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Amy opened the laptop. She knew she needed to be quick, since the school bus would be there in an hour to drop off her kids. But she couldn't resist touching herself any longer. Her last customer at the coffee shop had been a black man, and lately that was all that it had taken. Any time she talked to a black man, her pussy started to get wet. Sometimes even eye contact was enough. The worst was when it happened early in the morning. She could hardly stand the rest of her shift those days, her panties soaked, knowing it would be hours until she could get some relief.
It had been two years since the end of Amy and her husband Trent's failed open marriage experiment. After a terrible argument, they had decided to stop seeing other people and work on making their relationship work.
Amy loved her husband and, for the most part, she was happy. But it was like a switch had been flipped inside of her. Back in their swinging days, one of her fuck buddies had been really turned on by interracial porn. He convinced her to pose for some nude pictures which he would then photoshop black men into. It was an incredible turn on for Amy. She had initially had a slight fascination with black men, but these pictures stoked the flames into something more.
After stepping back from their open marriage, Trent wanted her to delete these pictures, but she couldn't bring herself to do it. Black men were always on her mind now, and thanks to the photos she was constantly picturing herself with a black cock in her pussy.
These were the pictures Amy was looking for on the laptop. She felt guilty for hiding them from her husband, but they excited her too much to delete. She found the folder where they were hidden and clicked the first one. An image on herself, her pussy impaled on a fat black shaft while she jerked off another black cock with each hand appeared on the screen. She slipped her hand into her panties and traced the wet lips of her pussy. She clicked the next image. It was a picture of a black dick shooting cum into her open mouth. Amy rubbed her clit, staring at the screen. The next picture was her being bent over and fucked doggy style. She loved the contrast of the black man's hand, dark against her white ass. She thought of the black customer at the coffee shop as she fingered her wet pussy. She moaned as she could feel her first orgasm building. Amy eased back, not wanting to cum yet. The picture on the screen was of herself with her legs spread, a black cock buried balls deep in her slit, with a thin stream of white cum running down. Her fingers sped up again, she couldn't help herself. The thought of a black man cumming inside her was too much. Her orgasm crashed over her as she shoved three fingers inside her dripping pussy.
As she came down Amy knew she wasn't finished. She glanced at the clock. Forty minutes until the school bus would arrive. She still had plenty of time. She had gone through all the pictures in the folder, so she opened up her favorite porn tube site and clicked the "interracial "category. The first video she saw was called "BBC Hypno."
"Why not," Amy thought as she opened the video. Trance music started to play over some short clips of girls kneeling in front of black men and reacting with shock as they got their first glimpse of a huge black dick. A woman's voice repeated the words "big black cock" over and over in time with the music, and Amy found herself matching this rhythm with her fingers as she slid them inside her pussy. The scenes changed to close-ups of white girls' faces, each sucking a different fat black cock. Every few seconds, a line of text would flash across the screen, saying things like "This is only natural," "You wish this was you," or "Black dick is beautiful."
"It is beautiful," thought Amy, her fingers still moving with the beat. "Oh, my gosh, it's so hot! I do wish it was me sucking those beautiful black cocks." The scenes had moved on to showing the first penetration of black dick into the girls' pussies. Amy watched as the tapered head of each black cock pressed against the slit, slowly spreading the lips of each pussy, stretching them as they slid deeper inside, and coming out slick with juices as they pulled back out.
"Big black cock," the woman's voice droned on, slightly faster now. Amy's fingers kept pace. With her other hand she pulled her big tits out of her tank top and began playing with her pierced nipple. The girls on the screen were furiously riding away now, each of them impaled on a magnificent black shaft. Amy watched as the cocks disappeared inside a bouncing girl, who each threw her head back as she came. "Now you see what you've been missing. Only black dick can fuck you like this," came the text on the screen. Amy couldn't stop herself from moaning as she read it. Her panties were soaked through and her thighs and belly were covered in her pussy juices. She switched hands, shoving three fingers of her clean left hand into her messy cunt. Her dripping right hand went to her tits, smearing her nipples with her wetness before bringing them to her mouth to taste herself.
The black men in the video were each pounding away at the squirming white girl they were inside. The voice of the "big black cock" woman sped up again. Amy's fingers were almost like a blur in her pussy, but she couldn't take her eyes off the screen. "White women deserve to take black seed," went the text across the screen. The camera zoomed in on the black cock rooted inside the white girl's pussy as he thrust it in as deep as it would go. Amy's eyes widened as the black dick began to throb, and the words "Black men should never pull out," flashed on the screen. The black shaft kept pulsing pumping the girl full of cum. Another moan escaped Amy's lips as she felt an intense orgasm approach. She kept her attention glued to the screen as a second throbbing cock replaced the first. This one must have cum more than the first, because a trickle of cum escaped the girl's pussy lips and dripped down the black pole as it continued to spurt inside of her. "This is where black dick belongs," came the text.
"Yes!" screamed Amy as her orgasm hit her. Her fingers made a wet slapping sound as they moved furiously in her messy slit. "Oh, fuck!" she moaned, waves of pleasure running through her heaving body as she came, never taking her eyes off of the black cocks still pumping sperm into white girl after white girl. "It's every white woman's duty to fuck black dick," flashed the words as the video faded to black.
"Oh, my gosh, that was a good one," Amy thought as her orgasm subsided. She pulled her fingers out of her soaked panties and licked them, basking in the afterglow of an amazing orgasm. She glanced at the clock as she tasted her pussy on her fingers and almost choked. The bus would be there in 10 minutes! She put her boobs back in her shirt, pulled up her leggings and raced to get everything cleaned up and put away before the kids got home.
That night, during sex with her husband, Amy could not get the voice of the woman from the video out of her head. She found herself unconsciously riding to the rhythm of the voice saying "big black cock" over and over as they fucked. She felt guilty that she was thinking about black men during sex with her husband but it was turning her on so much that she didn't try to stop. When she had a massive orgasm from picturing herself with a black shaft in her mouth, her husband couldn't control himself and shot his load all over her tits. He looked extremely proud of himself as he fell asleep.
Amy was still restless, and pulled out her phone as her husband snored next to her. She searched for "Big Black Cock Hypno," hoping to find more videos like the one she had watched earlier that afternoon. Sure enough, a big list appeared, topped by the one she had seen. Turning her volume down to almost nothing she opened the second video. Similar music began to play, followed by the familiar voice of the woman, this time chanting "big black dick". This video was more direct, however, and jumped straight into clip after clip of white girl's bobbing their heads, slurping on long black poles. "A white woman is incomplete without a black dick in her mouth," the text came.
Amy slid her hand down inside her panties once again as she watched the girls drooling all over the dark shafts they were sucking. Her fingers automatically found the rhythm of the woman's voice as she played with herself. The girls on screen were choking as they pushed the black cocks as far down their throats as they could. "White girls were born to suck black dicks," the screen showed.
Amy had cum so many times that day that she knew it would take a while for her to cum again. As the screen started to show girls bending over and getting fucked doggy style, she sped up her fingering. Each girl's ass bounced and jiggled as a fat black cock rammed into her pussy from behind. "White girl, you owe it to yourself to go out and get yourself blacked," came the words. Amy's pussy was gushing as she watched. She squeezed her thighs around her hand as she worked her pussy, her fingers making squelching noises as she tried to get them deeper inside herself. She let out a soft moan, and then glanced over to her sleeping husband, but he didn't stir.
Amy's attention went back to her phone. On the screen the words flashed by: "Your pussy, your tits, your whole body belongs to black men." The camera focused on each girl's face as they were lost in ecstasy, cumming from the huge black dicks ravaging their pussies. The woman's voice went on. Amy mouthed the words along with her. "Big black dick. Big black dick." The girls on the video squealed with pleasure as they bucked to and fro on the dark shafts fucking them. "Only black dick can make you cum like this," the text appeared.
"Yesss," Amy whispered. The scene now changed to the black men pointing their cocks at the women's faces. Sometimes it was the girl jacking his cock into her open mouth, sometimes it was the black man doing it himself. "Black dick is so much better than your husband's," flashed the text on the screen. "Yesssss," moaned Amy again. She was close now.
When she saw the first black dick start to shoot its load, she let herself cum. Her body shuddered as she watched the cock spurt sticky ropes of cum onto the girl's face. She had to turn her head and bite the pillow to stop herself crying out in passion. As she regained her composure, Amy looked over at her husband, and felt relief when he kept snoring away.
The video on her phone had ended, and she was about to close out the browser when something caught her eye. It was an ad for an interracial porn paysite, and it featured the biggest black dick Amy had ever seen. Immediately, her pussy was gushing again. She clicked the ad and the preview started to play. In the scene, a white girl was out running when she got a text from her husband setting her up with a black man. It was too late at night for her to masturbate again, since she would have to be up to get the kids off to school, but she made a note that the guy was named Jackson Hammer before shutting down the browser and going to bed.
Amy's sleep was restless that night. The scenes from the videos she had watched earlier drifted into her dreams. Seemingly everyday situations would always end up with her on her knees or bent over for a black man's cock. Just as she was about to cum in her dream, she would invariably wake up, covered with sweat. As soon as she fell back asleep the cycle would start over.
Morning found her alone. Trent was supervising the construction of a new health club and often had to leave for work in the early morning. As she awoke, Amy noticed that her hand was in her panties. Her fingers and pussy were sticky with her half-dry cum. She must have been masturbating in her sleep. The woman's chanting voice popped into her head then, as well as the image of the huge black cock from the ad. She briefly considered playing with herself again, but when she picked up her phone and saw the clock she knew there wasn't enough time.
Amy dressed herself and went to make breakfast. "Big black cock. Big black dick," the woman's words went through her head as she cooked. Why was she so horny? She had cum more times this past day than she had the entire previous week. Why wasn't her pussy satisfied?
"I really shouldn't spend all day playing with myself," Amy thought. After breakfast she put the boys on the school bus. She was off from the coffee shop that day, but needed to run a few errands later in the afternoon. She went to start a load of laundry. As she sorted the clothes her mind wandered again to the woman's voice, like a catchy song she couldn't get out of her head. "Big black cock," it droned.
Amy was leaning against the washing machine, still sorting clothes when the spin cycle started. The vibrations went through her crotch, and sent a jolt of pleasure to her still wet pussy. She pressed it against the machine, unable to stop herself. It felt so good!
"Maybe if I cum one more time I will be able to concentrate better," she thought. Amy walked over to the kitchen table and sat down in front of the laptop. For what seemed like the hundredth time in the past day, she slid her hand into her panties and stroked her clit. She remembered the huge cock from the night before again, and typed the name of the porn site into the search bar. The website came up and she was excited to see the monstrous black dick that had been on her mind appear. She watched the preview again, but it was only a minute long, and half of that was just the setup. She opened one of the sample photos. In it, girl lay on her back on the bed, and the black man rested his cock across her belly. Amy's eyes widened, and the pace of her fingering increased. His balls were on top of the girl's pussy, and the shaft covered her entire lower torso. The head rested right below her tits.
"How could a dick be that big?" Amy asked herself. She clicked through the other samples, but there were only 3 more she could access. She went back and watched the preview clip a third time, frantically rubbing her dripping pussy.
"It's too short," she thought. "I have to see the whole thing!" Without removing her hand from her panties, Amy got her debit card from her purse. She would have to find a way to explain the charge to her husband. She entered her information hurriedly, anxious to get to the video. "Good thing they have a 2 day trial option," she thought. Five dollars wasn't too much to pay if she could finally watch the whole video.
When she was inside, Amy wasted no time in opening the video. She skipped past the setup she had already seen in the previews and let it play from a point where the girl was getting ready for her date with the black man. The scene soon shifted to the two of them kissing on a bed. The black man was thuggish, with face tattoos, but Amy found him sexy as hell. The girl licked her lips as she took out his enormous black shaft and started sucking on it. Amy gasped when she saw it, amazed by the size. The girl could barely fit a third of it in her mouth. She wrapped two hands around it as she sucked, but at least 6 inches were left exposed.
"You know how fucking wet my pussy is for you?" the girl said as she jacked the huge black dick with both hands. "I want to take that big fat black cock. It's the biggest fucking cock I've ever seen." Amy had to agree. She couldn't wait to see her fuck it.
The black man lay back on the bed, and the girl was quickly between his legs to continue sucking the massive dick. She slobbered all over his cock, stopping every few seconds to lick his balls. Amy's fingers were in overdrive. How was she so turned on just from watching a blowjob? She couldn't take much more. She had to cum soon.
Her phone rang.
"Shit," Amy swore when she picked it up. It was her boss from the coffee shop. She had to answer it.
"Amy, I need you to come in right away. I messed up the schedule and there is nobody at the shop right now," her boss said.
"I'll be right in," Amy answered, hanging up to phone. She swore again. There was no time for a shower, and she knew her pussy was a mess. She had masturbated at least five times since her last shower. And she was still so horny. "No time to worry about it now," she thought, closing the laptop.
By the time Amy got to work, her pussy was throbbing. She was so frustrated at not being able to cum earlier. She was glad that she was the only one there. Maybe she could finish herself off in the bathroom if it wasn't too busy.
Time seemed to drag. All Amy could think about was touching herself. Finally, after two hours there was nobody at the counter. She grabbed her phone and ran to the bathroom. Locking the door, she sat down in the stall and spread her legs. Amy opened the hidden folder on her phone where the photoshopped pictures of her were hidden. She slid three fingers into her drooling cunt and began to flip through the images. She stopped on one of her favorites. It showed her with her legs splayed, a black man underneath her with his cock buried deep inside her. Her head was turned to the side, where a second black man's dick was in her mouth. A third was shooting cum onto her bare tits. Amy pushed her fingers deeper inside her pussy. The "big black cock" chant echoed through her mind. She suddenly had the idea that she could look at the porn site from earlier on her phone, now that she was a member. She quickly pulled up the scene she liked. The video would be too loud for public, but the photos should be okay. There was the magnificent black dick again. The girl was on her knees, staring longingly at it. Amy could feel herself getting close.
