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It’s all gone totally PC!

To be honest, life as a high-school football coach had never been easy even from the very beginning.

I was a failed frustrated player - due to a leg injury in my teens - and had sadly therefore never realised my potential dreams or ambition of turning pro but found some solace in teaching young athletic men not to suffer the same mistakes - or misfortunes - I had and given my long tortuous background was probably quite aggressive and seen as something of a Hard Ass by the various teams I tutored.

Personally though I liked to view my attitude as merely tough but fair love and after working my way up in this taxing profession I was finally enjoying some quality time at a well-respected college in Georgia coaching the two senior squads of vital sportsmen.

In some ways this was something of a new start for me as unfortunately my first marriage had failed in some bitterness and recrimination because quite disconcertingly I had discovered that my lewd faithless wife Maisie liked to secretly and disgustingly fuck the rugged black members of my previous football teams.

Given my adoration or bewitchment for my first Love I gallantly forgave her indiscretions for a few trying years - she always cried then promised to change - until outrageously I came home early from training one night to furtively look in through an unfortunate gap in our door to find my promiscuous spouse once again being disgracefully mounted or used in every crease or aperture she had, directly upon our pristine double bed.

The worst part about this rank disloyalty or deceit was that she was committing adultery with non-other than the rugged Denton Floyd - the muscular good-looking school’s star energetic brilliant centre-back - and with many big if not life-altering games of the season still to come I could therefore not act too rashly and simply if not sensibly did not interrupt their meaningless tryst or agonising indiscretion.

In truth I would not selfishly cause a possible violent protracted scene or fuss to upset my ambitious football groups’ chances of success to come and subsequently silently or secretly looked on in personal anguish through this small crack of light until over an hour had passed by in my private hell, and mercifully their depravity finally thankfully dissipated then finished.

I would point by the way out that sneakily watching the pretty and slender woman you were married to disgustingly sucking or accommodating an enormously long black cock - as if it was chocolate - while whimpering like a needy Whore as it fitted so tightly or tautly in her lower most sacrosanct sexual entrances was truly mortifying and almost unbearable for me to deal with.

Stoically though if not much to my credit - because I was undeniably a team player - I courageously hid, observed and melted into the shadowy background on the landing just as I had on previous occasions before empathetically leaving our home then retreating or waiting a safe distance down the street when I heard the guttural ultimate grunt that sounded the welcome end of this sullied misadventure.

Only after her lover had departed did I return to my bedroom then painfully see the clear mucky murky sticky sick stains of their fecklessness on the cotton sheets while my filthy unprincipled wife took her bath to wash away the shame of her most recent indiscretion obviously unconcerned that I could discover her casual infidelity.

The finals for my precious team were still weeks off and although I ultimately acknowledged the marriage was surely finished, I retained my calm dignified silence while bravely enduring the abject trauma of knowing this stocky arrogant black male was screwing my wife constantly because - as the time passed - the musky earthy scent or trace of him was everywhere on her body, in her clothes and disgracefully even inside the very bed I slept in as well

The formal legal separation between Maisie and I happened after my gang of predominantly African American young men had lost the unbearably tension-filled last match of the season to tragically miss out on the grand cup then promotion and to my further angst - during that important ultimate game - my supposed reliable and normally dependable centre Denton had his worst performance of his emerging valuable sporting life.

As the battle on the field of play raged he was constantly looking around, as if he could not keep his predatory eyes off my philandering wife for a moment - who was dressed up like a common cheerleader in the stands - and the young Stud was probably unreasonably concentrating his filthy mind on another type of performance to be played out later with her!

The formal parting with my pretty but disloyal partner was quick and smooth; we had no children and because in many ways our intimate life had previously always been a significant point of friction between us - in all truth I looked down from the highest moral height on too much fornication that I sensed was something of an abomination - because to be frank given the differences or ethical chasms between us I felt that in the final analysis I was surely well rid of Maisie.

Unfortunately - unknown to me at the time - she was now with child and to my disbelief this shameless Harlot then outrageously sued me for a share of my salary to support the baby - I had honestly not had pleasure in creating - but although I fought against the action through the courts the stupid fat black female judge ruled in her favour even though the child was plainly a distinctive darker shade of grey.

It took me another interminable 5 years and innumerable legal cases - then many paternity tests - to finally prove that this frizzy-haired Vagabond was not mine but by this time I was almost bankrupt and even though I had at last won the war I had lost far too may battles to financially recover because I did not receive a solitary cent of the fortune I had already given in paternity or solicitors fees to date.

So when this life-saving opportunity came up to coach at this respected campus and college I took it and moved South where - as if by providence - I soon met my second wife Darcy Blair at the regular bible class after Sunday service where we hit it off straight away because we were without question absolutely in harmonious tune and similarly like-minded.

This amazing woman was utterly divine-looking with the longest bright-red hair and a heavenly shapely figure that was truly a celestial wonder to behold.

She was - perhaps intimidatingly - much taller than I was but put me at ease immediately from the start when promptly the two of us began to settle genially together and converse like old and trusting friends.

I recognised equally swiftly that this striking Lady was undoubtedly a perfect match for me because she was soft-spoken, naturally feared the Lord and was certainly not the type to cuss or to ever take carnal liberties with her body or indulge unreasonably in the proverbial sins of the flesh.

As I got to know her better over the following weeks I found out she had been engaged to a man in her naïve teenage years - who subsequently ran off when she produced a daughter - and this admirable girl had been bringing Jenny up alone since that unfair or difficult time.

What I adored and admired the most about Darcy was she had the highest standards to live by, was quite clear or open about her lack of patience for the darker-skinned people around us as - given what had happed with my first wife - without doubt I still privately held a barely contained hatred or grudge against all young impudent or supercilious black men and perhaps to my undoing, still possessed a certain unspoken but understandable prejudice in their regard. 

It never showed at all in my job on or off the field of combat or play but sometimes I could feel it bubbling or boiling up like unnoticed heated water when I happened to unfortunately notice these young black Bucks in the showers with their long thick rope-like cocks that women like my wicked ex-wife seemed to crave so much.

But as I stated, mercifully my Darcy was not like that at all and we began to date then court most seriously but never went much past the kissing or light petting stage until six wonderfully pure months had passed in all innocence at which tipping point she whispered one night when we were in her small house after a meal, which her talented hands had prepared fabulously.

Her equally flame-haired teenage daughter Jenny was out on a sleepover and we were alone as she murmured softly while stroking my uncovered arm.

“I think we need to have the talk Eddie.”

My eyes blinked weakly because Darcy was so breathlessly elevated, beguiling beautiful and imposing.

“What do you mean?”

She was straightforward and practical as always.

“Are we serious about each other…I certainly am about you?”

I nodded in confirmation.

“Yes of course you know I love and want to marry you?”

Darcy smiled in practicality.

“And I long to be with you Eddie as well but we need to discuss the often thorny sexual issues involved in such a commitment…”

My skin trembled as she went on with a slight waver in her velvety tone.

“…As I have secret truly disconcerting things in my past that I have only told you about generally but in truth still affect me to this day…”

It was like listening to myself because I had not been entirely honest with her and she knew nothing about my complex tortuous problems with Maisie.”

“…When I was young there was a period when I was not the sensible girl I am now…”

I was transfixed as the story continued or unfolded.

“…There was a time when I actually shamefully embraced the ways of the flesh and behaved abominably with many men - entirely unknown to my fiancé at the time - and these assignations went on and on until I had my blessed child out of the sanctity of wedlock and only at that stage did I recount my sins before finding the much needed salvation with the Lord…”

Her delicate hand took mine and brought it to the zip on her clingy jeans.

“…Take them off me Eddie…do it now please, because I must be sure of you if we are to take the marital course…”

My fingers were shaking - as I had dreamed so many times of uncovering her - but pluckily pulled the blue denim down until I clearly saw the evocative smooth female mound between her thighs for the first ever time, covered only by multi-coloured rainbow panties that hugged her rise tautly so perfectly as she whimpered.

“…If I agree or decide to marry you Eddie then as my husband you will need to understand that I expect selfless worship from him and no man - even a life-partner - can just demand sex whenever he wants...”

She shook herself and grumbled as if in torment.

“…I could never go back to the unwise debased unethical or immoral girl I once was.” 

It felt as if it was time for me to speak and make or express my case and I did so with gravity, sensitivity or in earnest.

“I understand Darcy…please comprehend that I only desire you as a wife to worship forever because you are clearly beyond reproach and I swear here and now that I would never unfairly push myself upon you…”

In pure impulse or instinct I pressed my lips to her crotch and kissed the sensuous cotton and fragrantly covered flesh impulsively but slightly and continued my plea.

“…Or insist like some base animal on any statutory conjugal rights because I see our relationship as beyond the mere physical.”

Her voice sounded liltingly.

“Oh Eddie I would as a salient woman or wife of course not deny your natural ejaculations but need to be entirely sure you would not enter inside my body without the most transparent permission…as I would only allow such extreme presumption in the rarest circumstances…”

To my amazement she looked up at me from a prone position on the settee when her lips curled and almost hissed at me.

“…Take your clothes off Eddie and let me inspect your body…”

In some discernable agitation I did as she demanded before Darcy grumbled because her direct gaze observed my erection that was not as long as I would have liked it to be but - given her semi-nude state - was suitably hard and expectant as she sighed in satisfaction.

“…That’s such a relief Darling…it would not have pleased me for you to be too dangerously big…so I will show you what I will permit and, should you agree to my conditions, what would happen when or if we are wed…”

Darcy then entirely slipped off the divine knickers before making me kneel between her open thighs where I unsuccessfully tried not to stare at her heavenly hairy red bush and pussy as she gasped in some giddiness.

“…Tell my precious vagina, Eddie, that you have no claim there and merely wish to venerate and adore it.”

I bent my head and ingested the incredibly indescribably sensual or sexual smell of her and groaned meekly but with such deep sincere feeling.

“Oh Darcy just to see you like this is enough for a man like me and I would never demand more of you without your express permission.”

My mouth kissed her comforting red curly down as she exhaled calmly but with a subtle tinge of delight.

“You can release over my sex Darling to help you…

My tongue found her hidden sexual lips through the tangled mass of hair as she simpered and groaned in sudden deviant urgency.

“…Do it now…cum over my bushy hair then lick it off…”

The divine scent then taste of her was already exquisite and made my penis fit to burst before it further tensed as her strong hand held it then placed the pulsating peak of my erection over the flame-red female forest that covered the feminine wonders below.

“…You can in time cum over many parts of me that will be revealed but mostly at your own hand although occasionally I will help…”

Her fingers wrapped more tightly around my diminutive girth while I haplessly tried to maintain control but I was already at - then past - the point of no return as she squeezed it almost roughly which caused me to spurt then grimace as Darcy gurgled in perverse gratification.

“…As I have now…”

She looked sweetly at the wetness on the radiant curls and sighed with anticipation.

“…Oh Eddie that’s much better for you isn’t it…to gain some release? Now lick it off Baby…and stay down until I tell you to stop…”

Without thinking and in the darkest primal instinct my tongue lolled then feasted on the aromatic ruby strands until all of the viscous masculine moisture had been cleansed and - in the developing wetness - I licked then lapped specifically as directed at the tiny raised nub in her pink visible crease until the deliciously perfumed Darcy quivered and exhaled softly in bliss.

“…How companionable you are for me Eddie and if this intimacy is sufficient for your primitive initial needs in our journey as a couple then subject to you behaving over the next few weeks and proving yourself reliable and entirely unwavering then I will consent to be your wife…”

Her hand pulled me up by my dark hair and she smiled dryly or slyly as if she did know the desire or adoration I held in my heart for her.

“…But only if you still want me in my delicate or damaged state?”

I declared once again my unreserved admiration or love for her and she permitted me to put on her trousers then my own and it indeed seemed on this memorable evening that a deeper personal bond had formed between as I drove home that night more consumed with the divine Darcy than ever.

We met each other the following day when we went out for a drive in the countryside then ate the delicious basket of food she had thoughtfully prepared, and after finishing this bounty the two of us lay together in this deserted spot where she smiled as we looked up into a cloudless blue sky.

“Would you like to cum over me again Eddie?”

I tried not to be too eager but groaned anyway.

“Yes, Darcy, please…I really would enjoy that.”

She pulled up the hem of her medium-length summer floral dress to reveal white cotton full panties and murmured.

“That’s good Darling…as I wish you to be sated as a man should be so kneel and rub your diminutive penis over my crotch Baby…then lick the juices off as previously…”

I drew my jeans to my knees and took my stiff manhood in my fingers as she spread her legs then tensed her hips a little while mumbling very quietly.

“…Tell me you love and respect me Eddie because as I explained that’s what I demand at all times.”

The wondrous shape and distinctly fragrant evocative smell of her was intoxicating as I pulled my hard flesh then stared at her deliciously covered pussy while gasping.

“…Can I touch the panty material and glide over it Darcy…”

Accommodatingly she nodded then took the tip of my thin penile rigidity and let in run along her covered but obviously moist crease until I spurted slimy juices then fell on my stomach and began to earnestly lick it off her while crying in madness.

“…I love you Darcy…you are absolutely sublime… marry me please…?”

The feel and smell of the powerful musky aroma of her was irresistible which made me grumble or murmur again weakly.

“…May I lick you Darling…my spurts or spots of semen are gone now and I want to provide pleasure as you showed me…please.”

Darcy murmured in positivity then gently tugged the wet scented, soft cotton to one side to reveal her sodden female crease and stroked my head tenderly.

“Of course Eddie…as long as you are circumspect or respectful like this at all times I will not often deny you this warm womanly treat…”

My tongue devotedly suckled her saturated molten lips until I found the unfamiliar clitoral rise which made her squeal lowly in appreciation.

“…Oh Darling this is so much better than penetrative sex isn’t it…?”

Her tactile hand pressed my cranium tightly into the warm moisture as she simpered.

“…You are indeed winning me over.”

Even after Darcy had climaxed and spurted a small fountain over my face this delicious woman insisted I remain between her sublime thighs showing my utter devotion before eventually her body enjoyed a noticeable further flutter when she looked up then smiled.

“…Thank you…that was very special…”

She lifted up and saw I was aroused once more then sighed almost mockingly.

“…Oh Eddie how sexually needy or greedy you are but ask to cum over me and I will allow it.”

My voice groaned feebly.

“Please Darcy may I…as just being with you like this inflames me?”

Her head moved up and down while the pretty button nose gestured down to her feet.

“Directly over them Eddie and keep saying you love me, as do so I enjoy it when you declare your veneration.”

I shuffled down then placed my horizontal cock on her soles before moving against the pressure of her darting wriggling toes as I whimpered.

“Darcy I do love you…marry me…please.”

My dizzy heated brain then body reached heaven promptly as I deposited blobs of ejaculate over her feet before licking the slimy creamy wetness off then drying them carefully until all was calm once more meaning we rested a while until finally I drove us home with my mind lost in some type of romantic bubble.

Without question I truly revered and admired this irresistible and inventive woman - who was so untainted and virtuous - while increasingly delighting in this physical ritualistic theatre of finding sexual resolution which seemed so simple and strangely spiritually pure.

It was as if we could find the physical stimulation our unique but often demanding forms required without descending to the unnecessary perils and evils of foul fornication as so many others sinfully embraced.

Whenever we went out on a date I would therefore - at the appropriate time - respectfully ask to relieve myself somewhere over her scented body and Darcy would in turn create ever more inventive ways of me doing so.

Once - even in the cinema - she would make me cum in her curved welcoming palm before wiping the essence over her treasured pussy then have me lick the most subtle entrance clean in the darkness of an alley outside as she accommodatingly raised her long skirt to allow me under to do so.

Then, a couple of months after starting this surreal sensual routine between us, we had an opportunity to have a night in at her house - Darcy would not come to mine - because radiant comely teenage Jenny was out until late and after eating another sumptuous dinner the Love of my life glanced at me with affection.

“I know and indeed trust you much more now Eddie so if you impress me tonight and ask the question you have every day for a while now then I may give you the answer you wish for…”

She smiled seductively.

“…Come upstairs….”

My whole skin was trembling because I had never been allowed to enter her bedroom before and I soon simply stood there by the bed then stared up at Darcy while she sighed.

“…Undress me then Darling but just to my underwear…”

I carefully removed her plain blue dress then hung it in the wardrobe - she expected me to be tidy - but remained silent not wishing to say or do the wrong thing as she laughed at my timidity and pushed me onto the floor.

“…Lick the crotch of the panties Darling as I declare that I so enjoy it when you’re on your knees.”

My mouth pressed against the feminine warmth and murmured spontaneously.

“I love you Darcy.”

She interrupted sharply as if I was breaking her separated spiritual mood.

“Not yet…not yet Eddie…you may jerk over the satin and lace then begin what you do so well Darling…”

I crouched up and rubbed my penis on the material of the panties before inevitably ejaculating over the front of the flimsy knickers then licked or sucked them until they were saturated and - under her stern clear instruction - pulled them off gingerly and inserted my tongue into her sexual wetness as her voice gasped.

“…That so delicious Darling…but much harder… faster …fuck…”

She promptly shuddered to orgasmic glory under my oral assault on her primitive senses then neatly dramatically collapsed onto the bed where her slender fingers undid her fine intricately decorated bra and then nestled nakedly into the duvet as she groaned in relish.

“…Cum over me…everywhere…my breasts, belly…and over my pussy…”

My fevered mind was so fired that my sexual energy was also fuelled in lust and I erupted many times over her intimate places until finally I was kneeling between Darcy’s parted legs as she lay upon her back while holding my small but stiff cock which was being slowly tortuously drawn along the thin sliver of female flesh.

“…One day I may allow you to enter me but for now just cum to provide relief and then you can ask me…”

The mental or physical strain was too much as I promptly exploded what drops of semen I had left in my small balls and sac then bent my head between the open thighs and lapped at the juices that were already mixed with hers as she whispered.

“…Declare this is where you want to be Darling… worshipping my pure untainted vagina forever…and if you do then ask me the question.”

My heart and full masculine soul was overcome as I buried my face in her wonderful mesmerising womanly wetness and gurgled.

“Marry me Darcy…please…I love you and swear that I merely want to worship this special place and you forever.”

I licked this mercurial crease of distinctive inverted flesh frantically until pungent fluids flew up then anointed me from it and as her body relaxed back onto the soft covering she simpered or whimpered happily.

“Oh Eddie you are so adoring or perfect and if you love me like this for a while or so then I will surely agree to be your bride as by now we surely understand each other and the way things will be in our life from now.”

Respectfully but most willingly I venerated at this sublime female entrance for over two wondrous hours as she dozed or shivered now and then left exhaustedly that night knowing I was now engaged to be married to the most divine perfect woman I had ever known and was indescribably joyously happy.

In truth I loved Darcy for who she was and such admirable pure or sincere emotions could not be measured by the normal crude legal or conjugal rights to fuck or use her precious body because what she was offering to me as a wife was far more than such ordinary transient mundane pleasures.

What we had already shared - and Darcy was now proposing for life - appeared already more than enough for me, as long as I could spend my remaining days with such a special principled or incorruptible woman.

