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House Guest

Driving slowly down the street in a light rain I took my time taking my normal trip back home from work. I am a part time receptionist for a construction / contracting company. I can't lie it wasn't my first choice but the only thing I was able to get at the time in our area and it does give me a decent amount of time off. Since I only work for a few hours three days out of the week I do have a lot of free time which I enjoy. Sadly my husband works nights so we only really get to spend any real time together on his days off.

Before I continue let me explain a bit about myself. My name is Marisa Johnson. I'm 26 and have been married now to my husband William for nearly four years now. Been wonderful except for the work problem. Feel in love with him pretty quickly and he was even the one to take my virginity. We get along well enough but for some arguments now and then. As far as my looks go I'm a redhead with blue eyes and very pale white skin. Friends used to tease me about being so white I was almost transparent. Down side is I burn easily but love the freckles I have from being so pale. I am proud of my strong and pretty well shaped legs. I'm not that tall, only 5'6" and around 150lbs. The only thing I think I would change about myself is my chest. I have a natural 36DD bra size and all too often it's what guys tend to stare at. More so since I often catch most of the guys who work for the company staring at them as they pass through the office are or the few times I go out to work sites to drop things off that were forgotten or needed. Not to mention some of the men are just out of prison for minor crimes who haven't been around a woman for several months or even a couple of years. Granted I guess I can't blame them since my breasts are hard to miss even when I try to hide them under clothes.

The one down side to where I work is since the economy has gone done so has the need for my companies type of work. Even in a large town as we are in. Nearly big enough to be a small city in reality. When we were once so busy we had work backed up now we can just barely keep everyone working. Sadly several of the employees had to be laid off because there just wasn't enough work. One I remember very well because he used to flirt with me constantly when he was around the office was Darnell. I took it all in fun and we did get along well, having lunch together several times in the break room while he was around. Darnell is a younger black guy at 25 years old. Tall compared to me at 6'2" and well built since he told me the other times he was in prison he had little else to do but light weights or play sports. Not a bad looking guy I guess, a little on the dark side of skin color. The only problem I had with him with his speech which was more on the "ghetto" slang than anything else. Sometimes I had a hard time understanding everything he said like when I first met him he called me a "snow bunny." I didn't know what that meant until he explained it was a term for white women and fit me perfectly because I am "so damn white."

Darnell had worked for us for before but get arrested on a minor drug possession charge. Not being the first time he was in jail for slightly over half a year before being let out. I only knew that because he walked in this morning while I was there. Was looking down at my computer screen when I heard a familiar voice call out to me. Looking up I saw Darnell standing there smiling at me. He had stopped in to see if there was any chance of getting his old job back but sadly we weren't hiring even former employees right now. Darnell had just come from speaking with my boss and was informed we couldn't do it. He was a bit down but told me everything would be fine. Standing up I gave him a big hug wishing him the best and just as normal I caught him trying to look down my top. Giving him a look he smiled at me again.

"Yo, what can I say girl?" Darnell said. "Been a long time since I seen a woman." This actually made me blush slightly. Before he left I told him to keep in touch and if he needed anything just let me know. Had no idea that the offer of a favor and my feeling bad for him would eventually lead me and change my life in a way I never considered for a split second.

Stopping at the store to pick up a few items I continued my trip home. Pulling out of the parking lot I proceeded down the road for several miles when something caught my eye on the side of the road. There in the rain was walking a black man with a bag on his back. Looking in my mirror as I passed by it took but a moment to notice his face. It was Darnell! Quickly pulling over to the side of the road I sat there waiting for him to approach the car. He obviously had no idea who was in the car as he paid no attention while he walked around to go past me. Pressing the button to lower the passenger side window I called out his name as he walked past it. I actually saw him jump slightly in surprise. Turning to look at the car he peered in to see who it was, smiling when he saw me.

"If it ain't Mrs J." he said sticking his head in. I asked him what he was doing out here? "Just walkin" he told me.

"In this weather?" I asked. "Come on get in the car Darnell I'll take you where you need to go instead." Darnell didn't waste any time opening the car door and hopping inside. Everything on him was wet. Once he was in I drove off again. Asking him where he was headed he didn't answer me and I could tell something wasn't right.

"I ain't gonna lie to you Marisa" he began to explain. "I ain't got no place to go. My girl broke up wit me while I was in jail an said I ain't livin' wit her no more. I have no money to get a place myself. An I have no job to get any right now. So, I was hopin' to find a place to stay 'til I got somethin' better. If you can just drop me off there's a shelter a few miles down this road."

I wasn't sure what to think but knew I couldn't just turn him off in the street or a shelter if I could help it. I said nothing for several minutes thinking as we sat there driving in silence. Darnell broke it as he pointed out where to turn for the temporary shelter. I told him I wasn't going to take him there. He asked me why not? I said that I wouldn't let someone I was friendly with stay in such a place if I could help it. So, he was going to stay with us in our house until he found a better suited place to go.

"I don't know what to say Marisa. Thank you for sure! But what 'bout Mr. J? Will he be down with that?" Darnell asked. I told him I would talk to my husband about it when we got home since he should be awake by then. That William should be fine with it but even if he wasn't I wouldn't give him a choice. I seldom put my foot down on things allowing for some give and take on both sides yet this was one I wouldn't take no for an answer. Darnell thanked me again but wanted to make sure this wouldn't start any problems between William and me. I assured him it would be fine.