"Hello? Is anybody here? Are you guys open?" came a voice from outside the bathroom.
"Fuck," Amy said under her breath. Louder, she called, "Be right there!" Why couldn't the universe just let her cum? She washed her hands and rushed out to the counter to help the customer. She had hoped that she could go finish up after he had left, but other customers started drifting in steadily. The pace kept up for another hour or so. Then, about 15 minutes before her shift was supposed to end, in walked the black man from the day before. He was tall, with a shaved head and a thin beard.
"Hi," Amy said as she bounced over to the counter. "What can I get you?"
"Gimme one second," he said, looking over the menu board. Amy's pussy was so wet; it began to run down her leg. The counter was tall enough to block her lower body from view, and she was wearing an apron. This made her feel like she could wipe it without being noticed. As she brushed her hand across her thigh, her thumb came in contact with her pussy. The jolt of pleasure she felt was unreal. Slowly, not taking her eyes off the black man, she began to rub her pussy over her leggings.
"What are you doing, Amy," she thought to herself. "You're standing right in front of a black man staring at his face and masturbating. What if he sees you?" But it felt so good. Part of her hoped that he would notice. It made her feel so dirty. She glanced down at his crotch. What was he packing in there? Could it be as big as the cock in her movie?
"Yeah, I'll have a latte and a cinnamon roll, uh, Amy," the black man said, reading her name tag. His voice snapped her out of her fantasy. She snapped her hand away from her mound.
"Sure thing," Amy replied. "Can I get a name for the order?"
"Treyvon," he said. He wasn't looking her in the face, Amy noticed. Was he staring at her tits? She made the latte, and took a pastry from the shelf. With every step she took, her overstimulated pussy leaked all over her thighs. Her nipples were rock hard. Maybe he could see them? This thought turned her on even more.



"Here you go, Treyvon," Amy said, leaning over the counter slightly to hand him the order. Sure enough, she could see his eyes dart down to her chest. She hunched her shoulders forward to push her tits together as she added, "Come back and see me again!"
"Thanks," Treyvon said as he took his order from her. "I definitely will." As he walked away, Amy stared at his ass, imagining what it would look like pumping away at some lucky white girl's pussy. Her hand drifted back almost unconsciously to her mound. She gave it a small caress but stopped herself from going further.
"You're gonna get yourself fired," she thought. Sure enough, her boss, Janice walked through the door a few seconds later.
"Thank you so much for coming in," she said. "You really saved the day."
"No problem," Amy replied. Her shift was over, but there was no way she was going to try to masturbate in the bathroom again with Janice there. Her orgasm was going to have to wait, again. She only had two hours until she had to be back home to meet the bus.
"Better get started on these errands," she thought. First on the list was the dry cleaner. As she pulled into the parking lot, she noticed that the sign on the building next door said "PornMart." She went inside the dry cleaners and gave the attendant her ticket. As she waited for him to find her clothes, she walked over to the front window and looked over at the PornMart. There were no windows, and she couldn't see anything through the door.
"Jackson Hammer," Amy thought, remembering the name of the black porn star whose enormous cock had her so enthralled. Maybe there were more movies featuring him in that store? "No, I don't have time," she thought. "I still need to the supermarket and the shoe store today."
The clerk handed her clothes to her. She glanced at the sex shop again on her way back to the car. "No, I'm going to the supermarket now," she thought. She opened her minivan door and hung her clothes in the backseat. "Well, maybe I can just check it out."
She walked into the PornMart. The clerk was a twenty-something girl with piercings in her eyebrows, nose, and lips. She nodded at Amy and went back to staring at her phone. Amy saw the signs on the ceiling and followed them to the back corner where the sign marked "Interracial" hung. She was surrounded by shelves of movies with titles like "Cheers for Black Cock" and "Interracial Playtime ". She picked one up. "Big Tits Love Black Dicks" was the title. The next shelf over had website compilations. She saw the top shelf had videos from her interracial site. Halfway down the shelf a movie caught her eye. "The Best of Jackson Hammer," it was called.
Amy picked it up and turned it over. She felt like she had just won the lottery. Four different scenes, not including the one she already knew about. "2 Hours of Monster Black Cock Action," the label said. It was $24.99, but she didn't care. She had to have it. She turned back towards the front of the store.
Suddenly she saw something that made her heart race and her pussy throb. She had entered the black dildo section. Amy owned two dildos already, a long red plastic one, and a shorter, thicker purple one. They were both dwarfed by what she saw here.
"I wonder," she thought to herself as she made a beeline for the "realistic" dildos, which were modeled after real porn stars. "Oh, please let there be one."
And there it was. The Jackson Hammer. The box told her it was 14 inches, just like the real thing. It felt heavy in her hands. $80, read the price tag. Amy didn't care. She would have bought it even if it was $800. She would have to come up with something to say to her husband, but that was far from her mind at that moment. She knew she was not going to make it to the supermarket that day.
Amy had gotten both of her old dildos from the internet. She had never bought anything like this in person before. She was embarrassed, but not so embarrassed as to stop her. She went up to the clerk.
The girl smiled as she rung up the movie and the toy. "Looks like someone is a fan," she giggled. Amy blushed. Here she was, basically announcing to a total stranger how obsessed she was with big black dick. The chant came into her head at that moment.
Amy thanked the girl and practically ran back to her minivan. She started to drive home so fast that she was afraid she would be pulled over. But that just made her fantasize about the cop pulling her over being black. She pulled into her driveway and raced inside to her bedroom, pausing only to grab the laptop. She only had an hour.
Amy stripped down, peeling the panties away from her sticky pussy. She opened the box and unwrapped the dildo. The browser window on the laptop was still open on the video she was watching before work. She compared her new treasure to the fat black dick on the screen. Its size was every bit as impressive as the real thing. Amy wasn't sure how she was going to fit the thing inside her, but she knew she was going to enjoy trying. She rubbed the dildo against her still drooling pussy, trying to lubricate it.
When she thought it was ready, she lined it up and hit play on the video. The girl immediately started sucking Jackson's cock again. Amy grabbed the dildo and began to pull it towards herself. She felt the pressure on her pussy as the fat head parted her lips and stretched her. There was a lot of resistance, since she had never had anything nearly this big inside her before.
On the screen the girl sat up and started jacking the huge black dick with both hands. "Let me worship that fucking cock. I want to feel it all over my body," she moaned as she rubbed it between her tits. Amy put a hand up to her own tits, much bigger than the video girl's.
"You want me to fuck that cock? You want to stretch out my little pussy?" the girl cooed. She straddled him and squatted over his cock then lowered herself onto it. Amy moaned as she watched it go in, stretching the girl's pussy impossibly. She pushed the dildo in a bit further, stretching herself to match what happened on the screen. The girl began to bounce up and down. She could only take half of the black shaft's length. Amy looked down at her own pussy. At least 10 inches of the fat black dildo jutted obscenely from her mound.
"I've got a long way to go," she thought, playing with her clit for a moment while she let her pussy adjust to the massive girth she was trying to force into it. Amy turned her attention back to the video. The girl was riding the black dick harder now. Apparently she was adjusting to it as well. Almost the whole thing was disappearing into her pussy as she drove her body down on the immense black shaft. Soon Jackson started thrusting up to meet her. The girl's eyes were rolling back in her head as the black cock was buried balls-deep inside her. Amy grabbed the dildo again and eased it in another inch. Her pussy felt more stretched it had ever been before, but it felt so good.
"No one fills me up like that," the girl cried, as the man held her hips and pumped in and out of her like a piston. "Oh my God, don't stop! You're gonna make me fucking cum! I love your fucking cock!"
"Yeah, cum on it. I can feel it," he said. The girl grunted and moaned in orgasm as the black dick pounded her. Amy pushed the dildo deeper. It seemed to her like her pussy was accepting its new size. She began to fuck herself with it. She could see her pussy clinging to the shaft as she pulled it out, as if it was reluctant to give it up.
The girl was bouncing again. "Oh, my God, it's so fucking deep! No one stretches me out like that," she said. "I've never had so much cock in me before." She had a second orgasm as she drove her ass down onto the massive dick. Amy held the dildo with both hands as she rammed it into her stretched pussy. Her legs were up in the air as she tried to find an angle that would let her get deeper. Her pussy juice splattered all over her thighs and belly with every thrust. She wanted to cum so bad, but she never wanted this feeling to end.
"You're so much better than my husband," the girl was saying. "That's why I'm fucking you instead. I don't want to fuck anyone else anymore; I only want to fuck you." These words pushed Amy over the edge. She threw her head back and screamed as the orgasm she had been building to all day erupted. She felt her pussy clench on the monster dildo. She thrust it is as deep as it would go and held it there. Wave after wave of pleasure pulsed through her body. Her toes curled as she lay moaning on the bed.
It was easily the best orgasm she'd ever experienced in her life.
The girl's voice on the video brought her back to coherence. They had switched positions and Jackson was lining his dick up once again with the woman's gaping pussy as she lay on her back. "I wanna watch it," she purred. "I wanna see it go into my pussy."
Amy looked down at her own pussy again. The dildo was about halfway inside. Her lips looked impossibly stretched as they gripped it. She looked at the time. Thirty minutes to go. She hoped the bus wasn't early that day.
Amy tugged at the dildo. Her pussy was so wet that it moved easily. She slowly began sliding it in and out again. By now, the video girl was riding that fat black shaft again. Jackson was kneeling, and she straddled his lap as they embraced. The camera zoomed in on their faces. "You're so much better than my husband," she whispered in his ear. "I fucking love it. I want to fuck you all the time."
Amy's pussy throbbed at the words. "Dang, why does hearing her say that turn me on so much?" she asked herself. She remembered the BBC hypno video from the night before, and how the text "Black dick is so much better than your husband's" had made her cum. She fucked herself with the black dildo faster.
On the screen Jackson was about to cum. The girl went to her knees in front of him as her jerked his dick. Finally, he released an enormous load, covering the girl's face and mouth. She licked her lips and swallowed. Amy pounded her hungry pussy with the giant black dildo. She was so close. "How fast can you get hard again? We have to do this all the time," the girl said as the movie ended.
Amy felt frustrated at not being able to climax at the same time as Jackson did in the video. She was too close to cumming to try to find a new video, so she imagined herself getting fucked by Jackson. The dildo became his real cock in her mind. "Yes, fuck me," she whispered as she impaled herself. Her pussy throbbed like it never had before. The dildo was reaching places inside her that her husband had never been able to reach. Amy felt something building inside her, almost like she needed to pee. She couldn't stop now, though. She knew what would give her release.
"Your black cock is so much better than my husband's," she whispered, and her pussy seemed to explode. Amy flung the dildo out of her as her pussy sprayed all over the bed in front of her. Surprised, she tried to cover herself with her hand, but only succeeded in redirecting the next squirt onto her belly and naked tits. She clamped her hand over her mound, but her cum sprayed out between her fingers.
It felt amazing. Amy grasped at her squirt-covered tits and pinched her nipples as her pussy continued to gush. She brought the hand from her crotch up to her mouth and tasted her cum. Finally after one last spurt, her pussy stopped ejaculating.
Amy had never squirted before. He had seen it in porn movies, but had never considered it was something she would be able to do. She looked around the room at the aftermath of her orgasm. There was a sticky wet smear on the wall where the dildo had hit, and the bedsheets, as well as her body, were completely soaked in her cum.
"Well, that's new," Amy thought as she closed out the video. She stripped the sheets from the bed, hid the dildo in her underwear drawer, and hopped into the shower. By the time the bus arrived, there was no visible trace of how she had spent her day.
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Amy lay on her back while her husband thrust away at her pussy, wishing he would finish soon. She felt guilty for not being more into it. After the two amazing orgasms she had given herself with her huge black dildo that day, however, sex with her husband just seemed like such a letdown. The dildo could touch places inside her that her husband's dick could never hope to reach.
"I wonder if he can feel how stretched out I am," Amy thought. "Maybe if I cum it will hurry him along." She grabbed her heavy tits and began to pinch her nipples. She thought about the video she had bought, and how excited it was going to be to see more of Jackson Hammer's beautiful black cock. She tugged at her pierced nipples and began to thrust her hips back at her husband as she fantasized. She thought of Treyvon, the black man she had served at the coffee shop. She couldn't believe she had actually masturbated right in front of him without getting caught. She had been so horny that morning, thinking about big black cocks.
The chant she had first heard in the BBC hypno video came into her head again. Only this time it was in her own voice. "Big black cock," she thought to herself over and over again. That was what turned her on. That's what she needed. She could no longer cum without thinking about big black cocks.
Her fantasies were having their intended effect. Amy pictured Jackson's massive black cock clearly in her mind as she felt her orgasm approach. She focused on the image, squeezing her big tits, trying to push herself over the top. Her husband sensed her arousal and sped up his pace. She imagined her placing her hands on the enormous dick, and bringing it to her mouth. She thought of looking up into the black man's eyes as she sucked him, but instead of seeing Jackson's face, she saw Treyvon.
"I'm cumming, babe," her husband grunted as he flooded her pussy. In Amy's mind, it was Treyvon who said the words. She pictured his black shaft pumping his cum into her pussy.
"Me too!" Amy gasped as her orgasm washed over her. It wasn't as intense as the two the dildo had given her, but it was still a good one. She gave her husband a kiss, mostly to assuage her own guilt. That was twice in a row she had thought about black men while having sex with him. Maybe she needed to slow down with these fantasies? She didn't want to hurt his feelings. "Tomorrow I'm not going to masturbate," she thought to herself as she drifted off to sleep.