Given what happened the last time I took a wife to be my own I contentedly accepted what Darcy was openly giving as something that seemed like a fair and equitable bargain between us.

Our subsequent legal joining was not a grand affair; it was just the local church office with some of our friends from the congregation for witnesses along with teenage Jenny and a few of her glamorous but immature friends.

I always felt that her daughter silently did not approve of our match but she was young and uniformed and I presumed or hoped that as the days went along things would become better between us.

Then my bride and I took a fortnight’s honeymoon in The Keys where my new Love paraded her body in elegant swimsuits during the day before night-time provided endless opportunities for my adoration of her perfect red pussy which I was beginning to know intimately well by now.

Then with just a couple of days left on our vacation or celebration of our love, Darcy came out of the bathroom one late afternoon wrapped in just a towel and glared at me with unusual tension.

“Some of the men here…”

She shuddered expressively.

“…Especially the young handsome black ones think they can just charm, bully then have you…”

The towel fell to reveal her delicious nakedness and Darcy lay on the bed and grumbled.

“…Lick me Darling quickly…”

My tongue was soon hitting the sweet wet vaginal spot I recognised instinctively now as she began to ramble then rave.

“…When I walk on the beach alone sometimes in the evenings before dinner they all pester me…try to touch …seduce me…”

She was sodden and shivered then involuntarily spurted a tall streaming fountain of female juices in my face then murmured in relief.

“…Fuck that’s better, strip and put your penis on my feminine line Darling…”

I was soon resting the stiff point of it on the slippery crease as Darcy stretched her thighs and grimaced.

“…Ask to put it inside me Eddie…and I may permit it.”

My flesh was pulsating as I whispered dirtily because I could hardly contain myself.

“Please Darcy…let me feel it within your fabulous cunt.”

My wife laughed at my rare crudity.

“Oh Eddie you Foul Filthy Dog…beg me.”

“Please Darcy…please…permit me…I love you….let me…please.”

My wife’s fingers took the hard flesh and with just a press then swivel of her hips I was capture within the previously impenetrable inner edges of the vaginal walls as she groaned in delirium.

“Hold still and don’t move as I won’t be fucked like some white Tramp for these predatory black men…never again…!”

As she whinnied or whined my head swam with mixed up thoughts until the reflex to move was too strong to ignore but with two raging thrusts I spurted semen inside her pussy to consummate the marriage as she gurgled lowly.

“…Well done Darling, now lick it out of me and make me cum many more times as I am feeling unusually needy!”

Darcy was indeed incredibly aroused and subsequently dozed while I diligently suckled her clean of my own semen mixed with her own sexual flow until she gradually began to recover then sighed happily.

“…Get some soap, water with a towel and wipe me down and we’ll eat…”

As I carried out her orders she patted my head softly.

“…I’m so pleased I married you Darling and maybe…”

It seemed that I was already addictively drawn to this divine part of her body while I tenderly rubbed then dried her pubic hair and flesh as she smiled.

“…I may possibly allow you to do this again.”

Darcy proved true to her word the night before we were to return home but this time she left me on the very edge until - when I was permitted to slide inside her pussy - I erupted on a single forward motion then spent the next three hours with my salivating mouth between her thighs as she mumbled incoherently about the many local dark men that forever wanted to touch or fuck her. 

It was probably just the incessant heat that had unsettled my Love because when the two of us returned to our base in the South, life slipped back into a most sedentary or satisfactory married arrangement in my house and given that I had fucked her - relatively speaking - we were undeniably definitely a married couple.

However this privilege Darcy had generously provided me on the honeymoon was rarely repeated and I was soon ceremoniously required to ask to cum on the various parts of her anatomy to gain the relief I constantly craved before licking it off and savouring her vaginal sliver until she was eventually sated.

To my credit I never forgot my original promise and never demanded for more sexually because we were extremely steady together and for just over a year our marriage was as near perfection as I ever would or could have expected it to be.

We attended church and bible classes regularly while Darcy was always supportive around campus as my glamorous dutiful wife attending various functions with the college or the teams I coached.

At this stage of our marriage we had definitely developed our own ways of alleviating any physical needs or desires we had; which was always quick for me then extremely slow for her as I worshipped her body then vaginal crease as normal with my long wet salacious tongue.

Then unexpectedly my problems began - almost unnoticed at first - because it started with just a casual comment one evening from Darcy when her precious but undoubtedly precocious daughter was out enjoying her final year at high school.

“Have you noticed my Jenny hanging out with Jacob Reiss from your senior squad…?”

Jacob was a strong line-backer and I had indeed noticed her child talking to him now or then but just shrugged as she went on.

“…I think they’re going out…”

Her voice became an anxious groan.

“…She’s old enough to be maybe fucking him…?”

She shivered in noticeable disgust.

“…My Jenny is fucking a Black Boy…and I’m not happy about it...”

Unsurprisingly I was shocked but could not respond as she had already hissed in continuing vitriol.

“…You must do something Eddie… put a stop to this and tell her she’s not allowed to see him…!”

In bed that evening Darcy was restless and tossed then turned before we heard the sound of a door slam deep into the early hours and then she listened as her child came up the stairs before the low murmur of the shower sounded to send my wife into further turmoil.

“….She’s probably washing his spunk out of her…”

Darcy’s strong hand grabbed my hair and pulled my head between her thighs where I found the fabulous sexual crease leaking as I licked it while her hips pressed demandingly against me.

“…The Little Jezebel…that guy must be huge… huge…sticking it in and out of her sweet vagina…”

Inexplicably her lower body was bucking as she grunted.

“…Fuck me Eddie now, now…”

In a sudden rush I lifted myself up then immediately slid my erection inside her that sadly combusted almost instantaneously before my wife’s hand pressed my head back between her legs while shivering in exasperation.

“…Lick me…get me off…off…!”

A flick of my tongue on the clitoral nub sent her twisting or falling over the edge and after another twenty minutes sucking then drying this intimate part of my wife I was so familiar with, the house was quiet and she was more settled as her arms hugged me.

“…I’m so pleased I married someone faithful like you Darling but you must speak to Jenny tomorrow to stop this unfortunate affair as she is going the wrong way and I don’t want her to make the same mistakes I did.”

Her confession was shocking and I gasped because she now admitted to what she had only alluded to previously.

“Have you been with a Black?”

Darcy turned away from me and whispered.

“Don’t ever, ever ask me that…just understand I hate the entire black male race and will not permit my daughter to act as their easy Whore…!”

For some reason I pulsed madly and so did she because I involuntarily spurted over her soft bottom then was icily instructed to lick the warm wet spots of juice off her ass and pussy as she complained bitterly about everything while I did so before finally she vibrated once more and some semblance of normality reasserted itself.

“…Don’t delve into my past again Eddie and get rid of that lousy Jacob tomorrow because I will not permit Jenny to fraternise with him!”

Fatefully Darcy was at a church meeting when cute Jenny came home from school the following afternoon in her clingy white shorts and top when I addressed her cagily because as I mentioned we had never enjoyed a good or close relationship from the beginning.

“May I speak to you please Jenny as your mother has mentioned a slight but delicate issue that we need to discuss?”

She put her hands on her svelte hips in immediate challenge and snapped.

“And what’s that exactly Eddie?”

I was flustered at her patently acidic attitude but sagely remembered what I had promised Darcy and bit my lip then carried on regardless.

“We’ve noticed that you’ve been spending a lot of time with one of my team Jacob Reiss and…”

Her blue eyes glared at me in anticipation of what was to come.

“…You’re mother and I think it is inappropriate.”

As I tried to project the necessary experience or authority her lips turned up at the edges and she sneered.

“Why because he’s black…?”

The teenage girl noticed me flush and laughed at the reveal.

“…Look Eddie I confess that I like black guys because they surely get me off so I suggest you live with it…and in the near future I might be bringing him back at the weekends to stay over.”

She was undeniably testing me and bravely I rose to the bait or claim to my role as her sensible more-knowledgeable step-parent when it came to the complex ways of the world.

“Not in my house Young Lady you won’t ever do such a thing…understand?”

She was scalding in her retort.

“This isn’t your house it merely belongs to the college so be fucking warned not to mess with me Eddie or you will regret it.”

I tensed my muscles to demonstrate that I also meant business because she was pretty small compared to me and my mouth snickered perhaps unkindly.

“What you going to do Jenny, beat me?”

She turned on her pink sneakers and left the room while growling with some cheek or bravado.

“I’ve told you don’t try me Eddie because right now you’re on the cusp of being in a whole lot of trouble.”

When Darcy returned later we discussed the matter in bed where - after providing more endless oral veneration - my wife wisely counselled or confirmed that I needed to move to another level to demonstrate towards young Jenny who was in charge in our household and the following day I took matters firmly in hand by informing Jacob in no uncertain terms to stay away from her.

My wife was appeased when I recounted to her that evening of my forthrightness while Jenny did not speak at all to either of us in some show of silent fury before outrageously - as if our feelings were to be ignored or entirely unimportant - the following day I caught her kissing this black predator after the first-team practice where Darcy’s mischievous child had been watching after going through her cheerleading routines.

I reprimanded Jacob immediately and sternly but when he still spoke defensively about refusing to stop this unwelcome liaison I instantly suspended him from the team - even though he was the best in his position - and later over dinner when I was with Darcy and Jenny I murmured directly to her wayward daughter with some discernable paternal empathy.

“I’m sorry but you must learn early that sometimes this is how life is and you may think it cruel or unfair but at your age you need to adhere to my and your mother’s wishes in this regard.”

Her azure eyes were glassy or even icy as she stared at me and then Darcy.

“Just ‘cause he’s black…?”

We did not respond - as if it was a rhetorical question - and the naïve but comely young woman just snapped dryly if not threateningly.

“…If you ask Jacob in the morning to dinner on Saturday here and then kindly invite him to stay over in my room…”

She drew heated breath.

“….Then I will not do what you are forcing me to.”

I also then exhaled in some obvious annoyance because I was losing patience with her impudence.

“Just accept when you’ve lost Jenny and go out with someone else that your mother and I approve of because rest-assured that I will never demean myself by talking to Jacob like that.”

The girl then spoke sardonically as if not recognising she was already defeated and smiled at us both.

“So be it…but don’t say I didn’t warn you both!”

My wife was in celebratory mood and especially receptive that evening on our cool white sheets where she graciously allowed me to press my erection inside her delectably tight inner walls for the briefest most memorable second before I came to wondrous glory then - equally generously - my tongue lapped at her precious leaking saturated vaginal lips while she grumbled happily and unusually rudely.

“Well done Eddie…at least now that foul black Reprobate won’t be fucking my delicate daughter…”

She was dancing dangerously on my slippery tongue.

“…Sticking or sliding his abomination of a huge cock in and out of her virginal pussy…

I doubted pretty flame-haired Jenny was so innocent but did not mention a word to Darcy who continued in her vile dialogue.

“…Stretching or fouling it until it’s full of thick heady…”

Her hips were already in motion as she seemed to dissolve in the anticipation of the much desired release of tension.

“…Cum…pungent cum…!”

As she shuddered her head flopped back onto the pillow and sighed wearily.

“…Jenny doesn’t realise how rough and dangerous these types of predatory males are.”

I continued to softly lick her soaking pussy as she obviously still remained agitated then perhaps unwisely felt compelled to ask something I had been distinctly told not to.

“Have you really been taken by such men….just tell me Darling and I will understand.”

Her voice weaved or wavered as she stroked then pulled at my hair and began to murmur in female need.

“I warned and insisted you never to ask this Eddie but I will declare this once…long ago as I told you there was a time of deep unforgivable wickedness for me…”

She was groaning now as her pussy pushed or pressed up against the oral pressure,

“…And I indeed know what its like to have a dark filthy male pounding my cunt and using my body like a Whore…

Her mind seemed lost as her tone meandered in pitch.

“…Over and over again…fuck they were all such Bastards…”

Once more her skin trembled or vibrated until she began to settle and held my giddy head in place for a while longer before simpering softly.

“…Please Eddie, don’t question me again because I have found religion now and no black men will fuck me any more like that…”

I had unfortunately already picked up there had been more than one such occasion or filthy secret lover in her unsavoury history and I was intrigued or disappointed equally but we were truly fatigued now from our relative exertions or tension and merely snuggled closely together where Darcy stroked my arm then whispered.

“…I’m so pleased we’re married Darling as we truly do understand each other so very well.”

We slept soundly then woke up as a close team that had resolutely stood our ground against difficult Jenny - who certainly needed to be brought down a peg or two - and I was feeling pretty good about all things in my life when in the late morning I was called into the vice-principal’s office when my previously mentioned nightmare began to develop in earnest.

Mason Brown, my immediate Boss, was sitting in his chair waiting for me; he was a burly black male with a large unattractive paunch that overhung his dark trousers and tugged against the small buttons on his white shirt as he leaned back then looked unnervingly serious when I walked in.

“Sit Eddie…we need to have a something of a chat?”

My mind was understandably whirling in confusion trying to work out why I could sense danger or palpable tension in the room as the football squad was doing well by winning matches and all seemed organised or almost serene on the tiny world I inhabited and controlled.

I took the seat he gestured to opposite his desk and spoke casually or almost drolly as if ignoring the metaphorical flashing red lights everywhere about me.

“Hi Mace…what the problem I haven’t seen any fire?”

His deep darting eyes glared and his podgy palm pushed an innocuous envelope towards me. 

“The College is gonna have to let you go Eddie…no choice I’m afraid.”

My throat became instantly dry as I gasped for air.

“Why fuck why?”

The inky globes found me once more but frighteningly more accusingly this time.

“We have a liberal no-racist policy here as with all schools or colleges nowadays and I have received various confirmed serious complaints about your attitude or worse…your conduct…”

It felt as if I was drowning as he continued while barely stopping for breath.

“…And having checked the matter thoroughly it is a verified fact, regarding the initial written accusations I received, as you have undeniably been making slurs against the black members of the team which cannot be condoned or allowed…”

I went to argue or debate but he had other multiple pieces of paper on his desk and theatrically patted the pile as his thick lips carried on.

“…Canning Jacob from the group of football players along with offensive language towards many of our wonderful and valued African American young men…”

His fingers tapped his expansive belly annoyingly.

“…The evidence is sorely overwhelming and I’m afraid the decision to let you go is regrettable but final.”

In terror I opened the envelope that detailed my immediate dismissal and realised that I was losing my home, salary and everything I treasured so much as I whined while attempting to find an escape route.

Automatically I knew this was Jenny’s doing then also recalled how it was actually Darcy that had made me confront her foolish child’s ebony boyfriend which had tipped the scale because what the file contained about me mentally or occasionally bullying or punishing many black members of the football team - although justifiable in my eyes - was undeniably accurate or true.

In all private honesty I had never been able to forgive the race for what they had done to me and my first marriage but now I was fighting for my life and murmured in honest but wretched desperation.

“This was all my wife’s idea Mace with Jacob…she wasn’t happy with her only pure daughter going out with a black boy and she asked me to speak to him…”

Suddenly it was all her fault.

“…Then made me act out of character as I have…”

I tried to sound contrite but in truth I was being scurrilous.

“…I’m not in fact racist at all…”

My voice sounded suitably pathetic and helpless.

“…Isn’t there anything you can do to get me off…?”

Tears magically dramatically appeared in my eyes as I sensed him wavering.

“…Please Mace…please I’ll do anything to make this right.”

He looked up at me with what I took to be pity then grumbled tiredly.

“Well I’m not promising Eddie but I could come and speak to you and Darcy as if she’s suitably regretful…”

The Vice-Principal sounded less than positive or enthusiastic for our fortunes or fate.

“…Then there is a severe educational or training programme that you can both enter which although strenuous can eventually cure you of your obvious prejudices and lead to rehabilitation with the educational system.”

I agreed immediately.

“Please give us a chance….please.”

With a visible lack of enthusiasm he finally became receptive to my pleas and given the urgency of the situation agreed to come around that very night to see just Darcy and I because thankfully Jenny was out with friends.

When Mason walked in looking all well fed and pompous we were sitting there nervously waiting just as he had insisted upon.

My wife was of course equally as troubled as me because I had told her all about the awful situation and she also did not wish to lose the house along with my generous income because our only other source of money was from some temporary office work she occasionally undertook.

Mason solemnly took the main chair then proceeded to glare at both me then pointedly at my partner before murmuring softly and without a trace of compassion in his gravelly tone.

“As I have told Eddie the college takes an extremely dim view of any type of racism here and I must warn you both that the dismissal is merely on temporary hold at the moment that is all…”

He inhaled deeply which made his ample stomach swell most unattractively.

“….Unless you are entirely honest or co-operative which will possibly enable me to judge whether I could perhaps put you on the correction or retraining programme as mentioned…”

He directed his initial assault to me.

“…Did you tell your daughter she could not see Jacob and then cut the young man from the team because she refused to do so?”

I spluttered timidly.

“As I explained Mace…I was just following my wife’s maternal wishes…”

The corpulent male turned towards Darcy like an avenging angel.

“Is that actually true…because then this situation is even worse than I anticipated?”

My confused partner shook her head without conviction and looked uncomfortable as she tried to weakly seek his sympathy.

“She is so young…and as her mother I did not want some Rapacious Jock taking advantage of her given she is so unused to men.”

He sighed in obvious irritation at her less than believable excuse.”

“Some Black Jock I presume Darcy to be more specific…?”

His voice was wrathful and it showed on his podgy mean-spirited face.

“…Admit that you simply don’t like the idea of a black male touching her or screwing your daughter’s pretty bubbly ass…”

To my agony his bulbous head shook in finality as he exhaled.

“…No as I thought this has gone too far or deep to be rectified and I think we have to follow through on the necessary procedure!”

I interrupted quickly to try and save the day that was slipping dangerously away.

“Please Mace please…we realise our mistakes regarding our lack of tolerance but let us enter the therapy please…give us a chance.”

His evil black eyes looked at my wife in caution.

“The adjustments are severe.”

Darcy joined in attempting to change his unilateral course of action that would undoubtedly affect us so badly.

“Please Mason give us the opportunity to change.”

He drew back in the chair noisily on the laminate floor while his copper fat lips twisted slightly with inventive thought before speaking.

“OK…OK…as long as I have your full open concord I will agree to investigate the matter with you here then write a report and maybe my superiors will provide some leniency along with probable recommendations as required…”

Our new inquisitor sighed to us both.

“…Do I have your total commitment to willingly adjust and embrace the fresh political reality that black men and women need to be appreciated and venerated given all the wrongs done to my race over the years?”

I gasped meekly.

“Of course, of course both Darcy and I are aware of the past, will be committed to learn and would welcome your involvement or instruction Mace.”

He took his time then murmured softly to my wife.

“Fine so be it…so stand up let me see you…”

She obediently rose on her toes in a demure long cream house dress as my immediate Boss gazed or in fact leered over her admirable female form then snapped coolly.

“…You need to lose your high and mighty attitude Darcy and realise that it is in fact a privilege for any woman to feel a black man’s hands upon her…”

He rose from his chair and gently ran his flat palms just over her subtle curves under the covering dress and then smiled as she shivered in visible revulsion.