Pulling into the driveway I got out of the car with Darnell and rushed into the house out of the rain. Stepping inside I asked Darnell if he had any dry clothing. He told me he didn't since all the stuff in his bag was wet too. As we were talking I heard my husband call out to me and walk towards our voices in the living room. Walking in William had a shocked look on his face to see a strange black man in our house. Excusing myself from Darnell I lead my husband upstairs to the bedroom to talk to him about the situation. He wasn't receptive at first to say the least. I insisted though telling him there was no way, not matter what William said, that I would going to turn him out onto the street. It did turn into a slight argument but I wouldn't back down until William finally gave in telling me it would be only until he was able to get a job and find another place. Smiling I dashed off to tell Darnell as William went to take a shower. When I informed Darnell about it he seemed to light up, thanking me again and saying he was sorry for any trouble he may have caused.

Next bit of business was to take car of his wet clothing. Be both a taller and larger man than my husband I lead Darnell down to the basement of our small two story home where we have a little laundry room and den where my husband spent time with his friends or guests stayed while visiting. First pointing out the couch bed that I'll help pull out later on where he'll stay while he's with us I also told him to use our drier to dry his clothing. I'll be upstairs while he does and told him when he got dressed again to join us for dinner. Thanking me once again I started up the stairs when I heard him asking me if I played pool or it was for my husband as he pointed towards the pool table on the other side of the room near the TV. Laughing a little I told him I wasn't too good at it, William was the one who played in his free time with friends. Heading up the stairs I closed the door behind me. Few minutes later I could hear the dries running downstairs. When William finished his shower and got dressed for work he come downstairs to the first floor. Looking a little pissed he said he only wished I would have given him more notice on this. Telling him I had none to give he sat down on the couch to watch TV.

When Darnell came up in his warm, dry clothes I started making dinner allowing the two boys to talk and get a little more used to each other. When I finished I called both of them in and we all had a nice meal together. After dinner William relaxed a little while longer before giving me a kiss goodbye and leaving for work. For the rest of the night me and Darnell talked and watched TV until we went our separate ways to bed. This is pretty much how the next week and a half went except for the couple of days William had off work. During the day while William was asleep I was either at work or cleaning the house with Darnell's help. He was as good as his word spending time everyday looking for work. We actually grew closer together getting to know more about one another. He we nice enough to listen to me bitch and moan about things when I wasn't in the best of moods. Which sadly were more often since William still wasn't 100% happy about having Darnell living right us and lead to a few arguments between us.

Though it still would have been easier if he didn't use so much slang I quickly got used to that. So did William who spent some time playing pool and talking with Darnell in at least some small effort to know him a little better. Even with that my husband still wasn't too shy about trying to push me to have Darnell more out. Again, leading to some more disagreements between us. The only thing that took some getting used to was having another man in the house that I caught looking at my chest and other body parts. In reality Darnell was doing it even more than my husband though I guess I can't blame William since we've been together for a while and he has a very low sex drive; more so compared to mine.

As the second weekend of Darnell staying with us come around here I was early Friday afternoon getting ready for my night out with William. Had been looking forward to this as we planned on going out for a nice evening together. It was to celebrate the anniversary of our first date which we did every year for fun and tradition. Both of us had the day off from work but William still was in bed during the early afternoon as usual since he had worked the night before. Wanting to take a shower I had no desire to wake him up so I got my things together and went downstairs to the basement where we had our second bathroom. Darnell was gone, having borrowed my car to put in some job applications so I felt perfectly fine being down there. Turning on the shower I climbed in fully cleaning myself up. I also made sure to take my razor and shaved clean everything from my waist down, and yes I mean everything. Honestly haven't had any hair between my legs since before we got married. Finishing up I turned off the water, dried myself off and wrapped a towel around my body as I stood in front of the mirror fixing my hair and makeup. I was to busy to hear Darnell come home and down the stairs until it was too late. Opening the bathroom door I stepped out only to see him sitting on the couch bed with some papers in his hand. Looking up at me when I saw him I nearly jumped out of my skin grabbing the towel around me tightly. Darnell said he was sorry as he stared at my legs and chest. Blushing I rushed upstairs to get dressed.

As I went through my closet I felt very embarrassed by what happened. Putting on a sexy pair of black lace panties and matching bra I then got my black lower thigh length skirt and a green v-neck shirt that shows off some cleavage. Along with my calf high black heeled boots. Wanted to look sexy for William tonight. As I walked out of the closet I notice William was already out of bed and could hear him talking downstairs. Finding him in the kitchen on the phone I could see he was really disgusted. When he hung up a couple minutes later he informed me that he had to get ready for work and we weren't going out tonight. I was left almost speechless. William said that his boss called and needed someone to cover since two other guys who do his job called out sick today. I was to say the least now pissed off. Yes, he would make some more money but we had plans! Asking him if he had told his boss he couldn't do it William said he hadn't because he was put on the spot and didn't want to leave him hanging. That made me even more pissed off, this time at my husband which lead to one of the few fights we have. Storming off William got dressed for work and had dinner without saying another word to me before leaving for work. The whole time Darnell was there watching or listening but keeping to himself. I sat sullen on the couch still dressed and made up for the evening as my husband left for work. No sooner had the headlights left the driveway then Darnell sat down next to me.

"Yo, have to tell you Marisa, you're lookin' hot tonight!" he said. Made me smile. "How 'bout me an you go out tonight instead?" Darnell asked. "You're dressed up for goin' out so we can go together. Maybe hit a club I ain't been to in a long time. Some dancin', drinkin', just some fun in a fly joint as friends."