The next morning, Amy again awoke with her hand on her panties. She was resolved not to touch herself though, and decided to finish the errands that she was distracted from completing the day before. It was a warm spring day in May, so she got dressed in shorts and a thin pink shirt that stretched tightly over her big tits.
The supermarket was just down the street, only a five minute drive from her house. As she was parking the car, her phone buzzed with a notification. It was an email from her interracial porn website. She must have accidentally subscribed to their mailing list when she signed up to the site.
"I should just delete it," Amy thought. "I can't spend all day touching myself again." But somehow she didn't delete it. She just put her phone back in her purse and walked towards the store.
She hadn't made it halfway to the door before pulling it out again. "Just a peek," she thought. "That can't hurt." Amy opened the email and saw a photo of a white girl on her knees, the now familiar black cock of Jackson Hammer pressed to her lips. "New scene today!" the headline said. She looked around the parking lot, but it was deserted. She muted her sound and clicked the preview. It was similar to the one she had seen, but it looked like at the end he would shoot his load inside the girl's pussy instead of on her face.
Amy's pussy was instantly wet. Her hand moved towards it as if it had a mind of its own. She remembered where she was and stopped herself just in time, as an older couple walked out of the store. "Control yourself, dummy," she thought. "What did you think was going to happen when you looked at that email?" She composed herself and put the phone away, but the damage was done. Her hard nipples were obviously visible through her top, and her panties were soaking through with every step.
She tried to focus on her shopping, but sexy thoughts kept creeping into her mind. At the produce section, she tried to pick out a zucchini. All she could think about was how much they reminded her of the enormous black dildo that had made her squirt the day before. She ran her fingers over the biggest one.
Out of the corner of her eye, Amy spied someone looking at her. An older black man was staring at her from across the room. She blushed scarlet as she felt his eyes on her body. The man grinned at her knowingly. He reached down, tugged his crotch, and nodded to her.
"What do I do?" Amy thought to herself. "Do I flirt back?" She knew she should walk away, but her throbbing pussy was making it hard to think clearly." She licked her lips, almost unconsciously. "What the heck. It's just a bit of harmless fun."
She locked eyes with the man and stroked the vegetable in her hand like it was a penis. The black man's eyes went wide. He began to walk towards her. "Oh, my gosh, is this really happening?" Amy thought. She stood up a little straighter, pushing her big tits out.
"They didn't have it, honey," said a black woman as she came around the corner. "Let's go check the drugstore."
"Alright, dear." The black man gave Amy a dejected look as he followed his wife out of the store. She let out a breath and dropped the zucchini into her basket. She couldn't believe she had done something so wild. Her pussy felt like it was on fire. She no longer cared about her vow not to touch herself. She needed to relieve herself.
"Pardon me, but where can I find the restroom?" Amy asked the stock boy loading carrots onto the shelf nearby.
He looked up at her, his eyes stopping on her tits. She cleared her throat. "Far right corner, Ma'am." he stammered, pointing to the back of the store. Amy walked as fast as she dared without drawing attention to herself. She was terrified someone would notice the thin wet stream coming out of her shorts and running down her leg.
When she got to the restroom she was annoyed to discover that it wasn't a single. She had been hoping to be able to lock the door and be alone, but she was too far gone to stop. Amy set her basket down next to the sink and locked herself into one of the stalls. It was passably clean, so without wasting another second she pulled her pants down and attacked her pussy.
Three fingers went quickly inside as she thought back to what had just happened. She had pretended to jack off a dick for a black stranger in public. What was happening to her? She was five minutes from her house, what if one of her neighbors had seen?
This thought actually made her even wetter. Amy switched hands so she could taste herself. She loved the way her pussy smelled and tasted. "He was walking towards me," she thought. "What was he going to do? How far would I have gone?" She pictured herself getting down on her knees for the black stranger, and pulling out his cock. In her mind, it looked just like her Jackson Hammer dildo.
As she thought about the dildo it made her pussy feel empty. Her fingers felt good, but there was something about how the dildo made her feel as it stretched her that she now craved. She wished she had it here now. Then she remembered the zucchini in her shopping basket. It was certainly big enough.
"Am I really going to do this?" she thought as she stood up. She knew there really was no question. She unlocked her stall and glanced outside. The bathroom was deserted. Amy shuffled out, her panties around her ankles, and grabbed the vegetable. She stopped to rinse it off in the sink, and darted back into her stall.
She sat and spread her legs, then rubbed the end of the zucchini against her lips. She was so wet that there was plenty of lube. She pulled out her phone and opened her photos. Staring at a photoshopped picture of herself squeezing her big tits around a long black cock, she pushed the makeshift dildo inside her pussy.
It wasn't quite as good as the dildo had been, but it was just what Amy needed right then. She began to slowly work it in and out, letting her pussy adjust to the girth. It seemed to her that it went faster this time. Maybe the zucchini just wasn't as wide as her dildo. Soon it was sliding in all the way.
She looked at another picture. This one was a close-up of her pussy with a fat black shaft planted between her lips. A white trickle of cum flowed out of her down the black dick and made a puddle at its base. Amy fucked herself deep with her surrogate dildo. She could feel herself beginning to cum. A throaty moan escaped her lips.
"Oh, my god, really?!" she heard a voice exclaim. Someone was in the bathroom with her!
It was too late for Amy to do anything, she was already cumming. She bit her knuckle to stop herself from making any more noise, and let the pleasure wash through her. Her pussy clenched down on the zucchini so hard that she was afraid it would break in half. She pulled it out, sending more shudders through her body. "At least I didn't squirt this time," she thought as she recovered. "That would have been messy in this stall."
There was no sign of whoever had spoken when she opened the door. She rinsed her zucchini again and dropped it back in the basket. As Amy left the restroom she tried to keep an eye out for the person who had overheard her. She couldn't see anyone acting suspiciously, or staring at her. She finished her shopping quickly, her lust satisfied for the moment.
The rest of her errands were uneventful. She stopped at the bank, then the post office. Amy was half hoping to see a sexy black man at each stop, but she was disappointed. She wasn't sure exactly what she would do if she saw one, but flirting with the man at the supermarket had exhilarated her. She still couldn't believe her own boldness.
Amy arrived back home and began to put away her groceries. She smiled when she picked up the zucchini. Her pussy started getting wet again as she remembered masturbating with it in the public restroom. "It was only like an hour ago," she thought. "Do I really need to do it again so soon? I need to get a grip." She had a few hours until she had to start her shift at the coffee shop, so she decided to get some housework done.
As she vacuumed the house, Amy let her mind wander. "I wonder if Treyvon will stop by the shop today?" she thought. "I could just stare at him for hours. He's so sexy." The "big black cock" chant came into her head as she pictured the black man.
Her phone buzzed in her pocket. It was an email from work letting her know her shifts for next week. As she scrolled through it, she accidentally clicked to the next email, which was the one from the porn site. The massive black dick appeared on her screen again. Her pussy gushed in response. Amy decided she couldn't wait any longer to see the video. She knew she wouldn't be able to resist touching herself again while watching, either, but she didn't care. All of her self-control crumbled when she saw that black shaft.
"Maybe I should do it here in the kitchen in case I squirt again," she thought. "I can't be changing the sheets every day or Trent will wonder what's going on." Amy stripped naked and dug out her dildo from her underwear drawer. Sitting down at the kitchen table, she logged into the interracial porn site.
The girl in this video had smaller boobs, but her ass was rounder. She started by pulling out Jackson's cock from his pants. Amy lined up the dildo and was surprised at the ease in which it slid inside. She began pumping it in and out of her wet pussy.
"Your cock is so big!" the girl said. She stroked it with both hands before bringing it to her lips. Amy pulled the dildo out of herself and sucked it, tasting her pussy. She followed along with the girl, pretending it was her sucking Jackson's dick.
On the screen, the girl continued her blowjob. "This is hot, but I need to see it go inside of her," Amy thought. She clicked the video forward a bit until she found what she was looking for. The girl straddled over his lap, the immense cock pointed at her pussy. Amy stood up and squatted in the same position, holding her dildo beneath her. As the girl lowered herself onto Jackson's dick, she did the same with the dildo. The moment his dick parted the girl's lips, Amy felt the dildo hit hers. It was almost like she WAS the girl in the video.
She felt the sweet pressure of the dildo stretching her pussy to her limit. On the screen, the black man said, "You feel that black dick resizing your pussy, girl? You won't be able to feel your husband's prick after I'm done with you."
"Yessss," hissed Amy. That was what the dildo was doing to her. Resizing her pussy for black men. She knew it was already happening. When she fucked her husband the night before, she knew she couldn't cum from just his cock. She needed something bigger now.
She drove her hips down on the dildo in time with the girl's ass bouncing on the screen. The huge black shaft's girth was stretching her pussy as she rode. "It's too good," the girl was saying. "Your dick is amazing!"
Amy knew how the girl felt. Her own pussy was stretched wider than she could have ever imagined. Every time she moved it deeper, she felt fresh waves of arousal ripple through her body. She was getting close.
Jackson and the girl had switched positions on the screen. He was fucking her slowly, pulling his long shaft almost all the way out of her, letting her feel every inch of his impossibly large black cock. Amy licked her lips as she watched it slide in. She shoved the dildo into herself greedily, forcing it deeper than she had gotten the day before.
Jackson pulled out of the girl and teased her clit with the tip of his cock. "You want my cum, girl?" he asked.
"I want it so bad," she answered. Amy wanted her to have it, too. She was moving her dildo faster now. She was getting close.
"If you want my cum, make yourself squirt." At this, the girl started desperately rubbing her pussy. Jackson kept teasing her, sliding inside her every few seconds. After a long minute she finally sprayed his cock with her juices.
"That's a good girl," he said. "Now take my cum." He rammed his oversized black dick back inside her, and after a few strokes began to cum. The camera zoomed in close. Amy watched with her mouth open, almost drooling. She could see his balls contract and his shaft pulsate with each jet of cum her pumped into the girl's waiting womb.
Her orgasm burst through her suddenly, and her pussy began to squirt as it clamped down on the dildo. Amy's fingers found her clit as her pussy sprayed cum all over the kitchen floor. As she started to come down she rubbed her clit hard and fast, pushing her back over the edge. Her pussy let out a final squirt as she collapsed against the wall.
When her knees were strong enough to support her, Amy got to her feet. The dildo was still inside her, with a good 6 inches sticking out. "That means only 8 inches are inside me," she thought as she pulled it out. It had felt to her like more.
She closed the video, cleaned up the kitchen, and hopped in the shower. As she washed, Amy couldn't help lingering on her pussy. She was surprised at how open it still was. She was half tempted to keep playing with it, but she knew she didn't have enough time before work. She reluctantly got dressed in her work uniform.
The coffee shop was busy that day. Amy barely had time to catch her breath for the first two hours of her shift, let alone daydream about black men. She was wiping down tables in the front of the store when she saw Treyvon walk in. She dropped her rag and ran back to the counter. She bumped her coworker Mara out of the way and got on the register as Treyvon walked up.
"Hi Treyvon," Amy said, bouncing on the balls of her feet and making her big tits jiggle. "What can I do for you today?"
"You can show me those tits," he said in her imagination. Then he unzipped his pants and took out a cock that looked remarkably like her dildo. "Then you can get on your knees and suck this dick."
"Amy?" The real Treyvon's voice snapped her back to reality. "You ok?" She realized she had just been standing there staring at him. Her pussy was soaking wet again.
"Sorry," she giggled. "What can I get you?"
"A black coffee today, and a couple donuts."
Embarrassed, Amy quickly made the coffee and grabbed the donuts. As she glanced back, she could see him check out her ass. Her stomach tightened. "What should I do?" She thought. "Should I flirt with him?"
The coffee shop's work shirts were not especially low cut, but Amy's tits were big enough that she could show cleavage in just about anything. She pulled the front of her shirt down as far as it could go, and turned around to give Treyvon his order.
"Here you go!" she said, handing him the coffee. Amy saw his eyes widen as he stared down at her tits. Her pussy was aching for attention. He lifted his eyes to meet hers and smiled, making her blush. She broke the contact first and turned away.
"Thanks Amy," Treyvon said and sat down at one of the tables. She had never seen him stay to eat at the shop before. As she went back to cleaning the tables, she could feel his gaze on her.
Suddenly, Amy found she couldn't take being in the same room as Treyvon anymore. She needed a release. She walked quickly past his table to the bathroom. When she tried the door, she saw it was occupied. Cursing under her breath, she headed back to the stock room. It was more dangerous since it had no lock, but she didn't care.
She made her way to the back corner, behind the second row of shelves. Amy didn't dare take any of her clothes off here, but she squatted down behind a box and slid her hand into her panties. If anyone came in, they would not be able to see her right away, giving her time to compose herself.
For the third time that morning, on a day she swore not to masturbate, her fingers were inside her pussy. The thrill of Treyvon staring at her tits had been too much. What would it be like when he touched them?
Amy stopped. Where had that thought come from? She had thought about Treyvon touching her boobs like it was inevitable, like she was looking forward to it. But she would never really do that. Surely this was all just fantasy.
Was it, though? That morning, when the old black man had started walking towards her, Amy hadn't known what he would do next. If he had tried to touch her, would she have stopped him? "Of course," she told herself. But she wasn't so sure.
She looked in her pockets for her phone, needing something to get her back in the mood after those sobering thought. She couldn't find it. Swearing again, she stood and walked towards the door.
Before she could get around the corner of the shelf, the door opened and her boss Janice entered. But she wasn't alone. Amy darted back to the corner and hid behind the box as they entered. She saw Janice through a gap in the boxes, and then the other person stepped in front, blocking her view.
Amy could hear them talking, but she was too far away to make anything out. "I should just wait it out," she thought. Her fingers were covered in her pussy juices, and she was afraid they would guess what she had been doing if she walked past them.
Their voice grew louder. She could make out that one was masculine. That was strange. None of the guys on staff were working that day. "Do it, girl," she heard the man say.
