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Carl and Kelly—The Early Years

[image: ]


Carl and Kelly had been married for not quite 3 years at the time that the events of this story took place. Kelly had just turned 25, while Carl was nearly 27 years old. They had pretty much grown up together in the same small town, and had been in love with one another for what seemed like forever.

Carl had certainly considered himself lucky to be the one who took Kelly's cherry when she was 18 years old and a senior in high school. Though a monumental event in Carl's life, it had proven to be both a fast and forgettable event for Kelly that occurred in the back of Carl's fathers Oldsmobile at the drive in movies after they had been dating for several months.

Kelly had done very little dating prior to her and Carl getting together. She had only been out a few times, and hadn't really let those boys get very far with her.

There was one boy, Mike Price, who had taken her to a movie and out for pizza. He was very nice, kinda cute, and had always been very kind to her. When he kissed her goodnight, on her front porch, she had briefly allowed him to touch one of her young breasts.

As they stood there kissing, he softly slipped his hand up her shirt. When she made no move to stop him, he slid his eager young hand inside her bra, making contact with the bare skin of her breast. Her only response was to moan into his mouth, and he could feel her nipple beginning to harden under his fingers.

This little petting session was cut short, however, when Kelly's dad turned on the light of the front porch and called out the door, "Is someone out there?" Causing both the kids to nearly jump out of their skins from surprise.

Mike uttered a disappointed, "Well, good night."

"Good night. I had a great time," answered Kelly, as she turned, unlocked the front door, and darted inside.

The next week, Carl asked her out for the first time. Sandy, Kelly's older sister, had told her a lot of good things about this boy Carl. It definitely helped him a great deal in getting Kelly to go out with him for the first time. Anyone who Sandy liked, Kelly was going to at least get to know.

Sandy had told her that even though Carl wasn't the most handsome or athletic kid in school, he did have a job, and money, and his parents also had quite a bit of money. Not to mention the fact that he was VERY funny. He was always singing in class, cracking jokes, and was simply a crackup (so her sister had informed her).

Sandy and Carl had worked together at the town's McDonalds. They had spoken to one another several times when they were on break together. There was a tape deck setup back there that the kids could use to listen to music to. Carl used to always bring in a cassette tape he had made which had a bunch of old TV Cartoon theme songs on it. Sandy found this hilarious, and would sit and laugh about them with him.

Sandy had already told her sister many good things about Carl, so, when Carl asked her out, she couldn't resist. She simply had to satisfy her curiosity about this boy her sister was always talking about. Not to mention the fact that she was a little nervous about going out with Mike Price again. He had already gotten to 2nd base with her, and she didn't exactly want things to be moving that fast- at least not at this point in her life.

Sure enough, from the very first date, Kelly and Carl had gotten along perfectly. Kelly found herself laughing the whole night they were out. They liked the same movies, the same music, and Kelly also adored Carl's sense of humor. From the first date on, they instantly clicked, and became inseparable throughout the rest of high school.

At the end of Carl's senior year, when he graduated and went off to college at State, they continued dating. A year later, Kelly also graduated, and went to the same college as Carl. By Carl's fourth year at state, they were sharing the same apartment.

After Carl graduated, they decided they could wait no longer! They got married, in spite of the fact that Kelly still had another year of school left to finish up before she would graduate.

So, after the wedding, Kelly went back to school to finish up her business degree, and Carl started his job with DC Logistics.

They started off with very little, so things were pretty tight that first year. However, they were newlyweds, getting to know one another, and everything was fresh, new, and exciting.

They both knew that they were perfect for one another, and were extremely content with their new life together.
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Kelly gets Suspicious
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Fast-forward a few more years into the lives of Carl and Kelly. The day to day routine has set in, and Carl has to work long hours, trying to get ahead at work. Though their life together is still good, and their marriage is happy overall, things have become a bit ordinary and commonplace. Their love life, or what is left of it, has become more routine and far too predictable for both of them.

Though Carl had ALWAYS been completely faithful to Kelly, there were some strange goings on that had kindled some questions in his young wife's mind. This, in spite of the fact that Kelly worked VERY hard to keep her body in good shape was making Kelly question her self a bit.

Kelly shook her head in disbelief. The beautiful, newly married blonde simply could not understand why her husband Carl was spending so much time in his den. He was in there on his computer the minute he got out of bed in the morning, and there had been several times (including tonight, at this very moment) when she had awakened at night, only to find him absent from the bed. The first few times this happened, she arose from bed, and went in search of her husband.

Each time she did this, she invariably found him, by himself, sitting in the darkness of his den, with the neon glow from his monitor the only thing illuminating the room. On all these occasions, she had called out to him several times, looking for him. For some reason, he never answered her. He always claimed that he was concentrating, and didn't hear his young wife.

The fact of the matter was Kelly was beginning to seriously question if her new husband was already having an affair on her—after less than 3 years of marriage! If he was, that would certainly be the end of their marriage, short and sweet though it may have been!

There was no doubt that Carl had done exceptionally well with the fine catch of Kelly! He had definitely married up in the social chain! Kelly was a beautiful, green-eyed blonde, with a nearly perfect body. In fact, there were movie stars that would envy Kelly's charms. Standing at 5'4", with shoulder-length straight blonde hair, having a perfect 36C chest, 22-inch waist, and 41-inch bubble-butt, truly made her stand out in pretty much any crowd. The bubble-butt was definitely the thing that set Kelly out from the crowd though. It was definitely a rarity for such a small girl, such as Kelly, to have such a large butt—while at the same time having such a tiny waist and frame. It definitely looked GOOD on her, and it NEVER failed to turn guys heads whenever she walked into a room. It almost seemed to hypnotize guys as she walked into the room with her ass shaking and bouncing with each step. All of Carl's friends were amazed when he actually married this girl.

Carl, on the other hand, was pretty much the text book definition of an average guy. Standing around 5'10" tall, brown hair, kept professionally cut to fit in perfectly with the other executives at the local DC Logistics Company that he worked at. When Carl wasn't wearing his contacts to hide his extreme near-sightedness, he had some fairly thick horn-rimmed glasses. The first time Kelly saw her new husband in his glasses, it was difficult for her to refrain from laughing!

Carl sported a dimple in his chin that he was horribly embarrassed about, so in recent years he had grown a goat-tee style beard (which he also had to frequently color to prevent it from turning completely gray). His weight varied anywhere from 175 pounds to 200, depending on how careful he was about what he ate, and how often he managed to exercise. Of late, with the day to day pressures of work weighing in on him, he was pushing 200 more often than bottoming out at 175.

Kelly decided that the time had come for her to find out what the hell was going on! So, instead of calling out to her husband, she quietly arose from her bed. Next, she slipped on her slippers and crept, without a sound, toward her husband's den. If he were cheating, she would deal with it quickly and without mercy!

Kelly slowly crept up on Carl as he sat with his back toward her, busily pecking away on his computer keyboard. Her intention was to make it all the way up behind him, without him knowing she was there, so that she could see just exactly what in the hell he was up to.

And she was pretty much completely successful. As she stood a couple of feet behind him, squinting to read what was on the screen, it became obvious to her that he was reading some kind of story. What's more, it appeared to be a bit of a romance story, or possibly some kind of smut story.

"What on God's Green Earth are you doing," asked Kelly.

"AAAAHHH!" screamed Carl in response to the shattering of total silence and the invasion of one of his private fantasies! He jumped from his chair, and whirled to face his wife, who was laughing at the moment. In the process of doing this, his right foot became entangled with the chair he was sitting on, and he fell, ass over teacup, over backwards—landing squarely on his ass, as he stared up unbelievingly at his wife.

"HAHAHAHA!" Kelly, having been so nervous, then suddenly having something so funny happen, completely lost it. She laughed so hard she felt the tears begin streaming down her cheeks!

"Real funny!" whined Carl.

"Oh baby, I'm so sorry," answered Kelly.

"What the hell were you doing sneaking up on me?" asked Carl.

This brought Kelly out of her laughing fit. "I was trying to figure out what the hell you are up to when you sneak out here in the middle of the night," answered Kelly. "It's getting to be a bit of an eerie feeling for me waking up and you not being next to me in the bed."

"I'm NOT sneaking. I can't sleep. This happens to me all the time," replied Carl.

"You were snoring away when I was awake though," offered Kelly, remembering that she had really been hoping for some good sex tonight, but instead found her husband dead to the world asleep by the time she made it to the bed after just brushing her teeth in the bathroom.

"Yeah, that always happens. As soon as I hit the pillow, I'm exhausted—and I totally crash. Then, after I've been asleep for an hour or two, something awakens me. Then I lay there and toss and turn for hours. Not wanting to disturb your sleep, I just get up and come in here for a bit," explained Carl.

"I don't like it when I wake up and find you gone," confessed Kelly.

"I'm sorry baby. I just come in here & read bed-time stories. Sometimes, I even do a little stress relief while I'm at it," smiled Carl, winking at his hot young wife.

"Shame I didn't sneak into one of those sessions," smiled Kelly, putting her arms around her husband, feeling a huge relief that he wasn't cheating on her. She decided at that moment not to even mention what her suspicions were.

Carl pulled her close, and they shared an intimate kiss. As the kiss continued, Kelly snaked her tongue deep into Carl's mouth. Carl slid his hands down his wife's back and grabbed an ass cheek in each hand.

"My Lord," thought Carl to himself, "my wife has the greatest ass I have ever seen!" As he thought this, and felt his wife's tongue jousting with his own, he felt his cock completely stiffen as he let out an audible moan into his wife's mouth.

Leaving the story discussion for a later time, Carl reluctantly separated from the delicious kiss he was sharing with his wife, took her by the hand, and led her back to the bedroom.

Kelly thought, in the back of her mind, that she would ask him for more details on the 'bed-time-stories' when she got a better chance. First things first, she was horny!

As the couple entered the bedroom, Carl grabbed his wife and roughly pulled her to him—shoving his tongue into her mouth again. Kelly could feel his already hard cock against her as they frenched.

Though Carl knew he had an extremely average sized penis, his five and a half inch dick was the only one Kelly had ever seen, and it seemed very adequate to her, even if she never could orgasm during intercourse. Carl never failed to bring her off with either his hand or tongue, so this didn't really seem much of an issue to the hot young wife.

"Mmmmm! What has gotten into you, mister?" asked his wife.

"I was reading a pretty hot story, then this REALLY hot woman came in and found me. It was perfect timing, because my fantasy girl interrupted a fantasy story...and now I need some REALITY!"

Carl always said things that made Kelly feel special. This was one of the big reasons she had married him to begin with! Sometimes the things he told her simply made her melt. This was one of those times.

As the couple continued their kissing, Kelly shot her hand directly under the elastic to her husband's PJ's and zeroed in directly on his already hardened cock.

"MMMM....looks like Mister Big is ready for some action," purred the hot young wife as she pulled her husband toward the bed by his hardon.

Carl pushed Kelly onto her back, ripping open her robe, grabbing her panties, and jerking them off her feet as she squealed in delight. Carl already knew what he wanted. He was dying to taste the sweetness of his young wife's bald little pussy. He knew he was really keyed up tonight and would not be able to have intercourse long before he would shoot his load, so he knew he wanted to induce his wife's cum first tonight. And he knew EXACTLY the way to do it.

Kelly's eyes lit up as her husband got completely aggressive with her. He normally did not get this way, and she was definitely liking it. After tearing his wife's panties off her body, Carl immediately dropped between her legs. He shoved his mouth directly onto her pussy, shoving his tongue up inside her as far as it would reach.

"OOOOH!" exclaimed Kelly happily.

Carl then reached up his hands, one on each side, and opened his wife's pussy up completely, under his gaze. "She always did have an absolutely beautiful pussy," thought Carl to himself.

As he pulled her lips apart, her erect clit came fully into view. This was exactly what Carl had been searching for! His wife had a larger than usual clit, and it was never very hard to find, particularly not when she was aroused.

Carl began tickling her sensitive clit with his tongue.

"MMMMMM...," moaned his wife in response, tossing her head from one side of the bed to the other.

Carl felt himself surge with pride in bringing this reaction from his wife. It caused him to redouble his efforts! He sucked her clit into his mouth as if it were a tiny cock, running his tongue all over the bottom of it, as he inserted the middle finger of his right hand deep inside his wife—searching, then finding her G-spot. He began lightly rubbing it as he sucked her clit.

The reaction was practically instantaneous! Kelly lifted her ass up off the bed, toward her husbands attacking mouth. She took both of her hands and grabbed is hair with them, yanking his face deeper into her starving pussy.

At the same time, Carl's hard cock came into contact with Kelly's bare foot on the bed. Kelly felt it, moaned again, and began rubbing his hardon with her bare foot!

Carl was so turned on from the way his wife was reacting to the way he was sucking her that he felt himself begin to fuck the foot that came into contact with his hardon.

As he continued sucking his wife, and fucking her with his middle finger, she continued stroking his cock with her foot.

The story he had been reading had nearly made him cum before she even got there. Now her intense reaction to his attack on her pussy was more than he could bear.

He glanced down as he continued licking Kelly in time to see his own cum shoot all over her bare foot and ankle.

"AAAAAAAAAAAH!" screamed Kelly as she began bucking all over the bed! Carl was having a hard time maintaining tongue to pussy contact as his wife jerked and bucked all over the bed as her own intense orgasm overtook her.

Kelly decided at that moment that she liked these stories her husband was reading!

Carl laid his head on his wife's thighs as he rested for a moment, allowing his heartbeat to return to normal. Kelly lay back, with a satisfied smile on her face.

"Thank you," she said to her husband.

"Thank YOU baby! That was amazing," replied Carl as he scampered up the bed to lay next to his wife. She willingly curled up next to him, feeling wonderful, secure, and tired all at the same time. They fell asleep in that very position.
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Kelly Reads Some for Herself
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The next day, Carl had already left for work when Kelly woke up in the morning. "Mmmmm... nothing like good mid-week sex to brighten up your day," thought the hot young blonde to her self, recalling the events of last night.

"I sure do love that crazy guy who has to read beddy-bye stories to fall asleep," she thought to herself. Again laughing out loud at the whole concept.

However, recounting the whole bed-time-story again awakened the young wife's curiosity. She simply had to find out what in more detail what was tripping her husband's trigger so grandly.

So, once again, Kelly found herself creeping into her husband's study. This time, she had the express intent of finding the goods! She figured the best place to start would be his computer.

Carl never really thought a password protection system was really needed on his computer. For the most part, he had nothing really to hide. And besides, up until recently, he had lived completely alone!

The first thing Kelly did was bring up Carl's most recently read documents. This showed her quite a bit, just to start with! The first one she saw sounded simple enough, so she opened it. The title was simply,

'Long, Hard, and Full of Semen'

Copyright 2002 by IronRod2021

"Hmmm...wonder what all that means? What is a IronRod2021?" wondered Kelly to herself. She began reading the story.

The story began with a couple of navy guys who were still out at sea. One was an average white guy (Mike Scott) with a gorgeous wife named Jenni. He Roomed with a large black guy named Ray who was extremely dominant who was constantly jerking off, due to a highly potent sex drive and being away from and female contact for such a long time.

Ray saw some of Jenni's pictures and became instantly turned on by her. he read some of Mike's emails, and found Jenni's email address and started sending her anonymous emails that started off innocently, but then got very sexual. He talked her into renting some interracial porn, and it was really working on Jenni, Making her completely hot.

Kelly rubbed her eyes for a moment. Though the story at first seemed odd to her, she was already starting to feel a bit excited as she followed along with it. There was a certain naughtiness to the whole thing that seemed to be pushing her buttons a bit. As she continued reading the story, she scarcely noticed that her hand drifted up her night gown and her fingers began tracing along her pussy through her dampening panties. She knew as she read about this guy who wanted to show off his wife that this was truly Carl's fantasy, and as she thought about him imagining HER in this story, it all became a bit more exciting to her.

She skipped ahead in the story a bit, and found that:

Ray and Mike were soon ashore, and somehow Ray wound up needing a ride, and suddenly he wound up coming home with Mike and Jenni. They wound up going on a double date....

At this point, Kelly skipped ahead a bit. She thought she could always come back and read it all later, but she wanted to see where this was all going! She found herself becoming more and more excited as she continued reading.

Jenni got to see Ray's cock the next morning. She was in a good mood, having screwed her husband twice the night before. It had been some good sex, but she had trouble concentrating as she kept wondering if Diane had fucked Ray and was surprised to find she was a little jealous. She decided they hadn't, Ray, a horny sailor, was probably ready to fuck anything, but Diane wasn't the type to sleep around on the first date or the second or third, for that matter and she didn't really care for blacks.

Jenni had to work early the next morning. Tired from sex and partying late the night before, she fumbled with the shower and dressing. She needed some coffee to get moving and went downstairs only to freeze as she saw Ray's cock. The black man had passed out on the couch, apparently not making it upstairs to the guest room. He was naked except for skin tight boxer shorts. She paused only briefly to admire his chest, as her eyes were focused on his black dangling cock.

In a way, it was a disappointment. Sure, it was big and thick, but it was as limp as a wet noodle. Ray's cock had fallen out of his boxers and was lying across his thigh. It was probably nine inches long, but it was lifeless. It looked tired, spent, just like Mike's penis looked after sex only a lot bigger. As she stared, Ray murmured in his sleep and she gasped as Ray's cock swelled a little, extending another inch and plumped up even thicker.

Her gasp made his eyes flicker and he looked at her, sitting up. "Mornin Jen," he said yawning. "Sorry you caught me napping. I figured you two would be going at it hot and heavy, so I slept down here."

Jenni was forcing herself to look in Ray's face. He hadn't realized his cock was sticking out and it was now over ten inches long and still growing.

"I didn't hear you come in," she said turning the coffee machine on.

"I think you were in the shower." Jenni froze. That meant he had come home less then an hour ago. He had spent the whole night with Diane?

"What are you doing up?" The black giant was standing in the living room with his hands behind his head flexing his massive biceps. His body was almost so muscular it was disgusting, like a weightlifters only constantly flexed and rippling with muscles.

"I figured you two love birds would stay in bed all day."

"I have to go to work today."

"If I had known that, I would have covered up." Ray suddenly seemed to notice his cock was jutting out, now probably a foot long and still not completely hard. As if it were nothing, he calmly reached down and stuffed it in his shorts without even bothering to turn around.

"I'm taking a lot of time off while Mike's here, but I still have to work a couple days a week."

"Well, I gots to gets me some sleep. Goodnight."

"Goodnight." Jenni stared at his big, hard ass as he turned and walked up the stairs.