I wasn't sure. Granted I was planning on a night out and was all dressed up to go. I have never been to a club either. And was still pissed as shit at William and his boss that I wasn't in any more mod to stay here than to go out.

"Shit girl, come on" he insisted. "Your hubby don't know what he's missin'. We can have a good time together you an me. Get a lil' drunk then come back to your crib an pass out. Yo, can forget your hubby for a night and get your party on."

"Why the fuck not!" I said standing up. "Lets go out and have a good time even if my husband's was an ass tonight." Darnell smiled at that as he jumped up.

"Lets go girl!" he replied. Grabbing my bag we headed out to my car. Giving him the keys I let him drive since I had no idea where I was going. We drove for over a half an hour and through a somewhat iffy neighborhood before parking in the lot of a night club. Getting out of the car we walked inside to find loud music and a crowd of people. Looking around I found I was actually the only white person there which I can't lie made me feel a bit awkward. That being said we had a good time. Spent most of it drinking and dancing for nearly two hours. I really had more alcohol then he did but I didn't care, was having fun. The music they played would not have been my first choice I still had fun anyway. While dancing with Darnell he showed a propensity to get very close to me most of the time until he was rubbing against my body. He did for the most part not touch me in any place considered inappropriate except for my butt which he seldom shied from finding a reason to touch. Though by the time we left I was slightly drunk. I couldn't help but think about my husband and found myself getting more angry at him. Getting back home Darnell asked me if I was tired? I told him no.

"Good! Then why don't we go downstairs an play some pool or somethin'? Got nothin' to do and wanna see how bad you are at it." he said winking. I laughed telling him I was going to make a fool of myself. Walking down with him he set up the pool balls as I sat down to take off my boots. Walking over to him Darnell let me have the first try and it started as expected, badly. Then again so did the next several games as I predicted, I made a fool of myself showing how badly I played. Darnell did try to help me do better giving me tips and helping to guide me. Of course I couldn't help but notice him staring down my top when I leaned over or rubbing against my ass more than once. After losing the fifth game I said I had enough.

"Don't I get nothin' for winnin'?" he asked. I inquired as to what he wanted. Darnell walked over to me until he was close up. "How 'bout a kiss?" he said. I smiled and thought why not? A kiss is just a kiss and it's been a while since I've kissed another man and never a black one. I told Darnell I was fine with it. Smiling at me he bent down planting one right on my lips.

"There was that what you wanted?" I asked as I pulled away.

"Nah girl! Thinkin' I earned some more" he replied. "Not just for winnin' but givin' you a good time when your hubby bailed out on you leavin' you like dat."

"Fine" I told him with a smile. Darnell bent down kissing me again, this time more deeply. In no time he had his tongue in my mouth as he held me tightly against him. There was something nice about it yet slightly wrong as well. Have to love alcohol to help relax one's inhibitions. As we continued I wasn't sure how much longer this would go on. When he did break the kiss I figured that was it until he grabbed me by the waist and lifted my up sitting me on the edge of the pool table. Not a word was said as positioned himself between my knees and kissed me deeply again for several more minutes. Breaking it once more he pushed my head to the side and brushed my away only to lean in kissing my neck. It did feel good and couldn't deny that it was actually turning me on. Could feel my body reacting as he kissed and sucked on my sensitive neck, which has always been one of those spots that helps get me into the mood. Even had a faint moan escape my lips. I'm guessing Darnell thought that to be a good signal to more ahead. Mere seconds later he moved a hand between us and without a murmur cupped my right breast squeezing it softly over my clothing. My body jumped as he touched me there. Wasn't sure what to do as he gently kneaded it while kissing my neck. It has been so long, nearly two weeks now, since I have had sex with William and my body was reacting to this attention nearly screaming for it. That's when it hit me ...

"Darnell, stop. We need to stop" I told him. He pulled his head back but never moved his hand from my chest asking me why? "Because, I'm married!" I replied.

"So? I don't fuckin' care if you're married!" he told me. "Hubby ain't here an he left you alone tonight anyway. He doesn't care enough 'bout you to stay home an you even say he ain't been payin' much attention to you lately 'cept to argue with you as you told me yourself. Ain't our problem he's missin' out on this. He didn't give a shit 'bout you so why care 'bout him? I'll give you pleasure he never dreamed of girl. An he ain't gotta know what we do anyway. Just you an me girl an I'm thinkin' you're as fuckin' horny as I am. Besides it's even hotter that you've got a man. Ain't never been with a white woman or a married one. Will make you forget all 'bout him baby an let you get even for what he did to you tonight too."

"Darnell, we really shouldn't" I said knowing full well I was very much in the mood and turned on. Never thought of being with a black guy but something about it was a bit of an extra turn on. Not sure if it was because he was black, I was a little drunk, been too long since I last had sex, or was still so pissed off at William. Likely all four. Never thought of black men in a sexual way now that's all I could see Darnell as. I tried to fight my own urges to do what I knew was right. As I went to tell Darnell I let me down and began to climb off the pool table he stopped me. Before I could even finish talking he kissed me deeply again. Letting go of my breast he broke the kiss, slid his hands under my ass, pulled me up close to him, and lifted me up. Grabbing his shoulders to keep from falling this large, strong black man carried me across the room to the couch bed sitting me down on top of it. Letting go of him Darnell stood straight up again.