"I... I can't." came Janice's voice, weakly. Amy could hear there was something off about it. Fear? Arousal? She couldn't tell.



"We both know you're gonna do it," said the man. "Why put up this act?" Whatever Janice said next was muffled. Amy could hear clothing ruffling, and then the man's voice came again. "Yeah, that's it, girl."
What was going on here? Amy knew Janice was married, having met her husband at the Christmas party a few months back. She couldn't tell if this was his voice or not. She had to get a better view.
Amy crawled to the edge of the shelf, careful not to make a sound. She peered around the corner. A tall man was standing with his back to her, and she could see Janice kneeling in front of him. Was she giving him a blowjob? Amy leaned a bit further to get a better look.
The man definitely wasn't Janice's husband. Amy's stomach knotted as she realized that this man was black. For a split second she felt a hot flare of jealousy. Was it Treyvon? Then she noticed his clothes. Treyvon was wearing a polo shirt and khakis. This man looked like he had just come from the gym. The black man stood with his legs splayed and his hand on top of Janice's head, who Amy could now clearly see was sucking his dick. She was rocking slowly back and forth with her hands behind her back, a glazed look in her eyes, the black cock sliding between her lips.
"Yeah, that's my girl," the black man said. Amy started at his cock, the first real black cock she'd ever seen. Her fingers were back inside her pussy. He was not as big as the dicks she had been getting off to these past few days, but she could clearly see he was much bigger than her husband. "Of course he is," she thought to herself, like it was the most natural thing in the world. "He's black, isn't he?"
The black man grabbed Janice's head and began to fuck her face. Amy thought it looked uncomfortable and waited for her to protest, but Janice didn't make a sound.
"Here it comes, girl. Get ready for it," the black man grunted. He gave one final thrust and stood still as blasted his load down her throat. Amy couldn't believe what she was seeing. She eagerly pumped her fingers into her pussy. The scene in front of her was so erotic it almost had her cumming already.
Amy was hoping the black man would fuck Janice next, as she longed to see his black shaft penetrate a white pussy, but she was disappointed. He put his dick back into his basketball shorts and said, "You're getting better at this, girl."
"This was the last time," Janice said. "I can't keep doing this with you."
The black man laughed at her. "You know you say that every time, right?" He smacked her on the ass as he walked past. "Next time maybe I will finally have that pussy," he said as he walked out the door. Amy was already imagining his dick impaling Janice's married pussy as she squirmed. Her orgasm was close, but she needed to be careful now that her boss was no longer distracted. She ducked back around the corner and waited until she saw Janice walk out of the room, and then went to town on herself.
It didn't take much. The thought of her married boss reluctantly sucking a black man's cock on the job had already done its work. She came, her fingers searching inside herself for the spot that would make her squirt, but in vain. "Only a black dick can reach it," she thought as she writhed in ecstasy on the stockroom floor.
A few minutes later, after stopping at the bathroom to clean up, Amy walked back up to the counter. Mara stopped her, and handed over her phone.
"Where did you find it?" Amy asked her.
"I didn't. It was that guy, the one you pushed me out of the way to serve. He found it," Mara replied.
Amy looked at her phone. Treyvon had found it. She must have dropped it when she ran past his table in her rush to play with herself. Had he looked through it and seen her interracial porn? She couldn't tell. But when she pulled up her texts she saw that Treyvon had sent himself a message and programmed himself into her contacts. There was a text from him, too.
"Whenever you're ready," it said.
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In the pitch-black bedroom, Amy stared at the spot where she had set her phone. She couldn't see it, but she couldn't get it off her mind. She had made an excuse about being too tired when Trent had wanted to have sex earlier. That was two hours ago, and she hadn't even closed her eyes.
The truth was, the thought of having sex with her husband was starting to turn Amy off. She loved him, of course, but compared to the men she was fantasizing about, he just seemed so average, so vanilla. And the black dildo she had been using the past two days had given her more intense orgasms than she had ever experienced with him.
Then there was the text. Treyvon, the black man Amy had flirted with at work, had found her phone and added himself to her contacts. "Whenever you're ready," the text had said. What did that mean? Had he looked through her photos and seen the photoshopped pictures of her with black men? Did he think they were real, that she was some kind of slut? Also, why did that turn her on so much? She was half afraid, half hoping her phone would light up with a text from him. Twice she had typed a message, asking what he meant, but she couldn't bring herself to send it.
Meanwhile, as she lay there thinking about it, Amy's pussy was on fire. She had already masturbated to black men three times that day, but not since she had seen the text. With her kids and husband home, she couldn't get any privacy. "Now they are all asleep," she thought. She really wanted to watch the Jackson Hammer DVD she bought, and use her dildo, but she was afraid that would wake everyone up.
Amy picked up her phone and opened her interracial website. She had already seen all of Jackson's movies on the site, but she scrolled back through some of the older videos. She skipped past a couple that ended with facial cumshots. She liked to see the black cock cum inside the girl at the end.
"This looks promising," she thought, clicking on a video featuring a brunette girl. The black guy was much better looking than Jackson, with a well-muscled build. Amy was slightly disappointed to see that his cock, while twice the size of her husband's, wasn't as big as Jackson's.
The scene started with the girl getting down on her knees to suck the black man's dick. Amy went to slide her usual three fingers into her pussy, and was surprised to find that they were no longer enough to fill her. "My dildo must really be stretching me out," she thought as she slipped a fourth finger in. Her pussy full once more, she began to pump her fingers in and out.
"Your black cock is so huge," the girl was saying. She held it with both hands and put it against the side of her face. "It's almost bigger than my head." Amy pulled out one of her big tits and pinched her nipple, rolling it between two fingers. She moaned, and her husband stirred next to her. She quickly paused the video and stayed still, her fingers still inside her soaking wet pussy.
Trent turned over and continued to snore. Amy pressed play again and started moving her fingers again. The girl was now riding the black dick, her ass jiggling each time she thrust her hips down on it. Amy licked her lips as she watched the fat black shaft disappear inside the girl's pussy. Her fingers matched the pace of the couple on the screen. She could feel her orgasm approaching, but too slowly.
Amy knew what would make her cum. She skipped the video forward to the last few minutes. The girl was screaming, "Yes! Give it to me! Cum inside me! Fill my tiny white pussy with your cum!" The black man needed no more encouragement. Amy could see his balls tense up and release as he flooded the girl's pussy with his seed. Her other hand flew from her tits to her clit, rubbing it furiously. Her eyes were riveted to the black cock as it pulsated inside the girl, blasting jet after jet of cum into her womb.
The girl continued trying to ride the black man's dick, even after it finally stopped cumming. His cock started to go soft, and slipped out of the her pussy. As it slid out, it was followed by a torrent of white cum which dripped down the girl's pussy lips onto the man's body. The girl immediately slid down and began lapping it up.
The sight of the girl licking the black man's cum from his rock hard abs after it had just dripped out of her own pussy was what pushed Amy over the edge. She wanted so badly to make herself squirt, her fingers reaching inside herself as deep as they would go, but she somehow knew it wouldn't be enough. She needed her dildo, but it was hidden safely away in her underwear drawer at that moment. Her pussy tightened around her fingers as she came, thrashing in her bed. She desperately tried not to cry out, but a low, throaty moan escaped her lips as the pleasure overwhelmed her.
"Babe, you ok?" her husband's sleepy voice came.
"I'm fine," Amy snapped, determined not to let him ruin her orgasm. "Go back to sleep." She tried to lay as still as possible, her hands clamped between her thighs. After another moment or two the waves of pleasure subsided, and she glanced over. Her husband was fast asleep. Her phone was lying between them, the screen still lit up with the final few seconds of the video, the image of the fat black cock in the girl's hand frozen on the display.
She had gotten lucky, Amy thought as she licked her cum from her fingers. Her husband had almost caught her masturbating to interracial porn. Worse, it was after she had told him she was too tired for sex. "I need to be careful next time," she thought, and smiled to herself. Here it was, not two minutes after bringing herself off, and she was already planning the next time she would masturbate to black cocks.
Her lust sated for the moment, Amy finally drifted off to sleep. Her usual dreams of having sex with random black men played out in her mind. They had become increasingly vivid over the past few days, as she had been watching so much porn. When she awoke the next morning, her panties were drenched, as usual. Her husband had gone to work early again, and she had the day off from the coffee shop. That meant that after she got the kids off to school, she would have at least eight glorious hours to herself that day. She had no illusions about how she would be spending that time. Her nipples stiffened in anticipation as she realized she would finally be able to watch her Jackson Hammer DVD.
Amy dressed in her bathrobe and made a quick breakfast. After they had eaten, she rushed the kids out the door and onto the school bus. When she was alone, she dug her massive black dildo and the DVD out from the bottom of her underwear drawer. She drew the blinds in the living room and inserted the DVD into the player. When the menu came up, she tossed her robe onto the couch next to her and peeled off her sticky panties, exposing her wet pussy.
Amy pressed play on the first scene and lined up the enormous black dildo with her drooling slit. Again she was surprised at the relative ease at which she was able to make it go inside her. The scene set up with Jackson Hammer as a rapper, and the girl as a fan getting called backstage. She was a tall blonde with a nice round ass that Amy couldn't wait to see bounce on the fat black shaft.
"Oh my god, your cock is huge," the girl said as she pulled it out of his pants. "It's the biggest black cock I've ever seen!"
"You and me both, sister," thought Amy as she began sliding the black dildo in and out of her pussy. She loved the feeling of it stretching her out, and the thought of it ruining her for white men drove her wild.
"I want your big black cock in my mouth," the girl said as she dropped to her knees. Her mouth engulfed the immense dick as she started sucking, choking herself as she tried to get as much of it down her throat as she could. Amy pumped the dildo into herself with both hands. Every time she used it, she was able to fit more of the black shaft inside her.
Outside, Amy heard the sound of a jackhammer start up. Apparently they were doing road work on her street that day. Annoyed, she turned up the volume.
"God, you have such a beautiful big black cock," the blonde was saying.
"Fourteen inches," Jackson told her.
"Mmm, I can tell."
"That's ten," he said as the girl planted a kiss on his shaft. "Twelve, thirteen, and that's fourteen," he continued as she flicked her tongue out over the top of his black dick. Amy plunged the dildo as deep as it would go and held it there. She pinched her nipples with her other hand as she watched the girl suck the huge cock.
"I want to feel your cock inside me, every inch," she said.
"Be careful what you wish for," Jackson answered as he lined up his cock between her legs. He pushed it forward and penetrated her as she squealed in ecstasy. Her pussy lips stretched around the giant dick as he pushed it inside. Both of Amy's hands squeezed her big tits as she tried holding the dildo inside with just her pussy.
Suddenly the screen flicked off. Frustrated, Amy stood up and let the dildo fall from her pussy. She tried the TV remote, and then the DVD player, but nothing happened. Then she noticed the ceiling fan slowing down. The power must have gone out.
There was a knock at her front door. Amy panicked as she threw on her bathrobe. She kicked the dildo under the couch, leaving a sticky wet smear on the hardwood floor as it slid. She went to the door and looked through the peephole.
There was a black man standing on her front stoop. He was wearing a hard hat and an orange construction vest. Amy could see the shirt below was soaked through with sweat. He must have been part of the road crew she heard working earlier.
She jumped as the black man knocked again. "What could he want?" Amy wondered. She knew it was dangerous for her to open the door in her current state, but what could she do? It would be rude to ignore him, and what if it was about something important? She made up her mind and opened the door.
"Hello, Ma'am, my name's Ray, and I'm with the city," the black man said. We just wanted to apologize for knocking your power out and to let you know it should be back up shortly."
"Oh, it's no problem," Amy answered. Ray was looking at her strangely. She noticed his eyes scan down across her body, and then look past her into her living room. She was suddenly very aware that she was extremely flushed, her hard nipples were visible through her thin robe, and the inside of her house smelled like her pussy. She glanced back at where the man was looking and was mortified to see the case for her interracial porn DVD sitting out in the open next to the TV.
"Well, I obviously interrupted something, so again, I'm sorry," Ray said with a knowing grin that made Amy blush. "Before I get back to work, could I trouble you for a glass of water?"
Amy thought it would be rude to refuse him. "Sure, wait one minute and I'll get you one," she said. As she walked back to her kitchen she scooped up the DVD case and tossed it into a drawer. Her pussy was still soaking wet from watching her porn. Or was it from talking to the strange man at her door? Ray wasn't particularly good looking, but he was tall, and muscular, and BLACK! She filled a glass for him and walked back towards the front entrance. Her pussy throbbed when she saw that Ray now inside her house. He had closed the door behind him and was walking towards the couch where she had kicked her dildo.
"H... here you go," Amy stammered, handing him the glass. He accepted it and drained it in one go.
"Thanks, Ma'am," Ray said, handing the empty glass back to her. She took it and set it on the armrest of the couch. She waited for him to leave, but he just stood there, staring at her. What was he doing? Why wasn't he leaving?
He took a step closer to her. Amy backed away, the back of her legs hitting the couch. He took another step. He was so close now she could smell his sweat.
"You don't need to settle for that toy, you know. I've got the real thing for you right here," Ray whispered. Amy's stomach flip-flopped. Was this really happening?
"I... I don't know what you mean," she squeaked, trying to take another step away and falling backwards onto the couch.
"I'm pretty sure you do," Ray said, unbuckling his belt. He unzipped and pulled out his dick.
Amy's mouth fell open as she saw the black cock. Flaccid, it was already bigger than her husband. She bit her lip and looked up at Ray.
"See, I knew you wanted a look," he grinned. He took it in one hand and stroked it slowly. Amy watched it getting longer and stiffer. "What do you think?"
"It's... big," she answered. Her heart was pounding. A black man was in her living room with his cock out!
"Have you ever seen a black man's cock in real life?" He asked, stroking it towards her face.