Kelly had to smile at this. Honestly, she'd really never seen any other man's cocks in her life besides Carl. He was her life-long mate, and she had certainly never gotten that far with any boy before Carl. She really had no idea how big her husband's cock was...in inches...and honestly the story saying how big Ray's cock got was actually a bit over her head since she really had a hard time judging how many inches things were anyway.

But the idea of having some strange black guy in her house...with his cock sticking out for her to check out all she wanted, made her HOT! Once more, she skipped ahead.

Jenni came out of the kitchen holding a couple paper plates. She stopped, looking disgustedly at her husband snorring on the couch. Two empty beer cans already lying beside him. He was really getting on her shit list this shore leave. She knew from experience, he wouldn't be waking until dawn.

Jenni carried some hotdog and burger rolls on a plate outside for Ray. She was staring at the plate to keep from dropping anything and wasn't looking at the black man. "Here's the rolls," she said.

"Got one big enough for a foot long?"

Jenni looked up and gasped. Ray had stripped completely nude in their backyard and was hosing himself off. His incredible body glistened in the sunlight. Ray's cock jutted out from his crotch, stiff, plump, and angled slightly downwards. It did indeed look like a foot long, and it wasn't completely hard. Jenni could do nothng but stare, entranced by it.

"Why don't you come over here and get a good look at it."

"W-what do you mean?" asked Jenni.

"Your curious about black cock. You've been staring at my crotch since we met. Now's your chance to get it out of your system." Ray turned the hose off and took a step towards her. He put his strong hands on her shoulders and started pushing down.

"But Mike's inside?" Her legs were shaky and weak. She gave in falling to her knees. His cock was now thirteen inches, straighter and just inches from her face."

"Come on Jenni, he's passed out on the couch. This might be your only chance to examine what a real man's cock looks like. Lucky for us he drank so much this afteroon. You can touch it."

Kelly was now totally into the story. She felt her excitement rise as she got her self more comfortable in Carl's den chair. She couldn't remember masturbating since her early teens, however, this story was really getting to her.

As she continued touching herself through her panties, she could tell that they were getting soaking wet. Without really thinking about it, she slipped her hand under the waistband of her panties, and ran her fingers down her clean-shaven mound to find her already soaking wet slit.

"mmmmm....," the moan escaped the young blonde's lips.

Suddenly, she raised the night gown up above her waist, lifted her ass up for a moment, and slid her panties half way down her thighs, and kicked them completely off, leaving her utterly naked from the waste down. This gave her unobstructed access to her pussy—with both hands—and she continued reading the story.

"Impressed?"

"G-god yes, I've never seen anything like it."

"Makes your hubby seem pretty pathetic doesn't it?"

Jenni felt a twinge of guilt, but she couldn't help agreeing with the black man.

"It's so big and thick. It's so hard and big. It's...big."

At some point she couldn't remember, her other hand had come up to touch it and she was stroking it automatically with her right while her left gently massaged his huge balls.

"I want to see you cum."

"Suck on it."

Jenni's whole body shook at his order. Her dark fantasies had returned as she stroked his cock, her dreams stronger with her proximity to his mighty shaft and his musky masculine scent. She wanted to suck on it. She wanted it in her pussy, even her virgin ass if her master so ordered it. Her belly should be full of her master's sperm just as his monster cock should be filling her fertile womb with his black, baby-making seed.

"I can't," she said wanting to cry at her loss. Despite his behaviour the last few days, Jenni loved Mike Scott deeply and wanted to remain a loyal and faithful wife, but deep down, she was starting to resent her husband.

"Jenni everyone knows a blow job ain't cheating."

"I'm sorry, I can't".

That was it for Kelly! AS she felt her climax approaching, she closed her eyes, and tilted her head back to more fully enjoy her self-stimulation.

In spite of the fact that it had been years since she had made herself cum, she certainly had not forgotten HOW to do it! She continued rubbing her middle finger up and down her slit several times, getting everything completely wet. After a while, she began shoving three fingers from this hand deeply into her pussy, while at the same time vigorously rubbing her clit with her other hand.

This pushed her over the edge. She leaned further back in the chair, eyes still tightly closed, and let out a stifled little scream as she came all over her fingers.

"AAAAAHHHHH....OHHHHHHH MYYYYYYY," moaned the young blonde to herself as quietly as she could manage.

"Holy shit that was hot," thought Kelly to herself. "I didn't even get half way through the first story, and I already made myself cum."

Suddenly, Kelly felt a bit embarrassed—sitting in her husband's den, naked from the waste down, with her own cum all over both of her hands.

She suddenly blushed all shades of red. At this point, she turned her attention back to the screen.

As she continued reading about Jenni's seduction, she found herself getting horribly aroused again. And, rather than getting up from the chair, getting dressed again, and cleaning up, she was just as quickly playing with herself yet a second time!

The fact of the matter was, Kelly was now completely hooked! She found herself thrilled that the semen story she was reading had several chapters! She poured over all of the stories she could find on her husbands computer.

At some point, she had also opened one of the desk drawers and discovered that he had stacks of magazines and books that also contained erotic stories!

There were all different types, but many of them seemed to center on the theme of an average white male with an extremely hot & naïve young wife. The wife always seemed to be getting fucked by some well-hung stud. Often times, in her husband's stories, these studs were black men.

"I wonder what's up with that?" asked Kelly to herself. She certainly was NOT a bigot. Several of her best friends were black. In fact, their new neighbor Lucas was a very handsome looking young black man (who she kept meaning to stop by and introduce her self properly, since he had just moved in).

She had just never really thought about being with a black guy. Again, she'd never really thought about being with ANY other guy than Carl. They had been together forever in her mind.

But, for the time being, Kelly was just as hooked as Carl seemed to be on these stories. She sat in his chair for nearly five hours that day reading all of his stories. She also lost count of how many times she had made herself cum in that time period.

And frankly, her pussy HURT by the time she finally tore herself away from it—which was just barely in time for her to get around before Carl was going to be getting home! She couldn't wait to tell him about her recent discovery that she ALSO liked these pervy stories.

She just wondered how all that would play out. Maybe she would play coy for awhile and try to feel him out about it a bit.
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And indeed, she did play coy for awhile. She did not openly admit to her husband that she was as hooked on the erotic tales as he was. Nor did she fill him in on the fact that she was making herself cum 2-3 times everyday as she read them to the point of making her pussy sore!

The fact of the matter was, she had almost read all that he had, and found herself looking forward to him bringing home any new books or magazines that contained any erotic stories.

It finally came out one night when they were both laying in bed reading. Kelly was reading one of her fairly juicy romance novels (though not nearly as juicy as the erotic stories she had secretly been reading when Carl was gone), and Carl was reading a smut book. As Kelly gazed down at his briefs, she could tell he was turned on, as he was sporting a bit of a hard-on.

Deciding this could be a good time to talk more about it, Kelly scooted over by her husband, started gently caressing his hardened cock through his underwear, and asked:

"So, whatcha reading there?"

"Mmmmm a sexy story," he answered.

"So, tell me about it?" cooed Kelly.

"I found this amazing new author on ASSTR.ORG. His pen-name is IronRod2021 and he writes some pretty steamy stuff." began Carl.

"Hmmmm, really?" replied Kelly as she continued to apply pressure to her husband's now throbbing cock. "What does he write about?" she asked, pretending she had never heard of him before or read any of his stories.

"Well, mostly it's interracial, reluctant wife stuff. He writes a lot about this made up drug that gives these guys this power over women," continued Carl.

"Oh my," cooed Kelly. "That sounds interesting."

"Yeah, but my favorite series doesn't so much deal with that. It's built around this character called Xavier. He's a huge, handsome, commanding black guy that kinda tricks this husband and wife into allowing him to model with the wife."

"Go on," answered Kelly, as she continued playing with her husband's cock and covertly slid her other hand up to gently touch her pussy through her dampening panties.

"Well, by tricking them into modeling together, he gets the wife into some pretty sexy poses with him, that puts her face to face with his massively superior physique, which despite her initial reluctance, she ultimately finds difficult to resist," continued Carl.

Kelly found it difficult suppressing a moan as her husband described a story she had just cum with herself the day before. As he described it to her out loud, the images from the story returned to her imagination quite vividly.

"That really turns you on, huh? SO then what happens?" asked Kelly, not waiting for the obvious answer to her first question.

"Well, as the story unfolds, he eventually ends up exposing his huge cock to her - of course in the interest of taking good photographs," continued Carl.

"OF course, why else?" smiled Kelly, as she slid her hand under Carl's underwear, pulling out his throbbing cock.

"Well, as the photo shoot continues, he ends up sliding his cock under the wife's shirt, which eventually ends up around her neck, and as the husband and wife stare - as if hypnotized by this huge cock, he starts titty fucking her and ends up blowing his HUGE load all over her."

Kelly quietly slid her hand inside the leg of her panties, to rub her soaked pussy with her fingers as she increased the tempo and firmness with which she was jacking Carl's cock. She bent over and spit on her hand to allow her to really stroke him faster.

Carl was getting close as he continued, "Next he ends up seriously hammering her....fucking the daylights out of her as her stunned and frightened husband stands there, not knowing what to do, simply taking pictures of the entire act."

Kelly sensed Carl was close, she began stroking the spot just under the head of his cock that she knew was his most sensitive area. "Would it turn you on to watch something like that happen to me?" she asked.

Carl closed his eyes and laid his head back on the pillow behind him as he answered, "Ohhhhh, GAAAAWD, YES! That would be SO HOT!"

At this point Kelly felt a little bit confused. She was, indeed, very horny and close to cumming herself! Yet, on the other hand, she couldn't help feeling a little bit hurt and betrayed by Carl's answer.

"So you're telling me that you would like to see another man shoot a huge load of sperm deep inside my pussy?" asked Kelly, trying to be as specific as possible.

This was all Carl could stand! "OH GAAAAWD YES!" moaned Carl as his rock hard cock jerked in Kelly's hand and sperm came shooting out.

A big wad of hot cum landed on his chest, then smaller ones landed all down his belly as Kelly continued to milk more and more out of it until it ran all down her fingers as his orgasm subsided.

Once Kelly had completely jacked all the cum from his balls, she couldn't help but show some of her anger with her husband, as she whipped her hand across his stomach, cleaning his spent seed from her hand.

"I can't believe you'd really like to watch me get fucked by another guy!" exclaimed Kelly.

It was obvious to Carl, by his wife's tone, that she was not overly pleased with him. He could tell she had some wrong ideas floating around in her mind, so he attempted to clarify them as good as he could.

"Oh baby, I would never ACTUALLY allow some other guy to fuck you! That would hurt me more than anything else would in the world. You are the MOST important thing in the world to me. This is nothing more than FANTASY talk. In my fantasies, this is HOT as hell. In reality, it would end my world," explained Carl.

"Are you serious? Do you mean that?" asked Kelly, her voice rising a bit as she hoped what her husband was saying to her was actually true.

"Absolutely, babe! Now would I like to watch you dress real sexy and flaunt yourself in front of someone? Would I like to see you drive someone else absolutely insane with horniness, then cut them off at the last possible second...only to come to my arms, tell me all about it, and fuck the living daylights out of me?!? Now THAT I could get into."

"Oh yeah?" asked Kelly, feeling the horniness returning. "How would we go about doing something like that?" asked the young wife, suddenly enthralled by the idea.

******************************************
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Kelly had to try to play it as cool as she could with Carl for the rest of the night. It was pretty much a hopeless case though, as she was extremely turned on by the whole concept of showing herself off to someone else and flirting shamelessly with them. And, to top it all off, with the complete consent of her husband!

That night, sex was extraordinary between the couple. They were both worked up, so they pretty much met in the bedroom. Carl threw his arms around his wife as they stood in the room, looking at each other. He shoved his tongue into her mouth with an eager hunger that had been missing for some time. As they kissed hard, they leaned against the bedroom door, until they heard a cracking in the door, as if they might be BREAKING it!

They broke the kiss for a moment and laughed together, but only for an instant. Kelly was now worked up, and not about to let the moment pass. She had waited for kisses like this for a long time. For this kind of passion and excitement!

This time it was her turn to shove HER tongue into her husband's eager mouth. As they shared another scorching kiss, he began to direct her...backing her up....toward the bed.

Within seconds, they were tearing each other's clothing off. As Kelly's irresistible tits came into view, Carl began devouring them. He sucked her hardening nipples into his mouth as her hands busily worked his belt.

As he switched from one ripe and hardened nipple to the other, she was tearing his zipper down. By the time he finished with the second, she had torn his pants and underwear halfway down his thighs, and dove down to capture his rock hard cock into her eager mouth. With one-fell-swoop she deep throated his entire length into her mouth. Each of her cheeks hollowed as she began sucking his cock with rapt enthusiasm.

"Mmmmm," moaned Carl as he felt the warm, wet, wonderfulness of his wife's mouth surrounding his erect member. Unfortunately, this felt way TOO good, and he had to immediately pull her eager mouth away from his cock to avoid cumming down her throat in the first 30 seconds of foreplay!

He shoved his complaining wife (she never liked to be denied his cock when she was sucking it, she loved the power she held over him—but, at the same time, they both knew that she would be totally disappointed if it ended no sooner than it began. Kelly needed to be fucked tonight—that was obvious."

Suddenly a light went off in Carl's head! "Hey, those stories kinda do it for you too, don't they?"

"That's for me to know, and YOU to find out," giggled Kelly. "But tell me honestly, would it really turn you on if I fucked some big black stud?"

"In FANTASY, yes. For us to pretend it together, yes. For us to pick some random guy, and PRETEND that you are fucking him, HELL YES!" answered Carl.

"So, if I were to tell you that Lucas from next door made a pass at me—for example, that'd get you hot?" asked Kelly.

"You mean, you paraded around in your skimpy little two piece—getting him all worked up?" asked Carl.

"Yeah, and he forced his way into our house while you were gone," replied Kelly, playing along with her husband's fantasy.

"Again, as long as this is only fantasy. I would NEVER really want you to have sex with the neighbor," answered Carl. "But if you wanted to—right now, you could close your eyes and pretend like you are having sex with Lucas!

Just close those pretty green eyes of yours, and think that it is Lucas that is sliding his big black hard cock in you right now," said Carl as he began penetrating Kelly's very wet pussy—pushing just the head of his cock into her.

"OOOOOOHHHHH YEEEEESSSS!" moaned Kelly.

Carl felt a surge of adrenaline course through his veins as the realization that his beautiful young wife was at last living out one of his favorite fantasies with him!

Carl bent down next to his wife as he hovered over her, placing his mouth right next to her ear and whispered, "Tell me what you would want Lucas to do to you now."

Kelly let out a soft moan and replied, "Oh God Lucas, fuck me now! Please fuck me!"

Carl simply could not believe his ears. This was just too hot! His pretty little wife had always been way to conservative for him to believe that she would participate in his perverted little fantasies. Now that she was, it was almost surreal. As if he were having a steamy hot wet dream!

Carl pushed his cock as far into his young wife as he possibly could, saying, "how does Lucas's cock feel way down deep inside your tight little pussy?"

"OH GOD OH GOD OH GOD YEEEEESSSS" moaned Kelly as she worked her ass up and down in tempo with her husband's HARD thrusts. Carl was now pumping his wife with complete reckless abandon, as hard as he could.

Carl then looked into his wife's eyes and asked her, "Would you like to feel Lucas's huge load of cum fill your innocent little white pussy now?"

This pushed Kelly over the edge. This fantasy had totally worked for her. As she began her own orgasm, she replied, "YES YES YES YES!! Cum inside me with that big black cock of yours! Fill me up with your cum."

This pushed Carl over the edge for a second time. He had a second, mini-cum as he pumped his wife in and out as fast as he could.

This was not at all the way the couple had been having sex lately! This was more like it was when they were first dating. When they were first discovering the joys of each other's bodies. Kelly was simply having a hard time keeping up with her husband as she fucked back as hard as she possibly could!

At the same time, she found herself having one wonderful orgasm after another. This was another rarity from their lovemaking of late!

As Carl shoved his cock all the way into Kelly and almost shouted, "I'm cumming in my neighbor's wife!" and proceeded to do exactly that.....or, at least in his OWN wife. But for that brief moment, they were both quite lost in the fantasy.

Kelly lifted her ass up, pushing up as hard as she could to meet her husband's attack. She felt his cum flooding up insider her as she screamed out loud, "Lucas!! Fill my little white pussy with your HOT cum!"

That was all Kelly remembered. As she had yet another orgasm, she passed out completely—under her husband.

The next morning, as Kelly woke, her dreams had been filled with images of sex with black men that she did not even know!

As Carl watched her sleeping, he noticed that her hips were moving up to meet what was evidently her dream lover! At that very instant, he eyes shot open, and she gazed into her husband's loving eyes!

Carl simply smiled at her and asked, "Whatever was that dream about?"

Kelly honestly could not remember what she had been dreaming. The shock of waking up, and everything changing drove the dream from her mind. "I must have been dreaming about last night, and the best fuck I've had in some time," reasoned the young wife.

"Uh huh. I'm SURE that's what it was," laughed Carl, tickling his ever-ticklish young wife.

This invariable caused Kelly to erupt into irresistible giggles. "HAHAHAHHA! Hey, cut it out, ya butt wiff!"

That night was the one that broke down some major sexual barriers between Carl and Kelly. They began a whole New World of role-playing and fantasy sharing in the bedroom.

Sex had NEVER been better. Not even in the very beginning of their relationship, really. Each night at least one of them would have a new or favorite fantasy to act out.

They both completely read and re-read all of IronRod2021s work. He had certainly become Carl's favorite, and Kelly could definitely play along with it - even if it wasn't her absolute favorite. She really hadn't decided WHICH was her favorite yet. She seemed to love most all of them, and could lose herself in the make-believe stories.

Carl and Kelly would read sexy stories together and play them out in the bedroom. Of course, each of them played multiple players in the stories. Carl would switch from being the wimp husband to being the hung stud and they would fuck like rabbits...all the while talking through whatever scenario they were currently reading.

Then, one day Carl came home with a gift for his young wife. He had it all wrapped in gift paper and everything. Kelly got very excited when he told her it had to do with the most recent story he was reading. As she unwrapped her new gift, the first word she read on the box was Anabolic.

"What the hell is that?" asked Kelly as she laughingly pulled the rest of the wrapping paper off her gift. This answered her own question in rather short order. There, pictured on the box, was a giant black cock!

"Oh my God, you've bought me a new dick," laughed Kelly.

For some reason, they both found this uproariously funny, and the room filled with laughter as the young blond opened the box and began trying to remove the contents.

"It's the latest and greatest. I hope you like it. It's an 8", totally life-like, vibrating black cock - complete with life-like balls and everything! On the bottom of the balls, there's a suction cup that will enable you to stick the cock to a surface - allowing it to stick straight up in the air, all by itself."