“…Put your lips on mine Darcy and show me that you have no qualms about kissing an African American man…”

His long wet tongue immediately flicked out to meet hers until grudgingly - what option did she have - Darcy responded and outrageously they were gently lightly sharing a slow casual kiss.

Then his hand drew my wife’s full vivacious form against his thick belly until her hips were pressed against Mason’s lower regions where the erection - that all Black men seemed to be unfairly blessed with - was obvious. 

He subsequently pulled her ever closer and to my discomfort she groaned then involuntarily rubbed her female mound against the obtuse primitive pressure as he gurgled.

“..You see it’s not so awful Darcy to have the touch of an experienced Black male to guide you in this manner…”

My wife was patently distressed but still pressing herself against the hidden masculine rigidity as this man snickered dryly at me.

“…Take the dress off as your foolish wife has to be shown the serious error of her ways.

I froze in understandable shock but Darcy’s head span while her lips spat at me.

“Do it Eddie as this is all your fault…let me suffer as I must because we cannot be thrown out into penury.”

My shaking fingers took the rear zip and pulled it down before tugging the soft material to the floor which she stepped out of leaving my Love in just her plain white underwear as he stood back a fraction from her milky form and simpered quietly.

“As I detailed you need to accept then welcome black male hands on your skin Darcy even if you are married…”

His palm then unfairly pressed the softness of her flat stomach as she shivered in despair but then allowed it to flow gently over her sensual lumps and bumps before her dark torturer took his place back in the chair he’d just vacated and patted his knee in expectation.

It was clear what he wanted and Darcy unenthusiastically took the short steps to him then allowed her wonderful, barely covered body to be placed over his strong thighs as I watched on helplessly while he then patted her bottom and lectured us both.

“…You appreciate that I have to beat the unacceptable dark prejudice out of you Darcy and educate your mind that this is your role if you surely wish to show penitence…”

The first blow from his hand fell on her perfect bottom covered only by the thin cotton before another slap sounded out cuttingly while his voice sounded again.

“… Do you understand your faults and failings Darcy?”

She whimpered weakly in mournful response.

“Yes Mason…I’m so very sorry.”

To my despair he teased the perfumed panty material down to her knees and spanked the exposed rounded flesh more soundly until it glowed brightly pink then grinned broadly although she could not see his reaction.

“You must never deny the opportunity for your maturing daughter to enjoy the experience of having a black lover or mate…”

His fingers teased the rear now easily available vaginal lips as he sneered.

“…Or refuse any such advances yourself until you have been suitably corrected or purged of this white guilt!”

Impossibly I could see my wife’s vaginal lips glistening in wetness as the devious Predatory Bastard twisted then eased his fingers in and out of her increasingly slimy pussy as she became weaker then ever more docile until he chuckled at her swift capitulation.

“…You see its not so terrible Darcy…now on the floor please…”

My innocent wife was suddenly kneeling between his open thighs where he soon encouraged her to remove the growing bulging cock inside his trousers until it literally towered upwards through the zip as he smiled almost proudly.

“…You see…maybe you can further prove you’re not so racist after all… if you suck it…?”

In a tragic or agonising display of surrender her pink lips covered the peaked smooth tip of the hard rounded flesh as he expertly removed the bra she had on and cupped the thick brown nipples and areolas in his fingers then encouraged her to more depravity.

“…Take my trousers and shorts off, Darcy, to release the full masculinity and then you can explore or work on it properly…”

She meekly obliged until he was naked from the waist down and the enormous but still growing and pulsing erection was sliding deep into my wife’s virtuous precious mouth as the huge balls smacked against her spitting lips.

The man was soon impossibly incredibly long or steely hard and he patted her hair condescendingly as she drew him before - once fully primed - his covetous hand pulled her up until she was astride his legs with his dangerous cock resting against her treasured red hairy female entrance.

“…Ask me to fuck you Darcy…seed you….all white girls want this and black males expect their complete obedience because understandably they must show suitable remorse for past sins against our race.”

My wife span turned and tried to resist him but then - almost accidentally - she collapsed or fell onto the purple bulging head of the penile shaft and the rest of her fouling became inevitable as her body or hips instinctively pressed down until the compelling stiffness was fully compacted and only then did she coarsely whimper in fetid submission.

“Fuck me then Mason; fuck my cunt!”

He stayed icily still as she seemed to shudder on top of the iron inside her tight vagina then grumbled.

“Ask me Darcy…declare that you’re sorry for your errors, what you have done and wish to beg for salvation…”

Her scream was shrill and needy as his fat belly wobbled in mirth.

“…Apologise for your patent bias against the black male race and that you’ll make it up to them all from now on.”

Darcy was impossibly crazed as she whimpered.

“I will Mason…it’s true that I have been unfair and narrow-minded now and then but honestly I am definitely beginning to see the light…”

Her hips and body ground down on him and began to move against the deadly dark male power within the warm womanly walls.

“…Show me mercy Mason please…just fuck my cunt…fuck it…I deserve to be punished like this…”

Her head wavered as if it was about to fall off.

“…Use and correct me …I admit that I’ve been unacceptably bad and sinful…fuck!”

The pace of their fornication became instantly dizzying as they flew against each other in search of release but then there were multiple low fevered grunts or exhalations of hot breath and I knew my immediate superior had disgustingly ejaculated inside my lovely wife who just hung onto him weakly while he continued to tease then stroke her plump heavy breasts.

“Good Darcy…an extremely promising beginning towards redemption…”

He then most ungraciously pushed her off him and smiled coldly at me.

“…She may have made something of an adequate start to save your job Eddie but this is just the initial step along the difficult path and I will be here to take her to dinner tomorrow when I expect Darcy to be dressed provocatively and in pretty lingerie…”

His voice sighed meaningfully.

“….I quite like a mature woman to be showing stockings and suspenders - perhaps under a short clingy dress - because given her present attitude then it will surely take a quite while to fully dispatch the obvious racial demons from her system…”

As I watched on furtively but passively he tiredly put on his clothes then stroked Darcy’s radiant hair that was now wet or glistening from their sexual exertions and addressed me further.

“…And I insist that you apologise to young Jenny then find her friendly good-looking boyfriend Jacob at college to beg his forgiveness before confirming he can see or court her here any night she wants and naturally stay over as things develop between them...”

I exhaled in audible despair at these humbling directions then ever more so as this Odious Bastard placed my wife over the settee and opened her legs to show the weeping faithless line of female flesh he had just despoiled while smirking insufferably.

“…And lick this clean Eddie because you need to get used to the taste of black sperm inside the Dirty Bitch as this comforting action is a necessary show or sign of your regret and desire to change your miserable one-sided ways…”

Without any option but to limply obey I pathetically bent my head until my mouth began this humiliating service as Darcy spread herself in some appreciation of my debased obligation and began to doze before our unwelcome guest - who was looking on with some gratification - laughed quietly.

“…We’ve indeed made excellent progress in your combined reconditioning and I will be here at 7p.m tomorrow if I do not see you at school first, because fortuitously at this moment you still have employment but now only on a trial basis until I am assured if not confident of your improvement and unconditional remorse for your unacceptable misguided actions.”

Mason leant over and licked Darcy’s soft spitting mouth until a gradual emotive kiss was enacted as I suckled her vaginal lips before he at last rose and left without another word as my wife grumbled in this welcome return to our privacy.

“Go very deep Eddie as I am so impossibly full of him…fuck you are so stupid…”

She was once again on the critical edge of a climax while I teased or cleaned her expertly with my long tongue until she promptly shuddered and gasped in hopelessness.

“…Fuck…what have you brought me to…?”

Darcy closed her eyes in the aftermath of her orgasmic disgrace then lay back in some stupor on the couch but when I tried to touch and comfort her in a gesture of empathy or sympathy she snarled lowly.

“…Leave me alone Eddie…leave me be!”

I escaped to the sanctuary of the bathroom then showered before my wife appeared as I dried myself but we did not speak at all and for a while just drifted around in silent contemplation as if locked in some trancelike state barely being able to comprehend what was happening.

Darcy stayed in the bedroom while I watched television and when I saw the outside security light come on I peeked through the curtains to see devious, scheming red-haired teenage Jenny kissing Jacob against a shadowy wall and could barely contain my hatred for them both along with the situation they had unreasonably caused.

I tried not to stare or glare in unspoken fury but it was clear his hands were all over the young petite girl and I turned away in disgust not wishing to disturb my head any further and was trying to concentrate on the news broadcast when the youthful beautiful teenage bane of my life walked in jauntily wearing a showy tiny white skirt and a cut-off blue top.

It seemed that she was already such a Slut for these grasping black men but given the warning I had received from Mason I tried my best to be civil or even genial.

“Hello Jenny.”

The unprincipled daughter of my wonderful pure wife smiled dryly.

“Hello Eddie…”

Her azure blue eyes stared at me then spoke to me in a manner which unfortunately demonstrated that she knew exactly what was going on in my universe.

“…Haven’t you got something to say to me?”

I looked away and whispered almost inaudibly in a manner that showed I did not mean a word.

“You can see Jacob if you want to?”

Jenny’s pretty face twisted or contorted mockingly then her pouting red lips spoke with some unnecessary aggression.

“Speak up Eddie…I can’t hear you.”

It was hard to contain a growl of anger as I responded.

“Look Jenny you can fucking-well go out with your awful black guy if you have to…is that what you want me to say?”

The odious irresponsible young woman smiled then glared in the same expressive facial gesture.

“Eddie that’s really a mealy bad-mannered weasel-worded admission of defeat; for your information I never stopped seeing Jacob for a moment and if I would remind you…”

Her tone had an air of sweetness but palpable menace to it.

“…I did tell or presciently warn you not to start with me or test the new universal omnipotent liberal world we all now inhabit…!”

It was painful to contain myself because I longed to physically assault her for this patent lack of respect but she merely skipped away upstairs out of my grasp and gurgled while doing so.

“…And I warn you right now to change your lousy attitude then watch your step Eddie or you will surely see and suffer the consequences all the more from here on in!”

In temper I drank a shot of whisky to settle my frayed nerves then went to bed but realised to my shame that the loose shorts I had been wearing were covered in semen stains that I had shamefully but clearly spurted while watching the debasement of my treasured wife.

In some panic I put the messy underwear in the wash - so Darcy would not see them or judge me unfairly - then joined her under the covers and tried to keep a safe distance from any wrath as I whispered.

“I’m so sorry Darling…for what has happened.”

To my surprise she pushed her body back against me and grumbled with fatigue.

“It seems that this is just the unforgiving modern world which we have transgressed against…so we will have to do what is necessary for a while and if it means I have to let Mason humble use or fuck me for a short period then it is a small price to pay I suppose…”

Her soft rear flesh found my penis was hard again at the mention of what was to come and she spoke with amazing and unanticipated compassion or understanding.

“…Oh Eddie it could not have been easy watching him have and take me like that…as sadly it may have inadvertently excited you and if it did then I forgive your foul impulse and you now have my tacit permission to cum on my backside then lick it off as usual…”

My cock instinctively slipped out through the pyjamas and pushed against her anal crevice as she whined.

“…That’s it Eddie…let it all go and lick my ass as I have a strong feeling that particular part of me will…”

I groaned and disgustingly spurted what seminal fluids I had left in my small sac as she grimaced then shivered in concern.

“…Not be left untouched by this Carnal Barbarian!”

As she demanded I immediately suckled her warm wet skin and sexual slippery line ensuring my wife eventually shivered to sensual completion before then continuing to provide slight pressure to her clitoral nub until she was dormant.

Only then did I collapse beside her and was too exhausted to think straight which - given what had harrowingly gone on - was not too unexpected.

I awoke early and left her to doze because she was still dead to the world then took my usual position in my office near the training ground - as if to merely ensure I was in fact still employed - and when no-one challenged me I did my work diligently and ensured everything was well balanced and definitely fair to the valuable highly regarded black players in the group.

Jacob was reinstated but I did not deem it necessary to formally speak or apologise to him as I felt what my wife was doing with Mason was more than enough to demonstrate that we were both suitably repentant for our mistakes or misunderstanding.

Any more than what we had agreed to would have certainly been unnecessary or overkill.

In all secret truth however I still hated these arrogant virile ebony males that forever strutted about and realised that even Mace - who I always previously liked - was sadly no different as he seemed to take selfish pleasure in seducing Darcy right under my nose who apparently, just as my first wife, simply had to pretend to enjoy the attentions of a rapacious  black man.

But as My Love had alluded to we had to accept what rules now existed and then do what was necessary to right the tragic mess we were in and I kept out of the way of all members of staff until early afternoon when I was informed by one of the black players in my team that the Vice- Principal wanted to see me.

Immediately and fearfully I went to his office where, after keeping me waiting for a while, I was called in at which point the rotund cheery Bastard shook my hand and beamed happily.

“I’ve been thinking about my date tonight and have decided that you should come with Darcy and me, because we don’t want a scandal do we…?”

My head nodded and eyes blinked with uncertainty as he called me to stand beside him then pointed to the computer screen that displayed a striking slender blonde model dressed in divine lingerie of stockings, garter and suspenders.

“…I want you to leave work now and get Darcy something like this to wear under a short dress for dinner as I have checked and it is in stock at the store at the Mall…”

He stroked his double chin and grinned while pressing another button on the keypad to show sheer flimsy short babydoll nighties and gurgled.

“…And one of these in white tulle or lace for later!”

It was impossible to contain an exasperated trauma fuelled groaned at his diabolical expectation or demands but all I could mutter in response.

“This stuff is a fortune Mace…I don’t have that amount of money.”

The man merely laughed at what the main thing was that concerned me and passed me a thin plastic credit card along with a pin number.

“There is ample funding with regards to this type of necessary education for social necessities so buy what I have asked for on this…”

My Boss definitely was gaining some patent satisfaction from my increasingly untenable position.

“…And an anal plug with some suitable lubricating oil because I’m surely going to fuck her taut pert ass later…”

I glared at him with barely containable hatred because finally perhaps he had pushed all of this insanity this too far but he merely smiled and murmured.

“…Unless there is a problem Eddie?”

To my eternal disgrace I merely inhaled to ensure I did not say the wrong thing and bit my lip then muttered as quietly or politely as possible as if to tread cautiously.

“No, thank you for the card and trust Mace…we’ll see you later.”

I slithered out of his office - upon my proverbial belly - and was soon in the stores where I put this new found means of finance to good use and privately or despairingly realised I had been physically hard since my Superior had shown me what he desired my wonderfully sweet wife to wear merely to titillate him.

In all truth I privately adored looking at or exploring the sexy sublime outfits for her or selecting then feeling the tactile fabrics and I was in an understandably agitated state when I arrived home.

Jenny passed me at the door on the way out and grinned all too knowingly at the bags I was carrying.

“Have a nice evening with the Vice Principal, Eddie…”

She giggled drolly.

“…I’m sure it will be such fun.”

Darcy was in the bath when I reached our room and I placed the carriers on the bed then went in to see her soaking or relaxing in the aromatic bubbles but her voice was unsettlingly cool as she saw me.

“I have told you to not just barge in without knocking or permission when I am naked Darling…this is my personal time for serenity or peace and I must not be disturbed unless I grant you such latitude…”

I dared not mention that presumably no such restriction applied to odious Mason who would no doubt be stripping and fucking her shortly as I secretly pulsed at my fetid unguarded thoughts while she grumbled on.

“…However you’re here now so tell me what do you want?”

What I said in response was utterly beneath my honour and entirely shameful.

“The outfit he wants you to wear is on the covers…”

Her face was expressionless at such an admission but impulsively I suddenly took my courage in both hands and spoke without showing the panic I actually felt.

“…Let us just leave this place Darling…this has all gone much too far and I fear he wants to fuck your bottom later because I have also purchased an awful anal plug on his say so.”

My wife looked truly shocked for mixed and obvious reasons as she gasped.

“My home is here in this town Eddie so you leave if you have to but I will remain while of course Jenny needs to finish her education and I do have my church and community…”

She wiped her arm free of frothy soap and sighed deeply in expressed thought.

“…If surrendering by body even to an ignorant black man like Mason is now necessary for a few days then it is a small price to pay to survive and…”

Unexpectedly she shook her wet hair and became a tad testy.

“…To be quite frank I would expect you to understand and demonstrate a little more support.”

I trembled and nodded because once more she was more mature or sensible than I was with my raw, frazzled, emotional knee-jerk reaction.

“Yes I’m sorry Darcy you’re right…and of course I will do my best to be cordial this evening just as you have to be as Mace has asked me to join you both tonight.”

My love smiled sardonically.

“How very generous of him…he will no doubt insist that you watch while I am being used and abused as well…”

She immediately saw I was aroused at this provocative image and exhaled in cutting intuition and clear disappointment.

“…Oh Darling the dirty idea disgustingly makes you excited so please drop your trousers and shorts and show me…”

Once more I was trapped by these unguarded filthy impulses and meekly removed my lower coverings to reveal my small but obvious erection as she snickered cruelly at my dismal display.

“…Poor Eddie…well just remember whatever he does tonight and most assuredly if this the Deviant sticks his black cock up my ass then believe me…”

My penis had already spurted blobs of semen into my supporting or comforting hand and palm as she chuckled in dark humour.

“…I will be not be enjoying it…”

She watched me drip and dither and tried to suppress an ironic almost sadistic smile.

“…Wipe you small limp flesh with my dirty panties on the floor then wash them and if you’re a Good Little Boy…”

The touch of her flimsy pink musky underwear on my extended manhood made me tremble again as she observed and sighed with exasperation.

“…Then I will allow you to put the anal plug you purchased today into place then dress me in the racy clothes you have purchased for my inevitable debasement.”

I put the now creased stained  knickers into the laundry and in due time licked then oiled my wife’s virginal ass before sliding in the small - devilishly shaped - moulded toy then slowly putting the finery over her shapely perfumed body until she was wearing the sublime new lingerie and then kissed the front gusset of the tiny panties while whimpering.

“I can’t bear the thought of him defiling you Darcy, please let us stop now...we’ll survive somehow.”

She ignored me completely as if I was being petulant or stupid and I then quietly helped her into the short red dress before her lips curled judgementally.

“Fuck you’re hard again Eddie…go and jerk off in the bathroom and I’ll meet you downstairs, as given what I have to now bear then I demand that you stop this continual whinging…”

My wife dramatically threw back her bright long hair and bravely steeled herself for what was to come.

“…We must do what is necessary to get by.”

Jenny was doing some homework downstairs when Mason arrived by taxi then looked at me in some patent humour while he uncomfortably - for me - kissed Darcy softly on her flushed cheek before her daughter smiled unhelpfully.

“Just to let you know that I’ll be sleeping out tonight if you have someone staying over?”

I wanted to reprimand or slap her as always but our guest murmured calmly in reply.

“Where are you off to?”

She smirked at him openly as if they were connected or in league with this modern-day mayhem.

“Katie is having a few people over so Jacob and some of the crew will be camping out there as well.”

He nodded as if in approval of her intentions then we departed when Mason instructed me to drive and presumptively sat on the back seat with my wife until - through the rear mirror - I saw his fingers burrowing under the short accessible ruby dress as he gurgled.

“This type of appearance definitely suits you much better Darcy …but don’t you think you should thank me for treating you?”