"No," she lied. In fact, Amy had seen one yesterday in the stock room of the coffee shop, but she wasn't about to tell that to some stranger.
"I bet it's bigger than any dick you've ever seen," Ray said. He was not wrong there. His cock was now hard, and she could see it had a good 3 inches on her husband's dick. "You ever see anything like this, girl?"
"In... In movies," Amy said. Her stomach was in knots. Ray's hard black cock was inches from her face.
"Yeah, that's right, girl. You like watching movies with black dicks, don't you?" Ray stopped stroking and stood with his hands on his hips, his cock pointed between her eyes. "Don't you?"
"Yes," she admitted. She could feel the heat coming off it.
"You like black dick, don't you?"
"Yesss," she whispered.
"You want to touch it," Ray said.
"It wasn't a question," Amy realized. "He's telling me. He knows."
"You want to touch it," he repeated, when she didn't say anything.
"No, I... I can't," she stuttered.
Ray reached down and grabbed her hand. She tensed. He pulled it up towards his cock. Amy didn't resist.
When her fingertips touched her first real black cock, she felt her pussy gush. Amy wrapped her hand around the shaft, feeling its hardness. She couldn't believe this was really happening. Time seemed to slow down. She ran her fingers underneath Ray's cock and felt his balls. "They're full of cum," she thought. "Black man's cum." She moved her hand back up and felt his dick throb as she brushed his head.
"Yeah, stroke it, girl. Stroke my cock," Ray said as Amy's hand explored his dick. She closed her hand around it and began moving it slowly. "That's it, girl. Tell me you love it."
Amy was so turned on by now that all of her shyness and embarrassment were gone. "I do! I love black cocks!" she admitted. Her free hand went under her robe and into her pussy. "Black cocks make my pussy wet! They make me cummmm..." A few seconds of rubbing was all it took for her to orgasm. She kept stroking Ray's cock as she came, going faster now.
"Ray, where you at?" shouted a voice from outside.
"Oh, shit," Ray swore. "The foreman. I gotta get back out there before I get fired."
Amy didn't want to let go of the black dick in her hand. She wanted to see it cum now. She needed to see it. She tore open her robe and exposed her big tits to Ray. "Cum for me!" she hissed. "Cum on these big white tits!"
"Ray, if you're inside that house goofing off, I swear it's your ass!"
Ray grunted as Amy could feel his cock twitch in her hand. She pointed it at her chest and slid her hand down to its base. A thick rope of cum erupted from the tip of his black cock and hit the side of her left breast. The next one splattered across her nipple. The last two didn't have as much force and dribbled onto her hand.
As she released his cock, Ray was already pulling up his pants. He ran to the door and was gone without another word. Amy was in a trance. She couldn't believe what she had just done. She had jacked off a black man in her own living room. His cum was drying on her tits. She knew she would have gone further with him, too.
Amy would have fucked the black stranger that had barged into her house and pulled out his dick. The thought terrified her. Who was she becoming? She suddenly felt dirty, and ran to the shower. As the water cascaded onto her, she thought of her husband. She loved Trent, and didn't want to be unfaithful. She knew she was losing control of her black men fantasy, and if she didn't change what she was doing now, she was going to do something she would regret.
After her shower, she boxed up her DVD and the dildo, and took them to the attic. That night, Amy had sex with her husband without thinking about black men. She had to fake her orgasm, but she was proud of herself nonetheless.
Her dreams did not relent, however. Black cocks floated through her mind all night as she slept. Amy awoke the next morning with her panties wet, as usual. She was determined not to give in, so she got ready for work without masturbating.
Her shift at work was uneventful. She avoided talking to Janice, not wanting to think about the scene she had witnessed the other day in the stock room. Treyvon did not stop in the shop that day.
The road crew was still out on the street when Amy got home from work. She didn't see Ray with the rest of the men. "I wonder if he got fired?" she thought to herself.
For the next few days, things seemed to get easier for Amy. She didn't see Ray at all, and the crew finished their work and moved on. Treyvon was missing from the coffee shop as well. At home, she immersed herself in housework and didn't watch any porn or touch herself.
Amy and her husband had sex every night, but try as she might, she couldn't cum. She had hoped that cutting out masturbation and porn would make it easier to reach orgasm with Trent, but it seemed to be having the opposite effect. Every time they slept together, her release seemed farther and farther away.
Soon enough, it became more and more difficult for Amy to keep her mind off of black dick. Every night in her dreams she sucked and fucked countless black men, and every morning she woke with her pussy dripping. She was still resolved not to watch porn or play with herself, however, so her dissatisfaction grew.
It had been a week since Amy had jacked off Ray in her living room. The guilt and shame she felt after that incident was almost completely overshadowed by her frustration at not having had an orgasm since. As she cleaned the room, Amy found herself thinking about the feel of his hard cock in her hand, the contrast of its blackness against her pale skin, and the mingled scents of her pussy and his sweat. She was glad her dildo was put away in the attic, as her resolve seemed to be wavering.
Her phone buzzed on the end table. She had a text. As she saw who it was from, her heart skipped a beat. Treyvon was texting her.
"I didn't mean to scare you, girl," the message read.
Should she answer him? Amy didn't know what to do. Her wet pussy ached, longing for a touch. "No," she thought. "I need to ignore it."
She turned it over and tried to keep her mind on cleaning. Her whole body seemed like it was electrified. She was very aware of the fabric of her panties rubbing against her mound, and of every jiggle her tits made each time she took a step.
The phone buzzed again. Amy ran back over to it and flipped it right side up. There was another text from Treyvon.
"Come on, I was only playing. Don't be mad."
Why did he think she was mad at him? Amy hated for people to think she was being rude. She decided to answer him.
"No, I'm not mad. I just didn't know what to say. What did you mean, whenever I was ready?" she typed.
Treyvon's reply came a few seconds later. "I saw your pics when I found your phone. I was just trying to figure out whose it was."
Amy felt like she had just swallowed ice. He had seen her pictures. She had to be sure. "Which pics?" she asked.



The reply came back. "The ones that show how much you like black," and then an eggplant emoji. What did that mean? Was that emoji slang for dick? Amy decided that it must be. What could she reply to that? Treyvon knew how obsessed she had become with black dick. Did he think she was a slut? She had to tell him they were fake.
"They are all photoshopped," she text back.
"So what if they are? Still means you like black dick," Treyvon replied, using the eggplant emoji again.
He had her there. The initial shock of being found out had faded, and Amy was feeling playful. "What's not to like?" she typed, followed by a winking emoji.
The response came. "Not that I'm complaining. It's nice having my coffee served by a sexy," followed by two emojis, a woman with a crown and the spade suit from a deck of cards.
Amy was at a loss this time. "LOL what's that?" she asked.
"Haha, Queen of Spades. Means a white girl who's into black guys," Treyvon replied.
This was a new concept to Amy. She sat down on the couch, and started absentmindedly rubbing her pussy through her yoga pants as she considered this. "I mean, I do like black men," she thought. She had never heard of any kind of special name for it, though.
Her phone buzzed again. "I'm really not trying to scare you away," the text said.
"LOL no, it's fine. I just never heard of that before," she typed.
"Well, I just wanted you to know I like my sexy thicc coffee chick," he answered.
Amy had seen "thicc" on Facebook before, so she knew it meant curvy. Treyvon thought she was sexy! Her stomach was full of butterflies. She was starting to type a response when a picture came through. It showed a black man's, presumably Treyvon's, bare chest and abs. Her resolve gone, she slid her hand down into the waistband of her panties and fingered her pussy.
"You like?" came the text a minute later.
"Mmmm, yes," she sent back. Three fingers were inside her. After a week without her dildo, three was all she needed.
"How much?" Treyvon asked.
Amy thought about how to respond. She pulled her fingers out of her pussy and snapped a pic. When she looked at the photo, she couldn't tell her fingers were even wet. She pushed them back inside herself and tried to scoop out as much wetness as she could before taking another picture. This time, she could see her fingertips glisten and a strand of her cum hung between her middle and index fingers. She sent it off to Treyvon with the caption "This much."
"Damn, girl! Show me more," he said.
Amy pulled her tank top down, showing as much cleavage as she could. She put her two wet fingers in her mouth, took a selfie, and sent it.
Treyvon's reply was an eggplant emoji followed by water droplets. Did that mean cum? Her picture was going to make him cum? The thought turned her on. Her hand immediately went back to her pussy.
"Let me see those big white titties," he sent.
Amy was too horny to stop now. She took off her top and leaned forward, squeezing her tits together, and snapped a picture. She sent Treyvon the photo of her tits.
"You're making my cock hard, girl," he said.
"Show me," she replied, her heart racing in anticipation. She was about to see Treyvon's cock!
A moment later the picture came through. Amy was ecstatic. Treyvon's dick was magnificent! It was bigger than Ray's had been, almost as big as Jackson Hammer was, and so black. She thought it was the most beautiful cock she had ever seen. It occurred to her a moment later that she hadn't even thought of comparing it to her husband's; only to the other black dicks she had seen.
She was still masturbating to Treyvon's dick when another text came through. "Well, what do you think?"
"OMG, amazing. I couldn't stop playing with myself long enough to reply," she answered.
"So you like my big black dick, huh?" Treyvon text back.
"Yes, it makes my little white pussy wet," Amy typed.
"I'd love to see those big titties wrapped around this black cock," he replied.
Amy was so aroused she thought she would go crazy. Her fingers were like a blur in her pussy. "I want to lick your big black cock as it slides between my white tits." she sent.
"Yeah, girl. I would shoot my load all over those tits."
That wasn't what she wanted to hear, though. She had one thought on her mind, a thought she knew would make her cum. "That's not where I want your load," she text.
"Oh no? Where do you want my cum then?" Treyvon asked.
"You know where," Amy replied with a winking emoji.
"Tell me," he teased. He was going to make her say it.
"In my pussy," she sent back. She was close now.
"Oh, yeah, girl. You want to feel my black cock cumming inside your pussy?"
"Yesss!"
You want to feel me pumping your white pussy full of my black seed?"
"OMG Yes! Cum in my pussy Treyvon," Amy replied. She could feel her orgasm approaching.
It took a minute for her to get his response. Then a video clip came through. It showed Treyvon stroking his cock two or three times, and then a huge load erupting from the slit on its head. It shot straight up into the air, and came back down on his cock; covering it with cum.
Amy felt her orgasm about to hit her. She quickly typed "Fuck, cumming!" to Treyvon and dropped her phone next to her on the couch. Her pussy seemed to explode. She was surprised to feel herself begin squirting, but her hand was blocking her pussy and caused it to spray all over her lower body. She slid down to her knees on the floor and moved her hand, so the next jets of her cum spurted onto the hardwood.
As she recovered, Amy was excited to realize that she had made herself squirt without the dildo. Or, more accurately, Treyvon had made her squirt. That thought sent aftershocks through her pussy and she collapsed onto the floor, her ass landing in the puddle she had made. Behind her, on the couch, her phone was buzzing again. She picked it up.
"Wow, girl! That was good. We gotta do this again," the screen said.
Amy thought about how amazing she was feeling. There was no trace of the guilt or shame she had experienced after she had given Ray a handjob the previous week. Maybe it was because Treyvon wasn't actually there in person? She wasn't sure. In any case, she could see no point in fighting against something that gave her so much pleasure. She made up her mind.
"Definitely," she replied.
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Amy lounged in her bed, stretching like a cat. Trent had to go into work late that day, so he was able to get the kids on the school bus before he left, allowing her to sleep. She felt amazingly relaxed that morning, after giving herself such an incredible orgasm while sexting with Treyvon the day before. Finally being able to embrace her black cock obsession was like a ton of bricks being lifted from her soul.
She reached for her phone and opened her photos to where she had saved the short video Treyvon had sent of his dick. Amy had lost track of how many times she had watched it shoot its load. She thought it was one of the most beautiful things she had ever seen. She licked her lips as she watched it again.
Amy didn't have time to masturbate, since she had slept late. Her shift at the coffee shop was starting in half an hour. She got up and started to get dressed. "I wonder if Treyvon is going to come into the shop today?" she thought. "Maybe I should dress a little sexier?"
One of her work shirts had shrunk in the wash. Amy put it on and was satisfied to see that it hugged her curves nicely. Next she found the shortest pair of shorts she could get away with. Finally she adjusted her apron so it rested below her tits, with the straps running over her nipples like a string bikini. She checked herself in the mirror. She thought she looked incredibly sexy. The outfit was borderline inappropriate, but she was pretty sure she could get away with it.
When she got to work, her coworkers stared, but said nothing. Amy busied herself with serving customers and wiping tables. Her slit was already dripping with anticipation at seeing Treyvon. She kept glancing at the door, looking for him, but she knew that he always came in after lunch.
By the time the lunch rush was over, she was going crazy with lust. Her pussy was throbbing and the apron straps rubbing against her nipples were making them stick out. She wasn't even sure Treyvon would come in that day, since she hadn't seen him all week. After the previous day's texting, she felt like he would have to show up. She hoped he wanted to see her as much as she wanted to see him.
Finally, at almost one o'clock, Treyvon walked into the shop. Amy was refilling the sugar containers, but dropped what she was doing when she saw him. She ran to the register, her big tits bouncing with each stride. Janice was on it when she got there. "I'll take this one," Amy told her as Treyvon walked up to the counter. Janice looked at her with a quizzical expression, but stepped aside and let her take the register.
"Hi Treyvon, what can I get for you?" she asked. Amy could see him staring at her tits, making her nipples even harder. She wondered how forward he would be in public.
"Hey, Amy," Treyvon said. "Just a coffee today." He was being a perfect gentleman. Amy was slightly disappointed. She was half hoping he would say something lewd to her, right there in front of her boss.