As Carl described this to her, and as she actually touched the cock, that felt VERY life-like, Kelly found herself getting a bit aroused.

"Whatever would we do with this?" asked Kelly as she innocently batted her green eyes at her husband.

"I have a couple of ideas off the top of my head," replied Carl. "however, won't be able to do them now because I invited our new neighbor over—and he'll be here any minute."

"Oh, you mean Lucas—from across the street?" asked Kelly as she felt herself flush a bit as she vividly remembered the fantasy they had just acted out together.

Carl winked at his wife. "The one and only!"

Kelly immediately felt herself growing angry. "Carl, you aren't thinking of trying to make that fantasy really happen are you?!? Remember, those are supposed to be just pretend, between you and I!"

Carl laughed a bit and replied, "are you afraid you might be tempted?"

"Carl, I...."

"Baby, you KNOW I'm just joking! Those fantasies are PRETEND, and just between you and me. I just knew you've been meaning to welcome him to the neighborhood, so I thought I'd invite him over tonight for some drinks just to say welcome. Hope that's OK with you?"

Kelly smiled, and sighed a bit of a relief as she realized her husband was just kidding. "Of course it is! I only wish you would have given me some notice though, I didn't exactly clean things up around here," replied Kelly.

"Everything looks fine," answered Carl, just as their doorbell rang.

"Oh shit, he's here," laughed Kelly, as she ran up the stairs to hide her new toy. "I better put this thing away," laughed the young wife.

"Yeah, we don't want to give our neighbor any weird ideas," laughed Carl as he moved to let their guest in the door.

******************************************
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Lucas turned out to be a very nice and easy going guy. He had just moved to Texas from Illinois and come to find out, was an avid Bears fan.

This gave Carl and Lucas quite a bit to chat about as they rambled aimlessly about the NFL for the next half-hour.

The fact that Lucas was extremely handsome and well built certainly was NOT lost on Kelly. He was wearing a Thomas Jones NFL jersey, and tight jeans, and they definitely worked on him.

Even though her and Carl had agree it was all in fantasy, some of those visions and imaginations from last night seemed to be sneaking into her mind as they sat and chatted. She made a concerted effort to push them from her mind.

And Kelly's amazing appearance was not entirely lost on Lucas either. She was wearing a pair of tight white shorts (which was very common for her) that really accentuated her ass.

Kelly didn't really MEAN to show off her bubble-butt, but, if she wasn't hiding it, it was being shown off. It just showed THAT much. And guys were ALWAYS noticing it. Lucas found his eyes being drawn to her ass several times as the friendly couple welcomed him to the neighborhood. He had to make a conscious effort not to stare at times.

"I can't get over how nice you guys are," offered Lucas. "Where I'm from, people normally aren't quite this friendly and outgoing. It's a refreshing change."

"Well, we like to get to know our neighbors. It's nice to get to know the folks who live near you. That way you can kinda look out for one another," replied Kelly.

"That's a great idea," said Lucas.

"Hey, you know what else I just thought of," offered Carl. "In another couple of weeks, we are planning an outdoor, end of summer, pool party/barbecue. Do you think you'd like to come to that?"

"Is it the weekend after next?" asked Lucas.

"Yep."

"Unfortunately, I'm going to have to pass on that one. I'm helping one of my brothers move almost that whole weekend. I truly can't get out of it, he's helped me move SO many times, I really need to pay him back—at least a little bit," replied Lucas.

"We totally understand would you like another beer?" asked Kelly as she walked past their guest, bending over right next to him to pick up his empty, discarded can.

Lucas had to fight the urge to stare at the amazing ass that presented itself just inches from his face. Lucas found himself getting aroused, and suddenly felt a bit uncomfortable.

"I'd love one, but I better get going. I have a lot to try to get done this weekend. But thank you guys SO much for having me over. Sorry I can't make the barbecue, but maybe we could just all go out for a night on the town some night?" offered Lucas.

"Sounds like a blast," replied Carl, as he saw Lucas to the door. As he was closing it, he turned and smiled at his wife.

"I think you scared the man off," laughed Carl.

"How'd I do that?" asked Kelly seriously.

Carl walked up to his wife, threw his arms around her, and grabbed an ass cheek in each hand, "with this secret weapon of yours!"

They both laughed, as they shared an intimate kiss. Carl certainly couldn't blame his neighbor for noticing the most amazing ass on the planet!

Neither Carl nor Kelly could have been happier with the recent up-turn in their sex lives! It was a god-sent! Carl decided to try out one of his crazy fantasies that night.

He snuck upstairs into his & Kelly's bedroom, opened the top drawer, and took out the new vibrator he had purchased for him & his wife to play with.

Very quietly, he undid his pants, and pulled his underwear elastic back. He then took the large cock, and began stuffing it down into his underwear, over the top of his own flaccid cock.

As he looked down, he couldn't help but notice how much the large dildo dwarfed his own resting package! "Kelly's going to have a ball with this!" said Carl out loud to himself as he finished zipping up.

He then went downstairs to find his wife. She was finishing up doing some dishes, so he took the dry towel and started helping her by drying and putting away the remaining dishes.

As they worked, they made idle chit chat. Carl was doing his best to simply keep the rather large toy completely concealed so that his wife wouldn't notice it. He was wearing an oversized NFL jersey, and he had it pulled down over the front of his crotch, keeping everything fairly well concealed.

As they talked, they also flirted a bit, and Carl could tell that his wife definitely WAS in the mood to fuck tonight! Excellent, everything was playing out perfectly so far.

After finishing up the dishes, Carl snuck back upstairs, and quietly lit several of the candles that surrounded the bed. Next, he stooped down and turned on some quiet music. Finally, he called to his wife,

"Hey Kelly? Are you busy babe?" he called.

"No hon, I'll be right there," answered his wife.

"I have something I need to show you," called Carl. "And I think you're going to like it," he said quietly to himself.

As Kelly opened the door, Carl bolted from behind the corner, and threw his arms around his wife, pulling her into a passionate kiss.

Kelly always LOVED being kissed like this, and Carl new he had immediately gotten her juices flowing. He pushed her back against the door hard, and continued to kiss her for all he was worth. As he did this, he heard an audible moan escape her lips, and felt her hands begin caressing all up and down his chest as they kissed.

Carl could tell when she reached for his cock. She hesitated for a moment, as if confused. He continued kissing her hard as he could tell she was trying to feel him up, but that she seemed a little confused. It was hard for him not to giggle a little bit, as he chuckled to himself about stashing the giant black dildo in his pants without his wife knowing about it.

Finally, curiosity got to be too much for Kelly. She took both hands down, and started to undo her husbands pants. She quickly got them open and reached inside. Something simply was not right. She had been with Carl for years now, and knew what he felt like. This felt different. It felt stiffer than he usually felt...and, frankly, larger.

As she pulled back his underwear, she glanced down, and saw an immense black cock sticking out from the front of her husbands pants. She closed her eyes for a moment, then reopened them, and attempted to totally focus on it.

At this point, Carl was laughing—HARD—out loud at his wife's reaction. "Not finding what you expected down there?" he chuckled.

"Ummm...not exactly," grinned Kelly back at her husband. "What did you do Carl?"

"Carl? Who's Carl? This is Lucas, your neighbor," said Carl as he shoved his tongue back down his wife's throat, capturing her in another erotic kiss.

Kelly simply moaned deeply into her husband's mouth. "Interesting," she thought to herself as she kissed her husband back for all she was worth. Suddenly, the whole concept of this fantasy overtook Kelly, and she was overtaken by the excitement of it all.

She began kissing back very hard, and suddenly grabbed the end of the fake cock and started massaging it, pretending that it was real.

"Why Lucas, you certainly do have a very BIG COCK!" moaned Kelly into her husband's mouth.

Carl let out a groan. This was EXACTLY how he had HOPED his wife would react! He continued kissing her hard as he brought both hands up and each one cupped each of her large and heaving breasts.

"Are you ready to get fucked with this big cock Ma'am?" Carl asked his wife, imitating their neighbor's voice the best he could.

"Oh I most surely am! Fuck me NOW Lucas!" panted Kelly.

With that, Carl pushed her back onto the bed, ripping her shorts & panties down. In a flash, his wife was naked from the waste down, and panting to be taken.

"You sure your husband won't mind, ma'am?" asked Carl, getting more into this role.

"If you hurry, he'll never know," panted Kelly.

Carl held the huge black cock up against his body, giving it the appearance that the huge appendage was actually attached to his body.

From where Kelly was laying, on her back with her eyes closed, kissing her husband for all that she was worth, she suddenly felt the new cock as it probed at her pussy.

She spread her legs more, inviting her husband in. As Carl attempted to work the large cock into his wife, it became obvious that this would not be an easy task.

The fake cock was completely dry, and it was much larger than anything Kelly had ever taken in her life. If he tried to simply force it into her, he was going to hurt her.

Taking a new tact, Carl kissed his way down his wife's stomach. Next, he reached over and turned the vibrator on, about half power.

As he rubbed the big dick all over his wife's pussy, he felt so excited by the sight of it that he thought he might cum just by looking at it!

Kelly had never used a vibrator before in her life. As Carl rubbed the vibrating cock all over her pussy, and suddenly made contact with her clit, she found herself wondering WHY she had never done this before.

As he rubbed the vibrator over his wife's clit, Carl spit all over the black dick. He then lifted it up, and rubbed the lubrication all around the huge member. Next, he positioned the head of the large cock at the entrance of his wife's pussy, and gently pushed until the head of the vibrating cock began sliding into her.

As Carl had pushed the first two inches into her, Kelly let out a fairly loud moan. This was about all it took to push Carl to the verge of insane arousal. He buried his face into her love nest, running his tongue all up and down her substantial clit.

As Carl did her favorite thing, Kelly also was pushed over the edge into extreme excitement. She scooted her feet up the bed, so that her heels were parallel with her knees, and began lifting her ass off the bed, pushing her pussy forward into Carl's actions.

As she did this, she shoved more of the vibrator into her pussy. It was now a good three inches into her. Carl looked back just for a second, absorbing the exciting sight of this large 8" vibrating black cock, penetrating his innocent young wife.

Kelly was having no part of this though. She grabbed the back of his head, shoving it back into place at her clit. Carl didn't have to be told twice. He again lost himself in the pleasure of licking his wife's clit.

As he ran his tongue up and down her clit, he resumed pushing the cock forward into Kelly. At the same time, she pushed herself toward the wonderful vibrating device.

It was now more than three fourths into the young wife. Though it was so much larger than anything she had ever felt, this fact was really lost on her, due to the newness of the feeling of the vibration deep inside her—coupled with her husband's tongue tickling her most sensitive spot. She knew she wouldn't last much longer, and so did Carl.

Once again, Kelly felt Carl's bare cock make contact with her foot as he was licking her. Once again, she began rubbing his cock with her bare foot. For some reason, the idea of bringing him off with her foot, as he worked his best on her with his mouth, totally turned her on.

As Carl felt her bare foot begin to massage his overly aroused cock, he knew that it would only be a matter of seconds before he would cum. Carl redoubled his efforts licking his wife's clit. He began nibbling on it, then sucking on it a bit—like a little cock, then went back to licking the length of it and all around the sensitive little nub.

This action caused Kelly to push down even harder into her husbands mouth, which caused the dildo to slide all the way into her tight pussy down the the fake balls of the device, put on it to make it look even more real.

Carl glanced over and saw this sight as he licked, and at that instant shot the largest load of cum he had ever produced all over his wife's foot, ankle, and calf.

Kelly grabbed Carl's hair and pulled his face into her pussy as hard as she could—as she fell headlong into the biggest and most satisfying orgasm she had ever experienced in her life!

"AAAAAAHHHHHHHH!" screamed Kelly as she completely soaked Carl's face, and the black dildo with her juices. Her cum was all over Carl's face, but he didn't mind a bit.

Carl reached down and gently started sliding the black cock out of his wife. He did it slowly and gently to prevent hurting his wife. The cock was extremely well lubricated now, however. As he pulled it out, he could see white goo from her cum all over the black shaft. Carl was not prepared for how erotic and exciting this sight would be! Seeing his wife's orgasm all over the black cock made his already spent cock twitch again!

"You OK baby?" Carl asked his wife, who had not uttered a sound since the scream she let out when she came.

"More than all right! I'm great," answered Kelly. "You don't think I'm some weird slut now do you? After doing something so crazy?"

Carl smiled, as he looked up at his wife. At first he thought she was joking, and almost told her she was a total and complete slut. But, as he looked into her eyes, he could tell that she was completely serious.

"No way! You're just the hottest, most exciting lover in the world. That's all!" Carl reassured his young wife.

"Come up here and hold me for a while," answered Kelly, still needing some reassurance from her husband.

"No problem," answered Carl as he shoved the vibrator aside on the bed, and climbed up next to his wife to hold her close.
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The Day Arrives
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The Saturday of the big barbecue had finally arrived. Both Carl and Kelly always looked forward to this little get together they had with their friends every year. Invariably, it turned into a major booze-fest, with a great time being had by all.

Since Kelly was really the hostess and the one who actually kept the party going, she really didn't have time to swim, and therefore did not wear her bikini. She did, however, wear her customary pair of tight white shorts and a comfortable tee shirt.

After getting dressed, Kelly began to head downstairs. It was at this point that Carl intercepted her.

"I have another idea from one of our pervy stories baby," offered Carl.

Kelly felt those familiar butterflies in her stomach. This normally meant Carl wanted to take things to the next level. So far, each level had been a blast, so she was at least willing to listen.

"Oh yeah, what's that?"

"Why don't you tease the guys a bit today?" Carl asked.

"Hmm, interesting. Like how?" asked Kelly.

"Hmmm, I dunno, maybe wear a really short skirt and no panties or something like that?" asked Carl.

"I don't think I'd feel very comfortable running around the whole day without panties on! I don't mind being a little adventurous, but I don't exactly like the idea of flashing my pussy all day to all our friends—women and men included! Let's think of something else," replied Kelly.

Carl didn't let his wife's reluctance erode his enthusiasm. "OK," said Carl, as he looked over his hot young wife and thought to come up with another idea.

What she had on already looked extremely becoming on her. The white shorts always showed off her perfect ass, but maybe folks needed to notice something else about her today!

"Why don't you just take your bra off then? Run around without a bra. Heck, most people will be wearing bikini's, so going bra-less should be fairly tame, right?" asked Carl, hoping his reasoning logic would work with his wife.

"So would it turn you on if all of our friends were trying to catch a look at my tits?" asked Kelly, obviously warming to the idea a bit.

Carl could always tell when they were on the same page, and the ideas were turning on Kelly as well. He could sense the excitement in her voice, which in turn, served to turn UP his excitement.

"Ummmm yeah, I'm thinking it WOULD turn me on. At least a little bit," teased Carl.

As the two stood there facing each other, Kelly stared directly into Carl's eyes. Next, she scrunched up her white tee shirt a bit, and reached up behind her to find the clasp.

"Is THIS what you had in mind," teased Kelly as she quickly unhooked her bra, and pulled it through one of the armholes on her shirt.

"Voila! Instant titty tease!" laughed Kelly.

Carl's eyes were instantly drawn like magnets. Even though Kelly had the most perfect ass, that often dominated people's attention, she also had a most awesome set of tits as well. A natural, fairly LARGE C cup, they always showed very prominently on her small frame, making them appear even larger than they truly are.

Now, without the bra, coupled with the excitement and cool air from the AC, her nipples showed prominently through her white tee shirt. Carl had a feeling, they would be that way pretty much the entire time today!

As Kelly walked up to her husband to give him a quick hug, his eyes were glued to her tits. They bounced around quite a bit as she walked around without the bra. Carl could tell his wife would certainly get quite a bit of attention today.

She would also have to be a bit careful, as the tee shirt she had on was a V neck shirt, and if she bent over just the right way, Carl was pretty sure some lucky schmuck would get to see an entire tit down the front of her shirt.

"Very nice," said Carl as he hugged his wife. During the embrace, he reached both hands up to her front, and grabbed two very large handfuls of tits! He could clearly feel her hard nipples as they protruded through the thin tee shirt.

"Down boy! We have a lot to do to get ready for our little get together," scolded Kelly as she reluctantly pulled away from her husband and headed down the stairs to start getting things together in the kitchen. There was still a lot to get done, and the guests were due within the next hour!

Kelly was excited about showing off a bit for the guys. She just hoped that the other wives wouldn't be put off by it or feel jealous.

*************************************************
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The party was going along very well. Practically all 20 of the invited guests had shown up, and most were drinking quite heavily within the first couple of hours.

Not being real big drinkers themselves, both Carl and Kelly had to go rather slowly. Kelly was already feeling a pretty good buzz, and she had only drank a couple of beers.

At one point during the party, Kelly was in the kitchen when she realized they were practically out of ice. At about that same time, Howard, a friend of Carl's came in to get another beer.

"Do you think you could help me bring up some ice from the basement?" asked Kelly.

"Certainly," replied Howard, always the polite gentelman.

"It's right down here," said Kelly as she opened the door leading down to the basement steps. As she did so, she caught a glimpse of Chris coming in the door.

"Good," she thought to herself. "He can help us carry some ice up too."

As soon as Kelly and Howard made it down the steps, she immediately directed him into the room with the deep freeze in it. The Cat's bowl and several other misc. things were sitting on the top of the freezer, so Kelly went straight to work at clearing it off.

As she did this, Howard simply stood there, staring at her perfect ass. He was totally drunk at this point, and seeing Kelly's hot ass, as she bent over the cooler proved to be more than he could resist.

Moving up behind the young wife, he positioned himself directly behind her, before she knew what was happening. As he gawked down at her for an instant, the next second he lunged a bit.

Wrapping his arms around her, he grabbed a tit in each hand, from behind her. As he squeezed each tit and worked on her nipples from behind, he shoved his hardening cock into her exquisite ass, forcing her down onto the cooler.

"Argggg! HOWARD!?!?! What the HELL are you doing?" demanded Kelly from under his weight. As she tried to look around behind her, she could clearly see that Carl was standing in the doorway.

"Good!" the young blond thought. "Carl will rip this dork a new asshole for this little trick."

However, as the seconds passed, nothing happened! As he forced her down onto the cooler with a tighter grip, Howard felt her resistance weaken a bit.

He took this as a sign that she really didn't mind what was happening. He pulled one of his hands back, and slid it up her tee shirt, grabbing her bare breast...and started toying with Kelly's sensitive and genuinely hard nipple.

At the same time, Howard starting grinding his completely hard cock against her ass in a humping motion. Kelly was starting to get really pissed, and felt completely helpless as she wondered what in the hell Carl was doing.

