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 Naughty Excerpt from “Married MILF's Black Stud Collection 2” 
 
    “One more test,” he said, his breath washing over my thighs.  
 
    “Oh?” I asked, my cunt molten passion. 
 
    “The toe-curling test.”  
 
    Before I knew what he meant, his head was between my thighs. His lips nuzzled through my bush and then he was at my pussy. I gasped as he licked at me. His tongue flicked through my folds. It was incredible to feel him licking and lapping at my cunt. My eyes bulged in shock. 
 
    My step-daughter groaned in delight. “Damn!” 
 
    Pleasure rushed through me. My toes curled in the shoes. I swayed. His hand grabbed my ass and then he pushed me back ever so gently. He supported my weight as he set me down on the chair, his tongue caressing my married folds. 
 
    “Oh, my god,” I moaned and shuddered. “That's... You... Oh, my god, that's incredible. Oh, yes, yes, you bold man.” 
 
    I looked around. There were others in the shoe store. Another employee helping some other women. If they came over her, they would get quite the eyeful of the Black stud licking and lapping at my pussy. 
 
    I fought the urge to squeal again. I couldn't make a scene as Shaun just feasted on me. My step-daughter had such a wicked gleam in her hazel eyes as she filmed him going to town on me. He licked and lapped at my cunt with such gusto. 
 
    I squeezed my eyes shut, my head leaning back. My toes curled and relaxed in those heels. His tongue was spectacular. He stroked my pussy lips and brushed my clit before he plunged it into my cunt. He danced it around in me, stirring me up. 
 
    I gasped, my thighs gripping his head. I arched my back against the chair, my boobs jiggling in my bra and top. He was such a masterful pussy licker. He knew how to feast on a married MILF's cunt. The Black man was a stud. 
 
    “Shaun,” I gasped. “Oh, these are perfect for curling my toes in.” 
 
    To find out what happens next, read on! 
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 Mrs. Reynolds's Cuckolding Delight 
 
    Tracy Reynolds 
 
    After learning my husband was a cuckold and Tank had gone to work, my step-daughter begged me to take her shopping. How could I resist? I wanted to buy some naughty lingerie to wear for Tank. No longer would I be shopping to please my husband. 
 
    He loved me and I loved him, but he never would be my lover again. 
 
    Not after I had enjoyed the thrill of a big, Black dick. Tank had changed me. What I craved for. My pussy hungered for big, Black dicks. I was a sexy MILF, my son off to college. Danielle, my step-daughter, was an adult. I had no children to take care of any longer. Why not have fun? 
 
    And George got off on it. My husband reveled in the degradation of being a cuckold. He even licked Tank's cum out of my pussy and off my face. It was so naughty. My pussy was dripping and soaking the panties I had. 
 
    So my daughter and I fell upon the mall. 
 
    We went straight for the lingerie shop, Secret Delights. I was eager to find something hot and naughty to wear for Tank. My step-daughter giggled as she saw me grabbing off silky nighties and holding them up to my body. 
 
    “Mmm, who is that for?” she asked as I admired myself in the mirror with the lilac delight draped over my front. I wore a tight top that showed off my large breasts and flirty skirt rolled up once at the waistband once to show off more thigh. 
 
    “Your boyfriend,” I said. 
 
    “Mmm, maybe this,” she said and grabbed a red one that had fuzzy trim and was completely sheer. “Let those fat nipples of your stand out, Mom.” 
 
    My step-daughter wasn't jealous. She had set me up with her boyfriend at his request. She would do anything he said. She was a complete slut for him. That was so hot. It made my cunt clench. Naughty heat rippled through me as I imagined myself wearing it. 
 
    “Mmm, yes, yes, you're going to be hot in it,” Danielle purred. “And Daddy's paying for it.” 
 
    “He is,” I moaned. “I have to let him see the receipt. Let him see how much I'm spending to dress up for my lover.” 
 
    My step-daughter grinned. “That's so evil, Mom.” 
 
    “Oh, it'll make your father's day,” I said. “He really, really is into it. Even me being bred by your boyfriend.” 
 
    Danielle put her hand on my belly. “Mom, I think he's already knocked you up.” 
 
    I shuddered at her touch. My heart raced. This was so wicked. I licked my lips, my blood pumping hot through my veins. I glanced at her as she held up a bra, modeling it to her round breasts. We were lovers now, too. 
 
    “You'd look hot in that,” I purred to my step-daughter. It was so taboo that we had crossed the line into lovers. All to please Tank, but it still was hot to lick her pussy clean of his cum. 
 
    “Mmm, I would,” Danielle said, her bleached-blonde hair dancing around her shoulders. “Just so hot and sexy. Mmm, yes, yes, that would be nice.” 
 
    “So nice,” I agreed. “You're going to be hot in it. So hot.” 
 
    “Thanks, Mom!” She turned around. “Now let's get you some thongs. And some sexy bras. Ooh, and look at that corset. Wouldn't your tits look amazing in it? You got such big ones.” 
 
    I laughed. 
 
    My step-daughter and I moved through the store and grabbed our selections. Soon, we were ringing them up and paying with my credit card. My husband would pay off the bill. He had a good job. I hummed at the price. It was nearly $700 in naughty stuff for Tank. 
 
    I slipped the receipt into my purse, eager to give it to George. Then we were heading out of the store and moving through the mall. My boobs jiggled with my every step while my eyes were roaming. Every time I saw a hunky, Black man, I couldn't help but smile at him. 
 
    “Mom, you're like a cougar on the hunt,” Danielle said. 
 
    “I know,” I purred. “So many delicious hunks wandering the mall.” 
 
    My step-daughter nodded to a tall guy in a tank top. “What would you do to him?”  
 
    “Ooh, I would pin him against the wall, rip down those basketball shorts, and suck on his big, Black dick until he flooded me with all his cum.” 
 
    “Damn, Mom!” Danielle burst into giggles. “You turn forty, and you go wild.” 
 
    “I'm twenty-nine,” I corrected. 
 
    “For the eleventh year running.” She rolled her eyes. “You've been twenty-nine for over half my life.” 
 
    I winked at her. “And I'll still be twenty-nine and fucking hung, Black studs when you reach my age.” 
 
    Danielle giggled. “You are a whole new you. I love it. Mmm, how about him.” 
 
    She nodded to a muscular Black guy with arms covered in tattoos. He was holding bags, a plump White woman walking at his side. My cunt clenched with ideas. “Bend over before him and beg him to fuck me up the ass.” 
 
    “Go, Mom!” Danielle said. “Wow, that's hot. Anal, huh.” 
 
    “Mmm, yes,” I purred. “Why not just make it as hot as possible.” 
 
    “And you would have those two guys DP you?” she asked, pointing out two Black studs strolling into a sporting goods store.” 
 
    “DP?” I asked. 
 
    “Wow. You're into interracial cuckolding, but you don't know DP. Double penetration. Dick in the cunt and one in the ass.” 
 
    I quivered in delight. “That's a thing. Oh, my.” I fanned my face. “If I had two Black studs, I would definitely do that.” 
 
    Just the idea had me creaming my panties. They were so wet. I bit my lip and then noticed a shoe store had a cute pair of pumps in the window. My eyes paused on them, Danielle stopping with me. She couldn't resist gawking at shoes, either. 
 
    Then I noticed who was in the store. There was a suave-looking Black man in gray slacks, a white shirt, and a matching blazer. He had the top few buttons undone to show off his gold necklaces underneath. My pussy clenched. 
 
    “I'll be right back, then we're going to buy some shoes,” I said and turned. I made a beeline for the restroom. 
 
    “Got to pee?” my step-daughter called. 
 
    “Nope.” 
 
    My pussy was on fire while the wickedest idea I had ever had in my life popped into my brain. Tank had turned me into a hot wife slut. I was just horny for some big, Black dick. He was at work, but there was a chance to get some at the mall. 
 
    It would be the best thing I had found. The best deal I would find today. Shopping was the best.  
 
    My pussy ached as I burst into the restroom. I dove into the nearest stall, setting down my purchases. I reached beneath my skirt, sliding up the stretchy fabric to find the black pair of panties I wore. I hooked them, dragged them off my hips, and rolled them down my thighs. It felt so delicious. 
 
    I stepped out of my panties. The air washed up my thighs and rustled my damp curls. I shuddered, feeling like such a wanton and naughty MILF. I thrust the panties into my purse, gathered up my purchases, and then strode out of the restroom to find Danielle coming in. 
 
    “Done already?” she asked in shock. “What did you do, Mom?” 
 
    I winked at my step-daughter and headed around her. My heart beat such a wild patter in my chest as I strode out into the mall and headed straight for the shoe shop. That hot, naughty tingle rippled through my pussy. This would be delicious. I would have such an amazing time today. 
 
    “Mom?” asked my step-daughter, falling in step with me. “You seem very eager to buy shoes from that Black man. 
 
    “Do I?” I asked as we reached the shoe store. “Well, those pumps were gorgeous. I just need a pair.” 
 
    My daughter smiled. “Uh-huh.”  
 
    I think she knew what I had done. I couldn't wait for the Black stud to find out. He was so sharply dressed, that gold bling gleaming from his open collar. He moved towards me, suave and handsome. His nametag read Shaun. 
 
    “My, my, two young beauties gracing my store,” said Shaun as he came up to them. “You look like you're here to spend your men's money on something gorgeous.” 
 
    “Oh, yes, definitely,” I said. “I noticed those black, single strap, open toe heels in the window. I would love to try on a pair.” 
 
    “Of course, of course,” he said, smiling as I ran my eyes open and down him. I wanted to lick my lips and purr in delight as he gentle took my hand and guided me to a row of chairs to sit in while trying on shoes. They were out of the way, behind a group of shelves. “I think we have one in your size, but you have such dainty feet. DO you know your size?” 
 
    “I don't,” I said. “You'll have to measure for me.” 
 
    “Of course,” he said, his smile growing. “I think you just want to have me kneel before you.” 
 
    “Mmm, doesn't every woman want a hunky man kneeling before her?”  
 
    My step-daughter burst into giggles. 
 
    Shaun winked at me. His thumb stroked the back of my hand as he led me to the farthest chair, the one most hidden from view. I sank onto it, this naughty thrill shooting through me. He knelt before me and gently lifted my foot. 
 
    I shuddered at the feel of his hand on my calf. I parted my legs, letting my skirt open wide. His eyes flicked down, unable to resist a peek, only he froze. Only for a second. His smile grew as he boldly looked at what I showed off. 
 
    “Now that is a beautiful sight,” he said as he took off my shoe. He dropped his gaze to my foot. “Just a delicious foot. Some women...” He shook his head. “It's always a pleasure to meet a woman that takes care of her feet.” 
 
    “Right, right, that's what was so beautiful,” my step-daughter said, an impish smile. 
 
    “And where do you think I meant?” Shaun asked as he stroked the bottom of my foot, his gaze boldly going between my thighs again. I shuddered, loving the feel of his eyes raking over my married pussy.  
 
    My daughter just stood there. Then she pulled out her phone and started filming. I was surprised by that then remembered George. He would love to watch this video later. A hot shiver ran through me at just how naughty I would be today. 
 
    “Okay,” George said and slid my foot into that almost torture device that measured your shoe size. He planted my heel in it firmly and then slid down the front plate, noting my size. He also pressed in the side ones, nodding to himself. 
 
    “I should have a pair in this size,” he said and pulled the contraption away. “I'll be right back.” 
 
    I winked at him as he rose and hurried through the shop. 
 
    Danielle dropped to her feet and filmed an upskirt shot. “Wow, you can see that juicy bush of yours and those cuntlips clear as day. You're going to drive him wild.” 
 
    “That's the plan,” I purred, my cunt on fire. 
 
    I sat there, my heart pounding as I waited for Shaun to return. I grew wetter and wetter. My cunt just burned for his touch. I hoped he would take me in the back or something. Just pound me hard. I would cum and cum and cum on his big dick. 
 
    I hoped he had a big dick. He was Black. He had to have a huge, ebony cock to fuck me with. 
 
    I glanced at my step-daughter. She would no. “You think he's as hung as Tank? Or even just as close?” 
 
    “No idea,” Danielle said. “Tank's the only Black guy I've been with. I have no idea how he stacks up with his brothas. Just with White boys. He smokes them all.” 
 
    “Mmm, the two I've had,” I said, my heart beating so fast. 
 
    “Really just Dad and that loser who knocked you up with your son?” My step-daughter shook her head. “That's sad, Mom. That's really, really sad. I've had five times as many cocks as you.” 
 
    “I'm planning on changing that,” I purred. I glanced over and saw that Shaun was coming back.  
 
    I spread my legs even wider, my skirt riding up so much my pussy was almost exposed to anyone standing over me. He would see it clears as day. Notice how wet and juicy I was. Danielle stepped to the side and winked at him. 
 
    He had a huge bulge in the front of his slacks. He had the shoebox in his hand. “Last pair in your size. But I am sure it'll fit perfectly.” 
 
    “I bet you say that to all the married woman,” my daughter said. “They've all been used to something too small, but you come around with just the perfect fit to satisfy them.” 
 
    “Of course,” he said, kneeling before me. He stared right at my pussy. “Oh, yes, it'll fit perfectly, ma'am.” 
 
    “Perfect,” I said, playing with my wedding ring. 
 
    My breathing quickened. My large breasts rose and fell as he lifted my left again, his strong hands on my calf. I shuddered as he slid my foot into the shoe. I loved the feel of the insole on the bottom of my foot. Then he wrapped the strap around my ankle. 
 
    “How's that?” he asked. “Too tight? Pinching.” 
 
    I wiggled my toes. “Feels fine.” 
 
    He nodded then lifted my other foot. He stared at my pussy, his tongue sliding over his thick lips as he pulled off my other shoe. I shuddered and whimpered, his touch sending heat that rushed up my cunt to my juicy pussy. I was soaked. So ready to be filled by him. 
 
    He pulled out the second shoe and slipped it into my left foot. I whimpered and squirmed, my cunt on fire. He strapped it on, his hands stroking my legs. My heart thundered in my chest. Danielle filmed it all. How flushed I felt. 
 
    “Oh, my, I think those fit,” I purred.  
 
    “Only one way to find out,” he said. “Got to stand up and feel them.” 
 
    I smiled and rose with him still kneeling there. With my skirt hiked up so much, his face was practically in my twat. He to breathe in my spicy excitement. I tasted it. I rested on the heels. They fit perfectly. 
 
    “One more test,” he said, his breath washing over my thighs.  
 
    “Oh?” I asked, my cunt molten passion. 
 
    “The toe-curling test.”  
 
    Before I knew what he meant, his head was between my thighs. His lips nuzzled through my bush and then he was at my pussy. I gasped as he licked at me. His tongue flicked through my folds. It was incredible to feel him licking and lapping at my cunt. My eyes bulged in shock. 
 
    My step-daughter groaned in delight. “Damn!” 
 
    Pleasure rushed through me. My toes curled in the shoes. I swayed. His hand grabbed my ass and then he pushed me back ever so gently. He supported my weight as he set me down on the chair, his tongue caressing my married folds. 
 
    “Oh, my god,” I moaned and shuddered. “That's... You... Oh, my god, that's incredible. Oh, yes, yes, you bold man.” 
 
    I looked around. There were others in the shoe store. Another employee helping some other women. If they came over her, they would get quite the eyeful of the Black stud licking and lapping at my pussy. 
 
    I fought the urge to squeal again. I couldn't make a scene as Shaun just feasted on me. My step-daughter had such a wicked gleam in her hazel eyes as she filmed him going to town on me. He licked and lapped at my cunt with such gusto. 
 