She leant back pliably against the soft seat but to my admiration then tried to be strong.

“Please Mason…I know you will undoubtedly take me later but please don’t treat or make me act like a Whore...”

He listened attentively and stroked her tangled flame tresses as she murmured politely.

“…Please can we have or show some respect between us?”

His hand drew her head down towards the crotch of the trousers he had on as he whispered brusquely then crudely.

“There’s ten minutes before we reach the restaurant; now get it out and suck me Bitch…you’re here to learn and obey not negotiate terms…!”

I saw his fingers diabolically pull her flowing strands of hair as he railed.

“…Do you get the fucking picture?”

With moisture in her pale blue eyes Darcy helplessly undid the hardness and I watched transfixed as my wife’s painted red lips began to draw the vertical stiffness as he stroked her rear flesh and chuckled while his fingertips explored.

“…Good, the anal plug is tightly in as I am without question going to fuck you here later; take your time because I need to address Eddie…”

Her mouth worked loudly as he subsequently grunted coolly to me.

“…I expect you to encourage Jenny in regards to her wonderful relationship with Jacob as they do make a lovely couple and she is of reproductive age.”

Darcy gasped in horror through the solid black flesh that she was consuming far too expertly for comfort.

“Jenny is too young for babies.”

The Bastard ignorantly pressed her head back over the cock and hissed angrily.

“Don’t contradict because she is ready as are you…and the only way modern society will be fairer and more balanced is that as many white female bellies as possible must be fertilised by rich black seed…”

Darcy groaned in abject confusion and merely moved her pretty cranium ever quicker to finally encourage this obnoxious man to jerk upwards before my wife’s mouth then stomach was overflowing with his plentiful production of milky, viscous, pungent semen.

Mason then settled into the comfortable seat and allowed her to lick him clean as his thick lips sneered.

“…You need to both understand that this is the only way to rectify the wrongs of the past and create a better future…a mixed-race future for all but one where the black side of the equation has the upper hand!”

By this time we had arrived at this diner-come bar on the sleazier side of town where Mason was waved through into a booth - as if a celebrity - where we quickly ordered some food and wine.

It was a moody shadowy strange sort of place where the men were all black and the women mostly white, busty and comely and I was thankful that no-one was here I recognised because - as the evening drew on and the meal then alcohol was consumed - Mason’s wandering hands then mouth were all over my distressed wife who tried to fight him off playfully then when she could not, simply pretended she was having a good time.

I didn’t say anything or interfere and just tried to be patient to get to the other side of this - whatever this was - and was clock-watching when to my utter shock David Price our meek mild-mannered French teacher from the college appeared with his petite blonde wife May.

He walked over jauntily when he saw me and came to the table precisely when - most unfortunately - my wife Darcy was French-kissing our tormentor but my genial friend barely seemed to notice as he smiled warmly.

“Hi Eddie nice to see you here.”

He confidently pulled up a chair and glanced at my faithless partner who was lost in her disloyal dalliance before one of the young men - who had left college the year previously - came up to May at his side then without a word pulled her off towards the empty dance-floor where they began urgently pressing against each other before further disconcerting oral or tactile embracing then ensued.

Once more David seemed to take the matter eerily calmly and merely muttered to me as Mason cupped Darcy’s breast in his palms and squeezed it like the ripest, plumpest juiciest melon.

“Given your wife’s female attributes I privately wondered when you would succumb to the new political regime and order Eddie…?”

The man sipped his beer stoically and grinned as if being upset or angry at his fate was merely spitting against the hurricane.

“…They got me about six months ago when I was falsely accused of giving unbalanced marks to the black males and it was then either enter the correction and the liberal education for my apparent bias and prejudice or be fired…”

He seemed surprisingly sanguine considering his flashy but tiny wife was grinding her hips against the obvious erection of her muscular and clearly stacked admirer.

“…It was difficult to accept the brass unfairness of it all at first, especially for May, who never used to enjoy our or any sex life whatsoever but to her credit she quickly came around fully and now we understand that this correction of race and colour is necessary because it’s only fair that the white men and women pay for the glaring errors of the past…”

I was outraged at his outlandish declaration and he continued with news that was equally utterly extraordinary even though his tone did not match the drama of the information.

“…Most of the Masters with younger wives are now heavily involved in the processes and after some reflection both May and I are pleased to play our small but vital part in improving the social mix or balance as I am sure you are or will be…”

His wife’s striking dancing partner by now had his large predatory hands on her shapely tight ass as David chuckled dryly.

“…Dwayne is her latest and we’re hoping that he’ll finally do the trick and get her to catch as we are desperate for a gorgeous brown baby…”

His eyes glinted or flickered in lunacy towards my wife again who was murmuring in desire to Mason’s teasing or touching.

“…You are indeed lucky to have the attentions of Mace because he is reputed to be very fertile and no doubt Darcy will be pregnant in the swiftest time with his involvement.”

I barely had a chance to respond to such an absurd comment when Dwayne and the brassy May returned to our half circular booth then presumptuously slid beside Mason and my wife.

The young man subsequently addressed my superior with due familiarity or respect.

“Who’s the new one Mace?”

He grinned boastfully and obviously stroked Darcy’s sublime breasts so everyone could see his absolute command of my Love.

“This is Darcy…who has been a very Bad Girl… haven’t you Baby?”

Darcy merely blinked and nodded helplessly while the stranger leered at her then whispered to him as if she was the sweetest candy to be shared around.

“Can I feel her?”

Mason snickered then nodded agreeably.

“Sure she needs to get used to being handled by different black males...”

His open palms pressed her creamy - generously displayed - flesh again while their lips produced more sucking or licking as his voice sighed coarsely.

“…Don’t you Baby?”

This youthful lustful Dwayne then unfortunately moved over beside my wife while May squeezed at Mason’s side enabling his gross hands and chubby fingers to casually begin to press and probe her as if this was acceptable behaviour while she groaned as her husband - like me - kept very quiet and still.

Dwayne then purposely placed his arm around Darcy who shivered in negativity as he did so but did not react further as he muttered to Mason.

“Do you want to swap for an hour or so Mace as Darcy is obviously hot and I know May won’t mind?”

Mason stroked the platinum blonde hair of the slight woman already in his grasp and grinned at her while pinching the girl’s exposed thigh below the table.

“Is that right, May…don’t you mind?”

In answer her hand provocatively stroked his bulging crotch before shamelessly this cheap Tart withdrew his cock in the darkness of the club and began to draw it disgustingly while whining weakly.

“No Mace it would be my honour…some of the other girls have said what a fucking fertile Stud you are and David and I are trying really hard to conceive…”

He chuckled contentedly and let her begin to suckle him with noticeable vigour as his lips twisted or turned in selfish pleasure.

“…Well do a good job May and I might have a free night next week to try and help things along?”

She pressed her mouth to his ever more fiercely which was excruciating to witness but then worse was to follow because I turned to see my own virtuous woman starting the same wet oral treat to Dwayne as David and I simply looked on in trauma while our wives acted like Harlots.

As Darcy flicked licked and sucked him the stranger then slipped his dirty fingers under the short dress and teased her flat sexuality he found there as both girls began to groan squeal then move their ditzy heads ever faster before - with a violent jerk and a grunt - their mouths then bellies were full of rich heady ejaculate and Darcy limply fell against the man beside her as he laughed.

“…Fuck she must be hot on the arm Mason?”

The obnoxious man simply carelessly twisted May’s golden hair and simpered rudely.

“She is definitely prime female stuff and I’ll you know about the divine backside because I’m fucking it for the first time later!”

I looked at David who was brightly if not noticeably flushed like me and my instincts told me we had disgustingly both cum but dishonourably neither of us uttered a single word as our partners were used for the next hour or so by various black men for the most erotic dancing mixed with all types of invasive exploration or teasing.

Then at last it was time to leave and, after kissing some of her suitors from the agonising evening farewell then Mason calmly confirming he would be around to spend an evening with David and May next week when she was ovulating, I drove my oppressor home with his flabby arm around my wife’s slender shoulder as he smiled and whispered loudly enough for me to hear.

“You see Darcy to give yourself to wonderful black males is indeed a special gift…”

Her hem was so high I could see her panties that were pushed to one side - from all of the men who had fingered her - as he gently stroked then probed along the revealed pink crack.

“…Do you see the wisdom of what our policy is…is it all becoming clearer now?”

She merely parted her thighs a little further and murmured or purred like a contented cat.

“It’s still not easy Mace but give me time…”

As I watched, her hand shamefully withdrew his powerful cock again before disgustingly my wife straddled over his hips and pressed the apex of it against the sodden sumptuous sexual entrance.

Then excruciatingly Darcy’s hips began drift lower and lower until this black girth slid silently inside her accommodating pussy while she groaned in reflex.

“…Give me time Mace….oh fuck you’re so fucking big…and I have no protection…”

In spite of this unnerving statement of fact, Darcy then thrashed her voluptuous body against him in terrifying urgency or force while I sensibly parked up in a deserted spot then looked on in the rear-view mirror as she screamed while being defiled as if demonstrating most terribly that her formerly pure mind was already gone completely.

“…I don’t want a child Mace…”

The power of her movements belied the sensible words she spoke.

“…A little brown child…but fuck, fuck seed me Mason…I do…I can surely see the sense in it…oh fuck…fuck!”

The Bastard pulled her hips tightly into him as he pounded into my wife’s comely giving form until disastrously the man grunted gutturally and promptly spurted into her accommodating belly as she trembled to climactic glory before exhaling at me with some rapacious impatience.

“Get us home as I think your supposedly innocent wife Darcy is surely getting a taste for this!”

This statement unfortunately was soon sadly proved to be presciently true because when we reached the house he took a cold beer while Darcy and I went upstairs where she showered and then fragrantly changed into the tiny transparent babydoll negligee I had stupidly purchased for my Love the day previously.

When looking suitably sexy sultry and available for this Usurper - for my wife’s patent female charms - she sighed meaningfully.

“You do understand that I am doing this for us both Darling and must insist that you remain in the room so you can witness my misfortune or torment as I do not wish to act behind your back and feel I am being unfaithful.”

My mouth was dry but it spat in agony.

“We must stop Darcy…this is way too much.”

She merely nodded in agreement but then resignation.

“It is of course entirely unacceptable to us as a happily married couple but what option do we have and hopefully if we can be strong and together then this ordeal will be over shortly…”

My wife stood erect and raised the pretty frilly hem of the short gown to purposely reveal a pristine uncovered vagina then murmured in anticipation.

“…Please kiss my pussy Darling and kindly confirm that if I catch you will understand and do what is required of a husband and a father.”

As always she seemed so utterly blameless and selfless to me as I dropped to my knees and licked her delectably red - already saturated with sexual arousal - vaginal lips then gasped.

“Of course Darling…if he fucks then impregnates you then please rest assured I will subsequently play my dependable part as your loving partner.”

My wife pushed shimmied then shivered on my stiff inventive tongue before I heard a slight movement behind me and the unwelcome sound of Mason’s smooth low sarcastic voice.

“How touching to see you both like this…but now remove the plug from her ass Eddie and then lick the aperture thoroughly until very wet because I think we will begin there…”

As if impatient he promptly turned or twisted the small toy and pulled it from the impenetrable entrance then pushed my giddy head into the aromatic crease before my probing tongue was licking it deeply until it was suitably sodden as he gurgled in some anticipation.

“…Hold her up and still…as I need to take this now…”

I stood frozen and allowed Darcy to place the flat of her palms on my chest for support or traction before her mouth twisted in shock as this perverse Beast stood behind her then slowly tortuously but irresistibly or humiliatingly forced his iron cock into my wife’s tight bottom and when it was all consumed murmured softly.

“…Fuck she is so warm and sweet…breathe in Baby because I’m surely now gonna pump and grind all that black prejudice out of your system!”

It was unavoidable not to see the various fretful emotional stages Darcy went through while her debasement took place because initially she was visibly scared, then displayed natural instinctive outrage or despair at this presumption before, quite unexpectedly as Mason began to rut her ass - in some hypnotic rhythm - there was just possibly a passing trace of tangible enjoyment but there was so much noise or motion it was hard for me to be exactly sure.

What soon became obvious however was that her anus had been disastrously rutted then fouled with Mason’s hot spunk and as it dripped or dribbled from this small puckered hole he made me bend over and disgustingly suck it clean before Darcy ran off in her womanly disturbance to the washroom and safety.

However she soon returned in scented silence and slid accommodatingly into our bed where this Violator of unwary white women was waiting.

Under instruction I went to get water, fruit and wine but when I returned I had to suffer once more seeing Darcy on top of his powerful hips while being bounced demeaningly on his huge cock as he grabbed her backside and grunted without a trace of regard for her injured feelings or sensibilities.

“Do you like black men now Baby?”

She was feverishly grinding down on the thick male pressure which must have affected her rational head as her mouth grumbled irrationally.

“Oh yes Mason…it’s surreal but good…so fucking good…I should not readily declare such a decadent  thing…”

My wife’s body was flailing while her mouth was wailing and she drove against the unmoveable physical power until inevitably another climax and injection of sperm resulted before she lay over this Bastard and moaned weakly.

“…But it’s so good Mason…so fucking good!”

They stopped only for the shortest while to take food and drink before further touching sucking or fucking continued incessantly by which time I could take no more emotional pain and dozed in a side chair for some separation to try to escape from the disturbing sounds of their interaction that continued endlessly and disturbingly in the darkness.

When I awoke it was still the middle of the night and the first thing I heard was the sound of murmured but welcome conversation because Mason sighed thoughtfully.

“I need to go Darcy.”

To my despair her retort was truly mortifying.

“One more time Mace…please…”

He seemed not unexpectedly weary - given what had gone by - and even resistant but she was obviously sucking his cock by the shadowy urgent movements of her perfect head while whispering weakly.

“…Once more Mace…I’ll do all the work!”

Suddenly Darcy was atop him again as he groaned without his normal vim or vigour.

“Dirty Bitch…fuck you love this too much…”

In answer all she did was gyrate madly on or against what was left of his virility and diminishing stiffness as he coarsely crudely spluttered.

“…Maybe this time…you’ll get the present you want…!”

My wife made a strangulated scream of anguish or joy as he quickly streamed sperm inside her belly - to gain some much-needed space from her demands - a valiant ultimate time before he purposely untangled himself, got dressed slowly and grunted to me as he stood unsteadily by the door.

“…I’ll see you tomorrow and we will discuss how things are going but…”

Mason laughed silently if not ironically almost to himself.

“…But I must say that you are both definitely making substantial progress!”

Then the exploitative Bastard was gone and Darcy switched on a side-light then stared or glared at me accusingly.

“Take your trousers off Eddie…”

I did so promptly and in all concerned compliance but then saw the smirk on her flushed pretty face.

“…Oh Poor Darling look how your have cum so much watching him have or use me…”

Her hand dramatically threw off the bedcovers before she spread her heavenly thighs to show me the saturated red-haired pussy as her voice trailed off to almost silence.

“…It can’t have been easy for you Darling having to watch…but hurry and lick the thick cream out of me as you don’t want me to actually become pregnant do you…?”

My mouth instinctively fell upon the slimy gooey mess - initially spread all over her bright red sexual hair - as if this filthy and unworthy act could save the unfortunate situation but all she could do was grumble or mumble.

“…Deeper Darling deeper…clean and make me pure again as I have a definite sense that shortly this will soon be all behind us.”

I slid my tongue ever more invasively within this female secret but sullied realm to ingest all of the dangerous disgusting juices that I could find before she vibrated or trembled into a last uncontrollable quiver then began to immediately snore softly in completion of an extraordinarily ignominious night for us both.

As she slept I diligently selflessly finished my work on her sexual folds then wiped my partner’s female flat treasure dry before kissing the living crevice gently while trying not to involuntarily pulse when I thought about what it had just been through.

Fortunately I was unable to get hard - after endlessly ejaculating into my shorts so much - and privately cursed my weak mind or body and how it was reacting to all of this debauchery.

As I slipped beside my precious wife - in some relief my ordeal was over - I mentally silently prayed that this hell may be finished but then also tried to suppress a nagging but noticeable inner sensation that there was perhaps a sick unspeakable side of me that secretly hoped this incredible depraved drama went on just a little longer.

In the morning I woke to hear the hum of a shower and when Darcy emerged from the cleansing water I washed my own body from head to toe but still felt soiled or dirty and could barely hold eye contact with my wife as we dressed.

Finally she exhaled emotionally to break the palpable tension.

“Perhaps we should give up then maybe go our separate ways as from you attitude you obviously blame me for what has gone on.”

Immediately I felt guilty or ashamed because I realised what she said was more than partially true because none of this terrible situation was her fault and I told her so in some pained explanation.

“I’m sorry Darling…but please try to appreciate that it’s not easy watching him have you and how your female body reacts to his attentions.”

She chuckled lowly in empathy or droll comment.

“Nor me seeing how this sordidly bewitches you Eddie but…”

Her head twisted then turned to throw the radiant hair evocatively asunder.

“…We simply have to accept the partial corruption of our minds or forms and play along sensibly hoping this all concludes shortly.”

We kissed in tenderness and compromise while agreeing to merely endure and that very afternoon I met with Mason who confirmed that although things were looking more positive for us he would need to train - I presumed that meant fuck - my unwilling wife for a few more days.

He went on to mention that there would then be a formal meeting with a local government representative that dealt with this new diabolically liberal interracial policy being implemented and have a full review.

I was informed he would be at my house later and that he expected me to buy new provocative lingerie and trashy negligees because my wife needed to continue to dress to his lewd tastes or expectations as a sensate lusty black male who needed to keep his libido active or primed at all time.

Having my wife appear as a woman of easy virtue or like a common easy Slut seemed unfortunately to be a necessary part of the foul and interminable process.

That night after me uncomfortably watching Jenny smirking at what was obviously going on before she went out, Mason screwed my helpless formerly untainted wife in the same apertures he had taken previously - dressed in a white Basque with silky stockings below - while she unsuccessfully did her level best not to scream as her body was being filled with heated possibly potent sperm once more.

When he eventually and thankfully left I suckled his creamy viscous essence from her creases without being asked to and then bravely bore the unbearable weight of this brutal routine running on for far too many interminable days - interspersed with the odd dinner at the same surreal club as previously.

Then almost magically there was a tiny shining speck of light at the end of the blackest tunnel and I was called to Mason’s office late on a Friday afternoon to hopefully conclude this temporary but unfortunate event in my marital life.

As a non-employee of the college Darcy was not included in the meeting and I sat opposite Mason while observing there was a young black pretty woman at his side - with long black hair, round inky eyes and large silver earrings - who seemed innocuous or almost friendly in comparison to my hateful Boss, and I began to feel positive that this nightmare of dark deviance would indeed soon be over.

Mace smiled as if in reassurance or summation of a successful job on his part but then stroked his double chin and murmured thoughtfully towards the one person in the room I did not know or recognise at all.

“This is Alice Ward a second year political major who is in overall charge of these cases of racial prejudice from the student’s body point of view and represents the government...”

I smiled openly and the girl nodded without meaning or emotion as he went on.