As Howard continued humping her, she felt his other hand work it's way up her T shirt, and he now cupped both of her bare tits. With his right hand, he worked his thumb and middle finger around Kelly's ultra sensitive and already erect nipple.

"Oh Gawd..," uttered Kelly. She had no idea what she should do. She considered screaming for a moment, when all at once,

"MAAAARK!!" a voice from the top of the stair called.

This, evidently, frightened Howard a bit. Mostly, because it was his WIFE who was calling from the top of the step! He immediately let go of her, and allowed her up from the deep freeze.

"I'm so sorry Kelly! I don't know what the hell came over me," apologized Harold.

Kelly was utterly confused and had no idea what to say. As she glanced down, she saw that good old Howard had a massive bulge protruding from the front of his shorts. By the look of it, Howard was pretty good sized.

"Just don't let it happen again Howard. And you better get up there, I think someone's looking for you," said Kelly, as she handed him a couple of bags of ice.

Then, softening a bit, "maybe you should carry these in front of you for awhile. At least until the swelling goes down," she winked at him.

Harold gave her a look of utter gratitude, the hurriedly headed back out of the room and up the stairs.

At the same time, Kelly heard Carl yelling from somewhere upstairs to whoever was calling, "YEEES?"

"Have you seen my husband Howard?" called the concerned wife.

"Coming baby!" answered Howard as he emerged back up from the basement, carrying the ice in front him.

"Just helping bring up some ice, honey."

Kelly rolled her eyes, grabbed a couple more bags of ice, shut off the basement light, and headed back up the stairs. She simply could NOT believe that Carl had watched that whole episode and done NOTHING! She was just a little bit pissed, and decided to go find him and let him know just exactly HOW she felt about it.

He was waiting for her at the top of the stairs. Everyone else had gone back outside.

"What the HELL has gotten into you? How could you allow that dork to paw on me like that?" demanded Kelly.

"That's what I thought we'd talked about and agreed to baby," answered Carl, drawing his wife into his embrace.

"I was watching him as he just stood there, salivating over you bending over the freezer for the longest time. And believe me, you did look fucking HOT. I honestly have to say, it was hard to blame him. But when he first grabbed you I was about to barge in & pound him, but then, I just couldn't," recounted Carl.

Kelly just looked at her husband as he attempted to put his feelings into words.

"It's hard to explain. For one thing, I knew he wouldn't really do much. It was just kinda HOT watching him getting off on your hot body. I wasn't going to let it get very far, but I wanted to see just exactly what he'd do."

"Didn't get very far?!?! He was pawing my BARE nipples and rubbing his hard cock all over my ass for Christ's sake!" replied Kelly.

"But the whole cock rubbing thing was through both of your clothes. If he would have tried to take it out or lift your skirt I was going to put an end to it. Like I said, when he reached for tit, I almost put an end to it, but I decided that would be the absolute limit - the final thing I would allow - and it was just SO HOT!"

In spite of her anger though, Kelly did have to admit she was extremely turned on. The whole idea of parading around with her nipples showing, and it leading to a guy simply not being able to control himself, made her feel special and attractive. She was determined not to let Carl see this, however. She didn't want situations going even this far.

In spite of her attempts at hiding it, Carl was pretty sure that he could sense that his wife was pretty turned on.

"We'll talk about this later, MR!" said Kelly to her husband, trying to sound as angry as possible.

He simply winked back at her, and they both knew that when they DID talk about it, they would be working their way into some heavy duty sex!

"I look forward to it," answered Carl, as he went back out to join the party.

*************************************************
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At long last, the party finally came to an end with Carl seeing Howard and his wife to the door. Howard had gotten so drunk that his wife practically had to carry him to the car.

She was giving him an earful all the way out the door. Carl could hear her still bawling the guy out she loaded him into the car and took her own spot at the wheel.

"Well, at least the guy got to have a little fun," thought Carl to himself.

As the closed the front door, Carl joined his wife in the kitched for cleanup duty.

Both Carl and Kelly were more than just a little drunk. Carl had lost track of how many beers he had drank, and Kelly had switched to Margaritas at some point during the evening, so neither of them were feeling any pain as they made some token attempts to clean up after the party.

At some point, they gave up on cleaning up & headed upstairs to get ready for bed. Kelly had just taken her shirt off when Carl snuck up behind her and cupped both breasts in his hands. As he rolled her nipples around, he whispered in her ear, "You know your tits were a major hit today?"

"What are you talking about, you drunk fool?" laughed Kelly at her husband.

"Well, when I was out barbecuing in the backyard, there was a bunch of guys standing by the barbecue. They didn't think I could hear what they were saying—mostly because I think they were as drunk as you & I are!"

This caused both Carl & Kelly to begin giggling again. They truly were a lot more drunk than either of them was used to getting.

"So anyway, the guys started talking about how HOT your tits looked today. Each of them was searching for an excuse to come inside while you were working in there to cop another sighting of them."

"You're making this up," laughed Kelly.

"The hell I am. When I figured out what they were talking about, it was a MAJOR turnon for me!" said Carl. "I popped an instant hard-on just hearing them ramble on & on about how sexy you looked and how they wished they could see more of those tits!"

"I couldn't believe you didn't come in & put Howard in his place. You know he actually shoved his hands INSIDE my shirt and was feeling my bare nipples?"

"No way! I couldn't really see that good from where I was standing. I just thought he had put his hands on the outside of your shirt."

"Well, shortly after that, he got a bit braver. That was really farther than I would have wanted it to go. I like teasing, and showing off a bit, but I don't want some little putz feeling me up. Are we clear on that point?" asked Kelly.

Carl matched the seriousness of his wife for a moment, and answered, "Crystal clear!"

The seriousness faded as quickly as it had arrived when Carl began tickling his wife. They both shared some warm and inviting laughter.

"What if he would have turned you over, pulled up your shirt, and started sucking on your nipples?" asked Carl, changing his voice back to the one he always used when they started talking fantasy and role playing.

In the safety of their bedroom, with just her husband, Kelly was more than willing to go along with another fun fantasy.

"Well, if you didn't do anything about it...I certainly wasn't going to stop him," cooed Kelly, knowing exactly what to say to get Carl even more worked up.

"You mean if he grabbed you like this," said Carl, grabbing his wife, and forcing her down onto the bed. Next he grabbed the bottom of her white T-shirt and pulled it up over her chest to her neck. "And what if he started sucking on your tits like this," he said, taking one of her erect nipples deep into his mouth, and swirling his tongue all over her nipple.

"MMMM, ohhhh, HOWARD! What is your WIFE going to say?" moaned Kelly.

"Who gives a fuck about that old hag. Your tits are too hot to resist," said Carl, imitating his friend's voice from around her nipple, before switching to the other one.

As Carl sucked his wife's hot nipples, he felt her reach down and start undoing the button on his shorts. Before he knew it, he felt the cool air of the room hitting his bare erection as his wife completely freed it from his shorts.

He reached up, grabbed her shorts and panties, and ripped them down her hot body, causing her to let out a muffled moan. Within seconds, Carl mounted his wife. As he slipped his hard cock into her he asked, "Do you think you would have liked old Howard to lick and suck on your sensitive nipples?"

"MMMMM, I just might have...." Moaned Kelly.

"Well, next time—I would suggest that you LET him," offered Carl as he began rhythmically pumping into and out of his wife.

"OH yeah! Next time I will let him for sure," answered Kelly, now completely playing along with the fantasy.

"And what if he shoved his hard cock into you, like this?"

"Mmmmm, from the look of what was sticking out in front, it may have been a bit interesting," answered the hot young wife.

This completely pushed Carl over the edge! He started pumping her harder than she could ever remember being fucked before. Kelly never remembered her husband ever being this physical when they fucked, and she definitely LIKED it.

He was hammering her with everything he had, causing the headboard of their bed to crash into the wall as he rammed into her...and she LOVED it!

"Wow," thought Kelly to herself, "all I had to do was show a little skin, do some teasing, then talk a big game, and I got him going crazy on me! This is definitely working for me."

They were both so worked up that it literally only took seconds for both of them to cum simultaneously.

This new game they had discovered was definitely working for both of them. Kelly couldn't help but wonder what was the next little pervy thing that her husband would dream up.

Hopefully it wouldn't be more than she could handle. She already felt like the incident with Howard was further than she wanted things to go in reality. Fantasy was one thing, but actually getting felt up by some guy was quite another.

However, she certainly couldn't deny that her and Carl's sex life had improved exponentially. It had truly been fantastic lately! She just knew that she would have to take steps to keep things from getting that far out of hand again.

The next day, Kelly awakened in the arms of her man. She opened her eyes, looked at her still sleeping husband, smiled, and just lay there for awhile feeling good about life. She was so glad that they had opened some new doors to their hidden sexuality! Just think, she might have missed out on all this!

Carl woke shortly after that, and the couple lay in bed together, holding one another, and planning their next insane adventure. Just as Kelly had suspected, Carl already had some ideas for what they should try next.

And, just as she had also guessed, she wasn't sure if she would be brave enough to continue following through on this crazy odyssey!

Carl's eyes shone with excitement as he talked to his wife. "The next time we go out in public...a night on the town, if you will, I want you to dress as sexy as you dare! The sexier, the better—as we are going to do some major teasing!

"So you want me to come on like a major slut to one of your friends?" Kelly asked her husband.

"No, it would probably be better if this were with someone we DON'T know at all. Just pick some poor unsuspecting victim to tease. Keep in mind, we're not going to be REALLY doing anything with him, other than teasing him a bit.

Maybe you could make him THINK he's going to get somewhere, then shut it down in time for us to run home together and for ME to get you while you are smoking HOT!"

Kelly had to admit the idea of flirting and teasing was certainly getting to her. However, she did still have some reservations about the whole plan as she thought back to what had happened with Harold.

"Just how far am I suppose to go with this person?"

"This won't be anything like what happened with Howard," Carl reassured his wife, sensing her hesitation. "This will be out in public with a lot of people around, and I'll be right there, so there'll be no unwelcome groping! This time you'll just strut around for some guy or guys."

"Well, I guess I can do it—if you get me drunk enough," offered Kelly with a smile.

"That's the spirit! Alcohol is definitely something I can arrange," smiled Carl back at his wife as he gathered her into his arms, sliding his hands down her back to grope her amazing ass.

No matter how many times he touched her ass, he always had to marvel at how incredible it truly was.

"You do know that you have some serious booty too, don't ya girl?" smiled Carl down at his beautiful wife.

"I'm surprised you're not having me wearing Daisy Duke's then," grinned Kelly back at her husband.

"That's a GREAT idea! When we go out, you can wear those short-shorts that you have," answered Carl, with child-like enthusiasm.

"I was kidding!" scolded Kelly, rolling her eyes at her husband.

"Well, maybe YOU were, but that would certainly add to our little game, I think," offered Carl.

"Then you better start the alcohol flowing before we even leave the house. Those shorts were NEVER meant to be worn out in public!" replied Kelly.
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A Plan Comes Together
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That weekend, Carl decided that him and his lovely young wife would start partying early, as planned. He had to run into the office early that day, and work until around 10:30. On the way home, he had stopped by the local neighborhood Kroger's and purchased a huge frozen strawberry margarita mix.

Even though neither he nor Kelly were real big drinkers, if there was one weakness Kelly had, it was the strawberry frozen margarita!

One of her favorite things had always been lounging by the pool, kicking back a pitcher or two of frozen delight. The thing she found so wonderful about this drink was, she hardly even noticed as the buzz began to hit her.

When Carl arrived home, he looked around the house for Kelly, then found that she was already lying out by the pool.

"Perfect," said Carl to him self, as he ran upstairs to change into his trunks. He would get changed, Make up some refreshments, and join his hot young wife by the pool, then later, they would go out on the wildest night on the town ever!

Carl practically ran up the stairs to their bedroom, found his trunks, and quite hurriedly started changing. He felt anxious, and found himself already getting excited just thinking of being with his sexy hot wife, in her skimpy little thong bikini, by the pool, talking over their plans to torture some unsuspecting guy!

As he was changing, something unexpected happened. From the backyard he heard voices drifting up to the bedroom window. "What the hell," thought Carl to him self, "is someone coming over to crash my plans?"

He walked over to the bedroom window to investigate what was going on. He gently pulled back the curtain, and peeked out at his wife at the pool. What he saw both surprised, and excited him. Lucas, from next door, was calling to Kelly as he walked up to their back deck and opened the door.

"HELLO!?! Anyone home?" he called.

"YES! I'm over here by the pool Lucas!" answered Kelly.

This was all Carl was able to hear, as they stopped calling to each other and started conversing in normal tones.

Kelly looked up from her reclining lawn chair as Lucas approached her.

"Sorry to be a bother, but I was just mowing the lawn, and thought I saw you guys out over here. I decided to do the neighborly thing and take a break for a minute and come over for a quick visit," said Lucas as his eyes drank in the beauty of his neighbor.

Kelly found herself feeling sorry that Carl was not home. This would be a perfect opportunity to do some teasing that could lead up to some awesome sex later. Here was the main character of some of their fantasies, and Carl was missing it. Kelly could tell that her swimsuit was definitely working for Lucas. She could feel the hunger of his gaze.

Lucas, for the most part, found himself feeling simply amazed. He had NEVER really been attracted to a white girl before. All of his girlfriends had always been very beautiful black women. They had never failed to keep him completely satisfied, so he never even really thought about a white girl. Certainly not a married one, at that!

But there was something different about Kelly. This hot young blond seemed to just emit a sexual energy that simply seemed to draw Lucas to her. He just seemed to sense that under her conservative exterior, something was absolutely smoldering.

Not wanting to appear rude or obnoxious, as he looked at his nearly naked white neighbor, he had to force himself to not stare at her. He felt himself becoming both aroused and a bit uncomfortable with the fact that he was suddenly so close to his neighbor's wife, Carl was obviously not around, and—damn, there was just so much skin!

Kelly immediately sensed this, and found his embarrassment to be both amusing and a bit exciting. Since Carl had gotten her so charged up with all this exhibitionism and fantasy role playing, she found it impossible to resist some harmless flirting with the man.

"Well, that's great. Both Carl and I have both commented that we needed to try to get to know you better," answered Kelly, as she suddenly became aware of the fact that her stomach was starting to turn a bit red, and that it might be burning a bit in the sun.

"I hope you don't think I'm being impolite, but I think I'm starting to cook a little! I need to roll over to avoid getting totally scorched," apologized Kelly.

"No problem," answered Lucas, struggling to keep from staring at Kelly's cleavage that was so completely exposed above her bikini top. He forced himself to maintain eye contact with her.

"Well, Carl's still not back from work, and I was just trying to catch some rays today," she said.

Lucas barely comprehended what was being said to him as Kelly raised up on her hands and knees to turn over, giving him an even clearer view of her cleavage. The tiny bikini top seemed to tremble at the task of containing her massive tits.

"Does he work on Saturdays very often," asked Lucas, trying to focus on what she was saying, and again forcing his eyes from her cleavage.

"OUCH!" answered Kelly painfully as she flipped over onto her stomach. Her stomach had burned ever so slightly and smarted a bit as she turned over. She lifted herself up for a second, until her hand slipped out from under her, and she fell again back onto the chair.

"How embarrassing," Kelly thought to herself as she lay there, "I hope he didn't notice that little graceful move!"

Lucas was NOT at all ready for the sight that suddenly confronted him! Kelly's bikini bottom was a thong bikini! As she flipped over, her bare ass was suddenly staring him directly in the face! What's more, the rolling over action and slipping motion she had just done, caused her substantial bubble butt to bounce and shake as she found her position on the chair.

Since she was now facing away from him, this afforded Lucas the opportunity to simply stand, and stare at her amazing ass. Lucas had certainly seen his share of fine, round asses on numerous sisters he had been with. This was, by far, the best ass he had ever seen. And Lucas was definitely an ass man, and he felt mesmerized by the sight in front of him.

Carl couldn't believe the events he was seeing unfold on his back deck! Kelly was obviously showing off her body for Lucas by not covering up her scant little bikini, and what's more, she had just turned over on the chair, and was now showing him her BARE ass!

"Well you little slut," thought Carl to himself. "Guess this role playing must be drawing you out of your little shell a bit."

Carl, in the process of changing into his trunks, stood in the room staring out the window, naked from the waist down. As he watched what was going on, his cock got instantly hard, and he couldn't resist stroking it a bit as he watched the events below him unfold.

Kelly was lying on her tummy oblivious to the actions of Lucas. As he looked at her bare ass, Carl watched—in utter amazement, as Lucas slid his hand under the waistband of his shorts and stroked his cock as he stared down at his wife! This was all it took for Carl, he instantly shot cum all over the wall under the window he was watching his wife and Lucas through!

After a short time of no response from Lucas, Kelly yelled back at him, loud enough for Carl to hear from upstairs, "Hey, are you still back there?"

This jarred Lucas out of his trance. He pulled his hand out of his pants, and walked around to look down at Kelly.

Lucas was just about to answer when, they both heard Carl call from inside the house....

"HONEY, I'm HOME! Where are you?"

Having completely shot his wad, Carl had decided that this situation had gone far enough.

At the sound of Carl's voice, both of them jumped. Carl was watching from upstairs and almost laughed at the way they both jumped! Kelly turned over, and sat on her ass, and answered, "Out at the pool!"

"I guess Carl's home," said Kelly nervously avoiding looking at Lucas.

"Yeah, I guess I better get back to mowing my lawn. It was great seeing you," said Lucas, rushing toward the gate to conceal his obvious excitement from his neighbor.

However, he also felt a bit nervous at being caught in the act—though totally innocent—of chatting up and overtly staring at his married neighbor, so he moved back to his own back yard and returned to his lawn mower.

As Carl quickly cleaned up his cum and continued changing, he heard Lucas's lawn mower fire back to life and smiled to himself. He wondered exactly what of this incident his innocent young wife would tell him about.

*****
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Having changed into his trunks, Carl fired up the blender, preparing the surprise he had purchased on the way home for his wife. He emerged onto the back deck carrying a tray containing his wife's sinfully delightful weakness.

"What're you up to, Mr.?!?" Asked Kelly in a suspicious tone, already knowing what was coming, and feeling her adrenaline level rise at the prospect of what her husband had in mind for later in the evening.

"I thought maybe we could run over to the Crack tonight, and try out our little idea," smiled Carl, as he poured his wife a rather LARGE glass of a very STRONG margarita and handing it to her. As she reached up to take it from him, Carl was treated with the awesome view of her cleavage under her bikini top.

"God," Carl thought to him self, "I am married to a woman who should be in a rock video. And Lucas just got done checking her out."

"Why do you want to go to that dump, of all places?" complained Kelly, scrunching up her nose as she thought about it.