    I squeezed my eyes shut, my head leaning back. My toes curled and relaxed in those heels. His tongue was spectacular. He stroked my pussy lips and brushed my clit before he plunged it into my cunt. He danced it around in me, stirring me up. 
 
    I gasped, my thighs gripping his head. I arched my back against the chair, my boobs jiggling in my bra and top. He was such a masterful pussy licker. He knew how to feast on a married MILF's cunt. The Black man was a stud. 
 
    “Shaun,” I gasped. “Oh, these are perfect for curling my toes in.” 
 
    “Good,” he growled, his tongue dancing over my folds. “Damn, you taste fine.” 
 
    I whimpered, loving what he was doing to me. He licked at me. Lapped at me with such hunger. He drove me closer and closer to that orgasm. I groaned as his tongue plunged into my cunt. He danced it around in me. 
 
    I shuddered, my face contorting with delight. He knew just what to do. How to drive me wild. I whimpered. My step-daughter winked at me. I smiled back at her and then blew a kiss at the camera for my husband. 
 
    “That's right, George, he's eating me out in the store.” I shuddered. “Ooh, honey, he's got a tongue on him.” 
 
    “Christ, is she filming this to show to your husband?” Shaun asked.  
 
    “Oh, my husband is a big cuckold. He's going to jerk off so many times to this video.” I winked at him. “And it's going to be more than pussy licking.” 
 
    “Shit,” Shaun said and jammed his tongue deep into my cunt. 
 
    His lips rubbed on my pussy folds through my bush. It felt incredible. I groaned, shuddering from the delight. It was such an awesome pleasure. I shuddered, squeezing my cunt down on his tongue. He danced it around in my snatch. I shuddered, my heart pounding in my chest. This was such an awesome delight.  
 
    I stared at the camera, winking at it. Pursing my lips. I wanted George to go so wild. I was fearless. Right here in the middle of the store. I wanted to be caught. For everyone to see my wedding ring and know this young, Black stud wasn't my husband. 
 
    That would be so hot. I shuddered, my cunt clenching down on his tongue. My twat gripped his naughty appendage as he swirled around in me. The wild fantasies danced through my mind. I would have such a huge climax on his tongue. 
 
    And then on his dick. 
 
    “Oh, George, he's going to fuck me so hard,” I moaned. “In the back. He's going to pound me, but he's not going to give me a discount on these shoes. He's going to make you pay full price for them.” 
 
    “Damn, that is cold,” he groaned and then slid his tongue up to my clit. He suckled it into his mouth.  
 
    I gasped and bucked. I savored the way he nursed on me. It was fantastic. I groaned, loving every second of it. My face contorted from the bliss. I would have such a big burst of pleasure. I wanted to scream out, but I had to control it. 
 
    I didn't want to be too obvious. 
 
    A woman laughed nearby. “Oh, that's such a darling shoe. I have to get that.” 
 
    “You do,” her friend said. “Oh, I'll have a shoe-gasm if I bought a pair that stunning.” 
 
    I would have a real orgasm. I was nearly there. I bit my lower lip, whimpering as I rose. He suckled hard on my clit. His thick lips nibbled on it. I squirmed, staring up at my step-daughter's phone. She had such hot eyes as she watched. 
 
    “Oh, that's it,” I groaned.“Just a little bit more. I'm going to burst with such delight. Yes, yes, just explode. Keep sucking.” I quivered. “I'm going to... to... Yes!” 
 
    I groaned through clenched teeth as my orgasm burst through me. This wild delight rushed through my body. I shuddered and bucked through the pleasure. My pussy gushed juices that spilled into his mouth. He gulped them down. 
 
    He licked and lapped at them with that thick tongue of his. He stroked my pussy folds as the rapture melted across my mind. I savored every moment of it. This was perfect. I whimpered, my body twitching from the rapture.  
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned as I hit that wild peak. “Oh, Shaun, that's so good. Mmm, you know how to eat cunt.” 
 
    “Yes, I do,” he groaned. “Nothing like married pussy, either. Makes things so much easier. Just smooth going down, you know.” 
 
    I panted and nodded, my heart beating in my chest.  
 
    Then he licked his lips and stood. He was so strong. He had such a big bulge. I shot my hands out and rubbed at his slacks. I wanted to just yank down the zipper right here. To open my mouth wide and suck him in. 
 
    He batted my hands away. “Don't do that here,” he growled. “You nuts, lady. You'll get me arrested.” 
 
    “You can go down on me, but if I were to return the favor?” I arched an eyebrow. 
 
    “Oh, you're going down on me.” He grabbed my ivory wrist. “Love a White woman sucking on my big, Black dick. Just not here.” 
 
    He yanked me to my feet and drew me to a door marked, “Employee Only.” I tottered on my new heels. I liked the feel of them. A naughty sway animated my hips. I could feel Danielle filming my rump from behind. I felt so sexy. 
 
    I was about to worship that big dick. I smacked my lips as he opened the door. It smelled of leather back here. I breathed it in as he took us to a small room with a desk and a table. He turned to face me, that hungry grin on his wet lips.  
 
    I fell to my knees and purred, “Unzip. Let me see it.” 
 
    “Christ, going for the blowjob, huh?” 
 
    “Yes,” I moaned, my pussy clenching. I want to suck on your cock. I want to nurse on you. Drink your cum. It'll be amazing.” 
 
    “She's a slut for big, Black dick,” purred my step-daughter, still filming. “Ooh, Dad is going to freak.” 
 
    “She's your daughter.” 
 
    “Step-daughter,” I said. “So it's okay if we do naughty things together.” 
 
    “Fuck,” the Black guy groaned as he undid his belt. “I almost rather see that than have my dick sucked.” 
 
    I winked at him. “Maybe if you're lucky.” 
 
    “Just so you know, I'm off-limits,” Danielle said. “I don't cheat on my boyfriend. He's a man.” 
 
    “With a big, Black cock,” I moaned. “Like you, Shaun.” 
 
    “Goddamn,” Shaun growled and undid the fastener of his fly. His zipper rasped down. He opened and shoved down his pant. They fell to his ankles, weighed down by phone and wallet. His cock throbbed in his boxers.  
 
    I licked my lips, so eager for him to shove down his boxers. He did. Ebony delight flopped out. I shuddered, staring at him with such lust in my eyes. My heart pounded in my chest. I grabbed him with my pale hands, my pussy melting. 
 
    Then I pressed my cheek against his dick, looked up at the camera, and purred, “Mmm, George, this big, Black cock is going to fuck me so hard. I'm going to cum home to you with his jizz in my pussy.” 
 
    “Goddamn, this is fucked up,” Shaun moaned as I turned and licked at the side of his cock. My pink tongue traveled to his crown. “You are one slutty wife.” 
 
    I flicked his thick crown and gathered up the salty precum leaking out. “I am. I really, really am!” 
 
    I swallowed his cock. I gobbled down that dick with hunger. It was amazing to enjoy. I nursed on him. I suckled with such passion. He groaned as I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I loved the taste of him.  
 
    My tongue danced around his crown. I stared up at him as Danielle recorded us. His chest rose and fell as I suckled on his dick. I twisted my head, rubbing him against the roof of my mouth and the inside of my cheeks. He groaned as did that.  
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck,” he groaned, looking up to the ceiling. “Lord, I don't know how this became my lucky day, but I am fucking glad.” 
 
    I winked at him. 
 
    “That's it, you slutty wife. Suck my big, Black cock. God, you White women are all whores for a huge, dark dick.” 
 
    “Mmm, yes,” moaned Danielle. 
 
    I nursed on him with such passion. I suckled with all my might, my cunt aching for him to fuck into me. I would savor him pounding me. He would make me cum so hard. I would gasp and moan on his beautiful dick as he stretched me out. 
 
    Drool ran down my chin as I suckled at him I bobbed my head, loving the taste of him. It was magnificent. My cheeks hollowed. I whimpered, loving the flavor of his cock. He tasted so good. Just delicious. He groaned as I nursed on him. I suckled with all my passion. My cheeks hollowed as I bobbed my head.  
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck,” he moaned. “Oh, my god, why is a married woman's mouth so incredible? That's just amazing. Shit!” 
 
    I winked at him and loved him with all I had. 
 
    My pussy burned. Juices soaked my bush and ran down my legs. Drool spilled over my chin as I blew his cock with all I had. I suckled with passion. My cheeks hollowed. He shuddered, his face scrunching up as I loved his cock. He sucked in deep breaths and then shuddered with each one of my suckles. I loved how he groaned.  
 
    His cock tasted so wonderful in my mouth. I danced my tongue around his crown, teasing him. He groaned louder and louder and louder. He rose towards that orgasm. He would be spurting all that delicious cum soon enough. 
 
    This was one wild shopping trip. 
 
    I took as much of his dick as I could into my mouth and then slid my lips back up him. He groaned, his cock throbbing and twitching. He would fire so much cum. I would gulp it all down. It would be amazing. Just fantastic delight. 
 
    I nursed with such passion on him. I bobbed my head, loving the way my lips slid over his dick. It was incredible. I nursed with passion. I suckled and slurped, making such obscene sounds. He groaned, his dick throbbing in my mouth. 
 
    “Fuck, you are going to get a mouthful of cum,” he groaned. “Shit, yes! Such a fucking hot wife slut! Almost there!” 
 
    His precum grew so salty. 
 
    “Hell, yes!” 
 
    His cock erupted. 
 
    Hot jizz spurted into my mouth. I groaned. A shiver ran through me, starting in my clenching cunt and tingling over my nipples. I moaned as I gulped down his seed. That thick and lovely delight poured down my throat. 
 
    I squeezed my eyes shut, loving the passion. The pleasure. It was outstanding. A shiver ran through me. I swayed my head from side to side, my heart pounding in my chest. I swallowed so much spunk. I reveled in how great it tasted. 
 
    It was just amazing jizz. I shuddered, gulping down all that passion. I swallowed every drop. It poured down my throat. It was just fantastic like that. I groaned, savoring the salty spunk that poured down my throat. 
 
    “Fuck!” he grunted. 
 
    I shuddered, my pussy on fire. My eyes squeezed shut as I held his last few blasts in my mouth. I savored them. I slid my lips off his cock, his jizz swimming on my tongue. I rose to my feet, turned, and kissed my step-daughter on the lips. 
 
    “Goddamn,” he groaned as I shoved my tongue, covered in his spunk, into Danielle's mouth. 
 
    She purred and kissed me back. We passed the cum back and forth, sharing it. She whimpered, still holding up the phone and recording us. It was so hot to dance my tongue with hers. To savor the taboo thrill of kissing her. 
 
    She broke the kiss. “Naughty, naughty, Mom. You're trying to get me in trouble.” 
 
    I winked at him. 
 
    “Fuck,” groaned the Black stud. “Keep kissing your daughter. That'll get me hard real quick.” 
 
    “Let me take care of that,” Danielle said. “Sorry, Daddy, I have to turn this off. I don't want you seeing me doing this.”  
 
    She turned off the phone, set it down, then grabbed the front of my dress. She yanked down, exposing my tits in their black bra. She winked at Shaun and bet over. She suckled my nipple into her mouth. I gasped as she did that. Her lips sealed about it. This wave of heat rushed through me. I groaned, my back arching and pussy clenching. This was so insane. My face contorted from the bliss. 
 
    Her tongue danced around my nipple. She flicked and licked and caressed me. I gasped, loving every moment of it. This was incredible. My step-daughter nursed on me while Shaun watched on with those hot and hungry eyes of his. 
 
    “That's it, Danielle,” I moaned, her lips nibbling on my nipple. “Oh, yes, such a naughty step-daughter. Mmm, you're going to make Shaun so hard.” 
 
    She winked at me. 
 
    “God, she is,” the black stud growled. He stared at me with this look of wild hunger in his eyes. I shuddered, my cunt clenching.  
 
    My step-daughter kept sucking. This heat swelled and swelled in my pussy. A wild ache that needed the big, Black man to fill. He stroked his cock. He was half-hard. I needed him at full mast. Ready to plow into me.  
 
    I groaned, my face contorting from the delight of Danielle's sucking. I loved the taboo delight. I groaned as Shaun licked his thick lips. The tip of his cock pulsed. He had such a delicious, ebony shaft. The salty flavor of his cum lingered in my mouth. 
 
     “Yes, yes, that's it!” I purred. “Oh, Danielle, you're getting Shaun so hard. He's going to be so ready to fuck me. It's going to be amazing.” 
 
    “Yes, it is,” he growled, his hand stroking up and down his dick.  
 
    “Get so big and hard for me,” I moaned. “Get—” 
 
    Danielle nipped my nipple with her teeth. I squealed at the burst of pleasure that shot through me. 
 
    I shuddered, loving the way he fisted himself, swelling towards that full girth. It was so hot to watch his hand stroking his big, Black dick. I groaned, my cunt clenching. This heat swept over me as my step-daughter kept nursing on me. 
 
    Precum beaded at the tip of his cock. He was almost there. Almost ready to fuck me hard. He would pound me. He would slam into me. It would be incredible I would gasp and moan and shudder. This heat swept through me. 
 
    “Oh, my fucking god,” I whimpered. “You look so ready for me. Are you, Shaun? Are you ready to fuck me hard? Are you ready to pound me like the slut I am?” 
 
    “You better believe I am,” he growled. “Sit on my desk. I'm going to fuck you hard!” 
 
    Danielle ripped her nipple off my nub and pulled out her phone. She swiped the screen and then activated her camera. “And we're back, Daddy. Your wife's about to get nailed hard by that big, Black dick. Look at that cock. It's huge. Mom's going to be squealing on that shaft.” 
 
    “I am,” I moaned as I sat on the edge of the desk, my big boobs jiggling. I leaned back on my elbows, my legs spreading wide. “I'm so wet for him, George. I just know he's going to fuck me so hard. It's going to be amazing.” 
 
    Shaun brought his cock to me. He pressed his dick into my bush. I shuddered at the feel of him. He rubbed up and down me. I groaned, my face contorting from the delight of his dick rubbing my pussy. I quivered, so ready to just explode. 
 
    He slammed into me.  
 
    “Yes!” I squealed as he buried to the hilt in me. 
 
    His balls smacked into my taint as he grunted, “Goddamn, you got a tight cunt. White, married women have the tights pussies. Fuck, yes!” 
 
    He drew back. His cock slid out of my cunt. I gasped, my snatch squeezing down on me. He rammed back into me. I gasped as his meaty nuts slapped into my flesh. His big, Black dick filled my cunt. I loved it. 
 
    He fucked me hard and fast. He buried his dick into my pussy again and again. I gasped, loving the feel of him. My pussy clamped down on him, increasing the friction. A wave of heat washed through me. I shuddered, loving every second of him pounding me.  
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “I love having a real man fuck me. Oh, god, George, this is how a woman needs to be fucked.” 
 
    “Hell yeah!” Danielle said, filming it all. 
 
    My boobs bounced and jiggled, pressed upward by my dress yanked down. I groaned, my thighs gripping Shaun's waist. The Black stud slammed into me. His cock stretched me out. I shuddered, loving his plunge into me. 
 
    My cuckolding twat loved every second of it. He buried into me with such force. He plunged to the hilt in me. It was incredible. I loved it. I groaned, squeezing my twat down on him. My pussy gripped him, the heat building and building in me.  
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “Oh, my god, that it. That's going to make me cum. I'm going to explode. Oh, my god, yes, yes, just keep fucking me like that.” 
 
    “Goddamn, yes!” he growled, burying into me.  
 