“…We’ve discussed your complex difficult case and although a certain improvement has without question been made I’m afraid there is still much to do if you wish to retain your job…”

He seemed to get off on my crestfallen look but did not dwell on the fact.

“…At this point you now have another choice because I can continue to be in charge of your regime and adjustment and we will carry on just as we are going or possibly young Alice can take over?”

By this stage I knew specifically and unacceptably what a continuance of his onerous divisive supervision meant and I looked at the demure presumably naïve black girl with heavy full breasts - held in just a tight white crop-top above tight blue jeans below - and tried to suppress a inner smile.

“I’ll go with Alice please Mace if that’s OK?”

He shook his head as if I had taken a bad turn on an extremely slippery, icy road and grumbled.

“Are you sure Eddie?”

I nodded in quick confirmation that I wanted our association with him to end and at that point the girl spoke quietly or calmly.

“So be it Eddie…”

She purposefully opened the paper file on her lap and came frighteningly to the precipitous point.

“…The fact that your superior, Mason, has relentlessly fucked your promiscuous wife has not got to the heart of the matter or absolved your sins for a minute…”

The girl drew breath and so did I because unfortunately this was not what I had been expecting at all.

“…From this moment I will personally correct your behaviour holistically and believe me you will soon see the errors of your ways…”

Her inky blank eyes looked down at the papers again and her voice whispered commandingly.

“…Take your trousers and shorts down please.”

Mason shrugged as if to say ‘I told you so’ as I squirmed in disbelief.

“You can’t be serious?”

Alice grinned without humour and with a touch of malevolence.

“Take it as written that I’m always deadly serious in this work; now remove the items or you’re fired as of right now…”

Without any alternative I slid the clothing to the floor although the girl did not even look at my shrivelled prick but spoke on in a monotone icy voice.

“…Good, you will follow my every wish or command from this point and to begin with…”

Her plump soft lips inhaled almost sweetly.

“…As my good friend Jenny needs her boyfriend to be able to come to your house so they can make out when it suits, I must now insist you speak to Jacob and beg him to forgive your bad manners, behaviour or crass rudeness towards him…”

She saw my penis pulse and laughed in observation.

“…You see Eddie part of you wants him to come and sleep with her…then of course fuck her…don’t you…?”

My irrational cock became unfairly but obviously hard at the brutal coarseness or barbed direction of the conversation and Alice murmured expectantly.

“…Jerk off Pussy…then go to Jacob…and I will be at your house later because I will be moving in until you are fully educated or adjusted to my satisfaction…”

Once more there was not the slightest flicker of emotion in her tone.

“…Or leave?”

As she watched me intently I held my erect flesh and looked at Mace - who had fucked Darcy so rapaciously in recent days - for empathy or sanctuary but he just sighed wearily as if secretly pleased he no longer had to waste his waning energy screwing my increasingly insatiable wife.

“This is how it is now in this new governance Eddie…you may have thought things had been bad with me but Alice is a Demon…”

The girl merely twisted her mouth dryly as if this name or description of the actions she took was actually a compliment while he continued.

“…Just do as she says if you want your position here because be assured that she along with the black youth of today in both genders holds all the cards.”

I stared at this increasingly fearsome Alice who confrontationally returned my glare until my penis instinctively spurted blobs of semen over my fingers to the unreasonable pressure in my brain that still had such illicit decadent impulses about my wife’s infidelities before she smirked in acknowledgement at my obvious perversity.

“Lick it off your fingers…that’s it…all the slimy juice!”

To my absolute disgrace that’s entirely what I did before dressing and - after being summarily dismissed - then went to find Jacob knowing that this terrifying young woman would be at my house in a couple of hours time to torture us for who knows how long?

When I found the young stocky black man he was sitting with Jenny on a grassy bank in the centre of the campus; it was clear he had just finished training and that my wife’s wayward daughter was in her showy white and gold cheerleading outfit having also completed her practice.

The arrogant boy had his copper hand on the young girl’s milky white thigh showing slightly below the tiny pleated skirt but I tried not to notice what they were doing and once more - sensing no other option - I muttered quietly to him.

“Hello Jacob…just wanted to say that you’re welcome to come over to our house to see Jenny whenever you want to…”

I tried to smile and be friendly but perhaps this was a bridge too far for me as I rambled on pathetically trying to get into his good books.

“…And you’re in the team for the Saturday match.”

He nodded as if I had sufficiently shown or demonstrated my necessary remorse but the young blonde girl snapped at me with disregard or irritation.

“Alice and I are bosom friends and we are expecting a more in-depth apology then confirmation and commitment that my wonderful Jacob is free to stay over as…”

She leant up to kiss his full pink lips as his hand rose higher under the accessible hem.

“…I think I’m ready to take the next step with him…”

My skin shivered as I dithered while she harangued me.

“…I’m waiting Eddie…or should I ring Alice?”

Panic ensued as I gulped then gasped.

“No please don’t…”

My head turned as I looked at Jacob who tried to suppress a wry grin then merely muttered a more heartfelt expression of regret.

“…Sorry, sorry about being extremely foolish Jacob…of course you can come and stay over with Jenny if that’s what she wants…?”

My words continued to mumble or stutter.

“…And about dropping you from the team because…”

Once more Jenny took control and interrupted bluntly.

“Because you were prejudiced Eddie but as you are beginning to appreciate such antiquated attitudes by you or even my mother cannot be tolerated… so now lay out the real reason to Jacob.”

I gritted my teeth and tried not to hiss.

“I freely admit that was being insensitive, racist and I openly unreservedly apologise…but with the recent training from Mason and now young Alice then I will surely improve?”

Jacob kissed Jenny deeply then smiled at me in some amusement or irony.

“Well of course I forgive you Eddie but I’m not sure Alice will because…”

He shook his handsome young head in genuine wonder.

“…Sometimes Alice insists we fuck these misguided white women even when we feel nothing for them just because she says that they all need to be punished then enriched or educated in the modern ways…”

His fingers were absentmindedly on Jenny’s rounded breasts now as he murmured brusquely.

“…But it’s not worth arguing with her or trying to go against the vast bureaucratic influence or power she holds so we just bang the Old Birds like your wife if we are told or have to…”

The two of them lifted up from the dry knoll and began to walk away from me as he finished his obtuse sentence and incidental insult to Darcy.

“…So we all have to adapt Eddie…and thanks for the eventual apology it was surely welcome…”

This Cheeky Bastard still had his hand under the Jenny’s skirt as he winked.

“…See you later.”

As they disappeared I disconcertingly sensed I was aroused and erect at the lewd show between this shameless duo then wondered in growing panic what this juvenile Alice had in store for me and my wife then privately hoped that given my age and experience this would enable me to win the coming test of strength and maybe persuade the young woman to a more salient or rational point of view.

I had some office work to attend to which took me longer than normal - because I was so distracted - but then reached home just before 7p.m to find Alice and my wife apparently amicably gossiping on the couch as if they were old friends.

There was a pot of coffee on the table and I sat beside Darcy then listened with some underlying trepidation as the striking black girl took control of the unusual situation and addressed me.

“I’ve explained the entire situation to Darcy and it’s clear that the work Mason has done up to now with her has helped her overall demeanour because…”

She could barely contain a sly chuckle.

“…Your wife is undoubtedly beginning to see the new social dawn while also informing me of some of the secret talents you have for oral sensation which is always a positive for weak white men like you…”

Her eyes gestured to the two cases on the floor.

“…Which we will explore in more detail later on but in the meantime take my bags up to the spare room and then prepare some food as Jenny has informed me Jacob will be joining us and I most fortunately have a leading supervisor visiting here as well from head office.”

Darcy gazed at me as if she had been mesmerised or hypnotised in my absence and then sighed in apparent quiet compliance with this lunacy.

“Chop, chop Darling there is much to do.”

When I returned there was no time to talk and I got on with preparations for dinner and while the food was cooking young Alice called me up to my bedroom - where my wife was just wrapped in a towel - and spoke coolly.

“Dress her in something sexy and revealing because if my superior Dray Martin likes your wife then he will surely fuck her…”

I groaned in some silent agony as she went on.

“…Which is very much a privilege for an ordinary wanton white woman like her…!”

Alice saw my perverse reaction and the tell-tale hardness between my legs then snarled.

“…This unfortunate reflex or impulse must be corrected immediately…”

She threw Darcy on the bed - after removing the towel - and scowled angrily as her fingers removed then held my cock before, with a couple of firm pulls and shakes, made me impulsively spurt ejaculate over my Love’s red curly pubic hair.

“…Now lick it off, Eddie…right now and be quick.”

Impulsively I obeyed her stern direction until my Love was cleansed but dizzy from the inexplicable orgasm that had overpowered her so quickly.

I suckled at this stained female crease for a moment longer then stood up - in an equally unbalance state - when Alice outrageously took hold of my genitals once again and, as I looked on spellbound, promptly corralled me in a Perspex chastity cage before whispering softly.

“…That is so much better and will help concentrate your mind…now get Darcy dressed appropriately as our guests will be here shortly.”

There was too much commotion everywhere for me to think straight or argue and decided I would have this unforgivable affront to my freedom out with Alice later.

After changing into jeans and a shirt I then went back to the kitchen until - less than an hour later - I began to serve dinner to the assembled around the table.

Jenny was in a normal tiny skirt and tight top while my wife was wearing a new revealing low cut black dress that showed her full breasts while the hem barely covered the newly purchased divine dark suspenders and stockings below.

Athletic muscular Jacob was beside Jenny, this unknown but mature bulky grey-haired Dray Martin - wearing black trousers and a matching silk shirt - sat between Alice and Darcy who was looking at him weakly and meekly as if seeking this enigmatic stranger’s approval.

Not much was said at first until the main dishes had been laid out and once his plate was full the older distinguished-looking black male looked up and spoke quietly but pointedly to me.

“And how are you adjusting, Eddie, to what you have experienced or been shown?”

I flushed nervously and replied like an idiot.

“Fine Sir…Mason generously helped both my wife and I initially and I am sure we will learn a lot more with Alice.”

He licked his lips as if savouring the taste of power and the free meal then smiled without warmth or charm.

“That is for certain because she is one of my best enforcers and has done remarkable work here at the college…”

His evil black eyes found her and posed a perilous question.

“…How many of the wives and girls are being trained or enlightened?”

Alice grinned boastfully.

“In all…including Darcy…”

She added unwelcome unbelievable further information.

“…Over thirty and on last count six are now expecting and…”

Her voice gurgled in amusement.

“…The rest are being thoroughly worked upon almost on a daily basis.”

This Devil turned to my Love and stroked her arm sensually.

“And tell me how you are coping Darcy?”

She blushed and seemed to recoil at the absurd news from Alice.

“OK, OK Sir…but I don’t wish to become impregnated.”

His tone sounded slightly shocked then mildly disappointed.

“Oh my Dear how very unfortunate, I was to stay over with you tonight but as you understand this is a purely voluntary course of action and you will certainly not be forced or coerced.”

Once more our livelihoods were being unfairly put at risk and I stared or glared at Darcy in genuine concern but my wife stubbornly held her ground and reflexively folded her arms in clear demonstration that his sexual attentions were not to be encouraged or welcomed and perhaps this was finally a step too far for her high morals or sensibilities.

There was some dangerous silence for a while then the food was cleared and I took the opportunity to ask Darcy to help me but when we were momentarily alone in the kitchen I complained bitterly to her.

“What are you doing…ruining everything we’ve worked for?”

She flashed at me in barely suppressed fury.

“That black wolfish Intruder expects to simply take me to bed and fuck my pussy to possibly get me pregnant….”

Her vibrant hair shivered then shook.

“…It’s too much Eddie, much too much…”

She saw the helpless forlorn but hopeful look on my face and grumbled as if everything was against us.

“…If you are so minded or determined to tread this treacherous path you must insist and ask me but be informed from this specific moment until this torment ends then I will commit to this absurd nonsense fully and be assured that the results will be upon your foolish head.”

I wanted to pulsate in stiffness but was contained then restrained by the awful device around me and could only emit a high-pitched plea.

“Please Darcy…you know full well the precarious and delicate situation.”

She merely blinked in acknowledgement or agreement before we returned back to join the others in the main room where Jenny and Jacob were now gently kissing in one of leather chairs while Alice was beside Dray on the settee who then stretched out absentmindedly and sighed tiredly to me.

“Thank you both for your hospitality but I must leave now because I will drive on to the next town and stay over there.”

Darcy immediately pulled up her dress just a fraction - as if straightening it - but by doing so seductively showed the tips of the comely suspenders and murmured softly if not meaningfully.

“Please don’t go yet Dray…”

She visibly shivered before sliding down close beside him then whispered feebly and apologetically.

“…I declare it has not been easy to just give my body to black men on demand but I would be untruthful if I did not mention I am beginning to see the underlying logic in this new order…”

Her eyes glanced at the young black female nearby.

“…Alice mentioned it is considered a privilege to have your company…”

As I looked on in private fever, her hand went onto his thigh and pressed the strong flesh as she continued.

“…I would respectfully apologise for my unforgivable outburst earlier and ask you to stay here tonight…”

My wife leaned up to him and kissed his lips softly.

“…Please forgive me, Dray…please.”

He returned the playful put passionate kiss until their tongues were flicking or licking as his mouth mumbled kindly but reluctantly.

“I don’t want to force you Darcy against your will …as these interactions must be spontaneous and a positive experience for all.”

My wife’s hand covered the man’s growing arousal while his palm moved higher on her thigh to expose the dark finery below until the two of them were becoming patently inflamed as Jenny’s looked on while her voice sounded drolly.

“Mother what are you doing…?”

The precocious too clever-by-half young woman rose up then absentmindedly adjusted her short skirt and smiled at us both.

“…I think under the circumstances Jacob and I are going to my room if there are no objections…?”

No one said a singular word and the cruel supercilious girl glared at me as if I had lost my place of authority in this house or home.

“…Bring us some wine and water, will you Eddie…?”

It was not a request but a demand and by the time I reached her room with the required order they were already in bed as she sat up under the covers and let her lips turn scornfully a final time.

“…I told you what would happen if you crossed me Eddie; now fuck off and good luck with Alice…”

She giggled meanly.

“…I mean if you think I’m a Bitch then look out with her!”

Almost before I left the room they were dangerously entwined with each other but worse was to follow because upon reaching the lounge I found Darcy with her pink perfect lips around Dray’s huge black cock while he teased his fingers in and out of her panties as she gasped.

“Please come to bed Dray…please…I’m ready…you can feel that I am.”

He stroked her fabulous long flame hair but held still and murmured sarcastically.

“Not if you don’t want little brown children Darcy…as this is the destiny and duty of most if not all the white female race now.”

Her answer was unnerving and made me want to filthily masturbate but I obviously could not because of the lousy cage around me.

“I do want a brown child Dray…and to relish making many such babies…”

Her mouth drew him harder and with more and more desire or emotion.

“…Please….please take me…I need and want you now.”

As if ultimately persuaded they finally walked hand in hand upstairs while I tidied up the rest of the glasses then stood to attention as Alice addressed me.

“You have behaved admirably, but now…”

Her finger proffered me a worrisome pink tablet.

“…Take this as it will help you relax and acclimatise to these changes in your life.”

I eyed it cautiously but under her watchful and expectant gaze swallowed promptly then meekly followed her up to the room beside my own master bedroom where she opened the door a little so I could view my wife bent over while this Dominant Black Bastard fucked her doggy style from behind as she howled in the throes of passion.

“Oh Dray…fill me up Darling…take my ass…do it all…”

He slammed against her soft buttocks with disturbing rhythm and force as she whimpered.

“…Fuck I’m coming…coming…Oh fuck…pour it into me Dray!”

We closed the door at the disconcerting point my disloyal wife began sucking him once more and then I was beside Alice in the small spare room where she turned on the side light and sighed commandingly.

“Clothes off then go and shower.”

Without any power or strength to refuse I removed everything then looked down at the hateful chastity device and spoke pleadingly.

“Will you remove it Alice please while I wash?”

She shrugged and murmured thoughtfully.

“It is a clever device that does not need to be taken off for such everyday things, however I will trust you to behave this evening but if you cum without my express permission then it will go back on permanently.”

She took the small shiny key that hung down around her graceful neck and unclipped the pieces thereby allowing me to fully wash my weary body then when I returned into the main room - to my real disturbance or shock - Alice was entirely uncovered and standing in just her pretty lace balconette bra and thin white panties. 

I tried not to stare or even look in her direction but she merely chuckled, spread her thighs a little and murmured in direction.

“On your knees and sniff me…a white servant should swiftly know the powerful scent of his Mistress…”

She snickered.

“…Or Mistresses…!”

My mind or body felt unusually impotent or impossibly submissive and I fell on my watery knees then pressed my dizzy head to her crotch to inhale her heady essence while unavoidably listening to the sounds of Darcy’s corruption next door and to my real despair became hard immediately as she stared at the small unspectacular show and laughed.

“…Take my panties off, Eddie…then rub them on your erect little penis while licking my cunt as it will surely rule you until this tuition ceases.”

The knickers were removed in an instant and I subsequently shuddered to the wondrous feel of the evocative silk or lace on my rigid flesh while my tongue lapped at her visible pink crease though the shaved black down of her sexual hair as I whispered madly but instinctively.

“Oh Alice…thank you…thank you!”

She pressed directly against my wetness and simpered cuttingly.

“Your promiscuous wife and her precious daughter are being fucked by strong black males and you are unquestionably in service to an omnipotent black young woman…”

I spurted ejaculate at the disturbing noise of Darcy screaming to yet another climax and disgustingly wiped myself clean on the underwear as Alice gurgled crazily.

“…Isn’t this a most progressive and wondrous ideal Eddie…cannot you not sense this is how the Lord intended things to be…?”

Her pussy tasted unusual but divine as I twisted and pressed my tongue erratically into the juices until the succulent girl jerked forward in obvious spasm then leaned back and as I quivered she tiredly but purposefully placed my leaking penis and empty balls back into containment before exhaling.

“…Now put the wet panties on over the cage and wait on the bed until I have showered…”

Despairingly and in some understandable dismay I pulled the delicious but now saturated material of the dirty underwear over my debateable masculinity and tried not to react to the insidious sensation of the fabrics before Alice promptly returned in a towelling robe and sat on the end of the duvet and patted her thighs.

“…Bend over here Eddie…right now…”

I shook my head as if to deny her order but felt so utterly enfeebled as I stretched across her shiny ebony legs until her palm stroked my bottom then slapped me firmly and her lips gurgled in glee while I whined miserably.

“…Don’t be reticent or ashamed Eddie…this is merely part of your steep learning curve…”

I listened helplessly to disturbing noises while her fingers lowered the debilitating knickers a little and pressed some lubricant then a hard plug into the puckered entrance to my ass before sighing with meaning.

“…As is this procedure Eddie…because you will definitely be fucked by me over the coming days…”

The male part of me wanted to rebel or scream and react furiously against her attempt to overwhelm my former masculine authority but I felt inexplicably divinely weak and helpless, especially as she continued to berate then beat me deceptively softly.

“…You do understand don’t you…?”