The legendary "Crack Shack" was one of the town's more sleazy bar & grills. The nickname (The Actual name of the bar was "Ken's"), was what EVERYONE in town called the place.

The quaint little name had been started by a bunch of kids when the former proprietor of the place made a habit of walking around with about 2 inches of ass crack showing.

Of course, 'Ken' was completely oblivious to the name for years, until it SERIOUSLY caught on. Not surprisingly, the name completely pissed him off, and he was always bitching at people not to call it that. However, the Crack (as it was so affectionately referred to) made tons of money, so he couldn't get too bent out of shape about it.

"I figure we're not likely to run into folks we know there," said Carl.

"Yeah, that's true. Not too many of our friends hang out at the Crack these days," laughed Kelly.

"And who knows, maybe we'll find a young man who you could torture a bit with your Daisy Dukes & power cleavage!" answered Carl.

"Oh my," laughed Kelly, as she tossed back a large swallow. "I'm gonna need a few of these before we go!"

"Exactly my thinking," grinned Carl. "Ready for a refill yet?"

They both laughed.

"Keep 'em coming!" laughed Kelly, as she drained her current glass.

*****
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Carl walked with his arm tightly encircling his pretty young wife. To put it quite frankly, the girl was completely hammered!

Kelly had decided that there was no way she would have the nerve to show off her hot young body in public the way her husband wanted her to unless she was somewhat out of it. After she and Carl had finished nearly 3 pitchers of margaritas, with her drinking the majority of them, she finally felt ready.

After their refreshments in the sun, Kelly went upstairs with the intentions of making herself look completely HOT. She quickly stripped out of her small suit and, after a quick shower, began to change into one of her favorite tight red, low-cut short sleeved shirts.

This shirt was one of her tightest ones, and hugged her nearly perfect curves. You could clearly see her thick, hard nipples poking through the front of the top. The best part of this shirt, however, was the fact that it was a short shirt, leaving her impressively tan and tone stomach completely visible.

She also put on her skin tight (as her and Carl affectionately called them her 'Daisy Duke') blue jean shorts. These shorts, when she bent over, definitely highlighted her amazing bubble-butt as they hugged tightly to her shapely ass.

In fact, if she bent over a bit, there was definitely cheek showing on both sides! Which was exactly what Carl had in mind for the evening tease-fest. When she walked, her ass would shake and bounce like crazy in these shorts. They were Carl's very favorite, and she normally only wore them when they were staying around the house.

"Holy crap, you look totally HOT baby," Carl told his wife as they both marveled at her reflection in the full-length mirror on the door of their bedroom.

"Come on, we better get going before I chicken out," laughed Kelly as they headed to the car.

As the two staggered into Ken's, they could immediately see that it was fairly busy. The place was almost completely full, and it was ALL guys. Often, some fairly rough guys hung out at Ken's....or, the Crack—and tonight was certainly no exception.

They walked into the large smoky room, and could hear the crack of the balls on one of the pool tables and the pinball machine in the back dinging and clanking as a couple good old boys passed the time playing as they sought to become comfortably numb.

When Kelly walked into the bar, every head turned to check her out. Most of them continued to stare as they took in the outfit she was wearing. Carl didn't look too awfully mean or menacing, or for that matter even seem to mind in the slightest as they gawked at his hot young wife.

Kelly couldn't help but smile as she noticed that the place was full of drunk country boys and that there was not another woman in the place.

"This could definitely be interesting," she thought to herself, as her and Carl walked arm in arm into the smoky room.

The first thing every guy in the place had to notice was Kelly's perfect tits and tight stomach. With her low-cut half shirt, the tops of her breasts were quite visible, and seemed to welcome every guy's eyes directly to them.

Since she wasn't wearing a bra on this little tease outing, they bounced as she walked—or pretty much did any amount of moving at all. The guys could also clearly see the outline of her nipples as the two entered the establishment.

Carl had dreamed of this moment for a long time. Finally, he had talked his beautiful, though inhibited, young wife into living out his little exhibitionist fantasy. Of course, the fact that she was totally shit-faced to the point where she couldn't really walk straight probably didn't hurt matters either.

Kelly might have been drunk, but she still knew that every guy in the place was watching her walk in. She could feel their eyes pouring over the cleavage showing beneath her tiny red shirt as the two walked up to the crowded bar and sat down.

Luckily for them, there were two seats next to each other available at the bar. These were the only open seats at the bar, so there was a guy on either side of them.

As they sat down, Carl ordered himself a beer and a Zima for his wife. The guy next to Carl opened up a conversation with some small talk.

"How are ya?" asked the guy, who had the name "Paul" sewn into his shirt, indicating that he likely worked as some type of mechanic.

"Great. How's it goin?" answered Carl.

"Good. Is that your wife?" asked the stranger.

"Yep," answered Carl.

"She sure is one hot lookin' number," offered the stranger.

"Hey, thanks! I always thought so, and believe me, you don't know the half of it," answered Carl loud enough for anyone else who might be listening to hear.

Their drinks arrived, and Carl turned back to Kelly.

"Hey, wanna try out some pinball?" asked Carl.

"You know," answered Kelly, slurring her words, "I've never actually done that before. I don't really know how to do it."

This raised the interest of the guy sitting next to Kelly.

"Shoot, it ain't nuthin' playin' pinball," offered the guy on Kelly's right. He was a very large and fat older looking guy—maybe in his late 50s.

"Is that right?" asked Kelly, leaning over to the guy, barely able to hold her head straight up due to all the booze she had consumed.

As she leaned over to him, she gave him an excellent view down her shirt at the top half of her exposed cleavage.

"Would you be willing to teach me?"

"Sure. 'd be glad to," answered the guy as he stared down at the young wife's treasures, feeling his cock beginning to take notice as his eyes drank in her beauty. "My favorite one is the Star Wars game. It actually gives you four balls, & the others only give you three."

"Well, the more balls the better," smiled Kelly, glancing up at the man who was being quite obvious about staring down her shirt. Kelly felt a surge of excitement flow through her as she realized that she was turning this big brute on with her display.

"Can you lead me to the Star Wars game then?" she asked her newfound friend. She turned back to Carl, "Want to come watch me learn how to play pinball?"

"I'll be right back baby, I've got to take a quick piss," answered Carl as he headed the other direction toward the restroom.

"OK," she answered, then turned back to her new friend, "lead the way then, kind sir. I may need your help making it over there though, I've had a few too many drinks, I think," said Kelly, as she picked up her Zima, and offered her arm to her new friend to help her over to the table.

"No problem," answered her new friend, elated at his good fortune. "My name is Zack, what's yours?" he asked as he took her arm and began guiding her into the game room to the Star Wars table.

As they crossed the room, the entire room watched Kelly's ass sway back & forth as she staggered along. Half a dozen guys quickly got up from their seats and followed the couple into the game room, not wanting to miss this action to save their souls!

"P - pleased to meet you Zackery! I'm Trisha," lied Kelly as she leaned her right breast into Zack's arm as he helped her along.

"Holy fuckin shit!" thought Zack to himself as they walked. "This is better than winning the fucking lottery!"

Zack guided her to the machine, and showed her where the buttons were that controlled the game. Kelly found herself seeing double as she tried to concentrate on how the game worked.

As the 6-7 guys surrounded them, it became obvious to Zack that Kelly (or Trisha) had never played pinball in her life, and had no clue how it worked. He put two quarters into the machine, told her how to start the game, then showed her how to fire the game into play.

As soon as her game started, she immediately captured the full attention of all the guys around her. To begin with, part of the guys got the treat of seeing her raised (and partially exposed) ass, as she bent over, attempting to hit the ball back into play with her bumpers. The other guys were treated with the sight of watching her tits jiggle and bounce as they all shouted their encouragement to her.

Carl, in the meantime, had quietly entered the room, and took his place, inconspicuously watching the scene unfold from a nearby table. Nobody in the room was even remotely aware of his presence, and this was exactly the way he wanted it. Kelly was the center of these guys attention, and he was already getting off on watching these guys tripping over each other trying to cop a view of her tits & ass.

And Carl could not blame them! Even from where he was sitting, he felt himself getting hard as he watched his hard bodied young wife shaking and bouncing as she attempted to play a game that he KNEW she had absolutely NO interest in whatsoever.

But the guys certainly did not know this. They were convinced that she truly wanted to do well at pinball, and they were excited to help this amazing young minx in any way they could.

Kelly found one thing good about the pinball game. She had drank so much that she could hardly stand up, and leaning over the pinball machine certainly did help her maintain her balance. As the game went on, she did find herself enjoying it, and for as drunk as she was, she was actually doing quite well at it! At one point, she got so into a play that her hands slipped off the bumper buttons, and she nearly fell on her ass!

Zack was quick to help her out! He moved in behind her, so that his crotch was directly up against her scantily clad ass, put his hands over hers on the bumpers, and said, "Here, let me help you."

Zack glanced around, looking for her husband. He THOUGHT he remembered that she had walked in with someone, and he didn't exactly care to get his ass kicked. However, he saw nobody but a bunch of other drunk guys, wide eyed, staring non-believing at their good fortune of having such a hot little number come in to entertain them.

They all continued pressing closer and closer to watch the girl play. The ones behind her were starting to get a little pissed at Zack for blocking their view to her ass, but they could also tell that he was shoving his cock into her ass as they played, so nobody said anything.

As they made a couple of good plays on the game, cheers started erupting from the crowd of guys watching, which caught the attention of other guys out in the bar, and more & more people came in to see what was going on.

Zack then took a bit more of a chance. He leaned down, placing his mouth over Kelly's ear, and whispered, "if you want to do really well, you have to use your body."

"OK," answered Kelly, feeling her pussy immediately soak at the feel of this strangers mouth, and the warm air of his breath, so close to her ear—not to mention the feel of his ever-hardening cock pushing into her ample ass.

As Zack shook her back and forth, she glanced down at her blouse, and suddenly realized that yet another button had worked it's way lose from all the shaking and jarring. Zack leaned over her to see what she was looking at and noticed at the exact same time that her left tit was now nearly fully exposed!

Just then, the ball headed toward the middle of their bumpers, and Zack gave a mighty body check with his crotch into Kelly's ass to attempt to sway where the ball was going. This caused her tits to bounce horrendously, and as Zack looked down, he could clearly see her entire left tit had bounced out of her shirt, and he could even see her pointed and erect nipple.

At the same time, the machine displayed "TILT," signifying the end of their game.

"Oh NO!!" shouted Kelly, "what the hell happened?" she asked as she watched the ball roll down the middle between her bumpers and the lights go dark. Next the "GAME OVER" sign came up.

"That sucks!" shouted Zack, helping Kelly up from the game, and turn around.

As she turned, the entire bar of guys was staring at Kelly's exposed tit! At this point, Carl decided to make his presence known. He walked through the crowd to his wife, winked at her, and said, "Hey Trisha baby—I think your tit's showing!"

Kelly, in her drunken state, honestly had NOT realized this! She looked down at her exposed nipple, then looked up at the crowd of 20 or so guys surrounding her, then back down at her tit, and said simply, "OOOPS! How'd you get out there?" and pulled her shirt back over the exposed breast.

At that same instant, a collective and audible sigh of disappointment came out from the group of guys at the CrackShack. The horny young girl did not miss this obvious reaction, and looked up at the guys hanging on her every move.

"What's wrong guys?" she asked smiling, and knowing exactly what was wrong.

"We were just amazed at your beauty," answered Zack.

"This guy has been such a gentleman," thought Kelly to herself.

"Well, would you like another quick peak?" asked Kelly, and she looked innocently up at the crowd of guys.

"HUUURRAY!!" they all shouted in unison.

Kelly had never felt so much power over a group of people. Her body surged with adrenaline and excitement as both of her hands reached up, and found the top button on her blouse that was buttoned. She unbuttoned it, and more cleavage came into view.

"Is that enough?" she asked, smiling at the crowd.

"NO! MORE!" they all shouted.

She only had two more buttons. Kelly felt her pussy simply gushing at this point. She had never been so excited in all her life. She quickly unbuttoned the last two buttons, but held her shirt together.

"What do you wanna see boys?" she asked, almost panting.

"TITS! TITS! TITS!" the group started shouting. At this point, anyone who was not already in the game room at the bar, found their way in there to see what was happening. Including the owner.

As the room completely filled with horny guys, with all eyes on her, Kelly suddenly found courage she had never had before in her life, and pulled open her shirt, completely exposing her ample breasts with pert, hard nipples!

Her tan line showed the contrast of her milky breasts, which highlighted her dark, rose colored nipples. She had never shown her tits to anyone except her husband, and the rush she felt from exposing herself was totally exquisite to the young wife!

Just as her tits came into view, a loud cheer was roared from everyone in the place. About that time, however, the owner started to get a little bit nervous.

He walked up to the girl, and whispered in her ear, "Honey, you really can't do that in here. I'm afraid I'm going to have to ask you to leave."

He whispered it, but every guy heard it, as they were all staring so intently at her.

"NOOO!!!" came several shouts.

This broke the moment. Carl walked up again and said, "We better go baby."

Kelly pulled her shirt back together and buttoned up a few of her buttons. She smiled at her adoring audience and said, "I'm sorry if I've offended any of you boys! We're gonna get going now."

"NO! You don't have to go!" several of the guys started calling to her.

But Carl thought that they probably had better, fearing that the owner might call the law on them. "We'll stop by another time," answered Kelly, knowing full well that they never would again. "Thanks for teaching me how to play pinball!" she called in Zack's directions as the couple hurried from the crowded bar.

Shortly after they left, the bar pretty much cleared out. Half the guys there went home and jerked off that night with visions of Kelly's perfect tits and amazing bubble butt dancing through their imaginations.

In the meantime, Carl and Kelly were power making out in the car on their way home. Kelly was HOT, and couldn't wait to get home & get seriously FUCKED by her husband!

She had moved over right next to him, and was sucking on his neck and playing with his cock through his pants as they made their way home.

As they pulled into the driveway, they saw Lucas walking up to the driveway from their front door.
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Kelly just happened to glance down at her shirt and suddenly realized that she only had two of her buttons buttoned—some ample cleavage was staring up at her! She quickly reached down and buttoned two more of them before Lucas was able to make his way to their car.

However, buttoning more buttons really didn't help matters all that much, as her breasts were simply too big for the shirt she was wearing. That was one of the main reasons she had picked this shirt for a night of teasing. The only thing buttoning more buttons accomplished was to squeeze her tits together more, making her ample cleavage even more obvious and pronounced!

Lucas had a worried look on his face as he approached the car. "Sorry to bother you folks, but I locked my keys in the house, and I'm stuck outside. I don't suppose you would happen to have a ladder I could borrow to climb up to a window I'd left open on the second floor would ya?" he asked as he approached Carl through the window of the car.

Carl looked doubtful up at the window that Lucas was referring to. He already knew for a fact that he didn't have that tall of a ladder. Just a couple of months ago, he had to borrow a ladder from his brother to fix a piece of siding that had blown off the house at the very top, just below the roofline. Regardless of this fact, however, and idea suddenly jumped into Carl's perverted little mind that he just had to give a try.

As Lucas stood outside Carl and Kelly's car on that warm summer night, Kelly thought back to when they spoke to the young man before about the pool party. How courteous and polite and friendly he had been.

And not to mention how handsome he had looked earlier today when he had ventured over and chatted with her when she was by the pool. Lucas was such a very large and handsome man, but at the same time, very mild mannered and friendly. Friendly to the point of putting a person completely at ease and relaxed with him.

As these thoughts and images flashed through her mind, Kelly felt her heartbeat quicken ever so slightly, and her already overly aroused body flush with even more excitement.

Carl stepped out the car, followed by Kelly on the opposite side of the car from Lucas. Carl was a little bit worried about his hard-on showing from the heavy-duty petting that had been going on as they drove home. However, Kelly very likely had a bit more to worry about her signs of arousal being more on display due to the wildly over the top revealing outfit she had worn this evening to show off for the boys at the Crack.

Just thinking of that almost made her gasp as she vividly recalled all of the grinding and groping that had gone on in the bar. Not to mention all the follow up making out that her and Carl had been doing in the car on the way home.

And one thing was definitely for certain. Making out in the car always put Kelly's sex drive in high gear. Something about the naughtiness of it just turned her on to no end! Kelly was definitely feeling revved up even before they got home!

Then they arrive home to unexpectedly find her large and handsome neighbor waiting for them. And the whole unexpectedness of how Lucas suddenly looked up at her as she rounded the car to stand beside Carl. There was a certain impossible to hide desire that smoldered in his dark eyes that simply did not seem to help matters either.

It was the same feeling she felt earlier today at the pool. Lucas's sensuous dark eyes quietly but unmistakably took in her amazing charms as if he were a starving man looking at a full-course feast! She could feel a raw hunger in his gaze that she had never felt before in her life. Kelly felt herself blushing as he blatantly looked down her shirt at her exposed cleavage.

"Thanks guys. I was rushing out the door to get to the gym, and I guess that I shut the door before I grabbed my keys."

As Lucas talked to the couple, he wasn't the only one doing a little bit of looking! Kelly found her self-giving her neighbor a bit of a quick once-over herself. Hey, if he could check her out, wasn't it only fair that she could at least do the same? She was fairly certain that Carl would not mind. Particularly not if she told him all about it later how she had looked him over from head to toe and how it had totally aroused her as they stood there.

Kelly had definitely caught on to this whole fantasy role playing game. She had become quite good at it, after reading through all of Carl's favorite smut stories, and figuring out exactly what made him hot in the fantasy world. It was probably fairly easy for her, because pretty much the same things that got Carl going pretty much did the same for her. And here was Lucas standing directly between them. The main character of more than one of their more recent fantasy enactments! This certainly did not diminish the excitement of the moment either.

As these thoughts passed through her mind, Kelly could also tell he was serious about the fact that he had been on his way to work out at the gym. He was definitely dressed for a workout.

As they started to head for the front door, Carl was now walking directly next to Lucas, and Kelly followed along behind the guys. As she looked up at them, the young wife suddenly realized that their new neighbor completely dwarfed her husband by a good half a foot. Not only was he simply taller, but his stature was so much broader than Carl's. His shoulders were much wider, and the muscles in his back rippled under his tight workout shirt.

Kelly could not recall ever seeing a more chiseled and muscular body on a guy. Not only that, but his dark black skin looked very attractive as well. Plain and simply, Lucas was nothing but tone and muscular, and unlike her husband, the man did not have an ounce of fat on him.

Certainly the thuggish clothes Lucas was wearing the first time he had come over had hidden that wonderful ebony physic. And when he came over this morning, she had spent most of her time lying on her stomach, so she had not really gotten a very good look at him.