    He fucked me with such passion. He buried to the hilt in me. I shuddered, my face contorting from the bliss of his dick pumping away at me. I humped against him, boobs jiggling. His hands grabbed my tits, dark fingers squeezing my plump mounds. 
 
    Danielle filming this just made into hotter. I climbed and climbed towards my orgasm. I would have a big one. Just a mighty burst of pleasure. It would be incredible. I loved it. I whimpered and groaned. My heart pounded in my chest. 
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” he growled. “That tight pussy.” His fingers slid up to my nipples, pinching them. “I'm going to flood you with my cum.” 
 
    “Yes!” I squealed as he tweaked my nipples. “I want that. Oh, god, yes!” 
 
    My pussy clamped down on his cock. He buried hard into me. The pressure swelled. I rose towards my orgasm. I would have such a big one. I would just explode. I whimpered, my face contorting in the bliss of this moment. It was incredible. I felt dizzy with the lust sweeping through me. 
 
    “Oh, my god,” I moaned. “Oh, that's it. Just keep fucking me hard like that. Just keep pounding me. Fuck, fuck, fuck! I'm going to cum!” 
 
    He buried to the hilt in me. He fucked me so hard. I loved it. My face contorted. He buried into me. The friction burst the pressure in me. I gasped as I came on his cock. My pussy went wild. I convulsed and writhed around him. 
 
    “Oh, Shaun, yes!” I gasped. “George! George! I'm cumming on his dick!” 
 
    “Go, Mom, go!” Danielle purred. 
 
    “Shit!” Shaun groaned, plunging away at my convulsing cunt, waves of rapture spilling through me. “That's fucking heaven.” 
 
    “Cum in me!” I howled, my cunt sucking at his big, Black dick. “Pumped me full of your cum, Shaun! Give it to me!” 
 
    He buried into me. His cock erupted. I gasped as spurt after spurt of his jizz flooded through me. It was incredible. My cunt writhed and rippled around him. I shuddered, the pleasure rushing through me. It was outstanding. Such a rush. Such an amazing rush of bliss. 
 
    Spurt after spurt of his jizz fired out of his cock and pumped into my snatch. I gasped and shuddered, my body trembling from the delight that rippled through me. It was amazing. I whimpered, throwing back my head as the pleasure surged through me. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Shaun, you stud!” 
 
    “Fuck,” he growled as my pussy convulsed around his dick. I milked out every drop of cum. 
 
    His face twisted with pleasure. He groaned and fired the last of his jizz into my snatch. I shuddered, savoring every bit of his jizz soaking my pussy. I quivered, knowing I was already bred by Tank. And now I had Shaun's cum in me. 
 
    “God, Black men are such hunks,” I moaned hitting the peak of my pleasure. 
 
    “Uh-huh,” Danielle moaned, her eyes so bright. She had such a wicked grin on her face. 
 
    I smiled at the camera and winked at my future husband. He would have such a fun time watching this. I quivered, a hot burst of delight rushing through me. I loved my new life cuckolding my husband with Black studs.  
 
    Just adored it.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    George Reynolds 
 
    My wife came home and marched into the office. She had a sway to her. I stared at her and blinked. “Did you...” 
 
    “I did,” she purred. “I saw these gorgeous shoes.” She preened in the black heels she wore. “And the stud at the store, this Black hunk, made sure everything fit perfectly.” 
 
    “So perfectly, Daddy,” Danielle called. “I filmed it all. Your wife is a dirty slut.” 
 
    My dick throbbed. “Jesus, you really...” 
 
    She winked at me. Tracy had changed so much. Now she pulled up her skirt to show off her black bush dripping in cum. In another man's jizz. I shuddered, my dick going hard in a flash. She wiggled her hips from side to side. 
 
    I knew what she wanted. 
 
    Fumbling to pull out my cock, I fell to the floor before her. I knelt before my wife and nuzzled my face into her cum-matted bush. I licked up the Black man's salty seed from her curls, her spicy cream flavoring the spunk. I groaned at the combination of flavors. 
 
    My wife grabbed the back of my head and pressed me deeper and deeper into her cunt. I shuddered at that. This wave of heat rushed through me. I couldn't believe I was doing this, but here I was licking and lapping at her cunt. I just feasted on her with passion. My tongue danced through her folds. I lapped at her with hunger. 
 
    “That's it, my loving cuckold,” she moaned. “Mmm, just like that. Get that tongue in me.” 
 
    I thrust my tongue deep into her pussy. I lapped at her. She shuddered, her face contorting with delight. Her boobs bounced and jiggled. She moaned, her head throwing back. She quivered there, grinding her cunt on my face. It was incredible to lick up that salty cum.  
 
    My cock out, I stroked myself off with my right hand. My left gripped her ass. I kneaded her butt-cheeks as my tongue danced around in her pussy. I quivered through her. It was fantastic to lick up all that salty cum. 
 
    “You're such a pathetic man,” moaned my wife. “I love it. Oh, clean out all that cum in me!” 
 
    “Yes, honey,” I moaned. “I love you.” 
 
    “God, I love you, too!” she whimpered. 
 
    I shuddered at her words as I licked at her cunt. I fisted my dick, that naughty ache building and building at the tip. My balls were heavy with the humiliation of it all. I shuddered, my heart pounding in my chest. This heat swept through me. I fluttered my tongue through her folds. I licked and lapped at her with such hunger. It was incredible. I loved every moment of it. I feasted on her. licked her. Lapped at her. 
 
    She shuddered, squeezing her thighs around my face. She whimpered, tossing her head from side to side. She tasted so good. I loved how wonderful she tasted. I feasted on her cunt with such passion. It was awesome. I groaned, dancing my tongue around in her snatch. 
 
    She whimpered and groaned, her face contorting with such bliss. With the delight of being eaten out by me. I swirled my tongue around in her cunt, scooping out all that salty cum. I just had to enjoy every bit of it. 
 
    “Oh, George, Shaun fucked me so hard,” she moaned, her fingernails biting into the back o my head. Her curls rubbed on my face. “I sucked his cock, too. He ate my pussy. And he didn't give me a discount. You paid full price for my shoes.” 
 
    “Oh, god,” I groaned, shocked by how much that turned me on. 
 
    “And I spent a lot of money on lingerie for Danielle and I to wear for Tank. He's going to love seeing us in these naughty panties and bras and nighties.” 
 
    “That's so wonderful, honey,” I moaned. 
 
    “You love it!” She shuddered, her boobs bouncing in her dress. “You're such a cuck, George.” 
 
    “I am!” My cock throbbed in my hand. “A cuck with a hot wife! A sexy MILF that loves Black dicks!” 
 
    My wife shuddered while I pumped my hand fast. My tongue scooped out more of the Black man's cum. My balls tightened. I loved every moment of licking her clean. I lapped up every drop of jizz I could find in her. It was so wild. 
 
    She shuddered, her face contorting with the delight of the moment. Her head danced from side to side as I scooped out more cum from her pussy. I loved to hear her moan and gasp. She shuddered, building and building towards her orgasm. 
 
    I would have such a big cum. Just a mighty burst of pleasure as I feasted on that salty cum. But the flavor dwindled. I needed to clean her out. I sealed my lips around her pussy hole and suckled on her cunt. 
 
    “George!” she gasped. 
 
    Spicy cream and then salty cum poured into my mouth. 
 
    “You're such a cum-hungry cuckold!” she gasped. 
 
    I was. 
 
    Her words made me shudder. My dick throbbed. Then I erupted. I drank the last of her Black lover's cum as I erupted. My cum fired out of my cock. Humiliating pleasure shot through me. It was such a rush. 
 
    I growled into her cunt as I licked at her. Then I slid my lips to her clit. I stroked through my orgasm and nursed on her bud. I suckled hard as I fired my last spurt of cum. I trembled with the rapture of my orgasm. 
 
    “Oh, George, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, my god, that's incredible. I love it. I am going to cum so hard. Yes, yes, yes!” 
 
    “Cum!” I moaned and nibbled on her clit with my lips. 
 
    “Yes!” she howled. Her entire body bucked as her spicy cream gushed into my mouth. “George! Yes, yes, George!” 
 
    I licked at my wife's cumming pussy. I fluttered my tongue through her snatch, savoring every minute of drinking her juices. It was amazing. I loved it so much. This was incredible. I drank her cream and loved every moment of it. 
 
    “Oh, god, she moaned, shuddering as her orgasms raced through her. “Yes, yes, that's amazing.” 
 
    I licked up the last of her juices. Then she stumbled back. She leaned against my desk in my study, her boobs rising and falling. I licked my lips, her juices dripping down my chin. I stood up and pulled up my sweatpants. 
 
    “I'm glad you had a great time, honey,” I told her, my chest rising and falling.  
 
    “Me, too,” she said, a big smile spreading on her lips. She cupped my face and kissed me.  
 
    It was gentle and loving. I closed my eyes, savoring it. I was so happy she had a great time. That she had cum and cum. I was such a cuckold. And there was a video of it I was so eager to watch that video. It sounded so naughty. 
 
    “Eww, gross,” Danielle said. “I don't need to see you sucking face.” 
 
    I broke the kiss, “She's my wife.” 
 
    “And my boyfriend's fucktoy,” my impish daughter said. “Tank just called. He's taking me and you clubbing, Mom.” 
 
    “Oh, no, I have plans with Janet this evening,” Tracy said. 
 
    Janet was my wife's best friend, a divorcee that had flown in for Tracy's birthday.  
 
    “She can come, too,” said Danielle. “There'll be a Black stud for both you MILFs to enjoy. I bet Janet would love it.” 
 
    “She did tell me how great Black men were,” Tracy said. “Mmm, and I have these new shoes to wear.” 
 
    “And some new lingerie,” Danielle said. “Come on, let's go choose our outfits.” 
 
    “Right,” my wife said. “Mmm, George, I'll try to record as much as possible to show you.” 
 
    I nodded as they swept out of the room. I would have the night all to myself. Normally, I'd go to the bar or a friend's house to watch the game, but tonight... Tonight, I would be imagining all the naughty stuff my wife would get up to. 
 
    My dick was so hard. I was her little cuckold. 
 
    To be continued... 
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 Mrs. Reynolds's Wild Cuckolding Date 
 
    Tracy Reynolds 
 
    “I can't believe this is happening,” Janet said. My best friend had flown out to Reno for my fortieth birthday yesterday. “We are really going clubbing with some Black hunks?” 
 
    “Yes, we are,” I purred wearing a silver party dress and the naughty lingerie that I had bought at the mall today with my husband's credit card. 
 
    And the lovely pair of shoes I had gotten from Shaun at his store. Mmm, that Black stud had ravished me with his bold lips and then hard cock. My step-daughter had recorded the entire romp so her father could watch it. George had jerked off to it. 
 
    “And what does George think about this?” asked Janet. She was a blonde divorcee filling out the red dress she wore, her big tits nearly spilling out of it. She had a bracelet of diamonds around her ankles, most of her legs left bare by her short skirt. She had a gorgeous body. 
 
    I had a feeling we would be getting a lot closer to each other. I knew that Tank, my step-daughter's Black boyfriend and the man who had turned me into a cuckolding hot wife, would insist on us ladies fooling around tonight. 
 
    “George is going to be at home imagining how hard I'm getting fucked by Tank and his friends,” I purred. “He'll be so hard, stroking his dick, just eager for me to get home to tell him all about it.” 
 
    “Oh, my god, that's so wicked,” Janet said. “I can't believe how much you changed since I left her last night.” 
 
    “Tank has been quite the eye-opener about who I am,” I purred. “He's shown me just the delights that I want to enjoy.” 
 
    “Sounds like it,” Janet said. 
 
    “Yep, Tank is awesome,” purred Danielle. My step-daughter swept into the room. She wore a tight skirt that hugged her rump and was slit open on the right side to show off her thigh. It was short, too. A black thong encircled her waist. The top was as transparent red that showed off the lacy, red bra she wore beneath. Her bleached-blonde hair fell in curls around her eighteen-year-old face. “Mmm, it really made his day when I set up Mom to be seduced.” 
 
    Janet goggled at my step-daughter. “You set up your step-mom to fuck your boyfriend and cuckold your dad?” 
 
    “Tank's that much of a stud,” Danielle purred. 
 
    Janet grinned. Last night, Janet had said Tank was the sort of guy that made a woman do just about anything. My daughter proved it. She had gone so far as to please him. It was such an exciting rush thinking about how much further we all would be going tonight. 
 
    “Limo should be here any minute,” Danielle added. “Tank just texted me. And he's got a stud a piece for you two.” 
 
    “With big, Black cocks?” Janet asked, hunger in her blue eyes. 
 
    “So I've been promised,” said Danielle. “Ooh, love the hair, Mom.” 
 
    I winked at my step-daughter. I had my black hair falling in a mass of voluminous curls down to my shoulder. I adjusted my tits in my dress. I had no bra on beneath it, the cocktail dress giving my tits some support. But they were big boobs. I would need more.” 
 
    The doorbell rang. “George, honey, can you get it!” 
 
    *   *   * 
 
    George Reynolds 
 
    I swallowed as I headed to the door. The Black men that were taking my wife, daughter, and her friend out for an evening of clubbing and sex were here. I was so hard to find out what my wife and best friend got up to.  
 
    Not Danielle, though. But Tracy... 
 
    She was such a beautiful woman, and when she was dripping with a Black man's cum, she was just so sexy. I was such a wimpy cuckold for being so turned on. Humiliation churned my stomach while lust throbbed through my cock, the two emotions at odds with each other and yet combined to make things so exciting.  
 
    I opened the door to find Tank standing on the porch, of course. He wore gray slacks and a silk shirt that had the top few buttons undone to show off his gold necklace and ebony chest. A strong and powerful man. I felt so weak just standing before him. 
 
    Two more Black men were behind him, both of them dressed similarly. Both were young and brawny hunks. They looked like they were ready to get wild with my wife. Flashes of her taking all three of their big, Black dicks shot through me. 
 
    “This him?” asked one of the guys. “Mrs. Reynolds's husband.” 
 
    “This is him,” said Tank. “We are going to bring your wife home raw and wet.” 
 
    “Just dripping in spooge,” the other guy said, smiling broadly. His teeth were so wet compared to his dark lips. 
 
    “She'll love it,” I said. “Would you like to come in? The ladies are all ready for you.” 
 
    “Ever have a woman ready when you arrived to pick her up?” Tank asked as I stepped out of the way and let him in. 
 
    “No,” I said. 
 
    “That's why your wife's going to be cumming on our cocks tonight and not yours,” Tank said. “She's eager for it. Got herself all nice and ready early.” 
 
    “Yeah, she did,” my daughter squealed. She rushed forward and threw herself at Tank. I looked away, not needing to see them kiss.  
 
    My eyes fell on my wife. She sauntered forward in a silver cocktail dress with a square-cut neckline. Her big boobs jiggled in it. They were on the verge of popping out. I swallowed at the sight of her looking so sexy. She wore those new heels that the shoe store guy had picked for her. 
 
    And that had ended with her getting eaten out in the middle of the store before being fucked hard by the Black stud. I had jerked off so much to that video. I would watch it again while thinking of how dirty my wife was getting tonight. 
 
    I hardly noticed Janet as Tracy sauntered forward on her heels. She was gorgeous. I swallowed and groaned, “You look so beautiful tonight, honey.” 
 
    A smile lit up her face, her black hair contrasting with her pale skin. “Aren't you such a dear, honey?” She kissed me on the cheek when she reached me. “Mmm, I hope you'll stay up. I can't wait to tell you everything.” 
 
    “Yes, honey,” I groaned, my dick so hard. 
 
    “So, which of you studs is mine?” my purred, her voice dripping with lust. She stared at the two friends of Tank. 
 