"I know you're wantin' it Marisa. Can see that fuckin' lust in your blue eyes. An your nipples are fuckin' hard too, see them through your shirt!" Darnell told me as he pulled his shirt off exposing his muscles. "Ain't gonna lie Mrs. J., been wantin' to do this with you for a long fuckin' time ... Shit ... You got to be the whitest white girl I've ever seen!" he said as he looked down at me on the bed. "It makes this shit even hotter to me!"

Darnell climbed onto the bed quickly moving next to me. My chest was heaving heavily up and down from a mix of excitement and nerves. Kissing me deeply again Darnell immediately moved a hand under my shirt and up to my breasts, touching them over my bra. 'What is wrong with me?' I thought to myself. How could I let this man do this so willingly and be so turned on by it too. Didn't realize how desperate I really was for attention, including attention of a sexual nature until now. Letting go of my chest Darnell soon grabbed the hem of my shirt with both hands pulling it upwards. Breaking the kiss once more he told me to lift my arms up as he pulled my shirt up and over my head. Once off he tossed it across the room then started kissing my neck again. Again asking myself what I was thinking I felt both his hands move to my upper back as he began to unhook my bra. Reaching up he pushed the straps off my shoulders exposing my breasts to him. Lifting his head from my neck he looked down with a big grin on his face.

"Damn, now that's what I'm talkin' 'bout! Always knew you got some nice big lilly white titties Marisa! Nice little pink nipples too. Have long wanted to touch an play with them. How 'bout you move up on the bed and lay down girl, get yourself comfortable" he ordered. Sliding up into the middle Darnell guiding me the entire way, I laid down resting my head on the pillows. Darnell was literally on top of my the whole time moving me to where he wanted. Kissing me on the lips first then slowly kissing down my neck then to my upper chest before cupping my left breast in his hand. Looking up at me with a smile he leaned over running the tip of his tongue around my pale pink nipple just before sucking it hard into his waiting mouth. I gasped in pleasure as he did this, sucking on it several times then moving to the right one doing the same. 'Fuck, what am I doing?' I asked again as I watching this large good looking black guy playing with my breasts. His dark skin against my pale white was making for an erotic sight though which only added to me getting turned on even more. For the first time I could see why some people got off to interracial porn, it was a hot sight to see. More so since I am so pale white. After several minutes of this Darnell moved his right hand down to my right thigh rubbing it as he glided it higher up under my skirt.

"Open your legs a little baby" Darnell told me. Doing as he asked Darnell moved his hand all of the way up to my crotch, running a finger up and down it over my panties. My legs actually jumped slightly when he touched me there. So very new for me to be touched by another man and a black one to boot.

"Damn Mrs. J. you're fuckin' pussy's puttin' off a lot of fuckin' heat an there's a little wet spot on your panties already! You really must be needin' it girl!" he said. What could I say I was beyond turned on at this point yet kept trying to convince myself to stop. Darnell moved his finger away from my crotch up to the waistband of my panties. Pulling it up he guided his hand under and back down towards my vagina, brushing his fingers softly over my outer lips.

"Nice and smooth, no hair at all. Now that's fuckin' hot girl" he told me. Sliding two fingers in he spread my vagina lips apart and without being asked or even thinking about it I found myself parting my legs open a little wider to give him easier access. He then slowly slid a finger into me causing me to moan. Sliding it in and out a few times before moving it to my clit, rubbing it in a circular motion. At the same time he leaned back down sucking on my nipples. Again asking myself why I was doing this, cheating on my husband with a black guy? I couldn't seem to get myself to actually open my mouth though or to stop what was happening. It didn't help that Darnell was really good at what he was doing to me either. Continuing to suck on my nipples as he fingered me. Imagine my shock as I could feel an orgasm building within me in less than three minutes into it. Telling Darnell not to stop my legs began to shake slightly just before I came, screaming out as the orgasm coursed through my body. He didn't stop though. He continued playing with me the whole time and quickly brought me to a second than a third orgasm, one literally right after the other like waves crashing against a beach making me scream loader each time. Finally he stopped after the third one, pulling both his hand from between my thighs and his head from my breasts. I just laid there with my eyes closed trying to catch my breath as I could feel Darnell moving down the bed as he held onto the waist band of my skirt with his hands.

"Lift you hips up for me Marisa" he said. Without thinking I did as he asked not realizing what he was doing. In one swift motion he pulled both my skirt and panties down off my waist to my upper thighs fully exposing myself to him. Pulling them down my legs he slipped both off and tossed them away as well.

"Damn you've got on pretty little white pussy girl! Only dreamed of seein' it before" he said. Opening my eyes I looked down as Darnell moved off the bed, staring at me the whole time. Fuck! What was I doing? I'm married and now here I am completely naked in my house except for a pair of ankle high socks with a black man ... a well built, good looking black man who is turning me on. Damn, what is wrong with me? As I battled with myself Darnell undid his pants, pushing them down quickly followed by his underwear. No sooner had I decided to end this now before it went any further I saw him do this.

"Holy shit!" I blurted out loud. There he was, Darnell fully nude, well built, good looking, and had one really big, really, really big black dick pointing straight out. I had heard of the stereotype about black men but figured it was just a lie. Darnell certainly lived up to what I've been told. Darnell laughed at my reaction.