This time was different. It was evident to Kelly that Lucas's tight gym shorts did very little to hide the fact that he had yet another very large muscle! Kelly almost gasped when she accidentally caught sight of Lucas's rather large bulge. It was pretty much impossible to miss, though if she were honest, she wasn't exactly trying to miss it.

"That thing can't be real," she thought to herself as she openly stared at it, trying to make sense out of what she was looking at, all the while her mind returning to all those fantasy stories that her and Carl had been reading and acting out lately. And again, Lucas had been the main character in more than one of those crazy lovemaking enactments!

And it was like so many of the stories which she had read recently! As she continued to sneak peeks at Lucas's package, it honestly looked unreal. It snaked down almost half way down his inner thigh.

Even just glancing at the outline through his slacks, it left little doubt that he would not only put her husband to shame, but it also easily looked as large as the dildo Carl had bought her, if not bigger—and he obviously wasn't even hard!

As Kelly found herself unable to pull her eyes away, she could also make out the bulbous head that was about halfway down his muscular thigh.

"Well I don't think I have a ladder that high, but I can sure check for you. Why don't you come on in and relax for a bit while I run out and check."

Lucas appreciated Carl's efforts, even if he didn't have the right ladder. "Thanks. I appreciate it."

As the three of them walked into the house, Kelly who still hadn't said a word got a good look at Lucas's muscular ass as well. His well-defined back was that of a Greek Mythological God. "He should have Zeus printed across his back instead of Jones," thought Kelly to herself.

Carl interrupted her thoughts by grabbing her hand.

"Lucas, have a seat over there on the sofa. You can look for the game on the big screen if you'd like, the remote is sitting on the arm of the chair there beside the couch," he said pointing to it.

Then Carl turned to his wife, "Hey Babe, can you come help me in the garage for just a minute?"

"Sure," answered his wife, knowing full well that Carl was up to something. She could tell by the evil gleam in his eye. Not to mention the fact that she also knew for a fact that they did NOT have that tall of a ladder in their garage.

It was all part of some elaborate scheme Carl's diabolical mind was no doubt spinning through at this very moment. God, Kelly was falling more and more in love with her husband's pervy imagination. It certainly had been leading to some very fun and exciting adventures here lately.

As they walked into the garage, Carl hurriedly closed the door, and turned to his wife with that familiar sparkle in his eyes. "Want to do a little more teasing tonight?" asked Carl with an evil grin on his face.

Kelly couldn't help it. She completely laughed out loud.

"SHHHH! What's so funny?"

"I just KNEW you were up to something," she laughed until she had to wipe a tear away from the corner of her eye. "Baby, do you really think that's such a good idea to pull on our own brand new neighbor?" asked Kelly, feeling her pulse quicken at the very idea of teasing a guy as attractive as Lucas—the very guy they had been fantasizing about.

Though she was saying no, her mind was definitely screaming yes, and she had a feeling Carl would be able to sense this. He normally could.

Feeling the need to reassure his wife a bit, he added, "I won't let it get too far out of hand, but I have this little idea. Listen..."

With that, Carl outlined his idea to his horny young wife. They would go back and tell Lucas that they didn't have the right ladder for the job, but since he was locked out anyway, invite him to stay and watch the football game for a bit.

Carl knew from their first conversation that Lucas truly was a big football fan, and he could tell that Lucas really did want to see the game that was on. As they watched, they would have another drink or two. Carl would sit in the recliner chair (as he always did when they were in that room), as Kelly went to get refreshments, leaving her only to sit on the couch next to Lucas when she returned.

After a short time, Carl would pretend to fall fast asleep in the chair. Then, Kelly should do some flirting and see what happened. If things got too crazy, Carl would simply pretend to wake up, very noisily, pretend to be groggy, and put an end to it all.

"That way you can tease and flirt a bit, but we have a safeguard to prevent things from getting too far out of hand. What do you think?" asked Carl.

"God, the idea turns me on, but I'm just not sure what to do to tease/lead him on? What do I do? What is going too far?" asked Kelly, confused.

"Hey, I'd say go just about as far as you WANT to go. Use your best judgement, I trust you. We'll get him all revved up, then I'll wake up and put the kabache on it all."

"I don't know Carl. It's already been a REALLY long day, and I've had an awful lot to drink baby, I'm not so sure my judgement is all that great right now," admitted Kelly.

"You'll do great. Come on, let's just go out there and have some fun!"

Kelly still wasn't so sure about what they were getting themselves into. Though she felt excited about the idea, she also wasn't so sure she was up for it after the excitement she had already experienced tonight.

She was ready to send Lucas home and have her husband take her upstairs for some serious fucking! She had already spent the entire day getting revved up and prepared for it. She was more than ready to get to the main event NOW! However, she had to agree with he husband that this scenario had the makings of an awfully good fuel for future fantasy lovemaking.

Carl and Kelly walked in to the living room to find Lucas sitting in the middle of their sofa, with the football game on, totally engrossed in the game. Carl had indeed been correct, Lucas DID want to watch this game, and it would likely play right into their hands.

"Hey, I did find the game. Do you have a big enough ladder to reach my second floor?" asked Lucas.

"Sorry," replied Carl. "Not even close. Would you like to just hang out here for a while? We could have a couple beers, watch the game for a bit, and just kick back?" asked Carl.

At that moment, Kelly walked directly in front of Lucas, then sat down next to him on the couch. Once again, the outfit that she was wearing completely took him by surprise. Kelly had always seemed like such a tame and conservative girl. This outfit almost seemed out of place on her.

"Yeah, can you stay for awhile?" asked the young blond.

"Well, I was supposed to meet my brother at the gym for a workout tonight, but I guess since I'm locked out at the moment, I guess I could instead just hang out with you guys until he gets done. He has an extra set of keys to my place, as he kinda comes & goes as he wants," answered Lucas.

"I just don't want to be a third wheel or anything if you folks had some other plans in mind for tonight," offered Lucas.

"Don't be ridiculous," exclaimed Kelly, as she sprung up to go & get them all a beer. As she did this, she walked past Lucas again, giving him an excellent view of her incredible ass as she swayed past him, giving it a little extra shaking for his benefit.

Carl made himself comfortable by reclining in his favorite Easy Boy chair, just as Kelly returned carrying three beers. She handed each of the guys a beer, then bent over to place her own on the floor beside the couch. This placed her ass directly in Lucas's view. Kelly knew he could see a good portion of her ass, and the thought was completely turning her on.

The football game was already well underway as the three of them finally sat down to relax. Kelly had sat somewhat close to Lucas on the couch without even really thinking about it much. Carl was extremely comfortable in his recliner.

Suddenly, the action on the screen caught everyone's attention. A huge bone cracking hit by a young black linebacker on a smaller white receiver just as he stretched out to make a catch brought a huge reception from the home crowd at the football game. The cheering escalated as the hard hit actually jarred the football loose from the obviously wounded receiver. The refs ruled that he had indeed mantained possesion long enough for it to actually be ruled a catch, then a fumble.

One of the more animated announcers got really excited when one of the largest and fattest guys on the defensive line picked up the fumbled ball and started running toward the end zone!

Carl and Lucas also let out loud cheers for their team (obviously the Bears). "Hey, that's the Fridge," yelled Lucas.

Kelly had to laugh as she heard the announcer saying something about rumblin, bumblin, stumblin toward the endzone.

Though the guy was incredibly large and indeed, on the fat side. He did prove to be somewhat quick for such a very large man. Eventually, the running back from the other team caught up from him from behind and made a tackle. But only after the guy had run for about 40 yards. And even with the would be tackler on his back, he continued to run, dragging the muscular running back on his back for another 10 yards!

"Oh my," exclaimed Kelly. "This really is a pretty exciting game, isn't it?"

At that moment, the TV crew showed the replay of the power hit put on the receiver by the linebacker again.

"OUCH," said Carl and Lucas, at the exact same time.

"Is that legal, for him to hit a guy like that?" asked Kelly.

"Oh yeah, that was a perfectly clean hit," responded Lucas. "That's pretty much the linebackers JOB to deliver a hard hit on a receiver who is attempting to catch a pass in the middle of the field that way. Why do you ask, did it look bad to you?"

"Well it's just that black guy is so much bigger, and more muscular than that scrawny little white guy! It doesn't really seem fair," answered the young blond.

"Well honey, to play this game, these guys all have to be pretty big," answered Lucas.

"I know that. It's just that I guess I've never really watched a football game all that closely before, and I'm just seeing things that I had never noticed before."

"Like what kinds of things?" asked Lucas.

"Well I don't want to sound silly, but why are there so few white guys on the field? I mean I figured it would be about half black half white, but I only see three white guy on the whole field right now. One is the quarterback, another is that receiver that they just carried off on a stretcher, and the third is that majorly FAT guy right in the middle there."

A long silent pause followed Kelly's question. Both Carl and Lucas knew the answer, that Black guys just tend to be built more athletic. They tend to be stronger, faster, and just seem to be more aggressive. They were just struggling for a more politically correct way of phrasing all of this.

Carl looked at Lucas and could sense that he had an answer. This was good, because Carl certainly did not want to offend their new neighbor.

"Well Kelly, black guys just tend to make better athletes. For some reason, they just seem to be built stronger and faster."

"Well, if I could be so bold, and don't get the wrong idea - but I can definitely see that you take care of your body and exercise regularly," commented Kelly. With that, her gaze dropped to Lucas's right bicep, which always seemed to flex as he talked and laughed, and was definitely capturing Kelly's attention.

"Thanks! And if I can also be so bold, you must also take very good care of yourself as well, because you are certainly in good shape also," responded Lucas as he drained the last of his drink from his cup.

"Would you like another drink Lucas?" asked Kelly.

"Sure, thanks."

Kelly got up from the couch and grabbed the cup from Lucas. This time she had turned to the side of Lucas which afforded him an incredible view of how amazing her ass really was. In fact, it stuck out so far from her body, that "you could swear you could use it as a table to put something on," Lucas thought to himself.

With that, Kelly walked back into the kitchen to refill both Lucas and her own cup.

Just as she exited the room, the camera panned to the sidelines, and got an excellent shot of the cheerleaders.

"Now this is something worth watching," exclaimed Carl as his eyes popped out as the camera panned across the bouncing young ladies at an extremely flattering angle.

"Mmmmm, I hear ya," growled Lucas who was already getting a bit worked up by continually sneaking peaks at his hot young married neighbor. "Makes having a high definition TV worth the money, huh buddy?"

"Without a doubt," laughed Carl.

"Without a doubt what?" asked Kelly as she returned.

"Lucas was just commenting how it was nice to watch the game on a high definition big screen," grinned Carl as he winked at their neighbor.

"Yeah, we love this TV, but sometimes I wonder if this room is really big enough to hold a TV screen this big," bantered Kelly as she walked to Lucas to hand him another drink.
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Just a Drink
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When she was in the kitchen, Kelly felt a rush of excitement as she reached down and unbuttoned another one of her shirt buttons, exposing more of her creamy white breasts. She had noticed Lucas staring at her tits half of the night. She decided he needed to see just a bit more.

As Kelly handed Lucas his drink, she leaned forward, all the while facing Lucas. This afforded Lucas a very clear look at Kelly's tits as they dangled directly in front of him.

This time Lucas did not force himself to look away, however. As the blond wife handed him his drink, he stared directly down her shirt at her exposed cleavage. Her bending down caused her tits to move away from her body, and to dangle and bounce within the shirt. This was just exactly the way Lucas liked them: big, dangling, and bouncing a bit. He could see pretty much everything she had but her nipples.

"Thanks," smiled Lucas confidently, as his eyes lifted from her cleavage, and looked directly into Kelly's knowing eyes.

At that, Kelly smiled down at him, winked at him, and returned to her seat. She sat quietly on the couch next to Lucas for awhile, just watching the game. From where she was sitting, she could tell that Lucas was occasionally stealing looks down at her legs.

She found herself continually clenching and unclenching her thigh muscles subconsciously as she watched the game. Kelly knew that she worked very hard in the weight room to keep her thigh muscles toned, and she hoped Lucas would notice. It was really turning her on thinking that Lucas might be looking at her legs. She did her best to pretend she was absorbed in the game and oblivious to whatever Lucas might be doing.

As they sat and continued watching the game, suddenly Lucas and Kelly heard a rather loud and abrupt snore come from the Lazy-Boy chair.

Lucas and Kelly quickly looked at each other and smiled. "Sounds like someone's out," said Lucas.

"Yeah, unfortunately, once he goes to sleep when he's been drinking, there's absolutely NO waking the man up," replied Kelly.

"Uh oh," replied Lucas. "Want me to carry him up to bed?"

The mental picture of this in Kelly's mind made her giggle a bit. She could just see, big and strong Lucas carrying her little boy up and tucking him into bed.

"What's so funny?" asked Lucas?

"Just the idea of you carrying the little boy up to beddy bye is cracking me up!" laughed Kelly.

"Lady, I think you have been drinking too much," laughed Lucas. "Seriously though, want me to put your little boy to bed?"

Again, this caused both of them a really good laugh.

"No thanks. He'll wake himself up at some point, then he'll wander up to bed," answered Kelly.

Lucas looked at her. He lowered his voice a bit and said, "Kelly, can I tell you something without making you angry?"

"Hmmmmm, I dunno. What?" asked the young wife.

"Never mind. I better not say it," answered Lucas. "I don't want to offend you."

"I'm really not all that easily offended. Go ahead, shoot," she said.

"I can't believe your husband is able to fight off all the guys that must be coming after you every night," began Lucas. "That outfit you are wearing truly does it for you girl. Were those shorts made like that, or did they just become like that over time as you wore them a bit?"

"What do you mean?" asked Kelly, feigning innocence.

"Well, stand up, and I'll show you what I mean," offered Lucas.

Kelly stood up in front of Lucas. Lucas took one look at her husband, who still was snoring away in his recliner. Lucas grabbed the sexy blonde's waist, and positioned her so that Kelly's left side was facing the sitting Lucas.

"See, look at how your shorts are stretched out right here," asked Lucas as he gently ran his large fingertips across the side of Kelly's shorts.

Kelly looked down. "Yeah, that's just because my butt is so big, it stretched them out," replied the young wife, feeling herself begin to blush a bit.

"Yeah, you definitely do have a big booty for such a tiny white girl," answered Lucas.

"Ummmm, thanks," responded Kelly. "I guess."

"You guess? What do you mean you guess?" asked Lucas.

As they continued to talk, Lucas's hands, in the mean time, had never stopped rubbing the upper side of Kelly's leg, dangerously close to her large bubble butt.

"I guess it's a good thing to have a big butt these days," said Kelly. "If you look at all those rappers on TV - they normally have a bunch of big butt girls dancing in almost all their videos. I guess that must be what guys like nowadays."

"Well it's really only black guys who like them big butt girls. White guys tend to like the tiny butts that look like Barbie Dolls and be more into the breasts."

"Oh really?" asked Kelly, thinking about it for the first time. "So what about YOU Lucas?"

"What about me?"

"Well, do YOU like my bubble butt?" responded Kelly as innocently as she could muster.

"Well now, let me see," said Lucas, as he brought his entire palm across Kelly's cheeks. Next, he lifted and dropped it a couple of times, watching her ample ass bounce from his actions.

"Hell YEAH I like that booty! I ain't gonna lie girl, it definitely got my attention, the very first time I saw it."

Kelly felt her excitement grow at the feel of Lucas's big, strong hand across her ass. At that moment, she turned and smiled at Lucas as he continued to touch her ass. She bit her lower lip as she looked back over her shoulder at Carl who appeared to be completely asleep in his chair.

"Well thanks Lucas, my husband thinks it's too big," said Kelly. Carl had to fight smiling at this. Of course, he had NEVER told his wife any such thing. In his eyes, she was nothing short of a total goddess, but Kelly was definitely working this story. Carl felt himself growing aroused as he listened to his wife flirting with their large, handsome neighbor.

"He's crazy! From where I'm sitting, I think your body is good enough to land you a starring role in one of those rap videos. Of course, that is only if you know how to really shake it."

Kelly felt herself anger a bit. "What, you think white girls can't shake their booty?"

"From what I've seen, not really," answered Lucas, intentionally trying to anger the young blond.

These words completely incensed Kelly. As Lucas reclined back into the couch, spreading out his arms across the back of the cushions, all with a smile on his gorgeous face, Kelly felt the challenge.

As Lucas gave Kelly one of his most winning smiles, he gazed up at her from his vantage point on the couch. Kelly suddenly blushed 3 different shades of red as she realized that Lucas wanted her to shake her ass for him.

"Well, I'm waiting?" said Lucas, continuing to hold his attractive smile.

Kelly definitely felt a bit on the spot all at once, but at the same time, she also felt excited. She began gently swaying back and forth at first, kind of stepping from one foot to the other, gently shaking her ass back and forth as she did this.

"Mmmmm, interesting," uttered Lucas.

With that, she suddenly found some courage. Kelly bent over slightly, pushing her ample ass up at Lucas's face, and started shaking for all she was worth.

As Lucas stared, not believing what he was seeing, Kelly's ass bounced, shook, and shimmied just beneath his face. As she shook it, she pulled the shorts up tight, into her ass crack, baring pretty much all of her perfect charms.

Lucas instantly felt his cock surge with excitement! He felt like he was in the middle of a rap video, with the main attraction star just inches from his face.

"I wonder how it would look if you simply slipped those things down a bit?" asked Lucas boldly.

Kelly felt her heart skip a beat. "I don't think Carl would go along with me pulling down my shorts and showing everything!" said Kelly, feeling her excitement level grow even more.

Lucas suddenly moved up right next to Kelly's ass with his face, and started rubbing her bare thigh, just above her knee with his right hand.

"Well, I won't tell him if you don't," offered Lucas, as he glanced over at Carl, evidently still sleeping soundly as a baby in his chair.

At the thought of this next indiscretion, Kelly was now totally turned on. She had the strongest desire to simply pull her shorts down, thus revealing all of her charms to this handsome young man. She felt this naughty desire to simply shake her bare ass for him in the absolute best she possibly could, and even turn around and show him her neatly shaven pussy.

She looked over at Carl, then back at Lucas, "You promise that you won't tell if I show?"

Knowing things were just about to get even better, Lucas put another huge grin on his face and answered, "I won't breath a word. He'll never know a thing."

"You better keep your word," replied Kelly as she grabbed the button fly shorts and began releasing buttons. Kelly couldn't help wondering at what point Carl would determine this had gone on long enough and pretend to wake up. She really didn't know if her husband would let her undress, from the waist down, in front of their neighbor, but if he didn't stop her, she had decided she was going to do it.

Carl showed no signs of life whatsoever as Kelly completely unbuttoned her shorts and began sliding them gently down her legs, then completely off. She now stood in front of Lucas in her black lacey short cut panties.