    “Me,” said the taller. He stepped forward. “I'm Martin.” 
 
    “So you're mine, eh?” Janet said, grabbing the other one. She pressed her boobs into his arm. “I'm Janet.” 
 
    “Clay,” he said, grinning at her. “Married.” 
 
    “Divorced,” she cooed and boldly grabbed his cock. “Mmm, you're way bigger than he ever was.” 
 
    Her date laughed as Martin cupped my wife's face with his ebony hand. His fingers caressed her cheeks. She whimpered and trembled. My stomach twisted with shame as I watched the flush spread on her face.  
 
    He kissed her. My dick throbbed in my jeans as Martin planted his lips on my wife's mouth. She moaned, melting against him like a whore, oblivious to my presence. I swallowed, my cheeks burning at the sight. My cock was so hard.  
 
    Their tongues danced. I shifted, heart pounding its wild beat. My cheeks burned with the heat of this sight. It was insane. I squeezed my dick through my pants as I watched them. Martin's other hand squeezed my wife's boob through her dress. He thumbed over her nipple. 
 
    She whimpered and shuddered. She had utterly surrendered to him. She would let him do anything he wanted to her. That much was clear. 
 
    He broke the kiss, smacking his lips. 
 
    She smiled at him, her eyes twinkling. Then she glanced at me and winked. “Later, honey.” 
 
    “Enjoy your evening,” I breathed as Martin put his hand on my wife's ass and guided her out of the house. They were going to do so many wild things while I was left home alone. Janet and Clay followed then Tank and my daughter. I closed the door. 
 
    I pulled out my cock and started stroking it wildly. I exploded in moments as I pictured my wife doing all sorts of naughty things with Martin and Clay and Tank tonight.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Tracy Reynolds 
 
    Martin's hand squeezed my ass as we headed to the limo. I wasn't wearing panties, my thick bush dripping with my cream. A bead ran down my thigh. I loved the way this stud squeezed my ass. He groped me. It was amazing to feel. I shuddered at it. My entire body trembled from the heat of this moment.  
 
    He opened the limo for me. I slid inside. He followed after and was on me in a moment. His lips were just as hot as they were inside. His hand slipped inside my dress this time. He cupped my naked tit. His palm rubbed my nipple. 
 
    I whimpered in delight, my pussy clenching. A wave of molten heat rushed through me. 
 
    “Oh, damn,” Janet moaned. “Look at you go, Tracy.” 
 
    “Right?” my step-daughter cooed. “My mom is a wild slut with the Black guys.” 
 
    I was. I groaned into Martin's kiss, my tongue dancing with his. I caressed him as he danced around in me. His hand massaged my boob. My nub throbbed. Tingles shot down to my twat. I groaned, my body shivering from the wild heat rippling out of my juicy, married twat. 
 
    His other hand shoved between my legs. I shuddered as he slid up and found my naked pussy. his fingers pressed through my bush and found the folds of my pussy. He rubbed at me. He slid back and forth through my twat. I whimpered and groaned into the kiss with him. This heady rush swept through me.  
 
    He thrust a pair into me.  
 
    I shuddered at the intrusion. His thick fingers worked into my pussy and then soaked there. I squeezed down on them while kissing him with passion. Martin's hand squeezed my boobs. His thumb rubbed at my nipple through the silky material, sending delight shooting down to my cunt. 
 
    He broke the kiss and ripped out his fingers. He held them up, his ebony digits gleaming with my cunt cream. I shuddered at the sight. My boobs rose and fell. He grinned at me and then smeared the passion onto my lips. 
 
    I tasted my spicy musk. 
 
    “You are a wet one, Mrs. Reynolds,” he growled. 
 
    “So wet,” I moaned and then grabbed his cock through his slacks. “And so are you. Mmm, you got a big, throbbing cock. Want me to love it.” 
 
    “With your mouth?” he asked. 
 
    “Ooh, that's a hot idea,” my step-daughter cooed. “Let's blow our studs. Just suck on their cocks.” 
 
    “I'm game,” Janet purred. My blonde friend was in the seat beside me while Tank and Danielle were on the other bench facing us. “Shall we slip to the floor and give our studs a taste of the fun tonight.” 
 
    “Yes,” I groaned, squeezing Martin's cock. 
 
    The men had not a problem with it. I slid to the floor, Janet joining me. Her big boobs jiggled in her top. I liked the sight. She noticed me looking and winked at me before unfastening Clay's slacks with eagerness. I attacked Martin's while I heard Danielle do the same. 
 
    I ripped open Martin's fly and found a pair of blue boxers. My hand shoved through the slit in the front and found his ebony cock inside. I hauled him out and grinned at how magnificent he was. Here was a cock that would soon be stretching out my cunt. I would gasp and moan and cum so hard on this dick. It would be incredible. 
 
    “That's it,” Martin groaned as I leaned my head down to suckle on his dick. 
 
    “Yes!” Clay growled. Janet had beat me to her stud. My blonde friend had her lips wrapped around his dark shaft. Her golden tresses swayed about her face as she bobbed her head. “Fuck!” 
 
    “Danielle!” Tank groaned behind me. My step-daughter sucked and slurped away. 
 
    I licked up Martin's ebony shaft, my tongue loving the taste of him. That salty flavor of a man. I reached the tip and found the even saltier flavor of his precum. I swirled my tongue around his crown while he groaned. He stared down at me, such heat in his eyes. 
 
    I winked at him before I sucked his dick into my mouth. He groaned as my lips slid over his tip and then sealed about his shaft. I fisted the base of his big, Black dick as I nursed on him. More precum spilled over my tongue. That heady flavor was such a delight. 
 
    “Shit,” groaned Martin. “That's it. Fuck, Mrs. Reynolds.” 
 
    “Janet!” grunted Clay. “You naughty whore. Goddamn, you White bitches are the best cocksuckers.” 
 
    “A fucking men,” panted Tank. “Danielle, you know how to work that mouth.” 
 
    The three of us filled the back of the limo with our naughty sucking and slurping. I wiggled my hips, hoping Tank was staring at my ass as I blew his friend. My pussy clenched, soaking my bush with my excitement as I nursed on him. 
 
    The limo drove on, the driver oblivious to what was going on in the back. Three women loving three big, Black dicks. It was such a thrill. My cheeks hollowed as I nursed on him. I suckled with such wild passion. He groaned as I worked my magic on him. His precum spilled into my mouth. I savored the salty flavor.  
 
    I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his dick. I shuddered, loving him with everything that I got. It was fantastic. My pussy grew hotter and hotter as I loved his cock. He groaned, his face twisting with passion. 
 
    “Fuck, Mrs. Reynolds,” he growled. “Goddamn, you got a mouth on you.” 
 
    I winked at him and kept loving him.  
 
    “Shit, shit, Janet!” Clay groaned. “You're going to get a big mouthful of cum.” 
 
    Janet moaned beside me. 
 
    “That's it, Danielle,” groaned Tank. “Just love my dick. You're going to be gulping down all my cum. I know you love it.” 
 
    I heard the way she purred her delight and knew it was true. My step-daughter loved his cum. So did I. Tank had such thick and salty cum. I hoped Martin would be just as tasty. I nursed hard on him, his precum filling my mouth. 
 
    His dick throbbed in my stroking hand. I stroked up and down him. I loved the way he felt. It was magnificent. He grunted and groaned. His pleasure was outstanding to hear. I nursed on him with passion. I suckled on him with all my might. 
 
    “Shit,” he groaned. “Goddamn, shit, that's good. Fuck, slut! Just keep sucking me like that. You're going to make me cum.” 
 
    I moaned, eager for it. 
 
    My pussy clenched, so hot. I wiggled my rump back and forth, my tits swaying. My nipples drank in the silky delight of my dress. I trembled, drool running down my chin. I wanted to be fucked so badly, but every cock was busy. 
 
    Every Black stud had his dick buried in one of our mouths. So I had to endure. 
 
    But I knew it would come. They would all want to fuck me before the night was over. I was the only one with a husband at home wondering what I was doing. He would be thinking about it. Jacking off to his wild imagination. 
 
    Could he picture just how naughty tonight would get? I wasn't sure how wild it would be. 
 
    I nursed hard on the dick in my mouth. I suckled with passion. My cheeks hollowed. Drool ran down my chin. My hips wiggled back and forth. The heat was outstanding. My toes curled as the three men all groaned. 
 
    “Shit!” Clay gasped. “I'm going to cum! Going to flood your mouth with jizz.” 
 
    Tracy moaned between her wild sucks. 
 
    “Hell, yes,” gasped Martin. “Mrs. Reynolds... Get ready. Here it comes.” 
 
    “I want you two bitches to share their jizz,” Tank growled, his voice throaty. “Don't swallow it all! That'll be hot.” 
 
    “Yes!” snarled Clay. It was clear he was cumming a moment later. 
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck!” groaned Martin, his cock pulsing in my hand. 
 
    Salty, delicious, wonderful jizz flooded my mouth. I squeezed my eyes shut, my cunt clenching. I was such a slut for Black men's spunk. I savored his cum filling my mouth. I wanted to swallow it, but Tank's orders stopped me. 
 
    He grunted behind me, dumping his load into my step-daughter's mouth. This was so exciting. A dizzy exhilaration shot through me. I wiggled my hips back and forth, my cunt on fire with this wonderful delight. 
 
    My cheeks bulged as more and more spunk fired from Martin's cock. He grunted with each blast. My tongue stroked around his crown. There was so much. I had to swallow some of it. I gulped it down but held as much as I could in my mouth. 
 
    “Fuck,” he panted, going dry. 
 
    Janet ripped her mouth off Clay's cock. Jizz and drool ran down her chin, her cheeks bulging with his jizz. There was only one way for us to share it. We had to kiss. Before last night, I never would have considered kissing Janet let alone sharing cum with her. 
 
    Now I was eager for it. 
 
    I slid my lips off Martin's cock, holding his jizz in my mouth. I turned, cheeks bulging, and kissed my best friend. All three men groaned as our soft lips melted together. This was so different from kissing a man. No stubble. No strength. 
 
    Feminine and wonderful. 
 
    Then our tongues thrust out. Covered in cum, we shared Martin's and Clay's jizz between us. Our tongues danced together. A wild thrill ran through me. This was such a hot thrill. My heart pounded in my chest. My pussy clenched. The heat rose in me. 
 
    I loved every moment of it. Our tongues swapped the cum as we moaned. Jizz and drool spilled over our chins. I loved how sticky and naughty our kiss became. My cunt clenched, growing so hot. In such need. I had to be fucked. 
 
    Tank answered my need. 
 
    “Yes, yes, fuck my Mom!” she moaned, her voice thick and throaty. “Just ram that big cock into her and fuck her hard.” 
 
    “You know I will,” Tank growled, his hands lifting my skirt up and over my rump while I kept kissing my friend. A heady rush shot through me, the flavor of jizz strong in my mouth. 
 
    “No panties, Mom, hot!” Danielle cooed. My step-daughter sounded throaty. “Mmm, fuck her cunt, Tank. I know you love her tight, married twat around your dick. It's so hot when you fuck her. Dad's at home, and his wife is getting pounded by my man.” 
 
    “Christ, your girlfriend is fucked up,” Martin said.  
 
    “Yes, she is,” Tank growled as he rubbed the tip of his cock into my bush. He slid through the curl and found the folds of my cunt. A shiver ran through me. This wave of heat. I groaned, loving what he was doing to me. I wanted him to just ravish me. To fuck me hard and fast. I craved it.  
 
    He thrust into my married depths as I kissed my friend. Our tongues danced, sharing that copious jizz we had. Martin and Clay's cum had melted together in our mouths, forming a mix of their salty passion. It was so hot to enjoy as my pussy reveled in Tank's big dick. 
 
    His balls smacked into my bush. I felt their weight, so full of more of his cum. I knew he had a fresh load for me. He would pump me full of all that spunk. I would enjoy every second of it. I squeezed my cunt down around his dick, savoring him filling me up. 
 
    He drew back his cock. I shuddered, savoring the friction. His cock massaged my depths. I whimpered into my friend's lips. I kissed her with passion, our tongues dancing together. It was such an exciting rush to kiss her, sharing the Black men's cum as that ebony monster pumped away at my twat. 
 
    Janet broke the kiss, gasping for breath. “Oh, my god, Tracy. This new you is wild. I love it!” 
 
    “Me, too,” I moaned, squeezing my cunt around Tank's thrusting cock. “I was missing out on so much. All this great pleasure that I could have been enjoying but I wasn't. And now I get to revel in it. I get to enjoy that big cock slamming into me. It's magnificent. You know that, right?” 
 
    “I've been fucked by a Black guy before,” purred my friend. She winked at me. “Mmm, you just enjoy that dick fucking you.” 
 
    “God, you know it!” I moaned, squeezing my cunt down around Tank's thrusting cock. “Yes, yes, fuck me. Pump your cum into me. I want your baby, Tank.” 
 
    “Fuck,” moaned Janet in awe. She had cum running down her chin. 
 
    So I licked it up and kissed her. Our tongues danced again, our lips moving together. I knew we were going to do such wicked things to each other tonight. Lezzie things while my husband was back at my home waiting to find out all the naughty things I had done tonight. 
 
    All the kinky acts. The wild passion. It would be incredible. 
 
    I groaned as I took that big dick in my cunt over and over again. Tank pounded me. I whimpered into Janet's lips. Martin and Clay watched on with lust. I felt my step-daughter's eyes on me. I hoped she was filming this. I wanted her to send it to my husband. 
 
    The man I loved needed to see me getting fucked hard by a big, Black dick. He needed to witness me getting fucked from behind. I shuddered, loving every moment of this hard cock plowing into me. The heat built and built in me with his every thrust.  
 
    I groaned, squeezing my eyes shut. This was fantastic. I loved the way he fucked me. I savored the way he thrust into me. I wiggled my hips from side to side, savoring that hard cock burying into my cunt. I reveled in it. My eyes squeezed tight. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” growled the stud fucking me. “Goddamn, that's it, Mrs. Reynolds. That pussy is going to milk my cock.” 
 
    That was what I wanted to hear. I craved to have his cum flooding my pussy. I ached to have blast after blast of his jizz flooding into me. It would be incredible. I wiggled my hips, squeezing my twat around his cock. He groaned as he fucked into me.  
 
    His balls smacked into my bush. I whimpered, my orgasm building and building. He plowed that big dick into my snatch. He fucked into me with such vigor. Such force and passion. I was moments from bursting. I would detonate. It would be incredible to enjoy. I shuddered, wiggling my hips from side to side.  
 
    I stirred my cunt around his big dick. I savored him fucking into me with all his passion. I reveled in his big cock plowing to the hilt in me again and again. This passion was intense. Wonderful. I loved it so much.  
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped, breaking my kiss with Janet. “Oh, Martin, you're going to fuck me this hard tonight, aren't you?” 
 
    “Fuck, yes!” Martin groaned. 
 
    “Mmm, Clay, I want you pounding me like this,” Janet moaned. She rose and slid onto the seat. “You'll do that, won't you?” 
 
    “Goddamn, I love hot, White MILFs,” growled Clay, his dark hand grabbing her pale thigh. 
 
    I quivered. This would be a night we would remember for the rest of our lives. A night of rapturous passion. Of wild and uninhibited sex in public. It would be fantastic. I awaited it so eagerly. I squeezed my cunt around that cock and squealed in rapture. 
 
    I came. 
 
    My pussy went wild around Tank's thrusting cock. He plowed into my cunt, grunting and groaning as he fucked into me. He buried deep and hard into my snatch. His hands squeezed my hips. They were so strong and powerful. 
 