"Take it Mr. J's dick ain't this big?" he asked. I just nodded my head no. "It's my almost 8 1/2 inch long, 5 inches thick black snake an it's been dyin' to get up inside your little pink pussy. Make you feel things your hubby never could." He was 2 3/4 inches longer than William's and 1 1/2 inches thicker as well. It was fucking massive! Darnell climbed back onto the bed as his large black penis bobbed up and down as he moved.

"Spread them nice pale white legs of yours girl so I can get up in between them" he told me.

"Wait What about a condom? Aren't you going to put one on first?" I asked. Darnell seemed taken aback by that.

"Condoms? I ain't got any condoms girl. Shit if I had any money to buy some I would have been laid by now. Besides what's the problem, you're on the pill ain't you? Not like I can get you knocked up" he replied.

"Yes, I'm on birth control but still ... I think we have some old ones William used to use upstairs. I can go up and get one" I said.

"Shit, with his small dick? No fuckin' way those will fit me girl! We don't need no fuckin' rubbers with you on the pill. I'm wantin' to get in you bareback anyway. Both my first white and married pussy, betta believe I'm wantin' it raw. An again I ain't gunna knock you up or nothin' and I'm clean too since I haven't had any since before going to jail" Darnell said. I really wasn't sure how to proceed with this but Darnell fully knew what he wanted to do. He right away grabbed my ankles and lifted my legs up as he moved on his knees up the bed until both of my legs were resting on his chest with my feet pointing towards the ceiling; one resting on either shoulder. I couldn't believe what a hot sight it made to see my pale white legs against his strong black chest. Was like in a trace before snapping myself out of it reminding Darnell once again that I could run upstairs to the bedroom and grab a condom for him to wear.

"Are you still thinkin' 'bout that? Shit, just relax girl and go with it. I ain't lying when I say this is gunna feel real good for both of us" he said looking down at me before trailing his eyes to my crotch. "Damn you got one nice lookin' pussy! Wanna do it like this, at least to start since I wanna watch my black snake slide into your pale pink pussy."

Darnell positioned himself to get comfortable on his knees and adjusted my legs on his chest. Once he was ready he reached down grabbing his dick in his hand. With a big smile on his face he stared down as he ran the large head of his equally large penis up and down my vagina and my clit. Watching myself I had a slightly obscured view but from what I could see it was hot none the less. Finally he lined it up with my hole and letting out a deep sigh he proceeded to place some pressure against it as he tried to gain access into my body. Once more I considered stopping it as some regret came over me for ever considering cheating on my husband. The light pressure he was using wasn't working well so he started pushing harder which paid off. Slowly my body began to open for him and the head of his big dick started spreading me open. A little at a time he worked his big member into me. Never felt so stretched in my life during sex and stopped the thoughts of me ending this dead in their tracks.

"Fuck Marisa, you've got one tight white pussy! Feels so fuckin' nice too! Mr. J's one lucky man!" he exclaimed. "Always told by some of my niggas in jail that white girls were tight, they weren't lying as far as you go. Gunna open this shit up girl an when I'm done with you sex with hubby ain't never gunna feel the same. His small little dick's gunna feel even smaller after me."

I guess I couldn't deny that he was a lot bigger and it did feel a lot different than William's. It was also a bit uncomfortable as he worked it deeper into me. More and more disappeared into my body as Darnell grunted while trying to fit it inside my small hole. He was now deeper than my husband gets and still had a couple of inches to go. Honestly wasn't too sure how much he would be able to fit in me. I just wanted to discomfort to go away. Not that it didn't feel good but it was a 50 / 50 mix of both. I just laid there biting my lip as he went further and further into my body. Until finally I felt the head bump slightly against my cervix causing Darnell to stop.

"Damn girl!" he sound loudly. "You took it all! Didn't think you would but my fuckin' dick's buried balls deep in your hot little pussy." Sticking my head up I asked him if he was joking but he said he wasn't. He was right I could feel his two large testicles resting against my body. Holy crap! How did he fit it all in?

"I can't believe how fuckin' tight you are Marisa. So soft and wet too which is why I didn't wanna wear a rubber, wanted to feel every inch of you in ways only your hubby has before. How's it feel girl?" he asked. I told him a little uncomfortable and very full, more than I ever felt before. Darnell just grinned as he grabbed my thighs in both hands before pulling a little out of me then sliding it slowly back in. I can't lie it did feel good yet still uncomfortable at the same time. Darnell kept it up at a slow pace allowing me time to adjust.

"Relax girl. Breath, relax, and enjoy it" he whispered to me. I tried to do as he said and gradually it felt better and better until it was nothing but pleasure. I started to moan and Darnell got the clue as he started to pull more out before driving in back in and started to pick up his pace. This only caused me to moan louder and more often. Darnell spent most of the time staring down at my crotch watching is dick sink into me. I couldn't see as much as he could yet it was hot none the less. Could see his large black dick appear when he pulled out, shinning slightly in the light from the wetness of my body that coated his shaft. His big, thick black shaft. He stayed like that for a couple of minutes before pushing my legs off his chest and spreading them open wide as he lowered his torso just about mine.

"Get ready girl 'cause I'm going to fuck your brains out!" he told me. Giving me a deep kiss he was as good as his word as he began to thrust more than half his oversized dick in and out of me in the missionary position we were in now. God forgive me, it was so wrong but it felt so good. Felt like I was in heaven as he fucked me hard making me moan and scream in extreme pleasure. His dick acting like an engine piston in and out of me. Gripping hard onto his shoulder I wrapped my legs around his back as the room loudly echoed with sounds of ecstasy, mostly coming from me. Never made so much noise during sex before though I hate to admit it but it never felt this good before either. My eyes even rolled back in my head more than once and my toes were curled tightly in pleasure. My fingers were digging hard into his shoulders as he drilled me.