She poured the coffee into a to-go cup and wrote Treyvon's name with a marker. She drew a little picture of the eggplant emoji after it. Amy handed the cup to him, and he grinned at her when he saw what she had written. He thanked her and sat down at one of the tables.
Amy could feel his eyes on her while she served the next customer. After her line was clear, she let Janice take over the register. She went to the table in front of Treyvon's and started wiping it down, bending over and sticking her ass out in his direction. She moved around to the other side and faced him, bending low again to give him a good view down her shirt of her swaying tits. Her crotch bumped the corner of the table, sending electricity through her body.
Treyvon seemed to be enjoying the show. Amy saw that he couldn't take his eyes off her. When he finished his coffee, he stood and walked over to her. Handing her back the empty paper cup, he whispered, "Text me as soon as you get home from work."
He left the coffee shop, and Amy was crazy with lust. Teasing him had turned her on so much. She didn't know how she was going to make it through the last hour of her shift without playing with herself, but she wanted to save her orgasm for Treyvon.
The minutes dragged by. Amy was so preoccupied with thinking about texting Treyvon that she tore her apron on the corner of some shelves in the stock room. When she took it off, she noticed she had a wet spot on her shorts where the table corner had pushed the fabric into her dripping pussy. She hurried to the sink and made a pretense of washing dishes so she could splash water on her lap to hide the spot.
Finally she couldn't take it anymore. Amy walked over to Erin. "Do you mind if I go leave early today? I'm not feeling well," she said.
"Sure, I think we'll be ok. Feel better," Janice replied. She had an unusual expression on her face that Amy couldn't quite place.
She drove home in record time, running the last yellow light before her street just as it turned red. As soon as she pulled into her driveway, she had her phone out and text "I'm home," to Treyvon.
"Finally, girl," came the reply, followed a second later by a photo of his hard black cock with the caption "Look what you did!"
Amy's shorts hit the ground as soon as she made it through the door. One step later, her panties followed. She made a beeline for her bedroom and lay down on the bed with her legs spread. She snapped a picture of her wet pussy for Treyvon and sent it, along with the words "Well, look what you did to me!"
"So what are you gonna do about it?" he replied.
"Put my fingers inside," Amy sent.
"That's all? You need something bigger than that," answered Treyvon.
"I know I do! Since you are not here I'll have to settle for my big black dildo," she teased.
"Oh yeah? Let me see," came the text.
Amy got up and opened the attic. She retrieved the box with her dildo and brought it back down with her. She decided to put on something sexy for Treyvon before taking the pictures. She found some blue and black lingerie that she liked, and checked herself in the mirror. "This will do," she thought with a wicked smile.
Amy took a quick selfie with the dildo next to her face. Then she propped her phone up on the dresser and angled it toward the bed. She set the camera for a ten second timer, and quickly got herself into position. Straddling the giant black dildo, she lowered herself onto it just as the camera flashed.
She took a few more to make sure she had a good one. With the dildo still inside her, she sent her favorite, along with the face pic to Treyvon with the message "Sorry I was so long. Wardrobe change!"
His response was immediate. "Damn girl! How can you take something that big?"
Amy held the dildo in one hand and began to ride it. She took a close-up picture of her pussy as the massive shaft slid inside. "I've been practicing," she answered with a winking emoji, and sent the picture.
"Bet you wish you were riding this instead," came Treyvon's reply, along with another picture of his hard black dick.
"Mmm, yes! Tell me what you would do to me," she text.
"I'd grab your tits from behind and bend you over your kitchen table. Then I would force my dick inside your pussy and go balls deep," he said.
"Mmm, you wouldn't have to force it. My pussy is ready for you." Amy sent. She lay back down on the bed and worked the dildo in her slick pussy. After taking such a long break from using it, she was having trouble making it go as deep as she wanted. She pushed it in and waited for her pussy to adjust.
"I start ramming my black dick into you, stretching out that white pussy. I squeeze your big tits as they swing from the hammering you are taking," Treyvon replied.
Amy pushed the dildo deeper. It was almost back to where she had it the week before. "Yes, fuck me with your big black cock," she said.
"My balls slap against your pussy as I bottom out inside you. Your knees give out and you collapse on the table, taking the pounding like a good white slut."
That word drove Amy wild. Normally she didn't like it, but in her current state of mind it was an intense turn on. She pumped the dildo faster in her pussy. "Yes, make me your white slut! Pound that black dick into me!"
"I can feel my dick getting ready to cum. I ask you if you want me to pull out," Treyvon said.
"No, don't you dare pull out! I want you to cum in me. I want all your cum inside me!" Amy answered.
"My cock releases deep inside you. You feel it shooting jets of cum into your pussy," came the text.
Amy couldn't take much more. She could feel her orgasm welling up inside her. She text "Oh God, Trey, you're gonna make me squirt!" and then held her phone down to record it. She flung the dildo away as her pussy began to squirt, her hand still rubbing her clit and making it spray everywhere. Gush after gush erupted from her wet cunt as she came.
When she was able to catch her breath, she went to send the video to Treyvon. As she did another text from him came through. "As I pull out, my cum drips out of your pussy. You drop to your knees and lick my black dick clean."
It's was as if she hadn't even cum. Amy was instantly just as aroused as she had been before her orgasm. She searched the bed next to her for the dildo and shoved it back into her hungry pussy. "Mmm, yes, I want to taste it," she sent back to him.
"Damn, girl, you're like a fountain," Treyvon replied. He must have just seen her squirting.
She sent him back water droplet and winking emojis. "Don't stop now. I suck the cum off your big black cock until it's hard again."
He didn't miss a beat. "I pull you down on my lap and stick my black dick back into your cum filled pussy."
"I shove my big white tits into your face while I ride your big black cock." Amy text as she slid the dildo in and out of her overstretched pussy.
"Send me another pic of those titties, girl," Treyvon said.
Amy obediently pulled her tits out of her nightie and arched her back before taking a photo and sending it to him. "This is what you see as I bounce up and down on your fat black dick."
"Those tits are gonna make me cum, girl. Where do you want it?" he asked.
"You know I want it in my pussy!" She shuddered in ecstasy as she typed the words.
"Aw shit, girl, I'm gonna cum!" came the text.
"Fill me up with your seed! Pump my pussy full of cum!" Amy responded. She had a good two-thirds of the dildo inside her now, and still she tried to go deeper.
A video clip came through her phone. Treyvon's black dick throbbed in his hand as he jacked it off, and once again she was rewarded with the sight of it blasting a huge load of cum through the air. Amy set the phone down and rubbed her clit with one hand while the other kept fucking herself with the dildo. She watched the clip again and again until finally her eyes rolled back as an orgasm burst through her.
She didn't squirt this time, so she was able to keep the dildo inside her. Amy's pussy clenched down around the shaft as she clutched the soaked bedsheets. She moaned aloud, barely able to breathe.
When she came down she picked up her phone. "Whew, that was a good one," she sent to Treyvon.
"Yeah, mine too. We need to get together and do this for real," the text came back.
Amy's stomach flipped. What should she respond? These text sessions with Treyvon had been some of the most intense sexual experiences she'd ever had, and she didn't want them to stop. On the other hand, she still loved her husband and didn't want to cheat, either. She decided to be honest and hope for the best.
"Trey, we can't. Please don't be mad, but I'm married." She said.
There was a pause that felt to her like forever before she got a response. "I didn't know you were married. It doesn't matter, though. You're totally obsessed with black cock. You'll come around eventually."
She had to admire his brashness. "I'm serious. I love texting with you but it can't go any further."
"So you're saying that if next time I'm at the coffee house and I say 'let's go in the back room,' you would say no?" Treyvon asked.
Amy's heart raced. What would she do? She pictured herself in the same position she had seen her boss Janice in, on her knees sucking a black cock. She shook her head, trying to get the image out. "I can't, I'm sorry. We can keep texting like this but nothing in person," she answered.
"Maybe texting isn't enough for me. Maybe I want to fuck my white slut," he text.
Amy's heart sank. Had she ruined this? "Come on, don't be like that. Tomorrow when you come into the shop I'll wear another sexy outfit, and we can text again."
"I don't know, girl. Maybe I won't text you until you change your mind," Treyvon said.
Amy felt heartbroken. She had finally found a safe outlet for her fantasies, and she had messed it up. What would she do to make herself cum now? The idea of sex with her husband being satisfying was laughable. Would she have to go back to watching porn? She supposed it would do the job, but texting with Treyvon was so much better, so much more real.
Her phone lit up again. "And just so you know, the first time we fuck will not be a quickie in the back room of the coffee shop. After you beg me to let you take my cock, our first fuck will be an all-day marathon."
"Wow," thought Amy. "He's relentless." Treyvon's cockiness turned her on. She hoped that he was just upset with her, and that when he cooled off he would be open to texting again. "I'll give it a day or two. In the meantime, I still have you," she said, picking up her dildo.
That night, she reluctantly let her husband climb on top of her. Amy tried her hardest to get into the sex, but there was no way for him to reach the place inside her that she needed. "Why can't his dick be bigger?" she thought to herself. After he had cum and rolled over, she thought about getting herself off, but decided to against it. She was still hoping to text with Treyvon tomorrow, and knew it would feel better if she waited until then.
The next day she put on her sexy coffee shop clothes again and went to work. The stares she got from her coworkers made her pussy wet. "When did I become such an exhibitionist?" Amy thought as she made her first cup of the day.
Every time she heard the door open, she rushed over to hopefully, but to no avail. Treyvon did not come in that day. "Maybe he's just really busy," she thought.
When she got home, she watched her Jackson Hammer DVD and masturbated with her dildo. She was able to give herself an orgasm, but she couldn't squirt. It was like something was missing. She craved the reality texting with Treyvon had provided.
He did not come to see her at work the next day, either. Amy felt silly wearing her sexy outfit, but still had hope that he would show up. At least she was getting better tips.
On the third day without seeing Treyvon at the coffee shop, Amy decided to text him. She got dressed up in sexy underwear and took a couple pictures for him, but she got no response. "He's ignoring me. He thinks this will make me change my mind. I'm not going to give in," she thought stubbornly.
A few days later her resolve was faltering. It had been almost a week since she had been able to cum, though not for lack of trying. Amy fucked herself silly with her dildo every day, but somehow her orgasm eluded her. Even watching her Jackson Hammer porn wasn't enough. She had tried texting Treyvon twice more, but he still hadn't answered her.
Her husband surprised her that night with plans for dinner at a fancy restaurant. Amy was glad for the distraction. She wore a low cut outfit with a tight top and short skirt, enjoying the looks she got from people as they walked into the restaurant.
They were seated at their table and the waiter handed them their menus. Amy ordered a fruity martini. From the corner of her eye, she saw a couple sitting at a table across the room. The woman was white, and the man was black. Amy could feel her pussy getting wet.
Her drink came and she sipped it, stealing glances at the black man while her husband droned on about work. She ordered the halibut for dinner, and another drink.
In her purse, her phone buzzed. Amy fished it out and looked at the screen. Her jaw dropped. It was a picture of Treyvon's hard, black cock. "Now?!" She thought. "I can't believe he picked right now to text me." She closed the image and put her phone down. What was she going to do? This was her chance to get back in Treyvon's good graces. She didn't want to miss it. But she couldn't see a way out. She had to tell him she was out in public.
Amy picked up the phone. "I'm out to dinner with my husband," she said.
His reply was another picture of his dick. Amy licked her lips unconsciously when she saw it. Then, a second later, the text appeared. "I know. I was driving by when I saw you walking up to the restaurant."
"Why would you text me when you know I can't really respond?" she asked, sipping her drink.
"You looked so sexy in that dress I couldn't help myself. And besides, you are responding," Treyvon answered.
He was right. Here she was, on a date with her husband, and she had been ignoring him for the last five minutes to reply to dick pics she got from a black man she barely knew. "Well, I need to get back. I can't really text now," she said.
Her screen lit up with another picture of Treyvon's big black cock. Amy felt her pussy gush. The waiter walked past the table, just behind her. She dropped the phone down do her lap, hoping he hadn't seen. "You'll find a way," came the text.
Amy put the phone back in her purse. She was starting to feel tipsy and her pussy was throbbing. Trent was looking at her strangely. The phone vibrated again. "Do you need to get that?" her husband asked. Glancing down, she could see another black dick on her screen.
"No," Amy said, taking another sip of her drink. "It's just my sister complaining about her boyfriend." That sounded plausible. Her sister did that often enough.
Even though the phone was in her purse and out of sight, Amy couldn't get the pictures out of her mind. Maybe it was the alcohol clouding her judgment. She couldn't tell. All she knew was that she wanted to see more of Treyvon's beautiful black cock. She could see it light up again as another picture came through.
Amy couldn't take it anymore. Gathering up her purse, she said to Trent, "I need to go to the restroom before our food comes. I'll be right back."
She walked hurriedly towards the restroom, desperately hoping it would be a single with a door she could lock. In a place this nice, however, Amy knew it would be a long shot. Sure enough, the restroom was huge. She walked over to a stall. There was plenty of room, and the door went all the way to the floor. It would serve.
Amy sat down and pulled off her panties, baring her wet pussy. She stroked her fingers along her slick pussy lips before pulling out her phone.
She opened her texts to see there were five more dick pics from Treyvon. Amy traced the edges of her slit as she scrolled through them. "You win, Treyvon. I locked myself in the bathroom," she sent him.
"I knew you would find some way to get away, girl. You've got it bad for the black cock. You would rather touch yourself to pictures of my black dick than have dinner with your husband," he replied.
Amy plunged her fingers inside her dripping slit. "Mmm, yes! Your big black cock makes me crazy," she said. She drew circles around her clit with her thumb, causing her to tremble.
"Your poor husband is sitting out there, waiting patiently while his slutty white wife plays with her pussy for a black man." he said.
"I don't want to talk about him. I'm more interested in your cock," she text.