I could barely answer or even talk and when Alice let me up my mouth swallowed another tablet she offered merely to soothe my frayed nerves as I stood with just the sodden panties over me while she pulled on a cotton gown and smirked.

“…Spray yourself with perfume if you wish to share the bed as I need you smelling suitably fragrant before we try to rest but…”

Her tone was low and mocking.

“…It’s not going to be easy with your wife humping grunting and groaning all the time is it?”

In some inner turmoil I did as she expected then slipped beside her where I felt the knickers along with the hateful cage confounding my senses because Darcy’s reaction to being fucked was patently audible which caused me to toss then turn as I listened in raging frustration before finally I whispered in craving.

“Please let me cum Alice.”

She chuckled lowly.

“No, control yourself Eddie…unless you actually wish to admit it turns you on to hear her being screwed and perhaps inseminated?”

I could or would not agree to admit such a disturbing or outrageous fact and simply suffered in silent admirable agony until I could take no more as I squirmed.

“Please Alice…please.”

“No you know what you have to say if you wish some leniency.”

All I could hear was Darcy grunting in muffled rhythm as her mature lover took her precious form over and over again until I capitulated pathetically because the pressure in my groin was unbearable.

“I do get excited Alice…sadly I do and need to cum if you will only let me…?”

My lips were spitting and begging for mercy.

“…Please I will do anything just unlock me to release the unforgiving pressure.”

She muttered softly but did not move.

“That is not enough…tell me in detail what you enjoy about this process then I will possibly consider granting you an ejaculation.”

My mind was dissolving as I blurted out a shameful truth.

“I love buying her clothes and dressing my lovely sweet wife like some Tart…knowing that her shapely sublime body is about to be invaded.”

Still she seemed unimpressed then grunted to confirm the fact.

“And?”

It was all too much.

“I love to watch her being controlled and physically mastered by these rapacious black men in a way or manner that I never could.”

At this point this odious and troublesome girl eventually made me bend limply over onto the mattress while she kneeled behind me and pressed her strong legs against my bottom then spoke as her fingers leaned forward to unlock me.

“That’s not so hard to declare is it Eddie? Now say that you enjoy Darcy being fucked by virile black guys and used specifically for making cute black babies.”

I could not contain myself any longer - however I tried to - as I murmured to my eternal shame because I selfishly yearned for my own orgasmic resolution.

“I do, I do Alice…I want her rutted and taken continually for procreation by these strong black Studs…while I listen or watch.”

Skilfully and swiftly the cruel device was then removed and soon my tormented cock sprang to life as her hips softly pumped against my vulnerable backside in play intercourse while I surrendered to the depravity of my hapless position and my disgraceful part in it.

In the shortest amount time under this unreasonable assault I jerked - for me - vast amounts of hot slimy sperm into the knickers around my genitals then lowered my head helplessly as she continued to dramatically or theatrically pretend to take me until I weirdly but involuntarily began to move my body in time to her gentle but rhythmical thrusts while she commented with increasing surety.

“That’s it Eddie maybe tomorrow we will explore some real penetration and begin your own physical enlightenment as many of the black women you will submit to in the future will expect this dynamic act as a show of respect or compliance.”

Then in a flurry of Perspex I was tragically back in the plastic prison once more and too fatigued to concentrate on what my faithless wife was up to or even think any longer.

Involuntarily I simply or wearily collapsed into the sheets then  pressed my bottom - with the anal plug still inside it - back into Alice’s firm legs and hips and most bizarrely let her gently spoon me into oblivion as if absurdly this was the most natural thing in the world for us both to do.

My slumber was unfairly broken somewhere in the early still dark hours by an impatient press or push on my arm and I opened my eyes to see then hear the stocky shadowy male figure at my side murmur with irritation.

“Your cheap wife needs you…so get along and I’ll be through again in a while.”

Once more I acted without recourse to instruction and left the seductive warmth of the bed but as I went through the door I heard Alice giggle then realised that presumptuously this predatory Dray had taken my place at her side and in some confusion or concern hurried to Darcy who was limply spread-eagled on the duvet while her perfect body weirdly glowed in soft light.

Most disconcertingly the smooth soft skin was being illuminated by the flickering lamp on her bedside table as she looked up at me in a weary dreamlike state and complained weakly.

“Look what he’s done to me Eddie…look at me…!”

Darcy’s thighs were completely spread to give a clear evocative view of her red sexual centre that was dripping and absolutely covered with visible thick deposits of deplorable smeared slimy spunk as she whispered tiredly.

“…Look what become of me…the Wicked man fucked my ass and pussy so many times I can’t remember it all...”

Instinctively and in sincere empathy for her plight I lowered my head - allowing my soothing tongue to begin to lap and clean up the terrible unholy mess - while she continued to whimper softly in complaint then appreciation.

“…Oh that’s lovely Darling, Dray knew you’d know exactly what to do to help my heat…now suck my ass and pussy until I’m clear of him and then please tenderly dry and perfume me again…”

Lovingly - just as she requested - I quietly worked on these front and rear fabulous creases with my mouth then ingested all of the male essence as she trilled then dozed while I laboured until my pressure increased on her most sensitive feminine spot in an attempt to make my wife settle completely which unexpectedly only made her snarl in tension.

“…Not that Darling…he’s coming back shortly for more; just wipe me dry as I have told you and make my vagina smell honeyed so Dray can start again.”

In some understandable impotence at realising these depraved preparations were for him, I fetched a towel then purposefully rubbed between my wife’s open legs until the pubic hair began to find its soft bounce again and in the quiet then heard the obvious but outrageous sounds of fornication from the room I had just been resting in and spat in visible anger.

“You know he’s fucking Alice now.”

To my shock she merely laughed at my impulsive jealous outburst.

“Of course Darling Eddie…that’s what Superior virile men like him are made for…”

Her hand cupped the demoralising chastity device around my penis then balls through the stained and wet panties and spoke sympathetically.

“…But in this new surreal universe we have unfairly fallen into, as you can see…”

Her palm patted my corralled crotch then slipped inquisitive fingers into the fabric, found the plug in my backside and grinned at my disgrace.

“…We all have our role to play and must accept the obligations just as you have…”

I applied some perfumed talc then fragrance until her pussy smelled luscious and inhaled the very taste of her as she gurgled.

“…It takes some time to adjust but as Alice mentioned I can now see we are extremely fortunate to have this opportunity with Dray and please make a show of appreciation when he returns because we are surely being granted an honour.”

My wife was utterly naked and almost purring like a happy kitten - from her previous fucking and now my pampering - which made any complaint from me sound simply selfish or churlish and when Deadly Dray did nakedly enter the room a short time later I glanced at him feebly and mumbled respectfully so as not to incur displeasure with Darcy.

“Thank you, Sir, for looking after my wife so well.”

He chuckled ungraciously before sitting unnervingly close to Darcy on the bed where his nose sniffed between her thighs like a filthy dog before running his fingers along the sexual line then simpering rudely.

“What a splendid careful job Eddie in tidying then preparing her because she was surely a very filthy wet girl when I left and you can be assured that fucking the Bitch is not only my pleasure but her pleasure as well…”

His fingers slipped inside the already weeping sensual sliver and she reacted immediately by raising her hips slightly in crude expectation as the Scurrilous Bastard humbled her condescendingly.

“…Isn’t it Bitch…?”

My Love blinked and nodded with hardly a movement of her lovely head before leaning up and licking his limp wet cock that had no doubt just been taking young Alice as his eyes glinted evilly at me.

“…You see what I mean Eddie, she really loves this…”

As Darcy suckled then drew him his penis became monstrously hard before suddenly his hand parted my wife’s milky thighs wider while sighing pointedly.

“…You want him to watch what a Whore you are Baby…see how you long for this big black cock.”

Her heated body pulsated and rose as if he was already pressing down on it before she groaned in base uncontrollable female desire or need thereby demonstrating an unfortunate lack of regard for my tragic situation.

“I don’t care Dray just do me like before.”

The Brute promptly took his primal place between my wife’s lifeless thighs and let the pointed black spear protruding from his hips lean lightly on this female entrance I had just worked so worshipfully upon as he laughed.

“Tell me you want it Darcy…that you welcome the injection of my fertile sperm to fulfil and perhaps impregnate you…”

Her eyes were closed possibly to block out this debased reality and she shivered as he went on to push the bulbous head of this gargantuan cock just within the aromatic vaginal walls.

“…Tell me Darcy…because be assured that this is just the start of a new life and obligation for you.”

Her hands reached up as she cried in such disgusting craving then openly confessed to adoring this perverse treatment from him and Mason previously while promising - in some delirium - to fully commit to this primitive course she was on before this Monster finally began to take and fuck her sublime curvaceous form as I observed in agony because the acute pain from my captured mind and genitals was utterly excruciating.

My formerly innocent wife came to sexual glory first - while wrapping her firm legs around his powerful back - before inevitably endless semen flowed to ruin my previous tender manicuring and only then did her callous lover wave me away to ignominiously return to Alice who was now lying unclothed atop the covers just as Darcy had been a short time previously.

Merely a glance of expectation from her demonstrated and informed me what was required and in abject surrender then disgrace I pressed my mouth to this living pink womanly aperture - centred in trimmed black hair - and licked it gingerly or slavishly until the Black Witch had been perfectly cleansed then sensually satisfied by my selfless oral expertise.

The dramatic smell or female essence of Alice’s sexual crease was very different to my wife’s but the one similar connecting factor was the earthy musky trace of Dray’s heavy, heady sperm that soaked then danced on my palate like liquid poison.

When finally or thankfully all was completed and I had dried this precious female place she uncaringly ignored my pathetic pleas for me to be uncovered temporarily from my prison - so I could have some necessary release of tension - and just grunted as she turned into the bed to sleep again.

“No climax tonight for you Eddie…”

As before the sheer pressure of acute pain or emotional trauma was overpowering but we were both too weary to debate such issues.

“…We’ll see how you behave as the days go by…for now just lay by my side and be grateful I’m not placing you on the floor.”

Then this Dark Demoness became still and quiet but I wanted to shake her and demand that this unacceptable sadism should stop right here and now but in the end I just weakly slid back onto the comfortable mattress fully assured I would not settle but then unexpectedly slipped off immediately into what was left of the night to rest because I was without question utterly physically and mentally exhausted.

I woke first and was initially shocked to find this elongated but delicate fragrant black girl beside me before the stark uncomfortable memories of the previous night came flooding back.

Then I instinctively pulsed with the expectation of being erect but sadly sensed the destabilising cage in the dry stained panties I was wearing then the hardness in my bottom and not unexpectedly felt greatly diminished as a husband or even as a man.

However Alice then stirred and smiled when she saw my obvious disturbance before patting my ass gently.

“Would you like to cum Eddie?”

I trembled and whispered meekly.

“Yes please Alice.”

She pulled me into the shower where this mischievous girl had me kneel down then stood with her legs wide apart until I was looking at the girl’s black trimmed pussy once more as the water cascaded down to gravity while her voice mumbled.

“Show suitable respect and maybe I will take pity on you…”

I sucked tenderly at her vaginal crease, until she grimaced but eventually shivered in sweet resolution then carefully washed Alice’s sweet ebony body until it was scented and pristine before - apparently pleased - she smiled warmly at me.

“…What a Good Boy you are I’m sure in time many of my black sisters will be equally thrilled to have you serve them…”

Before I could answer such wild presumption I was turned then pressed against the slippery tiles when she removed the evil chastity device then stood behind me and held my penis before torturing me mentally first.

“…I wonder if Darcy is having a shower with Dray…?”

The mere fevered thought of what they could be doing made me instinctively spurt hot semen before the girl then removed the horrible plug in my rectum and oiled the passage with the slimy juice then far too easily pushed the small toy in and out of the crevice as she giggled.

“…Oh Eddie…I think you are surely ready for this.”

To my shock the frantic erratic motion she created made me giddy enough to then create another small insignificant surge of spunk until I gasped in shock at my foul impulse before quickly scrubbing my skin and then mercifully we were drying in the main bedroom where Alice passed me the cage and simpered.

“You put it on Eddie…as you need to learn how to handle this yourself…!”

It seemed I could not refuse or deny her and I placed the plastic circle around my balls then attached the pins as she directed until finally sliding the transparent cover over my now extremely soft malleable male flesh as the gorgeous young woman gurgled in glee.

“…Very good, now…”

The small gleaming gold lock was placed in my palm and she spoke firmly.

“…Clip it in the hole…”

I did so pathetically or stupidly and became trapped by my own hand as she looked on then laughed.

“…And you’re done…now one final thing…”

Alice bent me over once more and - after applying lubricant - she crudely pushed the anal plug back in place then swatted my rear flesh condescendingly.

“…Perfect… it can do its work for later, now let’s have breakfast as we all have things to get on with.”

Everyone was already eating around the table but no one seemed to notice or mention that my louche wife and Jenny had been well fucked last night - as if this was all a perfectly normal state of affairs - and the only obvious but worrying thing for me was that, before Dray left, Darcy kissed him with some displayed passion and mentioned almost hopefully that she might see him later.

I questioned her when we were alone and she smiled wanly then explained that he might be dropping in on his way back home if his work was completed and how fortunate that would be for us both if this eventuality came to pass.

Because my Love seemed so exceptionally bubbly or content with life, understandably I did not wish to break her good positive mood therefore kept silent in regards to Dray and went off to work with the divisive chastity device around my prick and a hard toy in my ass that was undoubtedly making it ever more pliable for Alice’s deviant plans for me that evening.

I was understandably continually bemused or confused and naturally hated this devious duplicitous girl but when she came into my office unexpectedly in the early afternoon I bit my lip and showed circumspection by listening quietly, grudgingly or fearfully to what she said as her piercing black eyes found me.

“You understand this process and your conditioning is entirely optional Eddie and I need to be sure you are so minded to continue as you do have a choice…”

She was wearing tight denim shorts with a strappy tight white top that made her breasts appear invitingly firm and without question the girl looked unnervingly sexy while I was being interrogated.

“…Are you content Eddie…or shall you be my first failure, because Darcy is already on…or coming on-board and virtually ready to form the senior cheerleader squad with some of the other wives and older women in the same splendid boat as she is…?”

My appalled shocked face must have been a ruddy picture but she ignored me entirely as if my opinion was unimportant and her mind had better things to dwell upon.

“…Dray is staying with us tonight but sadly will not be back for quite a while after this fleeting visit so we need to then get your wife mixing with the youthful black players in the team until she finds one to stick with for a while…”

I was aching and feeling tension both mentally and physically while recognising that young Alice was indeed a Fiend in how she chose to carelessly provoke me with her barbaric primal plans for Darcy.

“…Isn’t that a wonderful idea…?”

It was hard to answer because what the lofty young woman said was more a statement of fact than a question and she merely snickered then walked over to where I was and calmly placed another deceptively coloured - supposedly innocent - pink pill to my trembling lips then sighed gently

“…Eat it Baby…it will help and make you feel breezy then I’ll take it for granted that you are as excited about these developments as Darcy is?”

I sucked then swallowed it down in one hopeless gulp while my mind seemed to swim in deadly swirling waters as I whined.

“Can I cum Alice please?”

My seemingly pure and naive jailor snickered then span lightly on her white and pink trimmed sneakers.

“Oh Eddie…you see you are having fun with this insightful system…and maybe later I might consider your plea for selfish satisfaction when we shall indeed move your developing submission on to another level as we have discussed.”

She then departed like the spectre of a malevolent shadow while I tried my best to calm down because whenever I had illicit thoughts about my wife being screwed by black lustful males it made my penis surge which - given my confinement - caused indescribable agony and only when I was docile or accepting of what was happening did I thankfully reach a more comfortable state.

But comfortable was hardly a rational word that best described my situation because the trauma began once more when I reached home to find Darcy in a hot bubble bath preparing herself for her lover and with new provocative sensual clothes - she had obviously purchased that day with the account card - disconcertingly waiting on the bed.

She was friendly to me in a dismissive aloof sort of way while informing me that Jenny and Jacob would not be dining with us tonight and that I should just prepare the meal for Dray and Alice along with the two of us.

Naturally by my facial expression I was visibly less than enthusiastic with this proposal and she suddenly sat up in the steamy water in some irritation then scowled angrily at me.

“Let us not have this unnecessary drama every evening Darling please…”

Her eyes flashed in aqua ire or fire.

“…And take your trousers off as I wish to see this clever cage Alice has inspirationally placed you in…”

Weakly I did a she demanded and soon stood nakedly from the waist down sensing she would at last show some fair consideration and sympathy for me but sadly I was mistaken as she merely chuckled.

“…Oh Darling how marvellous and suitable this is; given your unattractive propensity for masturbation!”

It was impossible for me not to express my frustration and anguish to my wife.

“I am being treated like a worthless dog Darcy… don’t you see it’s all so humbling or diabolical.”

My wife simpered sardonically.

“Do you want to cum Baby…?”

I nodded immediately with glinting eyes while my tongue absentmindedly lolled out from salivating lips as she grinned at my involuntary reveal.

“…Then I would recommend that you be a Good Boy and do exactly what Alice suggests or requires just as I have to…”

She wiped her arms with scented frothy soap and leaned back leisurely in the scalding water.

“…Only then may you get rewarded and…if we are clever…”

At that moment I was unsure whether in was me or Darcy that was swiftly turning to insanity as she went on.

“…Then when Alice leaves she may give me the key and naturally I will be more reasonable or generous with you in this regard.”

In keeping with my thoughts on madness all I could murmur in response was.

“That would be so much better for us Darling….I think you’re right and I will try not to fight against what is merely a temporary situation.”

Weirdly what my wife had alluded to made a certain irrational surreal sense and I then carried out my culinary duties purposefully until eventually, when the four of us were sitting around the table eating the food I had prepared, my lips whispered unusually kindly or gratefully to the mature charismatic black man with his large copper palm on Darcy’s slightly parted stocking-clad legs.

“I wanted to thank you for guiding or helping my wife Sir…”

His lips pressed hers tenderly as I addressed him.

“…She certainly seems more energised brighter and more informed about everything.”

He grinned like a carnivorous hound while Darcy shamefully pressed the obvious bulge in his trousers that alarmingly seemed to be there permanently.

“All vital white girls enjoy a good sturdy black fucking Eddie…”

My Love seemed entirely unfazed at his base crudeness and continued to stroke then press his visibly growing erection as he went on.

“…As in truth few white boys can manage it well and once these lively women have sampled the difference then…”

His plump cheeks masticated the meat while Darcy kissed his dark smooth lips then seemed to push her slight hips against his roving hand clearly below the short red skirt she was wearing.

“…This sexual impulse or act becomes second nature to them as you are discovering…”

She began to whimper as presumably his fingers were teasing her sexual - presumably wet - lips which made him gaggle in humour.

“…But fucking your wife and helping her understand the responsible role she now has is truly a blessing and rest-assured will continue to be so later on after this delicious meal has been concluded.

I flushed in myriad emotions and masked agony while Alice patted my hand then murmured softly.

“Very well said Eddie…”

The black girl at my side then fed me another discordant tablet which I swallowed instinctively as she mumbled a sly compliment to me.

“…I am honestly impressed or encouraged at your clear welcome change in approach and may give you a small treat later if you continue to behave.”