Darnell - "Fuck yeah take that big black dick baby! Take it deep up in that pussy white girl! Too fuckin' long I've wanted to do this to you."

Me - *moaning*

Darnell - "My little married white slut! Hubby's dick doesn't get this deep does it?"

Me - "No it doesn't."

Darnell - "That's what I fuckin' thought. Bet I feel better in you too don't I? ... huh? ... Tell me baby ... Does my big black dick feel better than hubby's?"

Me - "Yes! ... forgive me but it feels better than his!"

Darnell - "That's my good little white girl! ... take that black dick!"

Me - "Fuck ... me! ... Fuck me! ... God yes! Feels so good! ... Don't stop!"

And that he did fucking me hard. Couch beds are not really know for having the best springs and the bed was making almost as much noise as I was. Darnell wasn't kidding about his plans to "fuck my brains out." The unbelievable pleasure he was giving me truly was mind blowing. Felt so good I never wanted it to end. Darnell was not only big but used it like a pro. He also lasted longer than William who would have been finished long ago. Which was even more impressive since it has been nearly nine months since the last time he has had sex. We were almost ten minutes into it when I could feel his pace change.

"Shit baby I'm gettin' close!" he moaned as his thrusts become faster and shorter. "Oh fuck 'bout to cum soon. Can't hold back much longer ... gonna bust my nut deep up in you tight white cunt! ... Fuck! ... yeah! ... ahhhh fuck!" Darnell yelled out as he shoved his entire dick into me, all 8 plus inches, and held himself hard against me. His body went stiff as his dick began to twitch inside of me.

"... Take it baby ... take that hot black seed deep in your tight married white pussy!" he said moaning. In the end it's not like I had a choice. Again as good as his word I instantly felt stream after stream of his hot semen shooting deeply inside of my body. He had one big orgasm, heavily coating my cervix and vaginal walls with his "hot black seed." Could feel it when he started coming down as his penis became more relaxed in me. Darnell let out a deep sigh as he finished. Taking a minute as he caught his breath he slowly pulled out of me until only the head was still buried. Reaching between us I watched as he wrapped his hand around the thick black shaft hard. He than made several forward strokes from the base up to what was still in me, only relaxing his grip to move his hand back to the shaft's base before stroking forwards again. He could tell that I was watching him.

"Just makin' sure I got all my cum out of me before I pull my dick out of you" he explained with an almost evil grin. "Ain't wantin' to waste any, gotta make sure I give all of it to you. I like being thorough an wanna make sure you take all my cum in your white pussy!"

What could I say to that? When he did pull out the rest of the way I sat amazed that even semi hard his dick was still fucking huge! Climbing off of me Darnell collapsed on the bed beside of me as I laid there trying to take it all in. I just cheated on my husband ... with a black guy! And worst of all I enjoyed every second of it too. I was so beat when we were finished I could have gladly fallen asleep except for two reasons. First being how would I explain to William when he got home why I was sleeping naked downstairs with Darnell? The second reason being that massive amount of cum Darnell had left inside of me was finding it's way back out, slowly leaking from my hole and running down my butt cheek. Getting up I went to the bathroom and cleaned myself up. When I came back out Darnell was already asleep laying there still totally naked. Holy crap! I actually had sex with this black man! Throwing a sheet over him I was still shocked to find his penis was still large looking and very impressive. Picking up my clothes I went upstairs to the bedroom and quickly passed out myself for the night. Had three separate dreams that night, all sexual, all with Darnell, and had to be the best sex dreams I have ever had.

When I came to later that morning the sun was peeking through the window and William was asleep in bed beside of me. I laid there for a moment collecting my thoughts about last night knowing full well what I had done and that I had enjoyed myself while doing it. Could still feel a little bit of the alcohol I had the night before. Most of all I could feel both a light soreness and emptiness in my body between my legs. Amazed at what I had done with Darnell and how good it held felt. I also knew it was wrong, very wrong. Never once cheated before last night and wasn't sure what to think about it. I didn't think I ever could again.

Softly slipping out of bed so not to wake up my husband I put on a pair of pajamas and quietly walked downstairs to have breakfast. The house was silent, couldn't have said the same last night with all my moaning, screaming, and bed creaking. Sitting down for a small meal in the living room as I clicked on the TV I wondering what this would mean for my relationship with William. I mean, I wasn't going to tell him I had sex with the black guy living in our house, I just had to do my best to act like it never happened. As for Darnell what would I do with him? Did things I have never before with another man. How will what we did effect our relationship and where would we take it from here?

Darnell came upstairs less than an hour later and I decided to explain to him what we had done last night we never could again. Even though it felt so very, very good! Of course I didn't add that part. Surprisingly he was really cool about it. Almost a week went by and everything was fairly normal again, except for the fact that William and I were arguing pretty much every day. William was going to be off work tomorrow night and thought maybe it would be a good time to spend sometime together. Oh, how wrong I was on that. The following day I cleaned up around the house. Darnell had left in the early afternoon for a job interview and said he was going to meet up with some old friends at the part to play some basketball leaving me and William home alone. After eating dinner I asked William if he wanted to go out to a movie or something tonight. He looked surprised telling me he had made plans to go out with some buddies tonight after dinner and he must have forgotten to tell me. I got a little angry over this explaining that we never get to spend much time together anymore and thought that since he would be off work we could do something. This lead to another argument, a bit more heated than most until William said he was leaving and would see my later before storming out of the house.