    “Yes!” he growled, owning my married pussy with his big, Black cock. 
 
    He unloaded in me. He fired blast after blast of cum into my snatch. It was incredible to feel him flooding me like that. I loved every moment of him pumping his jizz into my snatch. My pussy milked him. He grunted as he flooded me. 
 
    “I love your jizz pumping into my cunt!” I moaned, throwing a look behind me. 
 
    Danielle filmed me. My step-daughter held her phone in hand, capturing my moment of abject rapture. I beamed at my husband, wanting him to see the joy on my face as I came over and over again. It was such a wonderful moment.  
 
    My cunt rippled and writhed around Tank's spurting cock, working out every drop of cum in his nuts. I milked him dry. It was such a passionate delight. I shuddered, my body rippling with the joy that swept through me.  
 
    “Oh, my god,” I groaned, my orgasm hitting my peak. “That's incredible. Ooh, I love his cum in me, honey.” I blew the phone a kiss. “This is going to be an amazing night!” 
 
    I shuddered with the power of those words. I knew this would be a night I would long remember. I felt so happy as I trembled through the bliss. I hummed my delight as Tank fired the last of his jizz into my cunt. As he did, the limo stopped. 
 
    “We're here,” the driver announced.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    George Reynolds 
 
    “Your wife sharing cum with Janet and getting fucked by Tank,” had been the hottest text message I had ever gotten. 
 
    I was trying not to think that my daughter had recorded it. She wasn't in the video, like with the shoe repair man. I started watching it, seeing my wife, her cheeks bulging with cum, lean over to kiss Janet who also had a mouthful of jizz. The two men they fucked, Clay and Martin, watched on with hard cocks. 
 
    Watching my wife's tongue dancing with Janet's while cum ran down both their chins was hot. I stroked my cock so fast, my heart racing. Humiliation shot through me. Tracy would never share my cum with Janet. She would just spit it out. 
 
    But Martin's cum...  
 
    She swapped the Black man's jizz with her best friend. The pair were being absolute whores. That was the power a real man had over a woman. Seeing it firsthand was startling to witness. I swallowed, my heart pounding with this wild beat. It was... awe inspiring to witness.  
 
    Then Tank hiked my wife's skirt. She wasn't wearing panties beneath. I swallowed at the sight of her black bush dripping with cream. Then Tank's ebony cock nuzzled into Tracy's black bush. He fucked into her. She squealed into her friend's face. 
 
    I came hard. 
 
    I spurted cum into the air as my wife made out with her friend. The pleasure shot through me. I felt dizzy from the pleasure. I grunted through my teeth as I sprayed my bare chest with my spunk. A few spurts, and the pleasure was passed. 
 
    Tank was still fucking my wife. 
 
    I watched in a trance until there, at the end, my wife stared back at the camera, her face twisting in rapture. I smiled at how beautiful Tracy looked, her black hair spilling around her features. This was the woman I loved. 
 
    And she had become a complete whore. It was fantastic to witness. A reminder of just what my place was in her life. I was lucky that I had her. That I could be her little cuckold. I let her be with real men. That was how great of a husband I was. 
 
    But I wanted to see more. I hated being alone. I swallowed. Then I darted to my laptop. I pulled it out and logged into our account. I activated the GPS on her phone and saw she was at a club on the other side of town. 
 
    I rushed to get dressed. I had to get there. I had to see the fun in action. I had to be cuckolded in person. It was so much hotter that way.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Tracy Reynolds 
 
    After our clothes were adjusted, the limo driver opened the door. Tank stepped out and helped my step-daughter out of the back. Martin followed, offering me his arm. I clung to the strong, Black hunk as the bouncer just smiled and opened the velvet rope to let us by, a line of thirty or so guys and ugly women waiting to get in. 
 
    But we didn't have to wait in line. We were with VIPs. 
 
    It was such a new experience to pass into a nightclub. I had missed out on “clubbing” when I was younger. I had been a single mother from such a young age then I had married George. We worked, raised our children, and didn't have time for partying. 
 
    But now I was a MILF. A cuckolding MILF with a Black stud groping my ass as he ushered me into the club. The music pulsed and thudded. I was so different from anything I listened to. It had a beat that had my hips wiggling from side to side. 
 
    We were ushered to the VIP section, more bouncers letting us pass into the exclusive part of the club. It raised ups above the regular people bumping and grinding on the dance floor. Flood lights darted about on the people, painting them in different colors. In cages, sexy women danced in glittering bikinis. They had jiggling tits and plump rumps. They moved their bodies in such amazing ways. 
 
    A waitress came and took our drinks as I just drank them in. 
 
    I sank on the seat beside Martin a fruity cocktail in hand. I sipped at it, the alcohol masked by the sugary concoction. Coconut and pineapple with a hint of cherry. It was wondrous. I didn't know what it was called, but I sucked it down through the straw. 
 
    Warmth swept through me. A giddy rush at being here beside Martin, my pussy dripping with Tank's cum. The guys were talking and laughing as I just vibed with the atmosphere. I finished off my drink and cuddled up to Martin. He smelled so good. A spiciness from his cologne or aftershave.  
 
    I nibbled on his ebony chin, my pussy clenching with delight. I wanted to take things to the next level. My pussy was hot. I had to get dancing. I wanted to bump and grind on him like those young people did. I wanted to live. 
 
    “Mmm, why don't we go dancing,” I purred into his ear. I licked his lobe. “Doesn't that sound hot?” 
 
    He chuckled. “Yes, it does. Damn, Mrs. Reynolds, you're going to make this one wild night.” 
 
    “Mmm, that's the plan,” I purred, buzzing with everything going on. I loved being a hot wife. 
 
    He took my hand and led me from the others. Danielle was making out with Tank. No, she was riding Tank. That girl had his cock in her. She worked her pussy up and down his twat. My step-daughter was shameless. I was so thrilled she was. 
 
    Without her brazen desire to please Tank, I never would have been seduced into this wonderful, new lifestyle. My pussy clenched just thinking of George waiting at home jerking off to the latest video Danielle had made. I hummed in delight as it filled my mind. 
 
    I hoped he stayed up, but I had a feeling the sun would be rising when I returned to my husband. 
 
    Martin led me out of the VIP section onto the dance floor. We headed out into the fun, girls laughing as they danced with hot guys. Some were getting real close, humping their bodies on them like they were simulating sex. 
 
    Did anyone ever have real sex out here? 
 
    Martin's hands were on my hips and pulling me close. I groaned as my breasts piled into his chest, our clothes separating our flesh. His hands slid around my waist to grab my rump. He squeezed my ass. I shuddered as he kneaded me. I loved the feel of him on me. It was excellent. A wonderful thrill. 
 
    He squeezed my rump, fingers kneading me. I groaned, loving this so much. I shuddered as his fingers dug into me. He gripped me, holding me to him. The music thundered through the club. I shuddered, humping against him, the heat swelling in me. This was so wild. 
 
    His fingers dug into my rump. My arms went around his neck. 
 
    He started guiding my sway. He popped my hips from side to side. I groaned, my nipples throbbing. I breathed in his spicy musk, clinging to my hunky, Black stud. Cum and pussy cream ran down my thighs. I rubbed my legs together, savoring the way the naughty juices smeared across my flesh. I wanted more in me. 
 
    He pulled me tighter against him. I gasped as I felt him pulling me into his hardon. His big bulge filled his pants. I loved how big he was. How thick. My pussy quivered, eager to feel him in me, too. It would be incredible. 
 
    “Oh, god, Martin,” I moaned, dry-humping against him to the rhythm of the wild music. 
 
    “Mmm, Mrs. Reynolds,” he growled. “What do you think your husband is doing right now?” 
 
    “Wishing he was here to watch how wild I'm getting,” I moaned, grinding against his erection. 
 
    He squeezed my ass and then turned me. I let him spin me around. His hands rested on my stomach. My rump rubbed into his bulging hardon. I shuddered as he humped against me now. I loved it, my pussy dripping with cum and cream.  
 
    This was an incredible night. 
 
    His hands slid up my dress. He cupped my breast. He boldly squeezed them as we danced. I gasped, grinding back into his hardon. I rubbed my hips back and forth, massaging him. Teasing him. I wanted him exploding. Just bursting in passion. It would be incredible. I loved the feel of him against me. I would have such a big burst of pleasure. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” he growled. “Just like that. Mmm, that's how you move, Mrs. Reynolds. You're going to love what happens next.” 
 
    “What?” I moaned, his fingers squeezing into my breasts through my dress.  
 
    He leaned in and whispered into my ear. “I want you to reach back and unzip my pants. You know what to do after that.” 
 
    “Oh, god, yes,” I moaned, my pussy on fire. This was what I craved. I was so eager for it. My hand slid around my hip. I pressed between us. 
 
    My heart pounded in my chest. More pussy cream and Tank's cum leaked out of my twat and ran down my thighs. My hand slid between my rump and his crotch. I caressed along his pants, reaching for his fly. I brushed the flap and then the metallic zipper. 
 
    I traced up those teeth locked together to find the little handle. I gripped it and tugged down the zipper. I couldn't hear those teeth coming apart over the music. It was so exciting. I smiled at a guy dancing with another girl. He had no idea what I was doing. 
 
    I was such a wicked wife. 
 
    Zipper down, my hand reached into the open fly. I felt his cock bulging his boxers. There was a flap there I could slip through. I just had to reach in and grab his dick. Just had to pull him out and stroke him. It would be an incredible moment. I grabbed his dick. I held him throbbing in my hand and drew him out. 
 
    I shuddered and pressed him up between my thighs, guiding him to my pussy. He would fuck me hard right here before everyone. A tremble raced through me. This was it. This was that amazing moment. I would get fucked so hard in the middle of the club by a Black stud.  
 
    God, I was a wicked, wicked wife.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    George Reynolds 
 
    I drove through the city at a reckless speed. I used every trick I knew to get around the busy parts. I wove through traffic, drove fast down alleys, and took side streets. I came closer and closer to the club until I arrived. 
 
    There was a huge line outside. I grimaced as I drove down it, looking for a place to park. I wore a suit without a tie, the best I could do. I found a parking spot and knew what I had to do. I had a few hundred for emergencies. 
 
    I pulled them out of my wallet, held them in my palm, and then locked the door. I rushed across the street, almost getting hit by a car. I was so keyed up. So excited to witness my wife getting wild with the Black studs. That look of joy she'd revealed as she came on Tank's cock filled my mind. 
 
    I wanted to see that look in person. 
 
    I head for the bouncer. He was a big, burly guy. He looked me up and down. “You on the list.” 
 
    I held out my hand to shake his, letting him see the hundred. “That's my invitation.” 
 
    We shook hands. He palmed the money. “Guess you are,” he said. “Enjoy your evening, sir.” 
 
    I nodded to him. Three hundred dollars just to see my wife dancing with another man at a club. But it was worth it. The perfect, voyeuristic thrill. He pulled the velvet cord back. I headed inside into the pulse of music, my stomach whirring. I had never been in a place like this. 
 
    I was scared. I didn't know what I would find. Hell, how was I finding my wife in this mess? I looked around and spotted the VIP area. If she was up there, I would never make it to her. So I headed to the bar to get something to take the edge off. 
 
    “Jack and coke,” I ordered, looking around. The bartender nodded. I slapped a ten on the bar and he gave me a drink. 
 
    I sipped at it, looking around. The dance floor was where she would be. Why come to a club if not to dance. I finished my drink, feeling energized enough. I stared at the crowd, looking for her silver dress.  
 
    After a few minutes, I spotted her. She was with Martin. He was squeezing her tits as she rubbed her ass against his crotch. They were close to the edge of the dance floor. I moved around it, passing couples chatting. I got a good point to see, my heart hammering. 
 
    He whispered something to my wife. She shuddered and looked around, not seeing me. 
 
    I swallowed, my blood buzzing from the alcohol. The humiliation twisting my guts. She reached her hand behind her, pressing between her rump and his crotch. I frowned. Was she groping him, too? Her skirt had ridden up, her thighs gleaming, creamy. Cum stained them from being fucked by Tank. 
 
    What was she doing? 
 
    I frowned, trying to figure out just what she was doing. Was her hand inside of Martin's pants? It was. She had unzipped his fly. My jaw dropped as my wife pulled out his ebony cock. A wave of heat rushed through me at the sight of her holding onto the Black stud's dick. 
 
    I swallowed, my heart hammering in my chest at what I was witnessing. It was all so insane. Right in the middle of all these dancers, she was going to cuckold me! My cock throbbed in my pants. I wanted to pull it out and stroke off, but I couldn't.  
 
    I had no way to hide it. 
 
    I watched her slide his cock up her thighs. She was pressing it towards her pussy. She looked around at the crowd, this wicked smile on her plump, red lips. Then she noticed me. She gasped at the sight of me. 
 
    “George,” she mouthed as a shiver running through her.  
 
    I swallowed, my heart racing in my chest as she stared at me with these smoldering eyes. She gave me such a bold smile now. She knew exactly what she was doing as she kept pressing that cock into her pussy. Her entire body shuddered. Her face contorted with wicked delight. 
 
    He rammed into her cunt. I groaned, my dick so hard at the wicked sight. This was an incredible moment. I was so lucky to have a wife who cuckolded me. My heart raced. My blood sang through my veins as I watched this hot sight before me.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Tracy Reynolds 
 
    The moment I saw George watching me, I smiled. My husband had come in his work suit, the few buttons of his shirt undone, no tie. His eyes were so hot on me. He knew I was pressing Martin's cock into my bush. My curls rustled. 
 
    Then his dick pressed against my pussy lips. I felt that intimate and cuckolding kiss. His tip was too thick. My cunt was so wet and juicy. Martin squeezed my boobs through my dress, groaning as he felt the satin delight of my married flesh. 
 
    He thrust into me as I smiled at my husband. 
 
    I moaned in abject delight as Martin's cock slammed into my cunt. He stretched me out, his dick nearly as thick and long as Tank's. Martin dwarfed my husband. That wonderful shaft stretched me out to my limits. I shuddered, savoring the thrill of having that big dick sliding into me.  
 
    I squeezed my cunt down around that wonderful cock filling me up. I arched my back into Martin's chest. I shuddered against him. I savored every moment of that big dick filling up my cunt. This wonderful heat shot through me.  
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned as I motioned to George. “Oh, Martin, you're amazing. You're such a beast.” 
 
    “I know,” he growled as he drew back his hips, his cock sliding out of my pussy. “And you're such a slut, Mrs. Reynolds.” 
 
    “Mmm, you know it,” I purred as he thrust back into me. His cock stroked my pussy lips. He touched me in all those wonderful spots. All those intimate places. 
 
    George moved towards us. I shuddered, wiggling my hips and grinding my ass into Martin's crotch. He groaned, his hands squeezing my tits while his cock pumped away at my cunt. Not fast, but slow ones. Powerful thrusts that sank into my juicy flesh. 
 
    My wedding ring flashed on my hand as I danced with him. George reached us, his wedding band gleaming on his left hand. I smiled at him as he tried to dance in front of me, swaying in place. More of a shuffle while the Black stud thrust away at me. 
 
    “Dude,” groaned Martin. “Get lost. Don't you staring at us while we're dancing, fucking fruit?” 
 
    “That's my husband,” I whimpered, squeezing my cunt down on that thrusting cock. “He wants to watch me get fucked. He deserves that much.” 
 
    “Shit,” grunted Martin. He thrust harder into me. Faster. “I guess he does. Damn, that's wild.” 
 