My whole spirit and what remained of the internal male soul felt utterly enfeebled as I spoke submissively but with a certain surreal heartfelt passion.

“I would be so grateful Miss Alice…I really would!”

By the time I had tidied the meal away unfortunately Darcy was already in my old bed with this dominant treacherous Dray while young Alice was waiting on the couch for me sipping wine and her intelligent inky eyes sparkled pointedly as I approached.

“I am increasingly convinced by you Eddie now please take your trousers off and let me look at your cute chastity cage…”

My mind was quickly losing whatever resistance it had left to her want or will and I removed my lower coverings then stood feebly before this impossibly demanding young woman with my captured genitals on display as she smiled in amusement.

“…Do you still wish me to release you Eddie or has the unnecessary physical male urge to become erect thinking about what your wife is up to begun to diminish?”

The actual searing pain told me this was not the case as I squirmed.

“No…no its still hurts Alice and I do need to cum…please let me…please.”

She merely gurgled drolly at my hapless plight.

“Oh Baby…poor thing but I do like it when you beg…now go and take a pair of my white cotton panties from my case upstairs and come back here…quickly now.”

I literally ran up the treads then promptly returned when Alice bade me still then ceremoniously removed the restrictive device and had me disgracefully pull the flimsy knickers over my emerging cock and small full balls before simply gazing at her for further instruction in my abject humiliation.

It was clear I was bursting but trying not to reach climax too quickly as the sensations of private hormonal pleasure were indescribable while she sniggered intuitively in comprehension of my filthy instinct.

“Don’t you dare touch it Eddie…make the flush or decadent energy last because soon the tablets will help you adjust to this reality when this will not be such a strain and if you are well behaved tonight then you can keep my panties on while I take you…”

Absurdly the mention of what was sinfully planned caused me to pulsate wildly but then this callous sadistic girl made things even worse.

“…Then you along with your wife will be fucked at precisely the same time and…”

She giggled stupidly.

“…Share the similar happy sounds of your subjugation equally...”

At this description or prediction I foully spurted far too many days of pent-up viscous frustration into the seductively lined gusset of the underwear and shuddered pathetically as she observed my dilemma then smiled imperiously.

“…Now are you going to be an obedient Little White Boy or do I have to lock you up once more…?”

The question was unnecessary because I was too numb or dumb to argue and Alice led me upstairs to the spare room beside my former master bedroom where her palms calmly bent me over on the bed - after having removed the rest of my clothes - and took her deviant place behind me.

She then gently removed the tight anal device with a tactile turn or twist before oiling my rectum and then left me for a moment.

Mt body turned frantically to see she had terrifyingly put on a thick blue strap-on cock between her uncovered slight and toned legs before grumbling softly in my direction.

“…You can cum as much as you want while I do this…”

I gritted my teeth as the divisive phallus began its debased journey past the feminine cotton material and tight entrance then inexorably but carefully deeper and deeper in my rear passage until it was fully inserted or wedged which I could feel in utter despair along with the fact that Alice’s cool thighs were touching my skin while her voice simpered sardonically.

“…There you go Eddie not so bad is it?”

Outrageously this powerful female started to sway or move very gingerly until the slippery juices formed around the insensate thickness and an insidious rhythm was soon in motion before my cries of distress began to change to low perverse squeals of almost repressed wonder as the pace quickened and she sounded softly.

“…Oh Baby…don’t be resistant or reticent just admit that you do get off on this…”

She laughed as my involuntary grunts or groans began to match the debilitating noises coming from my wife’s throat next door.

“…Just like Darcy and as I predicted…now head down Baby…and let’s do or get you properly to heaven.”

I pressed my face into the cold comfort of the giving pillow as this young black girl increasingly rutted or screwed my pristine untouched ass and although I wanted to hate the foul act and Alice as well I kept ejaculating or spitting sperm into my panties - without meaning to - over the many minutes I was fucked until at last the degrading movements slowed then stopped and the diabolical hardness slipped out from inside me as she gasped.

“…Oh Baby…you are definitely getting the picture…”

Alice removed the scary strap-on object then the silky clingy black body she was wearing and kneeled over my shaken face before pressing her streaming soaking pussy down expectantly.

“…You know what I need, Eddie…fucking get on with it…!”

My mouth and tongue searched then suckled automatically or intently on her wetness as she drifted into a trancelike state and revelled in my oral service before - after the longest period of time or effort - her young firm body vibrated spontaneously and she opened her hypnotic black eyes to stare almost right through me.

“…You see this routine has its good points if you are amenable.”

We rested for a while then showered together when her hands brusquely shook the last remains of any spunk from my balls before I licked her female crease to order once more until her skin once more trembled to my developing talents.

Then finally we wrapped towels around each other and returned to the bedroom where Alice dried her perfect ebony skin then passed me the horrid chastity cage and muttered casually.

“Put it back on Boy and if you continue to show this level of servitude or appreciation then I might repeat the process again for you.”

Dishonourably I placed the plastic around my shrivelled genitals then bravely clipped the lock into place before standing before her naked and grumbling weakly because in spite of my abject dishonour I wanted to remain in her good graces.

“I will try my best Alice…and would like to be released as often as possible please.”

The sounds emitting from the room beside us had ceased temporarily or welcomingly and I whispered up a troublesome thought.

“Will Dray be visiting us tonight?”

She spoke lowly and directed me to pull on the stained panties of hers that I had been wearing previously as if merely to mark my disgrace.

“No Eddie…probably this evening is his last chance with Darcy…so unfortunately she will get all the cream he can produce this late evening to see if he can magically inseminate the Bitch but…”

I slipped wearily into the bed beside her and absentmindedly turned my back to the lithe slender but strong girl who was only covered by a short cotton gown, until I could sense her legs pushing up against my calves.

“…If that is not to be then the wives’ cheerleading squad starts in a mere few days and there will undoubtedly be many more opportunities for her to catch.”

It seemed that this bizarre hell-on-earth was to be ongoing but to my shame I no longer dwelled on what I could not control and silently but surreptitiously enjoyed the welcome sensation of my head and body being free of sexual pressure then - with Alice at my back - I descended into restful slumber as if this new crazy topsy-turvy life was what I had wanted all along.

In the morning when I saw light of day Deadly Dray had already gone and as before I was soon sucking the white seminal liquids he had injected which were still leaking out of my wife’s well-used pussy while she continued to partially slumber then shudder when I dutifully took her over the salacious edge.

Then around the breakfast table I had to suffer Jacob and Jenny canoodling before he left on his way to some college meeting or other while my step-daughter - wearing only a short pink camisole top - grinned at me knowingly.

“Let’s see this cage I’ve heard so much about then Eddie.”

I was about to tell her - in no uncertain terms - to do something specifically rude and crude when Alice arrived in the room and promptly picked up on the request.

“Do as she commands Eddie…it is Jenny’s right to see as in all fairness it is down to her you remain employed and receiving such special treatment…”

She sucked her coffee and poured cereal merrily.

“…It is purely an educational gesture on your part and I must insist!”

With no escape or salvation - as always - I meekly tugged down my joggers then fresh shorts to reveal my disgrace and the inquisitive girl stared then gassed in definite wonder.

“Fuck that is so incredibly cool…all the limp white guys should have one and…”

Her comely juvenile head shook in wonder.

“…I can’t believe my Mum let you near her with that little pecker…!”

She was such a Little Bitch which she proved once more as her tirade against me continued.

“…But she’s getting the message now isn’t she…?”

Her middle fingers outrageously flipped the front cover on the penis as her lips sneered.

“…I did fucking tell you not to test me Eddie!”

The two young women laughed together at my obvious humiliation but thankfully I still had a job which I quickly scurried off to - after pulling up my pants then swallowing my pride along with another pink pill - hoping things would get better as we went along then unexpectedly they did without me barely recognising it at first.

It’s not that much changed at all, as I was still very much under the thumb of dominant Alice who continued to treat me like some meek docile pet in my own house while my wife began to become closer and more involved with her wayward daughter which included going to the gym to get her shapely body in ever better condition.

Even more openly unsettling was when Darcy - still dressed in her skin tight black stretch leggings and sports bra - brought home Jonny James from the second team when I had to endure or suffer the spectacle of the two of them touching then kissing on the couch beside Jacob who was dirtily making out with Jenny.

Sadly I was powerless to stop anything and merely went up early to bed with Alice - just to keep out of their way - where I suffered the same humbling performance as of the previous night when I wore then spurted in her snug panties while being firmly rutted by the slight but forceful and controlling black girl.

My unbalanced brain however reached fetid glory many times under her relentless lurid assault and after I had successfully suckled at her sexual centre then dutifully clipped my penis back into chastity I had a weird feeling of acceptance or even gratitude towards this omnipotent young woman as I whined from a lowly submissive position between her parted copper thighs.

“Thank you for letting me cum Alice…”

Spontaneously I tenderly kissed her warm wet sliver of pink perfection and mumbled without confidence seeking only her approval.

“…Am I really getting better now…are you genuinely pleased with me?”

She sighed then smiled and stroked my dizzy head.

“Oh yes Eddie…I am very impressed at such long strides forward and I think as it develops you will increasingly enjoy this insightful path.”

I serviced her almost lovingly to orgasm before we rested soundly and over the following days I discovered that what she promised or predicted started to become true. 

Darcy helped to form the cheerleaders’ wives club with the other older white women - roped in on this misadventure - where they dressed up in tiny revealing uniforms and practiced rhythmical provocative dance routines to encourage the football team.

At first it was not easy see this flashy continual provocative show of her sublime flesh but slowly I found less pain in seeing her socially interact with the various admiring black Superior males that would inadvertently touch or explore her exposed skin right in front of my covetous eyes, as if I no longer had any physical claim to my own precious wife’s body.

Bizarrely it somehow appeared that Darcy had been reborn a teenage innocent again because she did not initially sleep with any of these young thrusting men.

My wife merely just enjoyed dating then the simple evocative interaction of kissing and touching or eventually providing oral treats - now and then - to a privileged few often in the large room downstairs.

However that all changed after the first team had an unexpected victory over the league leaders and she brought Brad Fisher - the football squad’s speedy black wingman - back to our house and rapaciously fucked him all night in wild physical celebration in the main bedroom.

This was of course while precocious Alice released, shamed then fucked me and when we had ended our fevered base intimacy the dark girl spoke gruffly as I suckled her pussy while my wife grunted or groaned with alacrity nearby.

“What do you think about when you hear Darcy making love nowadays?”

I was entirely lost in multiple ways and stopped servicing her pussy with my talented tongue for a meaningful moment - as if to think straight - which was strangely becoming easier because I was possibly beginning to see the distorted light at the end of the longest murky tunnel.

My hot breath then caught before I sighed with clarity.

“Sometimes I would confess all of this has not been easy to deal with but then I realise what happens is just sex and it brings my wife pleasure in similar ways to what I share with you Alice…so perhaps I am content for us both...”

As if emboldened or liberated my mouth pressed her sensitive slippery crease again.

“…And I do adore serving you Alice.”

She shuffled impulsively in the anticipation of her climax.

“That’s indeed wonderful Eddie but understand that I have no personal feelings, respect or regard for you other than as a mere white servant to the cause and you will show suitable deference and obedience to various other black girls that will surely govern you from the college.”

I blinked or nodded in confounded agreement but hardly understood her barely veiled meaning and in the morning forgot all about our passing conversation, especially when I was faced with mountainous Brad Fisher tucking into eggs and bacon that Darcy was cooking him as he surveyed me before - in a tone of audible regret - mumbled sheepishly.

“Sorry Coach but your wife said it was OK and fucking as many white wives and girls as we can seems to be college policy at the moment.”

My watery head wavered then nodded and looked at Darcy still wearing her short grey nightie below a black silk wrap before responding with as much ambivalence as I could manage.

“No this is fine Brad…it’s what’s expected nowadays and both Darcy and I are on the retraining programme so please don’t be abashed on my behalf...”

In some relief the athletically toned boy wolfed down the food and grinned while I sounded especially foolish.

“…We all have to muck in and do what is necessary.”

The powerfully built sportsman looked to see more eggs on the stove to fuel him and his huge appetites then snickered happily.

“Well that’s very big of you Coach and you can be sure that as with the team…”

His enormous palm slapped Darcy on the backside as she went past to put extra servings on his plate.

“…I’ll be giving your wife my very best efforts!”

I turned away - because she alarmingly insufferably pressed her lips to his huge mouth - then literally ran off to the office where I kept myself busy and did not think about the various discussions Alice and I had until a few days later when she entered my office with a short-haired tall lanky new black Fresher called Gayle who stood quietly in the background as she addressed me.

“I am going on holiday for a week and Gayle will be standing in…”

My eyes flickered at her anxiously but this elevated stranger ignored me while Alice concluded.

“…We’ll sort it out later…as I’ll show her the ropes before I leave.”

By this stage I was entirely under her proverbial female thumb and when they came around that evening  my wife was out on a date with a latest flame - it seemed that she was gaining an eclectic taste for male black experimentation - while Jenny was dining out somewhere with Jacob.

In less than a few minutes we were inside our small bedroom when Alice formally handed the golden key of my celibacy to this ungainly powerfully-built girl who tortuously dangled it before my eyes and gurgled throatily.

“We are going to have some fun for a few days Eddie…don’t you think…?”

There was no response necessary to such a divisive question or query and before long my shorts and trousers were removed before this girl closely inspected what was below with some risible mirth then nodded contentedly at Alice.

“…Don’t worry Boss…I can certainly handle a weak white boy like him and you can be assured that I’ll break him in a bit more while you’re away.”

Alice giggled then before she left reminded her that I needed to take my daily medication and, after placing Gayle’s bags in my room, I proceeded to make a meal for us both as if we were best of friends rather than the female superior or male submissive we undoubtedly were.

We watched television for a while - in some deafening silence - until my faithless wife returned with another muscular football player called Noel who she furnished with cold beer then took to our old bedroom as my new Mistress smiled dryly and hurtfully at me.

“Don’t fret Sweetie…all the white women love this black masculine attention…of course the guys mainly just use them as Whores but that’s the part of the master plan to get the babies on the way…”

She could see I was struggling to handle the maddening pressure which made her gurgle in amusement as her lips turned up at the edges.

“…So everyone wins…hey…?”

My body-language was pained, tortured and obvious which only made her smile then pull me up purposely by the hand.

“….Come on…I think you are definitely cooking thinking about your Slut of a wife and need some relief…?”

Gayle was undoubtedly right and when we were in the bedroom I stripped completely while she watched quietly then went into her bag and threw me some silky or frilly items.

“…Wear them and kneel on the bed Bitch!”

I saw the clothing provided was stockings, a garter and suspenders with tiny panties and my mouth opened and closed in a whimper of denial.

“I can’t put these on please…just release me let me cum Gayle.”

The girl ignored my meek pleas absolutely then removed her jeans and shorts until she was just in her black underwear before purposefully placing a thick strap-on around her thin waist and hissing in urgency.

“Quickly now, the tablets you take have an inventive cocktail of drugs to lower your resistance and increase your sensitivity to the female side of your nature…now be a Good Boy and dress up for me…”

The sensual slippery stockings were already in my shaky fingers as she smiled wryly or dryly and flicked the key to my lock.

“…And I promise that some reward and resolution will be provided for you…!”

Helplessly I drew the tactile nylon onto one ankle then leg and did the same with the other before placing the flat suspender around my waist and clipping the suspenders to the stockings while trying not to notice the phallus pointing out disconcertingly from between her sturdy thighs as I pulled on the panties.

When I was suitably clothed or demeaned to her sadistic bent or taste this new Succubus made me kneel then placed the tip of the plastic cock to my lips and sneered.

“…Suck it Bitch…I know you want to…”

My mouth remained tightly closed but she then bent down and placed the key into the tiny lock and smiled entreatingly if not sarcastically.

“…Just a small suck for Gayle, Eddie…and I will surely but temporarily free this small insignificant thing…”

Grudgingly I began to lick then draw it while she mercifully undid the awful cage of my affliction before my mouth took the plastic prick deeper inside me while this Monstrous girl grabbed my hair and began to gently fuck it as her voice grumbled.

“…All the girls that provide education enjoy something slightly different and I prefer my white boys to suck it before I fuck them…”

Her hands were understatedly strong and I began to choke on the brutal phallus but there was no pity in this tall young vital female as she moved more freely between my lips while my wife screamed in hormonal agony or joy - it was hard to tell her specific mood through the thin wall - as this latest stacked black lover took her to unavoidable disgrace and damnation.

Then it was unfortunately my turn to be dishonoured or debased in this foul manner and Gayle bent me over onto the sheets, lowered my fine panties then laughed at the show of plentiful juices I had already spurted in the sensual fabrics to demonstrate my shame before wiping the slimy fluids inside my ass.

“…You are an extremely Bad Boy Eddie…I think maybe you enjoy this interaction as much as I do…!”

She then screwed me slowly if not excruciatingly while I prostrated my body in the exotic lingerie and tried not to cum or murmur and react positively but she was far more energetic than Alice and controlled the raw copulation completely while I closed my eyes to blot out what was happening and simply hung on for sanity.

Her enthusiasm for this fetid act seemed to have no boundaries and went on remorselessly until I had no more semen to exude into the knickers before - in a welcome show of charity - she collapsed then removed the leather straps around her waist and exhaled breathlessly.

“…Between my legs Bitch and don’t come up for air until I tell you…!”

The female powerful essence of her sexual centre was the same but subtly different to Alice’s but I was up to the musky challenge and licked or flicked incessantly at this small stream and the most sensitive nub until inevitably she reached clitoral heaven then bliss again before all was still as her hand stroked my head in glory and completion.

“…Thank you Eddie, you have indeed travelled a long way from the uninformed man I understand you have been and as a reward you don’t have to put on the cage until the morning…”

Her palm slapped my glowing butt-cheeks smartly.

“…What do you say for such generosity?”

My sodden tongue kissed her most personal sensate place once more in appreciation and whispered humbly.

“Thank you Gayle I hope you were satisfied with me.”

She drew me up then into her warm wet body and the two of us cuddled below the sheets as if we were close - which we were not - while her tone mumbled deceptively softly.

“Only partially gratified Eddie as there is still another week to go for you to really impress me…but let us see where we go and what my final report will say or conclude regarding your overall attitude or performance.”

We slept comfortably before the morning brought more oral servitude to my new Mistress after which I was unreasonably placed in this Perspex prison once again.

Weirdly I was beginning to find that the more I took the divisive pink tablets the more I succumbed to Alice now Gayle and this permissive or destabilising lifestyle almost without question or angst.

Not only was I accepting of my wife changing black boyfriends - as if they were casual fashion clothing - and her daughter being fucked most night by lustful Jacob, I was shamefully if not troublingly beginning to privately enjoy submitting to gangly Gayle or her ilk along with the physically degrading treatment meted out to me.

Sometimes when Darcy and Jenny were out she would bring around other black girls - not all were svelte beauty queens I might mention - to the house from this politically active group when I would be made ignominiously to strip then parade and show them my hateful chastity cage.