This put me in such a bad mood as I cleaned up the dishes. While doing this I ended up spilling some food and water on my clothing making me even more pissed off. Could almost feel my blood pressure rising as I went into the bedroom to change. Taking my clothes off I decided to get comfortable for the rest of the evening and put on a pair of loose pajama shorts and a loose fitting light blue button up shirt. I was still far from being in a good mood and the more I thought on it the more pissed off I became. So, to help clear my head I went about doing some house work. A few minutes later I heard the front door open. Dashing into the living room I saw it was Darnell, looking tired and sweaty from playing with his friends. He asked me where William was so I explained to him what happened. Telling me if I needed anything to let him know and that he was going to take a shower to clean off. Darnell headed downstairs as I went back to my house work yet I could not seem to get rid of my frustration. Picking up my dirty clothing from the bedroom floor I figured I should wash it now before any stains might set in.

Heading to the basement stairs I peeked down I found the bed empty and the bathroom door closed. Figuring he was still in the shower I walked downstairs then over to the washing machine and began to load the clothing. With all my effort I could not get my angry feelings about William to go away and the more I thought about it the more pissed off I became at you. I had never been so mad at him before but now I was steaming. I didn't even want to look at him right now. I wasn't paying attention as I shoved the items in and slammed the lid shut.

"Ass hole!" I blurted out loud in anger. I was so caught up in my thoughts I didn't even realize Darnell had come out of the bathroom and was standing behind me.

"Who's an ass hole?" he asked. "Hope it's not me." His voice made me jump almost out of my skin as I hadn't expected him there. Turning on the washing machine I explained to him I was just angry at my husband. That we had an argument again earlier and he royally pissed me off. Darnell immediately began to lightly rub my shoulders telling me to relax. It was helping some but more than anything I found myself becoming turned on by his touching. That's when I decided to do something I said I never would again. I wanted to forget about my husband for a little while and Darnell would more than help me do that. I wanted it badly and wanted it now!

Me - "Darnell, you remember what I said the other day about how we could never have sex again and could never talk about what we had done?"

Darnell - "Yeah, why?"

Me - "How about we forget I ever said that?"

Darnell - "Yo, really! You serious Marisa?"

"Dead serious" I told him. Turning around to face Darnell he leaned down kissing my deeply on the lips. Could feel my body react instantly. After a minute or so of this I pushed away from him. He asked me if I was sure about this? I told him I was very sure explaining that we'll go upstairs to the master bed this time. Darnell asked me if I was sure about doing it in the bed I share with William? I told him yes because it was more comfortable and made far less noise than the couch bed he's using. Excusing himself for a moment walking over towards his backpack beside the couch bed. Unzipping it I watched as he looked around inside before pulling out a condom with a big "XL Size" written on the wrapper. Walking back towards me he asked if I was ready to go up?

"What's that for?" I asked pointing at the condom between his fingers.

"For sex girl" he replied. "My homie gave me a few earlier today to use incase I get some."

"You're kidding me right? Put that thing back in your bag. You don't need one with me and I don't want you wearing it either. No to mention it's kind of late to worry about something like that since we've already had sex without one" I explained to him.

"For real?" he asked. Nodding in assurance he just tossed the thing back towards his bag. "Now dat's what I'm talkin' 'bout girl! Didn't wanna use it with you anyway." I didn't say a word, only smiled, as I grabbed his large black hand in mine and lead him upstairs through the house into the master bedroom.

"You did all of the work last time now it's my turn" I told him. Walking towards the bed I lead Darnell over to the edge. Having just come out of the shower he was in nothing but a pair of underwear which I quickly yanked down letting them fall to his feet. His massive black dick sprung out stiff as a board pressing up against my stomach. I am still amazed at the unbelievable size of his penis, both the impressive length and girth. Never in my wildest dreams has I ever considered I'd have sex with a man so well endowed; or black. I also was still speechless about the fact that he had been able to get every last inch of this monster in me. The thought of how good it had felt sent a shiver up my spine.

Telling Darnell to sit down and spread his legs I dropped to my knees in front of him. Looking up at him I saw a smile creep across his face as he realized what I was about to do. Without saying a word I grabbed his dick in my hand and leaned in, softly running my tongue from the base of the shaft to the top. Following my licking around and all over the head. Darnell let out a soft moan as I slowly parted my lips around it taking his hard black dick into my mouth.

"Oh fuck yeah!" he said to me. "I always heard white girls were good at givin' head an' always wanted to find out if it was true. An' I ain't gonna lie, have been wantin' to get a blowjob from you for a long fuckin' time!" Looking up at him I pulled my mouth off his penis.

"Good because I want to give you one" I told him. I" love giving oral and something about the idea of sucking your is much hotter than my husband's. Not sure if it's the color difference, size difference, or the fact that I'm so pissed off at him but either way I want it real bad. Just keep my hair away from my face. Oh, I also love having my head held while doing it." I was about to continue when Darnell interrupted me asking if I wanted him to turn the picture frame face down that had a photo of William on the small table next to the bed. I told him there was no need to move it unless he wanted to.

"Shit, I'm keeping it right there" he replied. "As a matter of fact I'm gonna turn it a lil' so he's facin' us. Somethin' hot 'bout him watchin' his pretty little wife suckin' on a big black dick an there ain't nothin' he can do 'bout it."