    It was. I smiled at my husband, swaying to the beat. My pussy rejoiced at the big, Black cock that filled my pussy. I groaned, savoring the delight. I motioned him closer and leaned forward. I grabbed my husband's shoulders, my cunt melting around Martin's dick. 
 
    The Black man slid his hands off my tits and grabbed my hips. He held them while stirring me from side to side. I shuddered, my cunt circling his dick. I was polishing his pole. He felt so incredible inside of me. Just the best. 
 
    I whimpered as I leaned into my husband's ear and whispered, “He's so deep in me. Oh, George, he's got such a huge dick. He's fucking me.” 
 
    Martin worked his cock in and out of me with short pumps. A few inches back and then back in. No doubt it was to hide the fact that he was cock deep in me. I shuddered, grinding my ass back into him as he rammed into me. This was so hot to have my husband right here to witness my passion. 
 
    Martin's every thrust into my pussy brought me closer and closer to cumming. To bursting with rapture. I shuddered, squeezing my snatch around that big cock. He plowed into me with hard strokes, my pussy drinking in the friction. 
 
    “Mmm, he's building me to my orgasm,” I cooed to my husband. “You want me to cum, don't you?”  
 
    “God, yes,” he groaned. “I want you to explode, honey. I want you to cum so hard on his dick.” 
 
    I groaned at how pathetic he was. Such a cuckold. My fingers gripped his shoulders as Martin's dick pistoned in and out of my pussy. He stirred me up. I came closer and closer to cumming. Closer and closer to bursting with such pleasure. I would have such a huge climax. A big burst of rapture would rush out of me. 
 
    Everyone was dancing around us, watching us but not realizing what was going on. Not the full facts. They might think Martin was my Black bull who was going to cuckold me, but they couldn't know his cock was pumping in and out of my pussy. 
 
    Bringing me closer and closer to that moment of eruption. 
 
    I whimpered. 
 
    Moaned. 
 
    The beat thundered around us. 
 
    I felt so liberated. Free to enjoy my delights when and where I wanted. My husband would support me. Such a good cuckold. I shuddered, my pussy gripping Martin's big dick stirring me up. 
 
    “I'm going to cum,” I moaned into my husband's ear, the beat hard and fast. “I'm going to cum on his big, Black dick, honey. Right here!” 
 
    “Oh, god,” he groaned. “Do it, Tracy. Do it.” 
 
    Martin slammed his dick to the hilt in my cunt. He buried deep and hard. My cunt clenched on him. The silky friction swelled the pressure in my depths. I gripped my husband's shoulders as the Black stud drew back his hips, his cock massaging my married pussy.  
 
    I exploded. 
 
    “I'm cumming,” I squealed into my husband's ear. My pussy writhed and spasmed around Martin's dick. I suckled at him. Nursed with such hunger. “I'm cumming so hard.” 
 
    Martin groaned and buried his cock to the hilt in my pussy. His fingers tightened on my waist. Then he grunted. His hot cum spurted into my twat. He splashed my cervix. I knew I was already bred by Tank. I felt it in my heart. I trembled, loving it. 
 
    “Now he's cumming in me,” I groaned into my husband's ear. “Martin's flooding all his cum into my unprotected pussy.” 
 
    “Fuck, yes,” George groaned. My little cuckold panted. He had such a hardon. He couldn't beat off here. But I could have my pussy flooded with a Black man's seed. 
 
    I kissed my husband as my orgasm rushed through me. Pleasure drowned my mind while my pussy convulsed around Martin's spurting dick. He flooded me with his spunk. He pumped blast after blast of his cum into me. It was fantastic.  
 
    My tongue danced with my husband's. I loved him as my pussy loved Martin's cock. My spasming flesh wrung out his balls. He grunted, squeezing my hips as he pumped spurt after spurt of his hot jizz into me. He flooded me with all his cum.  
 
    I hit the peak of my pleasure, holding onto my husband and reveling in this moment. I knew this would be a wild night. A night I would remember for the rest of my life. 
 
    I broke the kiss, my orgasm peaking. “Oh, George, you're going to see me do some nasty and hot stuff tonight. I bet that makes you so hard.” 
 
    “It does,” he groaned, his eyes so wild.  
 
    Mmm, I loved being a hot wife who cuckolded her husband with Black men. I meant it, too. This night would be the wildest in my life. I would do things while George watched I never would have imagined being capable of. I couldn't wait.  
 
    To be continued... 
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 Naughty Wife's Cuckolding Romp 
 
    Tracy Reynolds 
 
    I felt so amazing. Martin's big, Black dick filled my pussy along with all the cum he had just pumped into me. I was still kissing my husband at the same time while the club danced around us, oblivious to just how naughty we had gotten. 
 
    It had been a wild night. I was so thrilled to be out with three Black studs with my step-daughter and my best friend. Danielle was off with Tank, her boyfriend who had seduced me into my love of Black dicks last night at my fortieth birthday party. Janet, my friend, was with Clay, another of the hot men that were with us.  
 
    I had never been clubbing in my life. I had never had the time for it. I had gotten pregnant young. My son was off to college. I was lucky to marry George, a young widower with a baby daughter in need of a mother. We had been together seventeen years.  
 
    And now our relationship had changed once more. 
 
    I was the hot wife getting fucked by the big, Black dicks, and he was the simpering cuckolded who watched and clean me up afterward.  
 
    In fact, I was shocked to see him here. He must have come to watch me getting fucked, figuring out where I was. It had been hot knowing he was back at home having no idea what I was getting up to, but it was even hotter when he was witnessing it. When I was kissing him while Martin fired his cum into my spasming pussy. 
 
    I broke the kiss with George. “Mmm, honey, I have a big mess in my pussy. Care to help me out?” 
 
    “Of course,” he groaned, his face alight with delight. “You know I love to do that.” 
 
    “Wait, what?” Martin asked. “He's not talking about..?” 
 
    “Eating the cum you fired into my pussy?” I purred. “Of course he is. My husband is the best cuckold in the world. He loves me. Worships me. He let Tank breed me and you fuck me. And he's going to show his devotion to me by licking my cunt clean of all your seed.” 
 
    “Fuck me,” Martin breathed. “Jesus, that's hot.” 
 
    “Let me just put you away,” I purred, reaching behind me. I slid my hand between our bodies. 
 
    He shifted to pull his softening cock out of my cunt. I shuddered at how much thicker he was than my husband. Even going limp after cumming, he was thicker than my husband when fully erect. I loved Black men. They were so amazing. Just what a married woman like me needed. 
 
    I grabbed his cock as he popped out. I held him and then shoved him back into his open fly. It wasn't perfect, but it had to be enough to get us to the VIP section where we could have more fun. A shiver ran through me as I zipped him up, his cum pouring out into my thick bush. 
 
    Ooh, that felt so naughty to have him leaking out of me, but it would spoil my husband's treat. Being a good wife, I shuddered and clenched my cunt to hold in the cum for him. It was hard as I took Martin's arm. He escorted me across the club, my heels clicking, my silver dress rustling about me. 
 
    My husband trailed behind us. I loved the feel of him back there. I hummed in delight as we reached the VIP section. The bouncers let us past and almost stopped my husband. 
 
    “He's with us,” said Martin. “Her old man. He likes to watch.” 
 
    The bouncer, a Black guy, chuckled knowingly. Even mockingly. 
 
    My husband was a pathetic simp. When I had the child growing in me, everyone in our lives would know it. That was so hot. I shuddered as we climbed up the stairs to our table. It was so hard to keep that cum in me. But I did it. 
 
    We reached the top to the sounds of gasps and moans. In our booth, Clay was balls deep in Janet. My best friend, a divorcee that had flown out from Vegas for my birthday, was getting plowed hard by the stud. He fucked her with powerful strokes, driving his cock into her pussy. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” she howled. “Ooh, that's so good. Oh, fuck, I love your cock, Clay.” 
 
    “I bet you do,” I purred and sank on the booth beside her.  
 
    “Ooh, Tracy, this is so awesome,” she groaned. “I am so glad that you found this new delight and... Shit, George!” 
 
    “Hey, Janet,” George said, licking his lips. “I just have to clean up my wife.”
“Martin fucked me on the dance floor,” I moaned. “Just while everyone was grinding around us. That was awesome.” 
 
    “I bet it was,” moaned Janet. “Oh, yes, yes, Clay, fuck that cock in me. And George, clean up your wife. I want to watch you lick her clean.” 
 
    “So do I,” growled Martin. “I want to see just how much of a simp you are.” 
 
    “Fucking can't believe you would lick a guy's jizz out of your wife. That's just disgusting. Don't you have any self-respect?” 
 
    “I just love her that much,” George moaned, kneeling before me. “I'm her cuckold. This is so hot for me. I love eating the cum out of her. It turns me on. Humiliates me. Shames me. I'm so pathetic.” 
 
    “That's why I love you so much,” I moaned, lifting my hips so I could pull up my skirt and expose my black bush dripping in Martin's cum. 
 
    My husband didn't even hesitate. He just dove right in there. He pressed his face into my twat and started licking and lapping. I groaned, my back arching. He caressed my slit, gathering up the cum that was leaking out of my snatch. 
 
    I shuddered as he sucked the globs of jizz off my pubic hairs. The spunk vanished into his hungry mouth. I loved it. This tingle raced through me as I worked. I savored every minute of it. This was just the best thing in the world. 
 
    “Oh, yes, yes, George,” I moaned. “Oh, honey, that's so hot. I need you to just keep licking me. Just keep lacking at my cunt.” 
 
    “Yes, dear,” he growled and thrust his tongue deep into my snatch. He swirled it around in me, gathering the jizz that was in me. 
 
    I shuddered as he scooped the spunk out of my cunt. My back arched. My boobs bounced and heaved in my silver dress. Beside me, Janet squealed as Clay fucked her hard. She watched, her eyes wide. She bit her lower lip. 
 
    I grabbed her hand, gripping my best friend as my husband licked and lapped at my cunt. He swirled around in me. He teased me. Drove me wild. I groaned, my back arching. My face contorted with the pleasure of this moment I savored every second of my husband eating me out. He licked at me with such hunger. 
 
    “Oh, my god,” I gasped. “That's it! Get that cum out of my pussy. You can get it all. Yes, yes, honey! Just lap it all out of me!” 
 
    “Yes, dear,” he groaned and thrust his tongue deep into my cunt. 
 
    I shuddered as he scooped it out. of me. He feasted on me with hunger. His lips rubbed on my labia, sending delight shooting through me. I groaned, my back arching. Martin shook his head, watching with stunned awe. 
 
    “That's so sick, man,” groaned Martin. “You're just that pathetic that you would lick my cum out of your wife's cunt. It's sad enough you're not man enough to take care of business at home, but this is just sad.” 
 
    “I know,” moaned George. “I'm just that pathetic, but...” 
 
    He sealed his mouth around my pussy and suckled. I gasped. He was nursing the cum out of me. My back arched. I squealed in delight at how wild this felt. It was so amazing. I shuddered, pleasure swelling in me. I would have such a big orgasm. 
 
    George nursed on my cunt. I felt the cum drawing out of the depths of my snatch spilling into his mouth. He was licking it up. He was gathering it all out of me. I groaned, shuddering. This was so good. This was just amazing. I would have such a huge orgasm.  
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I moaned, the pressure swelling. “Oh, George, that's so hot.” 
 
    “I know!” squealed Janet. Her hand crushed down hard on mine. “Yes, yes, yes, Clay! I'm cumming!” 
 
    “Shit!” he grunted and buried into my friend. “Take it! Oh, fuck, take it, you White MILF!” 
 
    My friend bucked and writhed, her pussy spasming around his cock. She took all his cum. I could tell. It was so hot to hear her squealing and gasping. Her passion echoed through the room. She whimpered, her head tossing from side to side as she trembled through her ecstasy. 
 
    George licked up to my clit. He must have nursed me dry. Now he sealed his lips around my clit. He nursed on my bud. I groaned, my boobs jiggling in my dress. My husband brought me closer and closer to exploding. 
 
    “I'm almost there!” I gasped. “Oh, George, I'm almost there. That's it. That's so good. I'm going to cum. I'm going to explode! Yes!”  
 
    My pussy convulsed. Juices gushed out of me as the rapture swept through my body and splashed across my mind. My thoughts drowned in ecstasy. I loved every minute of it. I savored that bliss swirling over my thoughts. It was fantastic. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Oh, my god, George. You lick my pussy clean of all of Martin's cum! You're my cuckold! My simp! Yes, yes, I love you!” 
 
    “Fuck me, that's so fucked up,” groaned Martin. 
 
    “Shit, yes!” gasped Clay. “Goddamn, Janet. That pussy.” 
 
    “Ooh, you pumped me so full of your cum,” purred my friend. “I wish I had my own cuckold to lick me clean.” 
 
    “George is all mine!” I howled, my pussy spasming with the rapture rushing through me. 
 
    I came on my husband's mouth as Clay pumped his cum into Janet's pussy. I shuddered, the waves of delight washing through my body. Stars burst across my vision. I loved the sensation. This was so awesome. I groaned through the pleasure, quivering through the ecstasy that my husband had given me. 
 
    “You wonderful cuckold!” I moaned, my boobs heaving in my silver dress. 
 
    “Goddamn, that was wild,” groaned Martin. “I still can't believe he licked all the cum out of your pussy.” 
 
    “Believe it!” I moaned, my orgasm still rushing through me. 
 
    It was incredible to enjoy. I shuddered, my body quivering through the rapture. I hit the peak of it and then panted. I shuddered as my husband licked me a final time. I panted, my eyes fluttering as my body tingled with delight. 
 
    “Mmm, give me a kiss, George,” I moaned. “I want to taste Martin's cum on your lips.” 
 
    “Yes, dear,” George groaned. 
 
    “Damn,” Martin panted as I rose.  
 
    Clay glanced over, clearly finished dumping his load into my friend's cunt. I cupped my husband's face. I pulled him in and planted a hot and hungry kiss right on his lips, tasting my spicy pussy. I licked my tongue over his mouth, finding salty cum on his lips. 
 
    God, that was hot. I loved that I had a simpering cuckold for a husband.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    George Reynolds 
 
    I broke the kiss with my wife, my dick so hard. Clay pulled out of Janet, leaving her pussy dripping with cum. I was relieved I didn't want to lick her out. I just wanted t clean my wife up, no one else. I swallowed as I sat back on my heels. 
 
    “Fuck,” Clay said. “I want to fuck you hard, Mrs. Reynolds.” 
 
    “Me, too,” said Martin. “Just double team her. A cock in her pussy and asshole.” 
 
    “Hell, yeah,” said Clay, his black cock dripping with Janet's cream. He wasn't fully hard. “I don't mind fucking her pussy. I normally hate sloppy seconds, but since the simp did such a thorough job cleaning her up.” 
 
    “Mmm, he did,” my wife purred, smiling at me. 
 
    I smiled back at her, a shiver running through me. I was so hard with the shame of this. These men had seen me do something so pathetic. I licked my lips, savoring the spicy flavor of my wife's pussy that lingered there. 
 
    “I need to get sucked hard,” said Clay. “Care to do the honors, Mrs. Reynolds.” 
 
    “Why don't you have my husband suck you hard and get you ready for my pussy,” purred Tracy. 
 
    “What?” I gasped. 
 
    “Holy shit, that's fucked up,” Martin said. He chuckled, shaking his head. 
 
    “No way,” Clay said. “That's gay.” 
 
    “Only for my husband,” Tracy purred. “Mmm, it'll be so humiliating if you suck that man's cock. Just nurse on him. I want to see how pathetic you are. How much of a cuckold you are for me, honey.” 
 
