.  The sound of the chair creaking and the leather crumbling under him was apparent to Toby.  He knew better than to say anything. 
 
      
 
    “Yes sir.”, Toby was getting ready to leave but was halted. 
 
      
 
    “Where do you think you’re going?  You know I take a shit in the morning.  Go clean it up.”, Justin spoke crudely with his cock in his wife’s mouth. 
 
      
 
    The disgusting thought of Justin taking a shit prior to her sucking on his cock only intensified how naughty and dirty she was being.  She listened to Toby obediently walked to Justin’s personal bathroom and begin cleaning the toilet. 
 
      
 
    Here she was, sucking on the big black monster cock of her husband’s boss as her husband was ordered to clean the shit out of the boss’s toilet.  Justin told him to sing the song.  Toby began softly singing a song that he had made up about enjoying cleaning his black boss’s shit off the toilet.  He was soft enough so the office couldn’t hear him, but loud enough for his wife could hear.  
 
      
 
    The boss was enjoying the humiliation that his weak wimpy white employee was unknowingly receiving.  This rich wife sucking on his big cock while he treated her husband like a sissy turned him on.  He was loving how he could just dominate certain people and take full advantage of them. 
 
      
 
    Justin couldn’t take it anymore.  He started to now raise his hips in the chair and was now humping at Madison’s face.  The cock in her mouth would push against the back of her throat causing her to gag lightly.   
 
      
 
    The back of her head was cushioned by her hair, but repeatedly hit the desk with a small thud.  This didn’t stop Justin as he continued to fuck her face while she was trapped under the table.  Her lack of oxygen and the continued forceful penetration of her mouth made her moan and groan around the cock in her mouth. 
 
      
 
    She felt the rush between her legs send a wave of pleasure over her body.  She was cumming from simply sucking this powerful black man’s cock.   
 
      
 
    The cock in her mouth responded by unleashing a bucket load of cum down her throat.  She could feel it emptying down into her stomach as stream after stream were sprayed into her.  As the cock continued to fuck her face, the cum would spray at the back of her throat and all over her tongue to give her a taste of blackness. 
 
      
 
    The cum began to gush out of her mouth as her head continued to thud against the desk.  She was dizzy from the constant pounding against her head, lack of oxygen, intoxicating smell of the black cock and the cum drowning her.   
 
      
 
    Toby could only watch his black boss lose control of his body as he looked like he was humping his desk.  He was moaning and groaning loudly as he smacked at the top of his desk and pushed off some of his papers. 
 
      
 
    He ordered Toby to pick them up which he did without question. 
 
      
 
    “Well Toby.  I think it is time for you and your wife to host me for dinner.” 
 
      
 
    Justin was leaning back enjoying his cock still buried in Madison’s mouth.  She had continued to suck his cock and milk every ounce of cum.  She gave his cock a firm squeeze as though she was accepting his invitation to dinner. 
 
      
 
    Toby was relieve to hear that and optimistically believed this could be his great turnaround that his career needed.  He wanted to believe that this was his opportunity to impress his boss finally. 
 
      
 
    If he only knew. 
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