There was something interesting about the concept but I didn't care either way. If Darnell got turned on by it I was fine with him doing that. After he adjusted the picture I went back to sucking his dick, doing the best I could to please him. He held my head tightly as I bobbed up and down on his shaft. My lips were stretched to their limit around his massive tool. He just sat there moaning as I used my mouth, hands, and tongue to give him pleasure. It was also turning me on, big time! Could feel myself getting wetter and around three minutes into it I pulled my head away. Darnell asked me if anything was wrong?

"Not at all" I replied. "Thought maybe we could do something different now unless you want me to continue sucking instead?"

"Somethin' different, like what?" he asked.

"Like you laying down and me riding you" I told him

"Ahhhh yeah! No dat's what I'm talkin' 'bout!" Darnell said with a smile. He wasted no time sliding up into the middle of the bed. I stood up first wiping my mouth off on my sleeve before grabbing both the waistband of my shorts and panties, pushing them down and stepping out of them. Leaving my with nothing on but my light blue button up shirt and the bra I had on underneath. As I proceeded to climb onto the bed Darnell told me to wait a moment. Moving over he reached for the photo frame with William's and turned it so it faced towards us again before laying back down where he was.

"I think he should watch this too! He might learn something" Darnell said with an almost evil grin and a laugh. "Now get over here baby an ride me like a good married white slut." Crawling up to him I straddled him with a leg on both sides of his body. I could feel his erect penis pressing against my bare vagina. Darnell told me he could feel the heat coming off of it. Lifting myself up on my knees I reached down between us wrapping my fingers around his oversized member. Leaning forward I moved his penis into position placing the tip of the head right at my hole. Taking a deep breath I braced myself as I sat down on it, taking him slowly in my body as he stretched me open wide. Like last night it took some effort due to his size and was again slightly uncomfortable to me but I knew how good it would feel. Gradually I worked more of it into me, sinking down slowly a little at a time.

"Slide down on that black dick like a good little white girl Marisa" Darnell said while grunting. "Fuck you're pussy still so fuckin' tight! My snow bunny. Slide your tight white pussy down on my black pole while your hubby is watchin'."

More and more he sunk into me until out pelvis' touched again. Rocking slowly back and forth on him I felt so very full, like he was about to split me in half. I was impaled on his massive penis and it felt so good! Darnell reached up touching my breasts over my shirt. Pushing his hands away I told him I'd make it easier for him. Unbuttoning the shirt I took it off, throwing it from my body followed by my bra. Darnell smiled as I leaned down allowing him to suck on my nipples as I began to slowly slide up and down on his shaft. Each time I slid back down onto him I felt a wave of pleasure coarse through my body. Darnell told me to stop, sit up, and just rock back and forth on him. I was confused at first until he placed a couple of finger on my clit rubbing it.

Darnell - "This isn't the last time we're going to do this is it Marisa?"

Me - "Oh God no!"

Darnell - "As long as I'm stayin' here I want to fuck you from now on girl. Sound good to you?"

Me - "Yes."

Darnell - "Tell me, tell me you want me to."

Me - "I want you to have sex with me as often as possible from now on when ever we have the chance to."

Not sure how he did it or if it was just my excitement but I had an orgasm around his penis in under two minutes. Even though William was sound asleep two floors above us I tried my best not to make too much noise, coving my mouth as I screamed when my orgasm hit me.

I took a moment to catch my breath before bending down again and riding up and down on Darnell as before. This time with faster, longer strokes. We were both thoroughly enjoying ourselves by the moans, gasps, and groans we were both making. I tried my best to keep the bed from making too much noise while giving as much pleasure to both of us as possible. It seemed to have worked well. After about six of seven minutes into it Darnell was making more noise.

Darnell - "Oh fuck baby I'm gettin' close to cummin'. Your pussy feels so fuckin' good. Keep ridin' me Marisa, gettin' real fuckin' close. Want me to cum in you again baby?"

Me - "Yes"

Darnell - "Tell me white girl! Tell me you want me to cum in your tight white pussy!"

Me - "Please cum inside of my pussy."

Darnell - "Fuck! Here it comes girl! Gonna shoot my hot black cum deep up in your married white cunt while your hubby watches! Shit, 'bout to cum. Fuckkkk!"

Darnell grabbed my waist hard while simultaneously thrusting into me. He let out a deep moan as he held me tightly down onto him. I his dick twitch slightly just before he exploded shoot load after load of his hot semen deep up inside of me. Could feel his his penis expand and release with each stream of cum he shot into me once again coating my cervix and the deepest parts of my vagina. He let out a deep sigh as the last few drops were shot into me. When he was finished I slowly slide him out of me and almost instantly I could feel some of his semen running out of my well used hole. Climbing off the bed I went into the bathroom connected to the master bedroom to clean myself off.

When I returned Darnell got off of the bed going into the bathroom himself. Getting my clothes on I waited until he returned. Giving me a kiss he put his underwear back on and went back downstairs to get some clothing. I following, starting up the washing machine and going back to my house work as if nothing had happened. My husband came home less than two hours later apologizing for the fight and promised to make it up to me. Asking me if I was still pissed off I explained to him that I wasn't.

"Darnell came home and after getting some house work done I decided to exercise which always helps me relax" I explain. "He was nice enough to join me and we both agreed that we should do it several times a week to keep in shape and help keep me in a better mood while you're away."