    Her words made my dick throb so hard in my pants. I swallowed, staring at Clay's dick thrusting out before him. I licked my lips. Could I just open my mouth and nurse on his dick? Could I suckle on him and make him cum? 
 
    My heart pounded in my chest. It screamed with this wild beat. I licked my lips and then said, “Okay, Janet. Because I love you. I'll do it.” 
 
    “Fuck me,” Clay muttered, turning to me. His cock twitched. “You really going to suck my dick.” 
 
    “Yes,” I groaned, my hand reaching down to my slacks. I had to jerk off. I started fumbling to open it as I leaned forward, bringing my mouth to his cock. 
 
    “God, he's really going to do it,” Janet said. “Your husband is such a sissy bitch, Tracy.” 
 
    “Yes, he is,” my wife moaned. She sounded... proud of me. Impressed by how far I was willing to go. “He's my sissy cuckold! Suck that dick, honey.” 
 
    I opened my mouth wide. My heart pounded, pumping hot blood through my veins. Was I really going to do this? I could smell Janet's tangy musk wreathing his cock. That dick had been deep in Tracey's pussy, fucking her hard.  
 
    As I opened my fly, I slid the lips of my cock across his wet crown. Another man's dick slid into my mouth wreathed in Janet's tangy juices. I closed my eyes at how humiliating this was. I was a total wuss. A simpering, pathetic loser. A sad cuckold. 
 
    I nursed hard on this cock to get it ready to fuck my wife's pussy. 
 
    My hands pulled out my own dick. I held my small prick in my hand, stroking up and down it as I nursed on this big cock in my mouth. I suckled on it while Clay groaned. Deep and masculine sounds of pleasure. 
 
    “Fuck, he's really doing it,” groaned Martin. 
 
    “Yeah, but you got to teach him how to do it,” groaned Clay. “He's not that great at it. Come on, ladies, teach this sissy to be a better cocksucker than this.” 
 
    “Right,” groaned the women.  
 
    My wife and her best friend slid on either side of me. They pressed their lips into my ears. Tracy licked mine. I shuddered, suckling hard on the cock in my mouth. This shudder ran through me. I couldn't believe this was happening. 
 
    “Mmm, now you just have to move your tongue,” Janet said from my left side. 
 
    “Yes, yes, dance your tongue around his cock,” cooed my wife. “That will get him swelling hard. You want him nice and rigid so you can start bobbing your head, honey.” She nibbled on my earlobe. 
 
    I shuddered and listened to them. I danced my tongue around his cock. The tangy flavor of Janet's pussy started to fade. It was replaced by something new. The salty flavor of precum. I shuddered, tasting a man's juices straight from the source. 
 
    I stroked my cock faster. This was so humiliating. I whimpered as I did that while Clay's cock pulsed in my mouth. He grew thicker and longer. He swelled in my mouth, growing harder and harder from my naughty sucking. 
 
    It was working. I was making him feel good. 
 
    “Mmm, that's it, my pathetic sissy,” purred my wife. “Suck on that cock. I want to hear some sloppy sounds. Put some effort into it. He's going to fuck my pussy with that dick. Not you. Never you, honey.” 
 
    I groaned around his cock and suckled harder. I made such obscene sounds as I nursed on him. I suckled with such passion. I shuddered, loving this moment. My lips sealed around his cock as I loved every bit of him. 
 
    He groaned as I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with hunger. I nursed with passion. I savored the way his cock throbbed in my mouth. He tasted so good. My eyes squeezed shut while I swirled my tongue around him. 
 
    “That's it,” he groaned. “That's getting me hard for your wife's pussy!” 
 
    “Mmm, you're doing so well getting him ready for my cunt, honey,” cooed my wife. “Now bob your head. Work your mouth up and down his cock.” 
 
    “Yes,” hissed Janet. “Worship it that dick. That's a real man's dick. A Black man's cock, not that pathetic, little thing my friend had to suffer with for so many years.” 
 
    I groaned and bobbed my head, so sorry my wife had to put up with my little dick for all these years. I stroked myself while suckling hard. My cheeks hollowed. I worked my mouth up and down his dick. I suckled on him with hunger. 
 
    He groaned, his pleasure so obvious to us all. It was such a delight to hear him moaning and groaning. He was getting ready for my wife. I fisted my dick faster and faster, my orgasm building and building as I nursed on him. 
 
    “Fuck!” he groaned. “You married a fucking sissy cock-sucker!” 
 
    “I did!” moaned Tracy. “Oh, George, get that dick ready for my pussy. I'm going to cum so hard on him. He'll fire so much cum into me.” 
 
    I erupted. 
 
    My cock spurted cum. I squealed around Clay's Black dick as I spurted over and over again. I loved the feel of the jizz rushing out of me. My body shook with the rapture of this moment. I was so pathetic. I quivered through the pleasure. I loved every last moment of it. This was intense. Amazing.  
 
    I shuddered as I hit that wonderful peak while nursing on him. I fired out the last of his cum while my wife licked my ear. She was so excited to get fucked by this big, Black dick. I couldn't wait for the two men to take her hard. 
 
    “Damn, he came sucking your dick,” groaned Martin. 
 
    “What?” Clay gasped in disgust. He ripped his cock out of my mouth. “Shit, you got off on it, huh?” 
 
    “Yes,” I moaned. “Please, please, fuck my wife. Both of you. She deserves to have your big, Black dicks fucking her. She's earned that pleasure.” 
 
    “Goddamn, I love how this little cuckold thinks,” groaned Martin. “We're going to give your wife all the pleasure she can withstand.” 
 
    “That's right,” Clay growled. He shook his cock at me. “This dick is going to ream out your wife's cunt. She's going to squeal on it. She's going to cum so hard.” 
 
    “I hope so,” I moaned!”  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Tracy Reynolds 
 
    It had been so hot watching my husband suck Clay hard. I wanted that dick in my pussy while Martin fucked me in the asshole. Just eager to have two dicks in my holes. That sounded so hot. My pussy clenched. A wave of heat rushed through me. 
 
    Clay sat down on the padded bench of the booth. He waved his big, Black cock at me. My pussy clenched. I was so hard to ride him. I rose and hiked the skirt of my silver dress. I pulled it up and over my hips and kept going. I didn't care who saw me. 
 
    We were in the VIP section. Things got wild here. 
 
    My big boobs bounced and jiggled as they popped out. Clay stared at them with hunger. He looked me up and down, a big grin spreading on his lips. He was so read to just have me impale myself down his cock and ride him. I was, too. I wanted to have every inch of his big dick in me. That would be so awesome.  
 
    “Come on, Mrs. Reynolds, ride this cock,” he growled. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes, go for it,” Tracy moaned. “Right, simp.” 
 
    “Yes,” George moaned. “Just impale yourself on his cock, honey.” 
 
    I tossed George my dress and sauntered forward. My hips swayed from side to side, my big boobs jiggling. I slid onto the bench, straddling Clay's waist. His strong, dark hands went straight for my tits. He cupped them. Kneaded them. He dug his fingers into them. 
 
    “Goddamn, you got some tits, Mrs. Reynolds,” he groaned, massaging them.  
 
    I shuddered as I reached down to hold his cock, keeping it erect. “I'm glad you love them. Enjoy them as much as you want.” 
 
    “I fucking will,” he growled and engulfed my nipple.  
 
    He nursed on my nub with his hungry mouth. I groaned as he did that. Pleasure rushed through me. It felt incredible having him do that to me. My body shuddered as I lowered myself to his dick. His tip nuzzled into my bush and then kissed the lips of my pussy. 
 
    I groaned my delight as my pussy lips spread over the thick crown of his dick. George watched me devour that shaft. Clay moaned around my nipple, sucking so hard. The pleasure shot to my twat working down his big cock.  
 
    I trembled as I slid down inch after inch of his thick shaft. He stretched out my married cunt. I moaned my delight as I bottomed out on him. He kept sucking at me, the pleasure shooting down to my twat.  
 
    “Yes,” I purred, my cunt clenching down on his cock. “That's so good. Ooh, Clay.” 
 
    I slid back up him. The delight rippled through my body as my cunt worked up his dick. He was so thick. I clung to him, loving the feel of him stretching me out. This was incredible. I enjoyed every moment of his big, Black cock in my pussy. This was what I craved. 
 
    And another one was coming for my asshole. Martin moved in to sodomize me. I impaled my cunt down Clay's cock as Martin pressed his big, thick shaft into my butt-crack. He slid his tip down to my asshole, rubbing up against it. He was wet. He had lubed himself up.  
 
    “Oh, yes, yes, Martin, fuck me in the ass,” I moaned, so eager to have them both in me. 
 
    “Please,” croaked George. He sat on my right. He stroked his little cock. “Just fuck her in the ass. She deserves this.” 
 
    “Yeah, she does,” Janet moaned, on my left. She squeezed her tits through her dress, her eyes glazed with lust. Then she shot a hand down between her thighs and scooped up Clay's cum leaking out of her. She popped it in her mouth, purring her delight. 
 
    Martin thrust his cock against my asshole. My cunt clenched down on Clay's dick. I held him tight as my anal ring widened and widened. It swelled open wider to devour that big dick. I shuddered, loving this moment. I would have such a huge cum. A mighty climax. It would be magnificent. I was so ready for it.  
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I purred. “Please, please, ram that dick into my bowels. It'll be so amazing. I'm so ready for it.” 
 
    He thrust hard. 
 
    My anal ring surrendered. He popped into my bowels. I shuddered as more of that cock slid into my asshole. My pussy clamped down so hard on Clay's cock. He nursed with hunger on my nipple as Martin sodomized me. 
 
    I moaned out my wordless pleasure as Martin's cock stretched out my bowels. I had so much dick in me. I was full of all this cock. It was magnificent to experience this. My black hair danced around my head as I trembled. 
 
    “Oh, my fucking god,” I squealed as Martin bottomed out in me. “They're both in me, George. They're both all the way in me. Isn't that hot?” 
 
    “Yes, honey,” my simp moaned. He smiled at me. “Enjoy.” 
 
    “I will,” I groaned and slid my pussy up Clay's thick shaft. 
 
    At the same moment, Martin drew back his cock. Both their dicks slid out of my holes. Two different frictions sent pleasure rushing through me. I groaned, my face twisting with such rapture. My bowels and pussy reveled in this delight. 
 
    I impaled my cunt down Clay's Black cock as Martin slammed his dick to the hilt in my bowels. Silky delight and velvety euphoria burned in my holes. The dual pleasures swirled through my nethers. I groaned, my nipple throbbing in Clay's mouth. 
 
    “Fuck, yes,” Martin groaned as he thrust away at my asshole. He plunged in hard and fast, churning up my bowels with his dick. I groaned, loving every moment of it. This wicked heat surged through me. “Oh, damn, that's good, Mrs. Reynolds.” 
 
    “Pound my fucking ass!” I moaned, reveling in that big dick fucking me. “Yes, yes, that's it. That's so good. Mmm, you're burying that dick so deep into me.” 
 
    My pussy clenched about the cock. I worked my cunt up and down that shaft. I savored that big dick stretching me out. It was amazing. I shuddered, my pussy squeezing about his rod. I whimpered my delight. 
 
    “Oh, fuck, yes,” I moaned. “That's so good. That's amazing. Yes, yes, I'm going to cum so hard on your dicks!” 
 
    “Oh, yes, yes, do it, honey,” my husband moaned. 
 
    “Damn, Mrs. Reynolds, aren't you a screamer,” growled Tank. 
 
    I glanced over to see Tank moving in. He was already undoing his pants. Danielle wasn't around. Where had she gotten to? Maybe she saw her father was here and bailed. I didn't blame my step-daughter for not wanting to see him stroking his little dick. 
 
    “Damn, cuckold, you mind getting out of my way,” Tank growled. “I got to feed your wife my cock to shut her up before she gets us kicked out!” 
 
    “Ooh, yes, yes, I want to suck on that big dick,” I purred, slamming my cunt down Clay's dick. Martin buried hard into my mouth. “That sounds perfect, Tank. Just what I need.” 
 
    He chuckled and whipped his cock out as George moved out of the way. I smacked my lips before I opened wide for that huge cock to slide into my mouth. The smell of tangy pussy juices filled my nose. That cock was fresh from Danielle's cunt wreathing his dick. 
 
    With George gone, Tank could stand beside us. He was tall enough, his cock was at the perfect height. I leaned my head over as I rode Clay's big dick, and slurped Tank's shaft into my mouth. I groaned as the taboo flavor of my step-daughter's. 
 
    This was just so wild. I worked my snatch up and down Clay's cock as Martin hammered my asshole. Clay kneaded my big tits. He squeezed his fingers into them, making me shiver. I moaned around Tank's dick, sucking so hard. 
 
    “God, that's hot,” moaned Janet from the other side of me. She scooped up more of Clay's cum and popped it into her mouth. 
 
    “Yeah,” my husband breathed. “That's so hot. Oh, my god, you're just sucking on his dick, honey. Just nursing on him.” 
 
    I was. I was sucking so hard. My cheeks hollowed as I loved him. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his dick. It was magnificent to enjoy. I groaned, nursing with such passion on him. My tongue danced around his crown, cleaning off my step-daughter's yummy cream. 
 
    My asshole melted around Martin's cock while my pussy squeezed about Clay's dick. He nursed hard on my tits while I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down that thick cock in my mouth. I loved the taste of him. I shuddered with the rapture of this moment, nursing with all I had. 
 
    He growled, his dick twitching in my mouth. I suckled on him with passion. I worshiped him with passion, bobbing my head and loving him with all I had. His shaft twitched in my mouth. I loved having a Black cock in all my holes.  
 
    “Fuck, Mrs. Reynolds,” Tank growled. 
 
    “I know!” groaned Martin, his cock burying deep into my bowels. His nuts smacked my taint. I gripped him as he drew back, the heat melting down to my cunt. 
 
    Clay squeezed both my boobs and ripped his mouth off my nipple. “Goddamn, that's good. Work that cunt up and down my dick, Mrs. Reynolds. I'm going to flood that snatch.” 
 
    “Yes, yes, flood her,” groaned my husband. “You all have to give her the jizz she wants.” 
 
    And I wanted all their jizz. 
 
    I nursed hard on Tank's cock, my cunt sliding up and down Clay's dick. He stimulated my pussy. I came closer and closer to cumming. I hurtled towards that orgasm. I would have a huge one. Just burst with delight. 
 
    Martin pounded my asshole with that magnificent cock. I worked my pussy up and down the amazing girth of Clay's big dick. I bobbed my head, my hair swaying about my face, as I slid my lips up and down Tank's ebony shaft. 
 
    I was so lucky. 
 
    “Look at you go, honey,” my husband groaned. He was getting off on it. He was loving the sight of me going wild on this big dick. It was so hot. My cunt melted with the excitement. “Make them cum, honey! Make them explode. 
 
    It was so hot that he was watching me. Cheering me on.  
 
    “Fucking pathetic simp,” growled Tank as I nursed on his cock. His precum spilled over my tongue. “I'm going to gag her with my jizz. You want that.” 
 
    “She wants that,” groaned George. “I just want her to be happy.” 
 
    “No, no, you want us to degrade you. You want us to fuck your wife because you are such a pathetic human being, it turns you on. This has absolutely nothing to do with your wife. You just want to enjoy the thrill of being cuckolded.” 
 
    “W-what?” my husband stuttered. 
 
    That made it even hotter. He gloried in being degraded by watching me have my fun. That drove me to work my pussy up and down Clay's cock with more and more enthusiasm. I groaned as Martin hammered my cock, drool running down my chin. 
 