Lucas let out an audible moan. "MMMMMMM, my God girl, those are the sexiest little panties," he said, staring intently at her crotch.

His next observation caught Kelly completely off guard. "Are you completely shaven down there, or only partially?"

"That's for ME to know, and YOU to NOT find out," laughed Kelly.

"Those are the sexiest little panties," said Lucas as he lifted his hand, placing it on her panties, just over where her pubic hair WOULD have been.

"They feel pretty smooth from where I'm sitting," commented Lucas, as he rubbed his hand across the top of Kelly's sex.

Kelly looked down at Lucas and said, "You probably shouldn't touch me—there."

She never got the rest out, as in mid-sentence, Lucas had locked his lips over hers, giving her a power french kiss, the likes of which, she had not felt in YEARS! In fact, this was the first kiss she had shared with a man other than her husband since she was a young teenager.

In spite of her fear, Kelly heard an audible moan escape from her lips, and realized that she had not only relaxed her mouth to allow Lucas's tongue access to hers, but that she was also actively kissing him back. All of this happened in a matter of seconds, before the young blond really had comprehended what was going on.

Suddenly Kelly realized that she SHOULD have resisted kissing her handsome young neighbor, but she found herself completely unable to. After all of the excitement this evening had already brought, then, having this big-strong, amazing man so close—made it pretty much impossible for her to resist this little temptation.

After all, this was mostly Carl's idea anyway. She just hoped that allowing Lucas to kiss her still fell under what was OK with Carl.

As they continued kissing, Kelly felt Lucas's strong hands slide up behind her on her backside. He was now openly cupping her ass with both hands, kneading and massaging it, all the while masterfully assaulting the young wife's tongue with his own.

Then, much to Kelly's complete and utter surprise, it happened! She suddenly felt Lucas's fingers gently but firmly running right up and down the crotch in the front of her already soaked panties!

Kelly was pretty sure this would be beyond what Carl would want to happen, however, she wasn't sure if he could tell what was happening or not.

"Mmmmmm, Lucas, that feels so good, but maybe you shouldn't touch my pussy like that—directly in front of Carl! I'm guessing he might not like it," said Kelly.

At that moment, Carl felt what had to be a small orgasm overtaking him. The idea that Lucas was, at this very moment, touching his sweeet little innocent wife's pussy, though through her panties, was the hottest thing he had ever imagined. Even in his wildest fantasies, Carl NEVER remembered getting this turned on. The thought of putting an end to this action was actually the FURTHEST thing from Carl's mind.

Lucas grinned. "I won't tell him if you don't," he whispered into the young wife's ear, then gently began nibbling and biting all down her neck as he continued to tease and tickle her pussy through her thin and silky and now very damp panties.

Again, she knew she should be resisting this, but instead, she found herself opening her legs even further to give Lucas even better access to her damp panties. Besides, Carl must not mind this little bit of petting, since he had thus far made no efforts at waking up, and thus ending the tease.

With that, Lucas broke the kiss, and asked, "want to sneak into your bedroom for awhile?"

Kelly had to suppress a large moan at the thought. "No Lucas, I really can't do that. I'm a married woman. Just playing around a little is one thing, that would be quite another - " answered Kelly.

Lucas pretty much expected this answer. He knew he wasn't going to go too far with his drunk young neighbor, but at the same time, he decided that he was going to push this situation as far as he could, just to see where it would end.

"Well then I guess we'll just have to play here for a little while then," said Lucas, as he bent his head down and resumed kissing the red-hot young wife on her neck. At the same time, he gently and deftly brought his right hand up and began toying with her left breast through her red shirt. He gently, but firmly lifted the weight of her large breast, as if performing some sort of gravity test with it.

As he continued playing with the young brides large breast, he also slid his other hand to the edge of her panties, where her legs were. As the young wife held perfectly still, Lucas gently slid his large hand inside the leg opening, and his fingertips came directly in contact with Kelly's freshly shaven sex.

At this moment, Lucas moved his fingers all over Kelly's damp sex, searching for her small opening.

"MMMMMM," she moaned, deeply into Lucas's mouth as they began kissing all over again. He continuously ran his fingers up and down Kelly's wet pussy slit, gently caressing her. His other hand was still on her breast, and was now rubbing her rock hard nipple through her shirt.

"I want to see what you look like now," panted Lucas, as he backed away from Kelly. With that, he grabbed her red T shirt at the bottom, and began tugging it. As he pulled it up over the young blonde's head, her large creamy white tits, with pebble erect nipples sprung into view!

As if in a trance, Kelly watched as Lucas next grabbed her black panties in both of his strong hands, and pulled them down her shapely legs! Kelly started directly into Lucas's eyes as she gently lifted one leg, then the other, stepping out of her panties.

She now stood beside her handsome neighbor completely naked!

Kelly looked in Carl's direction, fully expecting that this would be the straw that broke the camal's back. Surely having her standing here completely naked would stir Carl to the point of ending their charade.

At this point, Lucas laid Kelly on the couch pretty much flat on her back, as he moved up next to her. He leaned over and resumed kissing her as he placed his hand on her belly, and began sliding it downward.

Suddenly, without warning, his hot fingers made their way down over her mound and came in direct contact with the wife's hard—and fully exposed—clitoris.

In spite of herself, Kelly felt herself let out a bit of a moan, then she began rocking her hips in tempo with his dancing fingers.

Kelly was completely torn as her handsome black neighbor played with her pussy. The excitement had been building all night long, and she honestly felt a huge NEED to cum. At the same time, she feared this would definitely be pushing the whole tease & flirt theme too far. The idea was, Carl was supposed to wake up, then Lucas would leave, and her husband would take her over the edge. For some reason, Carl still hadn't stirred.

For his part, Carl had positioned himself such that he could see every bit of action as it played out in front of him without fear of being discovered. He could keep his left eye open just enough to watch, but not enough to appear as if he were watching.

Carl knew he was supposed to wake up and end the action between his wife and their neighbor. However, for some reason, he decided to alter the plan just a bit, without his wife's knowledge.

Carl simply HAD to know the answer to the question—how far will Kelly take this if I don't stop it? Carl simply HAD to find out the answer to this question. Not to mention the fact that—at this very moment - his wildest and most erotic fantasy was currently playing out right under his very nose! Carl had NO intention of cutting it any shorter than absolutely necessary!

The simple fact of the matter was, Carl had to find out just how far his innocent little wife would take things with another man.

No longer trying to be quiet, Kelly let out a fairly loud moan, mingled with a sigh—as she attempted to capture her husband's attention, and by doing, put an end to this crazy situation.

But still there was no stir from Carl—not even a budge.
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Kelly put her hands on Lucas's shoulders, steadying herself while her wet pussy was worked under his magic fingers. She knew if this continued, she was going to have her first orgasm at the hand of someone other than her husband (or herself) ever! This idea only turned her on all the more, as she began wiggling her ass up and down to meet Lucas' invading fingers.

Lucas began kissing her neck again. This time, he began working his way lower. Kelly looked at him as he kissed first her right breast, then her left, taking a few moments to suck each nipple into his mouth.

"Ohhhh GAAAAWD," moaned Kelly, fairly loudly—both hoping that it might stir her husband, and also hoping that it would not!

She looked down at Lucas, as he kissed his way down her flat stomach, moving just below her naval area. She could see her hard nipples that were now covered with Lucas's saliva as she lost herself completely to Lucas.

Kelly felt amazed at the fact that she was being swept completely away. What had started out as an act of silly teasing had turned into a wanton need—or desire to orgasm. Kelly NEEDED to cum, and she felt herself drawing ever closer as Lucas kissed his way down her body.

Kelly was lying flat on her back on the sofa, and Lucas had worked his way down to his knees directly in front of her. He was now staring face to face with her beautiful, bald, little white pussy.

He could resist no longer. Lucas buried his face in his neighbor's wife's pussy, as he forced the middle finger of his right hand deep inside her, searching for—and quickly locating—her G-spot.

"OHHHH GAAAAAAAWD Lucas! That's it baby. Lick my pussy for me. Lick my little white pussy for me. Make me cum for you baby," Kelly moaned and mewled at her new lover.

Carl could see that Lucas was occupied, and his wife had her eyes forced shut. This enabled him to gently rub his throbbing cock through his pants as things continued to heat up.

Kelly grabbed Lucas's hair with both hands, forcing her pussy up into his face—and grinding it into his mouth. Lucas continued to lick and finger fuck her for all that he was worth.

As Lucas licked and finger fucked her, Kelly became aware of the fact that Lucas's finger was very large. It felt every bit as large as Carl's cock when he was fucking her!

Kelly then felt Lucas's other hand move around to her backside, as he squeezed the blonde's large bubble butt. This caused Kelly's knees to go weak, as Lucas shook and lightly smacked the wife's butt as he continued his oral assault on her.

Kelly continued grinding her sex into Lucas's face. She was about to cum whether her husband woke up or not! She was fast approaching the point of no return. She suddenly realized that if Carl was truly still awake, he was about to see his young wife cum at the hands and lips of another man!

As abruptly as his oral attack started, Lucas now stopped licking the horny young wife.

"Awww—why are you stopping?" asked Kelly, desperate to finish.

"We'll get ya there baby, don't worry. I just don't want you cumming TOO soon, with the night so young," said Lucas as he stood up next to the couch, directly in front of the young wife.

Kelly couldn't help but look down. There was an incredible tent in the front of Lucas's slacks. He was hard, throbbing, and looked as if he might simply tear out of his pants!

Lucas looked directly into Kelly's eye as he took her hand into his. He then lifted her hand up, and gently placed it on his throbbing manhood.

Kelly needed no further instruction. Her curiosity immediately kicked in and took over. She lifted herself up into a sitting position, directly in front of Lucas on the couch, with both of her hands playing over his hardness through his pants.

"Oh my God," thought Kelly to her self, "this thing simply cannot be real. It feels bigger than my fake dildo—and I'm pretty sure Carl said that thing was 9 inches long!"

"Lucas, your cock is absolutely HUGE," said Kelly, loud enough for her 'sleeping' husband to hear.

These words alone were almost enough to make Carl cum. As he continued peering through his half closed eye, he could see his wife sitting on the edge of the couch, stroking their black neighbor's cock through his pants, with a look of utter amazement on her face! If ever there was a time when he should have pretended to wake up and put an end to this little show, it was now. Carl was seriously considering doing it when -

"Is it big enough for ya baby?" asked Lucas.

"It's absolutely magnificent!" answered Kelly in all honesty, unable to conceal the absolute awe in her voice.

"Is Carl's this big?" asked Lucas.

"Carl's isn't even HALF this big!" exclaimed Kelly, again in brutal honesty, wondering just when the hell her husband would EVER pretend to wake up and rescue her from this situation which had obviously escalated beyond her ability to control it.

Suddenly the reality of what was happening came crashing down on Kelly's head! Surely this whole tease had gone far enough. There must be something wrong that Carl had not yet woken up. Maybe he was not well or something.

"Lucas—I don't think we should do anymore," said the frustrated young wife.

Lucas could sense that guilt had settled in on the young wife. While he could understand that, he was simply too excited to allow this to die out at this point in the game! He simply HAD to have this hot little bitch now. He wanted his large cock stuffed all the way inside her. He wanted to make her beg for mercy as he fucked her with every inch.

Lucas looked down at Kelly and said, "Yeah, I guess you're right. We better stop. But—"

"But what?"

"Aren't you at least a little bit curious? Maybe curious enough to wonder what a black cock looks like?" asked Lucas as he motioned down toward his crotch with his eyebrows.

Kelly was unable to suppress a moan that escaped her throat at this thought. As a matter of fact, Kelly was CONSUMED with an overwhelming curiosity. She was simply dying to know what this HUGE and throbbing member that she had felt through Lucas's pants looked like.

As Carl secretly watched the events unfolding before him, he ALSO thought that he was dying to know what Lucas's cock actually looked like. At that point, he decided that after Kelly and his own curiosity were satisfied—then he would pretend to wake up and put an end to this wild fantasy.

"Well, yeah, I'm actually VERY curious—but I think we should probably stop now. Carl could wake up at anytime, and how would we ever explain all this? Especially if your lovely, huge erection were sticking out?" asked the young wife.

Carl had to hand it to his wife. Even though she had to be excruciatingly horny by now, she was doing her best to remain faithful to him. This made him surge with pride a bit, but he also felt a dash of disappointment at the idea that they wouldn't get to find out what it looked like.

Lucas wasn't going to be so quick at giving up, however. "Yeah, you're right. Of course, I HAVE seen you completely naked now. And I've even gotten to taste you, so I'm pretty happy."

"Well, it's REALLY not fair that I never even got to SEE you," offered Kelly.

"Yeah, but we should stop."

"Yeah, we should—but..."

"But what?"

"Do you think I could take a real quick look at it? Just real quick?" asked Kelly.

"I don't see why not. Just peeking wouldn't really hurt anyone," answered Lucas. "Why don't you go ahead and just take it out and have a quick peek?"

Again, Kelly did not need to be invited twice! She tentatively reached out a quivering hand, placing it directly onto Lucas's belt. Her hands were literally shaking as she worked to open his pants.

The belt stuck a bit, so she had to fight with it. Lucas reached up a hand to help her, but Kelly batted it away, not to be denied the honor of opening his pants all by herself. At this point, she would have fought a live tiger for a quick peek, so the belt didn't stand in her way for too awfully long. Next came his top button, which also offered up some mild resistance. Again, resiliency prevailed, and the snap gave way. Finally she began tugging down on what turned out to be a fairly long zipper.

At last she was rewarded with the sight of his pants opening up under her gently hands. As she opened them, his bright red bikini briefs were the first thing to come into view. They looked strikingly colorful contrasted against his muscular, ebony skin.

Kelly let out a gasp as she looked at his huge member, scarcely contained by the tightly attractive briefs. A huge wet spot had developed at the top of his briefs where the outline of his penis came to an end.

Feeling her patience wane, Kelly grabbed the top of Lucas's briefs and pulled them away from his skin. Next, she reached a dainty little hand deep inside his briefs, touching his warm—rock hard—and HUGE member.

"Oooooh my," Carl heard his quivering wife's voice state. He had a very clear view of the events unfolding in the room. With his half open eye he was continually looking back and forth between the spot where his wife's hand disappeared down their neighbors pants, and Kelly's face. He could read the raw lust look in her eyes. It was so exciting, that he could almost cum just by seeing that expression.

As for Kelly, this was only the 2nd cock she had ever touched in her young life. Her brain struggled to reconcile the extremely obvious differences between the rock hard torpedo she was now holding, and the penis she had grown so accustomed to over the years.

Kelly found herself amazed at the fact that Carl was letting this go on for so long. Why on God's green earth was he allowing his young wife to touch another COCK! And what an amazingly incredible cock it was that she suddenly found in her hand!

Again, she half wondered if what she was seeing—and feeling—could possibly be real? It almost seemed to be too perfect—and certainly too large—to be real. Was she dreaming this whole situation? Was it HER that had actually fallen asleep, and that was the reason her husband still lay reclined in his chair feigning sleep as her fingers belied her rational mind?

Kelly suddenly came to an exciting, yet at the same time frightening realization as she held Lucas's huge cock in her hand that he had additional plans for what he intended to do with his amazing member. The very idea made her quiver a bit.

The time for just feeling was now past. It was time to allow her eyes to also help her figure out if what she was feeling was real or not. As Kelly pulled it out, and looked at the most spectacularly amazing looking cock she had ever seen in her life, she was suddenly very aware of what was going on, and very scared. It was as if someone had thrown cold water into her face.

"Lucas, you can't put this inside me," said Kelly, more trying to convince herself than her neighbor.

Carl sat in his chair feeling completely astounded and overwhelmed! His neighbor's cock was at LEAST twice as long as his own 6 inch cock, and probably 3 times as large around. Carl was certain that it was definitely OVER a foot long, and likely close to 14 inches long, and possibly as large around as a coke can! Kelly had now successfully removed his massive erection from the confines of his pants. Now that it was out, she had no idea how it had ever FIT in his pants to begin with! Kelly was sitting on the edge of the sofa, directly in front of Lucas, with his cock just a few inches from her face.

Moments passed—as she stared at it—completely mesmerized by the mere sight of it, and almost completely hypnotized by it. She just sat there, motionless, and stared crossed eyed up the length of his cock. As she worshipped the sight of her first black cock, Kelly suddenly caught a very potent and distinct whiff of his strong male scent. It was an exciting, intoxicating, primeval, masculine smell of a dominating alpha male.

The scent, couple with the sight—in such close proximity to the young wife, was almost more than she could bear. She found herself feeling somewhat vulnerable, submissive, and passive at this sight—coupled with this smell.

Kelly had never had similar feelings to these at the sight of her husband naked. All of this drove her already elevated stimulation even higher! She found herself almost panting—like an aroused dog! Her pulse was racing, her heart was pounding, her breathing heavy and labored.

Carl knew that he had promised himself that this would be the point where he put an end to this fantasy. However, the unveiling of this mammoth member, coupled with his wife's obvious adoration of it—made him pause yet again. He found himself unable to stop this show just yet. His morbid curiosity continued to win out over his rational and logical mind.

As Kelly stared at Lucas's giant cock as if she were in a trance, the large black man reached both of his hands down and cupped each of her breasts gently as he again tested their weight, and began toying with her rock hard nipples.

Kelly had to stifle a gasp as she felt his large hands again return to her sensitive breasts.

"Oooooh yes...." She whispered as his hands squeezed and kneaded her already stimulated breasts. His fingers now concentrated on her nipples. He gently tweaked them and circled them with his thumb and forefingers. Not only did Kelly's nipples harden, but also her areola hardened under his manipulations.

Kelly's tits were so sensitive, if one played with them long enough, and well enough, she could pretty much cum from that alone

Lucas shattered the silence, making both Kelly and Carl almost jump when he whispered, "When I first met you, I thought your tits had to be fake with as perfect that they looked. Now that I see them up close, I realize that amazingly, they are completely natural—but without the slightest amount of sag or even the minuteness of imperfection."

Kelly began to chuckle at this. "That's so funny. The first time I caught sight of your cock I was thinking to myself that there was no way this incredible instrument could be real!"

They both laughed at this for a moment. "Oh, I assure you—it is QUITE real," smiled Lucas, as he gently continued to massage the young wife's breasts.

His gentle hands on her warm, sensitive skin relaxed her ever so slightly. She tentatively reached up and held his mammoth cock in her tiny right hand, just in front of her face. The contrast between his dark black cock and her totally white hand looked all the more exciting to her. As she moved his cock around a bit, the intoxicating scent from it seemed to increase all the more. It was driving her crazy with lust!