Treyvon didn't let up. "I'll bet hubby doesn't know his perfect little white wife gets wet every time she sees a black man. He has no idea what a black cock slut you are."



His words were making her delirious with longing. "Yesss! I'm a slut for your black cock," she said, trying again to steer the conversation away from her husband.
"Whose cock would you rather have in front of you right now?" he said.
Amy moaned as her fingers danced inside her pussy. She knew the answer to the question. It was the same answer Treyvon wanted to hear. There's was no contest in her mind between Treyvon's magnificent big black cock and her husband's little penis. But she couldn't bring herself to text the words. It felt like too much of a betrayal.
Treyvon must have sensed her hesitation. "Answer me, girl. If you don't, I'm gonna turn off my phone. Whose dick would you rather have in that bathroom stall with you?"
Amy couldn't resist any more. The fear of Treyvon cutting off contact again overrode her better judgement. "Your cock, Trey! I wish your fat black cock was right here in front of me so I could suck it!" she replied.
"If we were both in there with you, whose cock would you suck?" he said.
Amy had never felt like this before. Treyvon's words were making her feel ashamed, but the shame was feeding her desire. She loved the feeling. "I would suck your cock, Trey. His doesn't compare to your beautiful black dick."
"You would suck a black man's dick right in front of your husband?" He asked.
"God, yes! I would do anything for your black cock," she answered.
"That's my good white slut. Now, send me a video. Show me how you lick your pussy juices off your fingers," he said.
Know that Treyvon was pleased with her made Amy feel good. She set the phone to take video and dutifully brought her fingers to her mouth and licked, tasting her pussy. When they were clean, she pushed them back inside herself and got them wet again before putting them back in her mouth. She recorded about a minute of herself eating her cum and sent it off to him.
"That's my nasty married white girl. Tell me what you want." he said.
"I want your big black cock inside me!" Amy text. She sunk her fingers into her cunt as far as they would go.
"You want me to fuck your married white pussy with my black dick? Stretch you out so you can't feel your husband anymore?" Treyvon replied.
"Oh, fuck! Yes! Ruin my white pussy!" She could feel her orgasm building.
"Whose pussy is it?" He asked.
"It's your pussy, Trey! My pussy belongs to you." Amy sent, rubbing her clit furiously.
"What about your husband?"
"Fuck him! I only want black dick! He can't fuck me as good as a black dick can!" She was so close.
"You want to take my black seed in your married pussy, don't you?" Treyvon said.
"I want it so bad! You're gonna make me cum, Trey," Amy replied.
"Yeah, girl. Make yourself squirt all over that bathroom stall."
Amy obeyed, pushing herself over the edge. Her pussy erupted, spraying her dress with cum. The next gushes splattered the door of the stall and dripped to the floor. She kept cumming, moaning loudly as the pleasure overtook her.
Her phone lit up. "You see how good that was?"
"Mmm, it was amazing, Trey. You really know how to turn me on," Amy answered.
"Just think how good it's gonna be when we fuck for real," he said.
"You know we can't. I can't cheat on my husband," she replied.
"Why not? You just told me cheating on him turns you on," Treyvon said.
She had just said that. But it was in the heat of the moment. "That was just dirty talk. I was only playing."
"I wasn't. You're gonna have to make a decision. The next time you see me will be two minutes before my dick goes inside you." He answered.
Amy's heart sank. "Please don't be like that. Can't we just keep texting?" she asked.
"Nah, girl. I'm done with texting. Let me know when you change your mind," said Treyvon.
Amy didn't know what to say. Just when she thought she had Treyvon back, he was gone again. She cleaned up the stall and went to wash her hands. She saw herself in the mirror. Her makeup was smeared from licking her fingers, and her skirt was soaked with her cum. She stood under the hand dryer, drying it off as best she could before walking out to rejoin her husband.
When Amy returned to the table, she found her dinner cold and her husband looking concerned. She looked at her watch. She had been in the bathroom stall for half an hour.
"Are you okay?" Trent asked her.
"No, I don't feel well." It was the truth. Amy felt terrible. It had nothing to do with illness, or even guilt at betraying her husband. She felt dejected that Treyvon would no longer be texting her.
They drove home in silence. Amy had apologized for ruining their night, but Trent told her it wasn't her fault she got sick. When she got inside the house, Amy went straight to bed while Trent drove the babysitter home. She tried masturbating while she was alone, but she couldn't get into it. In her mind, she considered her relationship with Treyvon over, since she felt meeting him in person was out of the question. But she kept thinking about how good he had made her feel, and how she wouldn't get to experience that feeling again.
Amy was in a gray mood for the next couple days. True to his word, Treyvon did not show up at the coffee show, and ignored all her attempts at contact. In addition to her sadness, she grew more and more frustrated sexually. The first day she had the idea of scrolling back through and reading her old texts with him. She looked at all the dick pics and cumshot videos he'd sent and was able to give herself a small, ultimately unsatisfying orgasm.
After that first time, she hadn't been able to cum again. She tried going back through the texts, using her dildo, the Jackson Hammer DVD, anything she could think of, but it was in vain. She craved the feelings she got from communicating with a real person who knew exactly which buttons to push to turn her on.
As the days dragged on, Amy began to resent her husband. Even though she was the one who was determined to remain faithful, she somehow blamed him for standing in the way of her sexual fantasies. Every time he wanted to have sex with her, she made an excuse. She knew if they started having sex, she would be thinking about fucking Treyvon, and that would be too frustrating for her. Meeting up with the black man was out of the question, after all.
Was it, though? The question was coming into Amy's mind more often as the days passed and her determination wavered. She kept thinking back to the bathroom stall at the restaurant, and how she had felt when Treyvon made her say she would choose him over her husband. The guilt she had felt feeding into her arousal was unlike anything she'd experienced before. She was starting to think she would give anything to feel that way again.
Almost two weeks had passed since the night at the restaurant. Amy had been fingering herself unsuccessfully for the last twenty minutes, reading through Treyvon's texts. She reread the messages describing how she wanted black dick more that her husband, hoping to recapture the feelings they had elicited the first time.
"I would rather fuck a black man than my husband," she said out loud. "Black dick is so much better." It seemed to be working. Amy could feel the orgasm that had eluded her for so long almost within reach.
"I only want black cock inside me. I need to feel it shoot its load in my pussy," she said. The words were not enough, though. She desperately needed to cum, and she didn't care about anything else.
"I need Treyvon's cock," she said. "I need to feel it inside me. I want to fuck him. I want to fuck Treyvon!" Amy realized it wasn't just fantasy talk. She was serious. In that moment she made her decision, and she came.
Amy's pussy squirted all over the bed as she thrashed in ecstasy. "I'm going to fuck Treyvon," she screamed. "I'm going to cheat on my husband with a black man!" Saying it out loud somehow made her orgasm more intense.
When she finally recovered herself, Amy sat up on the soaking wet bed. She considered what she had just decided to do. Was she really going to go through with it? Already the anticipation of actually getting to feel Treyvon's cock in real life was making her wet again. "Yes," she thought. "I'm going to do this."
Her mind made up, Amy now set to figuring out how to do it without getting caught. Treyvon had told her their first time together would last all day. She looked at her watch. It was only 9:30 in the morning. If she texted him right now, she would be able to feel him inside her that day!
What was she going to tell her husband, though? She needed a cover story for why she wouldn't be home to get the kids off the bus and make dinner. Amy thought of her sister, who was always having relationship troubles. She picked up her phone and sent a message to her husband.
"My sister's boyfriend dumped her and she's really upset. I need to go see her. I'll have the neighbor watch the kids after school. Can you pick up something for dinner for you and them?"
"Sure. Hope she's ok," he answered. Amy felt a little pang of guilt at her husband being so understanding, but it was soon driven from her mind by the images of Treyvon's fat black cock.
Her next message was to the neighbor, asking her if she was okay with watching Amy's kids that afternoon. When the response came back affirmative, she felt her stomach fill with butterflies. It was time to text Treyvon.
Her pussy was dripping as she typed the words. "I need to see you. I will do whatever you want. Please answer."
He didn't take long to respond. "So, you're finally being honest with yourself? You know what I want from you. This isn't a game. No backing out."
"Yes Trey, I'm ready. I want this, too," Amy replied.
"Then be at my apartment in an hour. Don't wear any panties." Treyvon text her the address, along with the eggplant emoji and water droplets.
Amy fretted for a moment about what to wear. After a minute she decided it didn't matter. She doubted whether she would be wearing anything for long. In the end she chose a simple bra and a flowered sundress. Obediently, she left her panties in the drawer. She also debated on leaving her wedding ring at home, but decided to keep it on after the thought of seeing it against Treyvon's black cock made her pussy tingle.
She drove to the address he had sent her. It was a newer apartment complex, close to downtown and the coffee shop. Her heart was racing as she pulled her minivan into a parking spot.
Amy knocked on his door. She couldn't believe this was finally going to happen. Treyvon answered, wearing a white bathrobe. It was untied at the waist, and Amy could see his enormous black cock swinging between his legs. He noticed her staring and widened his stance, moving his robes back and putting his hands on his hips. Amy couldn't believe he was displaying his naked cock to the entire world. "It is magnificent, though," she thought. "He doesn't need to hide it."
Treyvon grabbed her by the waist and pulled her into a kiss in the open doorway. Amy stiffened, afraid of who might see her, but the she felt his cock pushing against her thigh and her knees grew weak. She melted into his arms and returned the kiss as she felt his dick slowly hardening against her leg.
"Hey, girl," Treyvon said, releasing her for the moment. "I knew you'd come around." He pulled her inside the apartment and locked the door behind him. There was no going back now.
Stopping was the furthest thing from Amy's mind. She leaned back into Treyvon's body, finding his mouth with hers. As she kissed him her hands explored his body, touching his arms and chest. He gently pushed her down to her knees, her face coming to rest inches from his huge, but still growing cock.
Amy grasped it with her hands. She loved the contrasts of her pale fingers against his dark skin, and of her small hand against his massive dick. Her pussy grew wetter at the sight of her wedding ring against it. She stroked it until she felt it reach its full size in her grip, amazed at how heavy it felt.
"Suck that dick, girl," Treyvon said, putting on hand on top of her head and guiding it forward towards his cock. Amy eagerly opened her mouth as the dark purplish head approached her lips. She saw a drop of precum ooze from its top, and licked it off with her tongue. The taste made her dripping pussy throb. She closed her mouth around the fat black shaft and sucked, bobbing her head up and down. Amy kept stroking the base with one hand while the other played with his balls.
"That's it, girl. Show me how much you love that black dick." Treyvon said as Amy sucked his cock. "It's bigger than your husband's, isn't it?
"Mmmhmm," Amy said, her mouth full of cock. At the mention of her husband she moved her hand from his balls down to her pussy and rubbed her clit.
"Tell me," he said.
"Your black dick is twice the size of my husband's cock," Amy said, taking her mouth off of the black shaft with an obscene popping sound.
"Nah, only real men have cocks," Treyvon corrected. "Try again."
"Your big black cock is so much better than my husband's little white penis," she said, stroking the dick in her hand. "Only black men have cocks."
"That's a good white girl. Now, put your hands behind your back. I want you to deep throat my cock," Treyvon said as he pushed it back into her mouth to all the way to the back of her throat. Amy closed her eyes. She couldn't breathe, but she was determined not to gag. She felt the fat shaft go down her throat and his balls slap against her chin. She had taken the whole thing. He pulled it back out and she took a quick breath as she felt it slide back in. His pace quickened and she felt him grab her head with both hands.
"Damn, girl, you're gonna make me cum already," Treyvon said as he pulled his dick out of Amy's mouth. "You want to taste it?"
"Don't cum yet," she panted. "I need to feel you inside me!"
"Don't worry, girl. We've got all day, and I recover fast," he said as he jerked his cock towards her face. She opened her mouth again, and he slid it back inside. Amy sucked the black dick while her fingers flew over her clit. A second later, she felt a thick stream of cum erupt from the top and hit her tongue. She swallowed the first blast, but the second came before she was ready. She tried to get it down but the black dick in her mouth kept shooting its load. Finally, she couldn't take it and coughed, pulling the still-spurting cock from her mouth. Cum drooled from her mouth onto the dress covering her tits, joined by the last few squirts from Treyvon's dick.
"Damn, Amy," he said. "You have some serious skills."
Amy blushed. It wasn't every day someone complimented her cock sucking skills. She licked her lips. The taste of Treyvon's cum turned her on. She scooped it off her dress with her finger and brought it to her mouth.
"Let's get that dress off of you," Treyvon said, unzipping the back of it. Amy let it fall and stepped it of it. Treyvon sat down in the couch and pulled her closer, kissing her belly down to her wet mound. She spread her legs for the black man, giving him free access to her pussy. He flicked her clit with the top of his tongue and pushed one finger inside. Her knees got weak again and she dipped, wanting the finger deeper inside. Treyvon pushed his finger as deep as it would go, then pulled it out and offered it to her.
Amy grabbed his hand and licked the finger clean. She took his other hand and put them both on her tits. She arched her back as he squeezed them, then jumped in shock as Treyvon tore her bra in half to get it off her. She grabbed his head and pushed her tits in his face, moaning loudly as he sucked on her hard nipples.
"Fuck, I love big white girl titties," Treyvon said, coming up for air. "Are you ready to feel what a real black cock is like?"
Amy looked down at his lap and was surprised to see that his cock was hard again. She could see a drop of white cum from his earlier climax running down the shaft, bright against the dark skin. This was it. "God, yes," she answered. Treyvon pulled her forward and she straddled him on the couch. She put her hands on his chest and lowered her pussy towards his huge black dick.
"I want you to put it in," he said to her. Amy obeyed, grasping the black cock by the base and resting the head against her slit. She wiggled her hips a bit, and the tip slid inside her outer lips.