    I suckled. I slurped. I moaned around Tank's magnificent cock. I was so close to my orgasm. So near to bursting I wanted it. I was just so eager to erupt with three Black men's dicks plugging up all my holes. I was such a slut for this. 
 
    A greedy whore-wife getting off on cuckolding my wussy husband. 
 
    “Cum, honey,” moaned my husband. “Cum on their huge dicks. Climax with more force than you ever had for me.” 
 
    “God, you are sad,” moaned Janet as she frigged her pussy. She had three fingers plunging into her mature snatch. “But cum on them. I want them to flood you!” 
 
    “Yes!” growled Martin. “Let me feel that asshole going wild around my dick.” 
 
    “That pussy on my cock,” groaned Clay. He squeezed my tits. His thumbs swept over my nipples. I gasped at how great that felt. My entire body trembled. I was so close to cumming. Just on the verge of it. 
 
    I slammed my twat down that big dick. It was incredible to enjoy. I shivered, my pussy drinking in the friction of Clay's shaft. My bowels melted around Martin's pumping dick. He plowed to the hilt in me, groaning. 
 
    I squealed around Tank's cock and came.  
 
    My pussy and asshole writhed around their dicks. My flesh suckled at them. I groaned, savoring that wondrous delight. My cunt and bowels spasmed with hunger around their dicks. I bucked on Clay's cock, squealing around Tank's shaft. 
 
    “Shit!” Martin grunted as he drove his cock to the hilt in my bowels. “Oh, shit, that's it!” 
 
    His dick erupted into me. He pumped blast after blast of cum into my flesh. He basted me with his seed. It was incredible. I loved every last minute of it. I shuddered through my rapture quivering through all the wondrous bliss that washed through me. 
 
    “Goddamn, yes!” Clay grunted. 
 
    His jizz spurted into my pussy. Both the Black men flooded my holes. My twat and asshole writhed around them, milking them. It was incredible. I quivered through the ecstasy. I swayed, my flesh rippling and writhing around those amazing dicks. 
 
    My eyes squeezed shut. I groaned, nursing hard open Tank's cock as so much cum spurted into me. 
 
    “Fucking Mrs. Reynolds!” Tank growled and spurted. 
 
    For a glorious moment, I had all three men firing their cum into my holes. They bathed my pussy, mouth, and asshole. I gulped down Tank's cum. My asshole milked Martin's cock. Clay unloaded in my twat. I shuddered through it all. 
 
    Then Martin went dry. “Fuck, yes!” 
 
    My asshole kept writhing on him as my orgasm swept from one to the other, my pussy milking Clay's thick shaft. He grunted, his fingers digging into my tits. He shuddered and then he went dry, too. He had emptied everything he had into me. 
 
    I groaned and gulped down Tank's cum. He pumped spurt after spurt into me as I hit the peak of my orgasms. I swayed there, loving the delight. I quivered, my body trembling from the delight of my orgasms. This was everything I loved. 
 
    “Damn,” Tank growled, spurting a last blast into my mouth. I nursed on him as Martin ripped out of my asshole and sat down. “Goddamn, Mrs. Reynolds. I need more.” 
 
    He yanked his cock out of my mouth, drool spilling down my chin.  
 
    I stared up at him and purred, “Then take me!” 
 
    “Yes, yes, take my wife,” my husband moaned, stroking his cock again. 
 
    Tank seized my waist and lifted me off Clay's softening dick. I gasped as Tank set me down on the table. I stretched out on it, knocking over a drink. Alcohol washed into my side and back. I didn't care as Tank loomed over me. 
 
    “Janet, sit on your friend's face. I want to see her eating you out.” 
 
    “God, yes,” my friend moaned. She pulled her fingers out of her cunt and stood up. 
 
    Her big boobs jiggled as she crawled onto the table. I smacked my lips, eager to taste her pussy. She threw her leg over my face. She wiggled her hips. I stared up at her cunt, at that juicy twat. I groaned, wanting to feast on her. To just devour her with hunger. I knew she would have such a yummy cunt. Just a delicious twat for me to devour. 
 
    She planted her pussy on my mouth. I groaned and licked her. I lapped at her with hunger. My tongue darted through her folds. She gasped, her back arching. Her pussy clamped down on my tongue. I thrust my tongue into her tangy pussy and swirled about in her. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Ooh, that's so good. Mmm, eat me out.” 
 
    Cum poured out of her pussy a moment later. Clay's jizz that had been deep in there. Flavored by her tangy pussy, I savored the Black man's cum. As I drank down that delight, Tank pressed his cock into my flesh. He rubbed up and down at my sloppy cunt. 
 
    “Yes, yes, fuck her,” hissed Janet, her hands grabbing my boobs. My MILF friend kneaded them. “Just pound her hard.” 
 
    He growled and thrust into my cunt. 
 
    I gasped as he did that. My cunt clenched about his dick. I loved the way he thrust into me. I savored him pumping away at me. It was such a passionate delight to have him burying into me over and over again. 
 
    I clamped my twat down on him. I squeezed my snatch with such passion. I savored the feel of him. I loved the way he fucked my cunt. It was such a passionate delight to have him plunging into me over and over again. 
 
    “Oh, god, yes!” I squealed into Janet's cunt. “Ooh, pound me so hard, Tank. Fuck me! That's it. Just bury to the hilt in me.” 
 
    “Goddamn, I will,” he growled, thrusting away at my cunt. He fucked me with such passion. 
 
    I loved it. I squeezed my snatch down around him. I loved the feel of his dick plunging away at my cunt. I savored that delight as he fucked into me again and again. He buried to the hilt in me with such passion. I loved what he did to me. 
 
    “Oh, yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Oh, that's good. That's good. Mmm, you're stirring me up!” 
 
    “Yes, I am,” he growled, pumping away at me. “Damn, you got a juicy cunt on you.” 
 
    “Thank you!” I moaned, savoring his dick burying into me. I squeezed my twat down around him. I loved the way he plunged into me. It was fantastic. “Ooh, you're going to make me explode. I love it!” 
 
    “Cum on his dick, honey!” groaned my husband. “Just burst on him.” 
 
    “I will!” I moaned, squeezing my snatch down on that big dick. 
 
    I fluttered my tongue through Janet's folds as he thrust into me. He fucked deep and hard. I loved his every thrust into me. His every plunge. I groaned, my twat clenching about him. He fucked me with such passion.  
 
    My thighs gripped him. I moaned into my friend's cunt as my sloppy cunt drank in the friction. My friend kneaded my tits. Her fingers dug into my boobs as she moaned. She ground her furred muff on my face.  
 
    “That's so good, Tracy!” she moaned. “Damn, George, your wife is a pussy-licking delight! Ooh, yes, yes, she's licking Clay's cum out of me.” 
 
    It was already gone. Most had already leaked out of her, but that didn't mean I couldn't enjoy her tangy twat as Tank's thrusting dick brought me closer and closer to cumming. I shuddered, his dick pummeling me, his balls smacking into my taint. 
 
    I wanted his cum spurting in me. I wanted his jizz pumping over and over into my snatch. That would be amazing. I shuddered, my cunt clenching down on his thick dick. I was so close. My tongue flicked through my friend's pussy. 
 
    I brushed her clit. 
 
    I sucked on my friend's clit as Tank drove his big dick into my pussy over and over again. He slammed hard and fast. He plunged away at me, stirring me up. It was incredible. My twat drank in every delight as I nursed on my friend's tangy clit. 
 
    I nibbled on her bud, moaning as Tank jammed his cock deep and hard into my cunt. Jizz leaked out of my asshole as he buried over and over into my sloppy twat. He stirred me up with that virile cock, surging me to my orgasm. 
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck,” my friend moaned, her hands squeezing my tits. “You're going to make me cum, Tracy!” 
 
    “Mmm, make her cum,” Tank growled, hammering me. 
 
    “Yes!” I moaned, delirious with the delight of his huge dick plunging into my snatch. 
 
    He pounded me hard and fast, bringing me closer and closer to cumming. I shuddered on his dick, reveling in this rapture that flooded through me. It was amazing. Just fantastic. My cunt squeezed about his dick, savoring the friction. 
 
    I rose towards my orgasm as I nibbled and sucked on my friend's clit. She squirmed on my face, her fingers digging into my tits. She massaged me as I brought her closer and closer to cumming. Just like Tank brought me. 
 
    It was incredible. I was so close to exploding. I groaned, squeezing my snatch around his cock. I loved it. This was so hot. Such an amazing delight. I hurtled closer and closer with his every stroke. I whimpered. 
 
    “Tank!” I moaned. 
 
    “Mrs. Reynolds,” he panted. “Fuck, your cuckold's jerking off hard.” 
 
    “I am!” George moaned. “This is so hot!” 
 
    He slammed to the hilt in my cunt. The friction set me off. I squealed into Janet's pussy as I came on my Black stud's dick. My snatch rippled and writhed around him as he drew back. The waves of delight washed through my body. 
 
    “Oh, my god, yes!” I howled into her pussy. I suckled on her clit. 
 
    “Fuck!” she moaned while the pleasure drowned my mind. “Oh, Tracy, yes!” 
 
    Tank hammered my convulsing cunt with his massive dick. He buried over and over into me, sending more waves of delight rushing through my body. I loved every minute of it. I trembled through every second of this rapture. I soared on the bliss. I quivered through it, whimpering and shuddering from the joy of it. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. 
 
    My friend squealed. 
 
    Her tangy pussy cream gushed into my mouth. She joined me orgasming. I drank down her delight. I gulped down the juices gushing out of her. They were incredible to drink. I swallowed them all, loving the passion of them. I shuddered through the rapture, my cunt spasming around his dick. 
 
    She ground her cumming pussy on my lips as more and more of her cream flooded my mouth. I gulped down her passion while another orgasm burst in my pussy. I squeezed my thighs around Tank's hips, squealing out my rapture. 
 
    “Oh, my fucking god, I came again!” I howled. “He's such a stud, George.” 
 
    “I know,” my husband groaned as he watched. 
 
    “Such a stud!” gasped Janet. “Oh, my god, Tracy!” 
 
    She shuddered and slipped off my face. She nearly fell off the table, but Clay caught her. She kissed him while I trembled through my second orgasm, Tank's cock ramming into me. I stared up at his handsome face as he pounded me 
 
    “Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck!” I howled and burst with a third orgasm. “I keep cumming!” 
 
    “Yes, you do, Mrs. Reynolds,” Tank growled, hammering my cunt. 
 
    “Cum in me!” I moaned, my pussy writhing around his dick. It felt incredible having him plow into me like this. “Please!” 
 
    “Cum in my wife,” my husband groaned. 
 
    Tank slammed his cock to the hilt in me. I gasped, my pussy going wild about his cock. Then he groaned and flooded my cunt with his cum. He spurted blast after blast of his jizz into me. I gasped, my back arching and tits heaving. 
 
    “He's flooding me, George!” I squealed, darkness devouring my vision. 
 
    My cunt writhed and spasmed around his dick. I trembled through the ecstasy. I savored the bliss shooting into my snatch. It was amazing. I hit that wondrous peak of ecstasy as my twat milked out all of Tank's cum. 
 
    “Goddamn, yes,” Tank growled as he emptied his balls in me. “Mrs. Reynolds.” 
 
    “Oh, my god,” I moaned, shuddering on the table, rejoicing in having a Black bull fuck me while my wussy husband stroked his cock. 
 
    This was such a wonderful life we had. I was so glad my step-daughter had set me up to be seduced on my fortieth birthday. She gave me the best gift of all time. It was incredible. I smiled, feeling amazing.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    George Reynolds – Seven Months Later... 
 
    The anticipation always killed me. 
 
    The waiting for Tracy to get home. She had sent me some tantalizing pics of her double date with Martin, Tank, and Danielle. I knew things had gotten wild with my wife and the two Black studs. My daughter took videos.  
 
    Unlike my wife, Danielle never cuckolded Tank. He was the only man she needed. But she was more than willing to share with her pregnant step-mother. 
 
    My wife was seven months pregnant. According to her gynecologist, she had conceived on her fortieth birthday. That first time with Tank must have done it. Just pumped her full of his baby-making spunk and breeding her.  
 
    In two more months, everyone in our lives would know that I was a cuckold. That I was raising a Black man's bastard. It made me so hard sometimes just thinking about it. I rubbed at my jeans, my heart pounding in my chest.  
 
    I swallowed, eager for my wife to get home. She didn't stay out quite so late these days. I mean, she was pregnant. She didn't have quite so much energy, but she was one MILF who liked to have her fun, baby or not. 
 
    I imagined many a night I would be on babysitting duty as she was out partying with her Black studs. 
 
    I heard a car pull up in the driveway. I bet Tank would be staying the night. I would clean up my wife, then she would be off to bed with my daughter and her Black boyfriend. My dick throbbed so hard. I was so ready for this. 
 
    The footsteps crunched up the driveway. I fell to my knees and waited at the door, hands behind my back, my cock so hard. I wore a cock ring to keep from cumming. My wife didn't want me to have my fun without her. 
 
    The key rattled in the lock. Tank opened the door like he owned the place. He grinned down at me waiting. Danielle didn't even look at me. She just darted up the stairs. But the bull nodded. He took satisfaction in me being here. 
 
    Then came my pregnant wife, her belly stretching out the red dress she wore. Cum leaked down her thighs. She stopped before me, a big grin on her face. As Tank headed after Danielle, my wife hiked her skirt. 
 
    “Oh, George, let me tell you about this night,” she cooed as I leaned forward to clean her up. 
 
    “I'm all ears,” I moaned and then licked up the salty cum running down her thighs, heading to her thick, black bush matted with more of Tank's and Martin's jizz. 
 
    I was glad my wife cuckolded me. I was never happier than licking out her sloppy cunt and making her shudder in delight, my dick aching for me to touch it. “Happy wife, happy life,” was such a true statement.  
 
    She was happy getting fucked by Black studs, and I had a happy life letting her.  
 
    The END 
 
      
 
   


  
 

 Sneak Preview of “Revving the Hot Wife's Engine” 
 
    “You know that's not why we're doing this,” he said as they reached the limo. “Your husband's job is safe whether or not you get into the limo. Tonight, is all about you. A night like you've never had in your life.” 
 
    “I can walk back to my husband?” I asked, my stomach clenching as I stared at the open door. 
 
    “Yes. Or you can come out and have an evening with me.” He smiled. “I can be... discrete.” 
 
    “I'm not going to... to...” I swallowed even as I slid into the limousine. “I love my husband.” 
 
    “I don't want your love,” he said and then glanced back at my husband. I swallowed, seeing Dennis standing like a schlub holding the flower another man gave me. He had just taken it from me. He hadn't gotten jealous at all.  
 
    He sent me out here like he wanted me to sleep with his boss to keep his job. 
 
    “I just want you, Mrs. Simpson,” Mr. Carver said as he slid into the limo beside me. It was spacious, two benches that faced each other. An opaque privacy screen was up. The chauffeur closed the door and all the sound of the outside world died away. We were in our own universe. 
 
    “Champagne?” he asked, nodding to the cup holders and the bottle. The limo had a built-in ice bucket. 
 
    “Yes,” I groaned, my heart hammering. Was I really going to have sex with my husband's Black boss? 
 
    My pussy clenched. My juices were hot. I didn't have to be here. I didn't have to do any of this. I was here of my own free will. I wasn't going too far to bribe my husband's boss. No, no, I wasn't being coerced at all. 
 
    As the limo pulled away, I knew that I had already made my choice. I couldn't help myself. 
 
    If you want to read more, click here for Revving the Hot Wife's Engine (Cuckolded by the Black Mechanic 1)! 
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