"I simply HAVE to taste them again," murmured Lucas, as he bent over to her, sliding his lips down over her extended right nipple. She had to stretch her arm out to maintain contact with his hardon.

Kelly let out a slight whimper as Lucas's hot tongue swirled all around her nipple. He worked on her right one, then kissed his way over to her left. Kelly completely focused her attention on the sensation of Lucas's mouth. At the same time, she felt his hand slide back up to her crotch. As Lucas slipped a finger back insider her, the thought that his finger felt nearly as large as Carl's cock darted through her mind, wickedly.

Kelly whimpered slightly at the thought. The whimper continued on until it turned into a moan.

"Does that feel good my little Kelly?"

"Oooooh, yeaaaaah," answered the blond.

The fact of the matter was, Lucas's finger felt so good that she suddenly realized an orgasm was fast approaching. The blond had teased herself so much already today with so many exciting and first time experiences, that she realized that it probably wouldn't take too much to push her over the edge!

She almost welcomed a quick, simple, and safe cum by his hands. At least if she would cum, maybe some of her good sense and instincts would return to her and she would feel more in control of her excitement and emotions.

At the moment, her every move appeared to be motivated by shear lust alone! And that lust seemed to be growing by the moment.

As Lucas continued to gently caress her, Kelly felt her excitement continue to grow. Lucas flexed his hips a bit as he continued, causing his hard cock to push slightly in Kelly's firm grasp.

This motion seemed to wake her hand up a bit, and began squeezing and stroking it with one of her hands, then the other joined in on the effort. It definitely was a cock built for two hands!

Lucas stood back up so that he was straight up in front of the young wife again. She pulled his cock up closer to her, stroking it with both hands, and held it directly in front of her face—studying it, as if trying to decide something.

Lucas looked down at the young wife as she sat looking at his amazing cock in wonder. As her gaze continued, his cock suddenly began heavily leaking pre-cum all over her hands as she caressed him. The smell of his seed drifted up to her nose, adding to her excitement.

"Oh my, did you have an orgasm Lucas?" she asked, in fear that this whole thing would now be over.

"Oh no, honey. That's just the precum to lubricate," reassured Lucas.

"WOW! That is a LOT of precum! I think your precum is more than Carl ejaculates in 2-3 orgasms," murmured the aroused young wife, not really thinking about what she was saying.

Lucas chuckled at her comment. "Well, there's quite a bit there to lubricate!"

She let out a small moan and Lucas asked, "You OK? Do you like my cock? What do you think of your first black cock?" he asked, motioning down toward his throbbing erection.

Kelly giggled like a giddy school girl at Lucas's questions. "Like it? Are you kidding me? Oh my God Lucas, it's absolutely incredible! I didn't know penises GOT this big," exclaimed Kelly honestly.

"Well, I don't think you'll find many white boys with a cock like this. At least I never have, and I've been a member at enough gyms to see more naked white guys than I ever care to again! I do know for a fact that many black guys, including all three of my brothers get this big—and some even bigger," replied Lucas.

The thought of three guys, all as big or bigger than Lucas was too much for Kelly to even imagine! She couldn't help but wonder if Lucas was stretching to truth a bit. But then, there was some pretty large evidence to the contrary staring her directly in the face at the very moment!

"You're kidding," replied Kelly as she subconsciously intensified the stroking Lucas's hard cock as they talked.

"It's just so amazing," repeated the blond as she glanced over at her husband again to confirm that he was still even in the room. Was he DEAD?!? He simply continued laying in his chair, 'asleep'. How the FUCK could he let this go on? The fact that he hadn't stopped this suddenly pissed her off a bit. If HE wasn't going to stop this—why should she?!?

Kelly turned her attention back to Lucas's hard cock, where it just seemed to belong. She lifted it up, and looked directly at it—as if studying it again. As she did this, Lucas nudged forward a bit, pushing his cock ever closer to the blonde's face.

She didn't budge or flinch in any way. When she made no motion to move away, Lucas nudged forward even more, this time making his intentions perfectly obvious.

Again, no resistence.

This time when he nudged forward, the tip of his erection made contact with the young blonde's top lip. He pulled back a little, and a trail of pre-cum led from the tip of his cock to Kelly's top lip.

She noticed this also and simply smiled. Lucas started to nudge forward again, this time, when his cock arrived at the young wife's face, she had parted her lips slightly, and almost the entire, plum-sized head of Lucas's cock slid into her mouth. As an automatic reaction, Kelly pulled back a bit, and the cock head reappeared under Kelly's eyes, and she could see that it was now glistening from her saliva.

Moving completely on auto-pilot now, Kelly stuck her tongue out from her mouth, placing it directly into the P slit on the end of Lucas's cock.

Lucas started wiggling his hips, rubbing his large cock all across the blonde's extended tongue.

That overpowering masculine scent again drifted up to Kelly's nostrils. This smell was so distinct and overpowering. It took over for her. She was lost in an avalanche of lust as she continued licking all over Lucas's huge cock.

She lapped all across the head as if it were a giant chocolate ice cream cone! Next she licked all the way down to the base of his cock to his balls, then all the way back up. (It was SUCH a long trip there & back)

Kelly noted with amazement that Lucas's cock was as long as her head! She worked her way down again and started licking one of his testicles.

Again she was amazed by the fact that just one of Lucas's testicles was bigger than Carl's entire scrotum! These huge balls definitely were a matching set with the amazing cock! Kelly couldn't help but wonder how much sperm these huge balls would be capable of producing.

Kelly again started licking her way back to the top of his cock. She followed a very long and prominent vain all the way back up. When she arrived at the top, she let out a fairly loud moan, then opened her mouth, and allowed the head of his huge cock into her warm and wet mouth. She did her best to rub her tongue all along the bottom of his advancing cock as he stuffed it into her mouth, but there was just so little room for much movement.

The feel of her moist tongue against the tip of his cock was absolutely wonderful. Lucas could not even clearly remember the last time a woman had attempted to suck his cock. It had certainly been some time though.

Now it was Lucas's turn to lose it a bit. He roughly grabbed the back of the young blonde's hair and started fucking his cock rather roughly into her gaping mouth!

Kelly was moaning as he did this, and it gave her moan a bit of a bouncing sound as he repeatedly shoved his cock deep into her mouth.

Though she was doing her best, Kelly had never attempted oral sex on anything even close to Lucas's size before. When she sucked Carl's little cock, it was really no big deal. She could fit the whole thing in her mouth, with room to spare for her tongue. In fact, what often drove Carl crazy was when she would suck his cock all the way into her throat, then with him all the way down, tickle his balls with her tongue. He never failed to cum after just a few seconds of this.

With Lucas, it was entirely different! She was only able to accommodate about the head, and maybe and inch or two more. She worked hard at that, and still stared down what seemed like the entire length of his cock, still exposed.

As she did this, she wrapped not only one, but both of her hands around his cock also. There was still several inches of cock completely uncovered!

Kelly had a fairly small mouth, and there simply was not much more that would fit. She was suddenly horrified by the idea that Lucas might not think she was very good at this! She had no idea just how WRONG this thought was!

Though it was exciting watching his hot white neighbor attempting to suck his cock—and she did it probably better than anyone else who had ever tried it, he wanted so much more.

The tension was building in Lucas's balls! The man needed release, and he needed it NOW!

He pushed his neighbor back onto the couch without much warning. At first Kelly wasn't really sure what he was up to now. Then she looked down and saw his rock hard cock was now in his hand and just a few inches away from the entrance of her very wet pussy.

Suddenly Kelly's wits came back to her a bit. She attempted to move away from Lucas, but he was holding her firmly in place.

"No Lucas, I can't do this. I'm a married woman," said Kelly.

Again, not one bit of movement whatsoever from Carl.

Lucas said, "Oh come on Kelly! I'm totally fucking horny now. I absolutely HAVE to fuck you now. If I don't cum, these big balls of mine are going to simply ache!"

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

A Step Too Far?

[image: ]


Kelly panicked a bit. She began pleading, "NO Lucas! We really can't fuck! No, not that. Maybe I can do something else to get you off now, but please don't fuck me. I'm a married woman and have never cheated on my husband."

Kelly looked over at her husband. Still NO movement. He was just sitting there in his chair, 'asleep', with a stupid look on his face. He didn't even seem to care that another man's hard cock was about to be shoved into his wife's unprotected pussy! A cock that made his pale little worm look more than a little bit pathetic! Again, her anger towards her husband grew to nearly a boiling point.

Lucas brought her back to the reality at hand. "Come on Kelly, no one is going to know about it. Carl has completely passed out. I'm sure as hell not going to tell anybody. Let me fuck you. Please. I need it sooooo badly."

Kelly was really starting to worry now. Was Lucas going to heed her requests to not fuck her? Or was he going to simply take her with or without her consent? This idea both excited her, and drove fear all through her. One secret fantasy she had, which she had never shared with anyone—not even Carl, was one of being forced into sex by a dominant and overpowering man. The fantasy left her weak and aroused and frightened.

"Please don't Lucas. I've never cheated on Carl before, and really don't want to start now."

"OK, just relax then. I won't fuck you if you don't' want me to. How about if I just rub my cock up and down your pussy and not stick it in? Can I just rub on it until I cum?"

This man was a genius! What a fantastic idea! It would certainly be asier than her trying to suck that monster off until he came! Lord knows, she might not even be UP to that task!

Plus, having him rubbing that massively superior cock all over her overcharged pussy might just do it for her too!

"Yeah, I guess that's OK with that. As long as you PROMISE to JUST rub around the outside. No penetration at all, just rubbing on the outside. Have we got a deal?"

"Deal!"

Carl could clearly see from his chair when Lucas laid the bottom of his huge hard shaft directly down on his wife's sweet little wet pussy lips.

Kelly's pussy was so soaking wet that Lucas was easily able to slide his cock up and down the length of her slit quite easily.

Lucas moved very gently and very slowly. He started rocking his hips—sliding his cock up and down the length of Kelly's pussy. With each upward stroke, the base of his cock would rub against her clit, sending charges of electric surges through the young wife's body. Her pussy was the center of her universe at this moment.

Kelly was totally losing herself in this motion. Lucas's cock would sink in between her pussy lips as they went about half way around his cock during his upward sliding motion. Next, the head of his huge cock would move along her lips and would pop out right below her clit, then it would continue on up rubbing all along her clit all the rest of the way up.

This night had given way to so many erotic pleasures for Kelly. She had teased herself the whole night in one way or another, always with the promise of getting laid somewhere at the end of the journey always being her motivating factor.

Now a very large, hard, hot black cock was rubbing on her clit and Kelly got the impression that her orgasm should be on her at pretty much anytime! What was building was unlike anything she had even remotely encountered in the past.

Carl had never rubbed the bottom of his cock on Kelly's clit as Lucas was doing right now, and the feeling was indescribable! The friction was nothing short of perfect for her.

As Kelly felt a huge orgasm about to overtake her, she started rocking and pumping in time with Lucas's deliberate movements.

Lucas found her reaction to be totally exciting, so he picked up the speed of his movements as well.

As Kelly felt her orgasm begin, she started rocking her hips and pussy faster and faster on Lucas's cock.

Then it happened! It FINALLY happened! Kelly felt her orgasm completely engulf her as Lucas rubbed his cock on that perfect spot for her.

Kelly began uttering a gurgling sound from what seemed to be the center of her being. She pulled her hips down and rolled them up as hard as she could to maximize the contact of his cock head on her clit.

At that very instant, as a result from her out of control thrashing, something rather unexpected happened. On the upward thrust of her bounce trying to get Lucas's cock directly onto her clit, she felt Lucas's cock lodge into the entrance of her pussy, and begin to sink deeper inside her.

As she realized what was happening, she tried to pull back a little bit, but Lucas got the feel of the entrance of her pussy and liked the way it was feeling! He pushed a bit harder, going even deeper insdide - then her orgasm seriously hit her.

Kelly had NEVER come even close to ever having an orgasm like the one she was currently having. She opened up her mouth to scream, but no sound came out at all.

"Oh MY GOD, Oh MY GOD, Oh MY GOD," panted Kelly over and over again.

At this point, she stopped struggling, and instead pushed UP to meet his cock. As she pushed up, his cock sank deep inside her pussy—nearly 2/3 of the way in.

Lucas pulled nearly all the way back out, then plunged forward again. Kelly was in the midst of the best orgasm she had ever felt in her life. She was no longer holding anything back. She literally lifted her ass off the sofa and pushed up to meet the invading cock.

Carl just stared from the chair. He never thought they would actually FUCK, but as he looked at the couch next to him, he could clearly see between the lovers legs, and Lucas's cock was a good ¾ of the way into his panting wife.

Just then, Kelly started cuming again! "AAAAAAHHHH," she yelled as she again pushed her ass upwards off the couch to meet Lucas. This had the effect of completely pushing the rest of his cock deep inside her.

Kelly had never in her life felt so full. Never had she felt so complete. Never had she orgasmed so hard. She was no where near ready for it to end!

Lucas couldn't help but smile as he felt his cock slide entirely into his hot white neighbor. He never would have guessed that this conservative, married, little white girl would be so completely his! He pulled almost all the way out again, then pushed all the way back in, and rested on top of her—just for a moment—with his cock totally and completely buried in her tight little sweet pussy.

Kelly had already achieved her orgasms, and now it was his turn. Lucas now grabbed both of Kelly's legs, placing them above his shoulders.

"AAAAAH," moaned Kelly, as she adjusted to a new position she had never done before, but one which allowed her to feel this huge cock inside her even better (if that were even possible).

Lucas was no longer interested in being gentle. He started pounding in and out of his tight little white neighbor HARD and fast. He would pound all the way into her tight pussy, pull out until only the head was left inside her, then slam back down into her.

Kelly was suddenly and completely lost in the moment of it all. At this point she had now completely forgotten that this was all a big tease setup and that her husband was sitting in the same room with her.

All she was now conscious of was the amazing man who was fucking the living daylights out of her. Lucas and Kelly started to seriously FUCK. Lucas was easily twice the size as Carl, and a whole lot bigger around as well. But he was also a much larger and more athletic guy than her husband.

Kelly not only felt more full at this moment than she ever had in her life—but she was also receiving the most physical fuck she had ever even conceived of. The couch was literally slamming against the wall, and Kelly would later discover that it had actually broken through the drywall, putting a large hole in the wall!

Where Kelly normally had trouble cumming at all as a result of intercourse, unless Carl did her orally or with his hand, this was a WHOLE new feeling. This wasn't intercourse, or love making, or being made love to. She was getting the shit fucked out of her!

And they fucked HARD, shaking, bouncing, scraping, and moving the couch. Kelly had completely forgotten that Carl was in the same room. As they fucked, she screamed out her pleasure. She begged for more.

All she knew was that she was about to have her third orgasm, with a magnificently hard cock buried deep inside her.

Lucas was holding her legs straight up in the air as he was driving his huge cock deep inside her—hard and fast—right in front of her husband! Kelly suddenly felt like a bride getting fucked for the first time on her wedding night! It was as if she were a virgin up until this moment!

As Kelly's third orgasm approached, Lucas pushed all the way inside her with his whole body shaking.

"OH YEAH, OH YEAH, OH YEAH," yelled Lucas as he started filling Kelly with his red-hot sperm. Kelly did everything she could think of to suck every last drop of sperm out of his huge balls with her eager pussy lips as she also orgasmed yet again! There was no way her pussy could hold the huge load Lucas started pumping into her. Soon it was oozing out both at the top and the bottom of her pussy, soaking the couch underneath her with his potently strong cum!

After a while, Lucas had completely emptied his boiling hot cum deep into Kelly. He then fell on top of her, panting, out of breath, exhausted, spent, but smiling.

They looked at each other, smiling, happy, and fulfilled, but at the same time suddenly realizing what they had done, and each one feeling as guilty as the other.

They both, at the same time, looked over at Carl. He was still sitting there, evidently asleep, and none the wiser. They could both still deny it, and things in their lives wouldn't have to change so drastically!

Lucas looked down at his neighbor, and gently kissed her. He broke the kiss rather quickly and said, "you know, that was the best sex I've ever had in my entire life?"

Kelly blushed. It felt so wonderful to hear him say that. It made her feel beautiful, desirable, and sexy. "Thanks Lucas. You were pretty awesome yourself, you know."

Lucas lifted himself up and off of the beautiful young blonde. He gently pulled his already soft cock from her soaked pussy. It almost felt like it should make a popping noise as it pulled from her. Kelly suddenly found herself feeling very empty inside and was immediately sad that the sex was over so soon.

"I better get outta here before he wakes up and wonders what the hell just happened," said Lucas.

Kelly felt her eyes once again drawn to Lucas's cock as he reached for his pants and underwear to put them on. He was now completely flaccid, and his long and thick cock were still pretty miraculous for the young wife to look at. He was still several inches longer than her husband was when he was completely hard. He was still considerably bigger around in a completely soft condition than her husband was when he had his biggest hardon. Hell his soft cock was even bigger than what she considered to be her LARGE dildo!

Kelly had to struggle to tear her eyes away from Lucas as he began dressing. In fact, she really wasn't able to look away at all until he had stuffed his large package back inside his briefs.

"God those briefs make you look hot," Kelly found herself thinking out loud.

"What was that?" asked Lucas, not really hearing what she had said.

"Oh nothing. Yeah, I better get things cleaned up too, so I guess I should let you leave. Even though I have to admit, the thought is making me a little bit sad."

Lucas bent over and gently kissed her on the cheek.

"Don't be sad baby. I sure enjoyed my visit a whole lot more than I anticipated when I came over to borrow a ladder," offered Lucas.

Remembering the ladder he had come over to borrow originally brought a smile to her face. "Boy, you can say that again! I did too," Kelly answered honestly.

"Maybe we can get together again sometime soon?" hinted the young blonde.

"You can count on it," smiled Lucas back at her.

"Are you going to be able to get into your house though?" asked Kelly as she walked him to the front door. "Maybe you should just spend the night tonight."

Kelly obviously had some anterior motives in mind.

"Now THAT is a very tempting offer," smiled Lucas. "However, I saw my brother pull in over there about an hour ago. If I don't get over there, he'll trash my place, and I JUST got it cleaned up from the last time he wrecked it."

"Well, OK. If you MUST go, thanks again for so many wonderful firsts tonight."

Lucas pulled her close to him, wrapping his arms around her and sliding both hands down to cup her ass with both hands. He pulled her close and they shared a lengthy French kiss.

"Good night sexy. Hope we can do it again REAL soon," said Lucas as he turned and walked out the door toward his house.

"Mmmm, me too," thought Kelly as she turned and headed back into the living to find Carl and figure out just what the hell happened to him tonight.
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