Towards the end of her week with me I had disgracefully provided oral sex to two of them in the lounge before being led meekly to the bedroom where they each fucked me in turn as I lay weakly or helplessly twisted over on the bed.

When Alice eventually returned I was as expected made to stand nakedly in the main room while Gayle slowly read the detailed report on my overall demeanour or behaviour and when this girl had finished my original tutor’s phlegmatic face addressed me meaningfully.

“There are definite signs of improvement Eddie but you still have far to go now although now we have a question…”

She drew breath while I shuddered in concern.

“…Who would you prefer to provide the guidance needed from now…me, Gayle or one of the other young women that supervise such socially requisite things?”

It seemed at his stage it barely mattered who was in charge as long as someone led the way because I had surely lost all confidence in my own head or male direction which I confessed weakly.

“I’m not sure Alice…whoever you think that enables me to conform and be part of this new world and fit in with this social experiment.”

She interrupted me testily.

“It’s not an experiment Eddie but how thing are and will be nowadays for most people…”

Her tone softened a little as if providing some consideration for my ignorance or unwarranted slip of the tongue.

“…I will continue with you for a while then other girls like Gayle will come and go to add to your experience as necessary.”

I blinked and replied stupidly.

“Thank you Miss…I do value your opinion and advice.”

That night Alice allowed me to cum in her palm before - with some unexpected fervour or passion - rutting my bottom as though she had missed taking it; then later as I suckled at her slippery crease she recalled her week away with mature predatory Dray who the girl unexpectedly confided or confessed she had a certain secret attachment to.

Young Alice needed much oral attention from me to find her obligatory orgasm but finally her cool copper skin trembled before we dozed together and I felt strangely attached to this mercurial girl even though she forever treated me with such distain or sometimes cruelty.

Life drifted along the same mucky dimly lit path for all of us over the next few confusing but sullied weeks and when Darcy’s pretty younger sister Lucinda - who had just left university - came around to see us with her insipid new blonde-haired fiancé Todd, I hoped that this secret and unmentionable existence we had been leading would not be spoken of.

However sadly but inevitably that proved not to be the case because my Mistress spoke far too promptly or directly to our impressionable guests for my comfort.

“Have you heard about this new culture of white girls choosing to have black babies to right the wrongs of the past?”

To my surprise they both nodded casually in confirmation and Lucinda flushed as her pink pouting lips whispered.

“Yes it was being partially introduced then enacted in the last couple of years I was on my campus but I would admit I thought it was just political or theoretical.”

Alice smiled like the sly She-Devil she was.

“Oh no Lucinda it is very real and in fact your lovely sister and her husband have embraced the mood or fashion of our time and Darcy is having a multitude of black lovers while Eddie is merely learning to be fully actively supportive.”

The young couple were fascinated but equally shocked especially when under orders I reluctantly had to demonstrate my despised chastity device while Darcy stupidly extolled the debateable virtues of this odious lifestyle before the evening ended quickly when our two visitors sensibly ran off to relative safety.

However it turned out that young red-haired - it was a family trait - Lucinda needed a job in town at our college as she was moving back to marry Todd and Alice made it clear that any chance of her gaining employment was dependant on her at least trying out this new regime that existed to see if it fitted.

After some conversation or less than subtle pressure the two of them finally agreed to discuss things further and early one Saturday night - when Darcy was in with her latest boyfriend Carl - they came around for another visit.

On this occasion Alice had asked for a tall black handsome football player Darius to attend and he was sitting on the only soft comfortable single chair as she welcomed our family guests then simpered softly when they were seated.

“So Lucinda…are you and Todd going to consider or at least meaningfully engage with what had become the norm here and elsewhere as if you do then rest assured we can assist in getting you the well-paid positions you deserve?”

Todd spoke up bravely for them both.

“I have asked my fiancé to at least see what would happen but she is obviously reticent or nervous.”

Alice whistled softly in understanding but then quickly tugged at the girl and placed her beside undeniably attractive cropped-haired Darius who shook her hand softly then lightly pecked the blushing young woman on the cheek in welcome as Alice sighed.

“Just see if you like it Lucinda…?”

It all seemed so innocent and harmless.

“…A small kiss can’t hurt can it?  Just look at Darcy…”

My wife was already licking Carl’s extended long pink tongue while his busy hand stroked her plump breasts as Alice murmured on like a lone Siren voice.

“…Try it Lucinda please; see if this can work for you as well?”

Todd nodded his formal permission before suddenly Darius’s soft warm mouth was on hers and they were gently necking until the shallow original kiss became somewhat more passionate as Lucinda became visibly turned on until her small hand was resting on his huge male bulge as she whimpered in the throes of obvious full capitulation.

“OK Todd…let me do this… but just making out only and let me…”

She had no time to finish before his bursting pulsating cock was promptly released which slipped into her tiny palm far too easily for safety and then all was too late for propriety as exploration and experimentation proved fast but inevitable.

In the shortest time her medium grey skirt was raised and his fingers were visibly applying pressure to Lucinda’s precious female rise covered only by lacy white panties and dark tights as the girl’s weakening voice whispered pathetically to her fiancé.

“…Is this alright Darling…I will do more if you want or wish me to?”

I could see Todd was flushed bright red and trying his level best not to stroke his crotch in foul reflex as his wife acted the promiscuous Whore to this black stranger and I said or did what I could to help him by graciously offering up one of my familiar pink tablets while smiling weakly.

“Just take one of these Buddy…and take my word that soon all of this will become much clearer.”

He swallowed as if he was merely imagining an erotic story then blinked in an effort to wake up but soon followed Lucinda up to my small room while Darcy took Carl to our former marital nest before both Todd and I stood at the respective doors while the girls we loved were malleable white putty in black manipulative grasping male hands.

I had seen my wife’s fecklessness many times although each subsequent occasion seemed always to provide extra unique but exquisitely indescribably addictive pain but it was the first time for Todd who looked on in wide-eyed despair as slight pretty Lucinda was soundly fucked and corrupted over and over again.

When both of the young women had climaxed, Alice sent the exceptionally virile boys away - as if their job was done - before making me demonstrate to Todd how to use his soft mouth to clean what had been left inside his wife to be and to his eternal credit or shame he proved to be a quick enthused learner and was soon suckling at Lucinda’s sweet bald pussy with definite unspoken relish.

When they eventually left that evening I felt sure, given what had disgustingly gone by, we would never see them again but it seemed - inevitably as if dark night followed day - that when a naïve often sexually inexperienced white woman received specialist black male attention then the inadequacies of their partners when it came to such intimate matters could not be tolerated or accepted any longer.

Another date subsequently ensued when we all went out for a meal - during which time there was much fondling or fumbling under the table - and after a further dose of filthy fucking and more irresistible pink tablets then Lucinda and Todd had been swiftly and irreversibly coerced or converted to the new interracial cause.

This was wonderful news for Darcy as over the course of the next few weeks the two sisters could interchange different black men while dating - or occasionally sometimes share one - and this was when Todd and I were around or occasionally not as our input or presence barely seemed to matter at all.

But finally or ultimately the two women each found a single rapacious lover that they wanted to be with on a temporary but non-permanent basis because - in all surreal truth - only we as supportive husbands or partners would be around for the long term.

It seemed a weirdly sensible and utterly absurd situation all at the same time.

Then as if in conclusion of this entire alteration of our lives that had been inexorably overwhelmed or transformed - after many months had passed - it was the night of the end of year dance where almost everyone from the college would be in attendance.

Lucinda came to our house with Todd and her black lover Raymond to find Jenny and Darcy waiting for them with their escorts Jacob and my wife’s latest squeeze - our well loved huge wide-receiver Declan Williams - who had unfortunately been staying over far too consistently in recent weeks.

The girls were in short layered petticoat dresses in brightly-coloured shades and stood closely beside their huge powerful dates that hovered over them like menacing black storms as Alice - in a medium-length demure white skirt - smiled happily and poignantly passed me a camera.

“Take some memorial photographs Eddie…”
To my discredit I instinctively responded to her every demand and the women clung tightly to their black companions while I pointed the lens until eventually my Mistress gently guided each beautifully prepared girl down onto their knees and gurgled happily.

“…It’s like a Prom Night Ladies and I would point out that it is traditional that the girl has to provide a certain treat for the dates they are with!”

As if in a recurring nightmare soon each painted female mouth was full of thick black erect cock while I took pictures or then even videos of this debauchery for posterity until almost in unison the females swallowed then gulped and looked up pathetically at their male companion as if for submissive affirmation of a job well done.

If this wasn’t bad enough for Todd and I to bear the actual dance was even worse because the perfumed pretty creamy women of all ages were with sturdy black suitors - almost bar none - while uncountable loving husbands merely looked on haplessly or helplessly.

This was while the single white males stayed quiet or respectful as if trying to appear content or compliant with this new social interracially dominant universe they had inherited through no real fault of their own.

It seemed almost without exception that the milky white girls were eager and willing to right the wrongs of the past because that very night virtually every ivory belly was overflowing with pungent virile black male seed while the pasty white males observed limply then perversely privately masturbated at the diabolical spectacle.

Conversely those fortunate or unfortunate - it was open to question - men already in chastity spent the tortuous night serving one of the commanding black females that had been assigned to them.

That late evening I took to the spare bed with Alice who fucked my ass almost casually while I meekly prostrated my emasculated body covered in bits of feminine finery and tried to disguise my secret appreciation of this rude but familiar habit.

In barely believable honesty I had surreptitiously grown to admire and respect these superior black women and as I licked at Alice’s slippery crease then listened to the faint cries of my wife and her precious devious daughter screaming out occasionally in climactic bliss, she murmured up softly to me.

“You will be pleased to know Eddie that I have recommended that you can keep your job here for another year although naturally you will still be fully monitored in case you or Darcy slide back into your unacceptable old misguided ways…”

I suckled and worshipped her pussy more deeply in a spontaneous show of appreciation as she shivered then quivered on the precipitous edge before going on.

“…It seems that I am moving on to another college in need of my particular specialist talents while you will be pleased to know that Marcia will be placed in charge of you and I will be handing the key to your cage over tomorrow…”

Marcia was a thick lipped thick-set girl that was very physically strong and sexually demanding; she had taken my bottom many times already which made me tremble then shudder slightly for mixed reasons as Alice laughed at my reveal.

“…It’s OK to love your Mistress, Baby, as continual compliance and submission often brings out such warm, wet but misguided emotions.”

It was as if I could not restrain myself as I whimpered words that were uncalled for or beneath me.

“I do love you Alice and have increasingly appreciated this journey we have experienced since my original unforgivable mistakes.”

She vibrated on my now educated tongue again and laughed.

“Of course you do Eddie just as Darcy craves and loves being fucked by lots of young black Bucks and I sense that with Declan doing her multiple times every night then good news on the baby front will be on the way…”

I groaned and grimaced in the sweetest bitterest pain of humiliation as she kneeled at my back then made me place the strap-on around her slender thighs before I suckled it slavishly - just as she expected - while her mouth salivated slightly.

“…So you will be endlessly busy Eddie…”

As if in fulfilment or closure of our time together the inscrutable gorgeous girl then returned to her dominant place, pulled down the cotton panties I was wearing just a fraction, then finally pushed me over in readiness for further shame or dishonour as she gurgled.

“…So ask me and we’ll share a meaningful farewell.”

The routine and colourful tablets had made me completely pliant or almost institutionalised towards her - or this sullied regiment at this prickly point of proceedings - and I whispered to her almost gushingly.

“Yes Alice…please…and I thank you for all you’ve done for us!”

She moved her lower body to slip then press the hard dissolute toy inside me easily before laughing lowly and dismissively as we entered a familiar almost compelling physical rhythm.

“Oh Eddie…in all sincerity you’ve been a genuine treasure from the very start and…”

Her palms grabbed my malleable hips as the pace of copulation gradually increased.

“…Believe me this is still just the beginning!”

Epilogue

It had been just over two improbable arduous years since the unforgettable fateful foolish spat with Jenny that had sparked the incredible destabilising events which transformed my life and marriage to Darcy so utterly or dramatically.

When I looked back to how things began, the unlikeliest of circumstances now seemed almost commonplace as the alteration to what I had always assumed was normal rational society had been adjusted completely in my own sphere because there was undeniably a hierarchy and new social order that was inescapable.

Making reparation or apology for the sins of the past regarding the suffering of the black race through white oppression was pretty much expected or a legal necessity - through threat if not enforcement - and anyone wanting a job in government or any of the main innumerable institutions of the country then this dictate or dogma had to be adhered to absolutely and completely.

All white girls as they grew through school then college were mostly already subtly trained or indoctrinated to willingly and lovingly bear mixed-race children.

This was while the more mature women - like my virtuous vulnerable wife - who had husbands or boyfriends that needed work or to remain employed became fair game for domination then impregnation by the now superior black males that abounded and played their rapacious sexual part with considerable aplomb and eagerness.

As I had discovered - to my deplorable chastity-bound cost - resistance was futile although possibly I had succumbed to this brave new world far too readily or easily and on reflection should perhaps have put up more of a fight.

But the unbearable pressure of trying to buck this fresh outrageous system was almost impossible, and in more recent times I had seen men much stronger both physically and mentally than I had been, eventually or inevitably surrender their souls then precious comely wives - or sometimes daughters - to this all-pervasive rule.

Everywhere white females were flowering, blooming and showing fertilised lumps or bumps of new life to be born that stemmed entirely from the multitude of African American males who primitively preyed on them greedily and relentlessly.

The milky dreamy mixed up girls were utterly vulnerable to these primitive lustful advances as they soon willingly then lovingly embraced this predatory culture almost without exception; leading to the result of what had gone by in their pretty rounded bellies that were visible everywhere.

Darcy had fallen pregnant after six months but then continued to be fucked continually because for a while her libido exploded exponentially but when my wife got bigger this adjusted to only giving oral sex to the many dark men she knew, as if the taste of the life-giving nectar they could always produce in abundance was addictive for her in any manner or form. 

Through all of this time I was always under the often stern discipline or tutelage of various shaped and variably tempered black females who used me like a lowly sexual slave until I became fully dominated or domesticated in the ways of a white husband and his duties to these demanding woman and specifically Darcy in her role as a vital part of this scheme to rebalance or re-colour the entire universe.

This was primarily to obey every whim or direction from them all and once my wife had been seeded then I was fully informed or ready to prepare the nest for the arrival of my first copper-coloured child.

The baby was officially mine in law even though I had taken no part in the procreation or base manufacture of it - so many black men had taken my wife it was impossible to know who the genetic father was - and that was considered a mute or minor point anyway because a fully integrated mixed race world was always the simplistic and only goal.

I would add for the record that just occasionally love still found a path or way because Jenny married Jacob in true celebration - who was playing pro football now - and they were on the West Coast living a good, rich and fulfilling life.

Even in my own narrow world I still adored and loved Darcy as much as I always had, although sadly I was now rarely allowed to touch or embrace her and when the child was born - strangely perhaps - I cherished it as if it were my own because the innocent brown-skinned boy was surely beautiful.

For a while after the birth my wife lost all interest in any kind of sexual interaction and simply allowed me to gently use my honed oral skills to sooth her often troubled mind or body.

Wonderfully my Love once more transiently appreciated my tender attentions and occasionally allowed me to unlock my cage - Darcy had been given a key - then masturbate profusely but dirtily over her leg or various parts of her warm smooth creamy skin.

It was as always unseemly I know but to be honest such liberty or generosity under any circumstances was always welcomed by me.

However she slowly started to recover her vim and - as if to help my wife return to her former feminine bodily glory - when Mason came around one evening for some dinner and luxurious wine, I eventually left Darcy sucking his huge cock to climactic heaven before going upstairs to bathe our child and put him to bed to graciously give them some required space.

This kindly - but undeniably selfish act on his part - seemed to subsequently revitalise my Love who began to visit the gym again with a drive or passion and it was not long before she was showing off her reclaimed figure in the revealing cheerleading outfits before inevitably the whole original destabilising process began again.

Many of the older team members had long left but now there was a new young vital stock or influx of healthy buffed black players all eager to play their illicit part in rekindling her sexual fire and soon Darcy was dating and playing the whore again with more than a trace of her old revelry or relish.

As it turned out most fortunately Lucinda had also produced a female brown-skinned, bright eyed child at around the same time Darcy conceived and, as Todd and her were now married we often babysat together at the house not being used by our feckless wives to disloyally entertain their lovers.

Disappointingly for me Alice never returned and because of the vast amount of new white husbands that needed to be enlightened or educated in the new ways, I only received rare visits from the black girl supervisors for some monthly assessments.

However in truth these occasions always ended up with me on my knees in the spare bedroom and were always secretly subversively appreciated.

I had put my name down for extra involvement with them but regrettably I was no challenge or no longer seen as being anything other than utterly compliant to this fresh maniacal society being created all around us, and tragically there were not enough superior black girls to look after the dulled or definitely defeated likes of me anymore.

So pragmatically I did my job on or off the field of play while enjoying my pampered life as I could and tried to be thrilled when I heard the news a few weeks ago that my wife - who had barely been off a black cock for most of the last year - was expecting once more, meaning my maternal instincts or expertise would again be very much in demand.

Darcy and I were still a couple but in recent times she had undeniably been completely turned to the dark side and was now even trying to encourage some of the older and younger white females at the church - which ironically we still attended religiously - that there was a new amazing illuminated way of existing if only they had the pluck to take a chance.

One or two had already made the first tentative steps or efforts and it appeared to me that this liberal policy would inevitably capture or corrupt - it was entirely a subjective issue - the entire mostly unaware country that was perhaps sleepwalking into this decadent but all-powerful new interracial world.

Sometimes most secretly I would freely or frankly admit there was a private buried part of me that still bore a deeply held prejudiced or grudge and still hated these arrogant black men with every ounce of my being for how they had treated my former wife then Darcy; and were now diabolically doing to every unwary husband or innocent white male unfortunate to be caught up in this politically-correct insanity.

But then I took another pill and the raging anger thankfully quickly subsided because I found genuine comfort in simply being with my beautiful partner along with our child and now the baby to come, then insightfully realised that possessing a woman sexually was not the same as supporting and sharing a whole life with such a special gorgeous girl.

As you can see - after so many years of destabilising correction and suffering - part of my masculine logic or cognitive function had been degraded then debased beyond recognition or salvation because it was increasingly difficult for me to differentiate between right and wrong any longer.

In demonstration of this pertinent fact when I thought about the recent past I could only see things in glowing positive terms because for the first time my coaching job was truly secure, the football teams were state champions - they had been for the past two years - and without question the overall attitude or spirit of all the black males, who were the majority and mainstay of the squad, was incredibly positive and high.

It seemed from a certain perhaps tortuous perspective all it took to change my questionable fortunes for the better was for me to fully understand and accept that there just might be something in this exceptionally liberal but utterly absurd interracially leaning new order after all.

Some might say the jury is still out on the precise verdict at the moment, but my contribution to the discussion is this tawdry tale and I hope that it sounds out a piercing salient warning for the uninformed to take care.

Because as a guileless man, woman or wife - and with barely any warning at all - you may soon be unfairly or outrageously taken along for the cruellest tragic sexually charged ride of your life just when you least expect it.

Exactly like I was!

The End
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