A black man's cock was touching her pussy! The thought made her dripping pussy even wetter. Amy's whole body felt electrified, like she could cum any minute. She lowered herself down onto the shaft a couple inches, feeling her pussy stretch to accommodate the welcome intruder. Suddenly Treyvon thrust upwards, pushing his cock inside her as far as it would go. She screamed in pleasure as a small orgasm rippled through her body.
The black cock inside of her felt better than even Amy's wildest fantasy could possibly prepare her for. Her husband's penis was nothing. The other men she had slept with during her swinger days were nothing. It was like she was a virgin getting fucked for the first time. Any other sexual encounter she had ever had in her life paled in comparison to the sweet stretching her overstuffed pussy was experiencing at that moment.
"Oh my God!" she cried. "Your cock... so big... so good!" All of this had been just the first thrust. Amy slid herself up the huge black shaft, feeling every inch before letting herself back down onto it.
"Yeah, girl. Ride that black dick. How does it feel in your married pussy?" Treyvon said as Amy bounced on his cock.
"Oh, fuck! It feels... so good!" She panted. She couldn't believe how full her pussy was. She thought the Jackson Hammer dildo would have prepared her, but it was nothing compared to the real thing.
Treyvon wrapped his arms around her waist, pulling her close to his body. Her big tits mashed against his chest as he began to thrust into her, his cock moving like a piston inside her pussy. Amy gasped as his cock hit her G spot again and again.
"Oh God! Cumming!" she shrieked, as the black cock plunging deep inside her gave her a squirting orgasm. Treyvon didn't stop fucking her while she squirted on his dick, her cum spraying out around his shaft as it sank into her pussy.
"Already? Girl, we're just getting started," Treyvon said. He slowed his pace, pulling almost all the way out and slowly back in, teasing her with his length. "Tell me how much you love this black cock."
It was a minute before Amy recovered enough to be able to speak. "I love your big black cock! It feels so good in my married white pussy," she said, trying to move her hips faster. Treyvon held her in place. He was in control of their speed.
Amy leaned down and kissed his lips, slipping her tongue into his mouth. Treyvon returned her kiss and sped up his pace. She moaned in pleasure and eagerly tried to meet his thrusts, but his arms still pinned her down.
"Your big black dick is stretching me out so good!" she said. "I don't think I'll ever be able to feel my husband after today."
"After today, you're gonna be Black Only," he said.
"Yesss," Amy said. "I only want to fuck black men from now on!" Treyvon released his iron grip on her waist, and she began grinding her hips down onto his cock. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she rode him.
"You're a black cock slut, aren't you, girl?" he asked.
Amy tried to answer affirmatively, but at that moment coherent speech was beyond her. She let out a long moan that increased in pitch every time Treyvon thrust into her. She arched her back and let her tits bounce freely as she fucked him. Her vaginal muscles squeezed the fat black dick, as if they wanted to pull it deeper inside her pussy.
"Damn, your white pussy is tight, girl. But not for long. I'm gonna ruin you for white men," Treyvon said.



"Do it! Stretch me out! Ruin my pussy!" Amy screamed, her big tits flopping up to slap against her chin. She drove her hips down on Treyvon's black cock, which was now balls deep inside her pussy.
"Aw, shit, girl," he said. "I'm about to cum in that tight white pussy."
Amy moaned and sped up, trying to milk his black cock with her pussy. Suddenly something occurred to her. Her husband had a vasectomy after the kids were born. She wasn't used to needing any kind of birth control, and she hadn't even thought of making Treyvon wear a condom. Her womb was unprotected. If she let him cum inside her, she might get pregnant.
But she didn't want him to pull out, either. Amy wanted to feel his cum inside her. She did the math in her sex-addled brain. "It should be okay," she thought. "I should be safe."
"Yes!" she cried. "Cum inside my married pussy. Make me yours! I want to feel your cock shooting inside me!"
Treyvon grimaced as his dick erupted inside Amy's unprotected pussy. He thrust it into her as deep as it would go, and held her hips in place. His cock injected jet after jet of his seed into her womb.
Amy's orgasm hit when she felt the first blast of hot cum spurt from the black dick inside her. Her pussy clamped down on it as it flooded her with his seed. "Yes! Fuck! I can feel it! I feel your cock pumping me full of your cum," she screamed in ecstasy.
Treyvon's dick kept spewing its load inside her for almost a minute before it finally stopped. Amy collapsed on top of him, unable to hold herself up any longer. They laid there for a while, catching their breath.
"So, you wouldn't happen to have any condoms, would you? Amy asked sheepishly.
"Nah, I don't use em," Treyvon answered. I can never find any that fit. Besides, isn't it a little late for that now?"
Amy laughed. "I guess. It's just that I'm not on birth control." She felt his cock twitch inside her as she said the words.
"So, you could get pregnant?" Treyvon's cock was definitely getting hard again.
"It's a possibility," she teased, wiggling her hips. "Why, does that turn you on? Do you like the thought of getting me pregnant with your black baby?"
Treyvon's cock was now fully erect inside her pussy. He pushed her up to a seated position, grabbed her hips, and started moving her up and down. Amy looked down at the black cock impaling her. White cum oozed out around the dark shaft with every thrust. Her entire mound was covered with it. When she went all the way down, her pussy lips mashing against the base of his cock, sticky strands would form as she pulled away.
"So you came here to cheat on your husband with a black man, knowing full well you weren't on birth control," Treyvon said. "Seems to me like this white slut wanted to get knocked up."
Amy rode his dick wildly, enjoying the wet sounds they were making as they fucked. Every felt so surreal to her. She was fucking a black man in his apartment in the middle of the day, ten minutes after he had just cum inside her pussy. She was finally living out the fantasy she had been masturbating to for weeks. She felt deliciously slutty.
"Yeah, give me another load," she said, bouncing her ass on Treyvon's black cock. "I need more of your cum inside me!"
"Fuck, girl," he said. "I knew you were crazy for the black dick." He wrapped her up in his arms again and flipped her over onto her back, all without pulling out of her. From this new position, Amy could see Treyvon's huge black cock penetrating her pussy. The sight drove her mad with lust.
"Your black dick looks so good sliding into my married white pussy," she said. "I can see it stretching me out!" She dug her fingernails into his back as he fucked her.
"You feel me resizing that pussy, girl?" he said, pounding his oversized black cock into her. "You're gonna be too stretched out to feel anybody's dick but mine."
"Yes! I never want to fuck anyone else ever again! Only you, Trey. I want to feel your dick inside me forever!" Amy swooned as the dark shaft impaled her.
"What about your husband? Treyvon asked, quickening his pace.
"Fuck him! He can't make me feel like this. Only your cock can. I love your black cock!" Amy responded hysterically. Treyvon's ceaseless pumping was about to make her cum again.
Evidently Treyvon could feel how close she was. "Cum on this black dick, white slut. Show me how much you love it." he said.
Amy climaxed again. She had lost count of how many times it had been. Her pussy clenched on the black cock inside, trying to milk the seed out of it again. She screamed and clawed at Treyvon's back as the pleasure overwhelmed her.
All the while, Treyvon did not relent his rhythmic thrusting. His hard cock was going balls dead each time it sunk into her. Amy felt a surge of pride at being able to take it all. She grabbed one of her tits at brought it to her mouth, sucking her own pierced nipple.
Treyvon must have liked that, as he increased the speed of his pumping. "You like seeing me suck my big white tits, Trey?" she asked.
"Yeah, baby. That looks hot as fuck."
Amy was enjoying the feeling of power that being able to arouse the black man was giving her. She remembered how his dick had reacted when she mentioned her lack of birth control. It gave her a wicked idea.
"Imagine what they would look like full of milk," she said. "Milk for my black baby."
Her words had the intended effect. Treyvon grunted and doubles down on his assault of her pussy.
"Yes, Trey," Amy said. "Shoot your load into my fertile pussy. Get me pregnant with your black baby."
"Fuck, girl. I'm gonna breed that married white pussy!" Treyvon said.
"Oh, God, I want that load in my unprotected womb! Knock me up with your black seed!" She screamed.
"Here it comes, girl," he growled, forcing his cock as deep inside her pussy as he could get it. Amy could feel his load burst from the head inside her, spray hot cum onto her cervix.
"Yes, Treyvon! Make me pregnant! Give me your black baby!" she cried, trying to make herself cum with him. She pinched her nipples and threw her hips back up at the spurting cock in her pussy until she finally shuddered in release.
As they both collapsed from their shared orgasm, Amy happened to glance at the clock. It was after 4:00. Where had the time gone? They had been fucking for almost five hours!
She tried to get up but Treyvon held her down, keeping his deflating cock inside her well-seeded pussy. He flipped the two of them over, so Amy was once again straddling his lap, facing him.
"You hungry, girl?" he asked her. In fact she was, so Treyvon grabbed his phone and ordered Chinese takeout for them.
While they waited for the delivery man, Amy decided to clean up Treyvon's cock. She stood up, and his dick flopped out of her pussy with a wet popping noise. A flood of his cum came out of her gaping hole as soon as the dick was free.
Amy eagerly lapped up his spunk, sucking the black cock that spent the afternoon blowing multiple loads inside her. She savored their mingled tastes as she played with her used pussy. She could feel his dick getting hard again under her attentions. When Treyvon went to answer the door for the food, she amused herself by scooping his cum out of her pussy and licking it off her fingers.
They wolfed down their meal, both eager to get back to each other's bodies. Neither of them bothered to get dressed. Amy couldn't keep her hands off of Treyvon's dick, slowly stroking the shaft while she ate.
After they finished, Amy went to clean up the cartons. As she bent over to pick them up, she suddenly felt Treyvon's hard black cock sliding back into her pussy from behind. She grabbed the coffee table to steady herself and spread her legs, moaning lewdly.
"My pussy belongs to him," she thought. "He can use it whenever he wants." She bucked her hips, fucking him back.
Amy's heavy tits swung as Treyvon pounded her from behind. He yanked her hair, pulling her head back. The loud slapping of his hips meeting her ass was the only sound either of them could hear.
This time, the sex was more raw, more primal. There was no teasing now, no dirty talk. They rutted like animals in heat. Amy's mind was blank. Her whole universe was the fat black cock ravaging her pussy.
Her knees gave out and she collapsed onto the coffee table. Immediately, she turned over and spread her legs again. Treyvon swept the takeout boxes off the table and fell on her, planting his cock back inside her eager pussy.
The tabletop was hard and uncomfortable, but Amy barely noticed. She wrapped her legs around Treyvon's waist, trying to pull him closer, to somehow get more of his cock inside her. His sweat dripped onto her body, but she didn't care. Her only desire was to make that black dick in her pussy erupt once more.
She didn't know how long they had been fucking when she finally felt his cock beginning to twitch. Her body responded in kind, and once again they came together. The black cock inside Amy released yet another load in her unprotected pussy. She squirmed on the table beneath Treyvon, enjoying every spurt of cum his dick left inside her, wishing it would never stop.
When they had both recovered Amy looked at the clock again. It was now almost 7:00. She needed to get home.
"Trey, this was amazing but I need to go," she said, the disappointment audible in her voice.
"Why don't you stay with me tonight? We could continue this in the bedroom," Treyvon said, pointing to a door down the hallway.
Amy knew she should go home to her family. That would be the right thing to do. But her pussy was already aching to feel Treyvon's black cock again. She was torn. Then she looked down between Treyvon's legs and saw the massive black meat that was already getting hard for her. Her resistance melted away. She knew she wasn't going anywhere tonight.
Amy found her phone and texted her husband, the lie ready as she typed. "Staying here with my sister tonight. She's in bad shape." She set the phone down, not bothering to wait for a response.
By the time the screen lit up again, Amy was already leading Treyvon back to the bedroom, his dick in her hand.
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Amy collapsed back onto the bed, covered in sweat, her pussy filled with a black man's cum. She had awoken in Treyvon's bed that morning with his hard black cock poking her in the thigh. She couldn't resist waking him up with a blowjob, which soon led to her riding the fat black shaft until it was shooting its seed inside her once again.
Even when they weren't having sex, Amy found that she couldn't keep her hands off Treyvon's dick. Last night (or early this morning, since they had fucked until 4am) she had fallen asleep with her fingers closed around it. Now, just after her pussy had milked another load from it, his black cock was in her hands again. She loved how heavy it felt, even when it wasn't hard.
Treyvon had fallen back asleep. Amy played with his dick, still slick with their combined juices. She couldn't believe it was all hers. She had been obsessed with black cock for months, not being able to cum without seeing or thinking about it. Finally, it was real. She had spent the last 24 hours being fucked by a black man!
"I could play with this all day," Amy thought, but she knew she had to go to work soon. She wasn't ready to leave just yet, though. She wanted to feel that massive cock pound her one more time before she went back to reality. Stroking the black shaft up and down, she soon felt it begin to stiffen in her hands.
Amy closed her mouth around the head of the black monster, savoring the now-familiar taste of their mingled cum. Treyvon stirred, and when he realized what she was doing put his hand on the back of her head. She sucked his cock until it was back to its full hard size.
"Are you ready to go again?" she asked.
"Damn, girl, you're insatiable," Treyvon said. "What does my dick say?"
"He says he wants to go home," Amy giggled. She swung her leg over Treyvon's body so she straddled him, and lined his cock up with her pussy. "There we go. Now he's in his home," she said as she slid the black cock inside her once again.
Treyvon grabbed her hips and bounced her up and down, controlling the pace of their fucking. Amy squeezed her big tits as she rode the oversized dick in her pussy. They must have had sex over 10 times in the past day, but each time felt as amazing to her as the first time had. She loved how stretched out and full her pussy felt when she was fucking Treyvon.
"Your pussy gets easier for me to enter every time, girl," said Treyvon. She loved the way he talked dirty to her.
"It's because your huge black cock is stretching me out," she replied. "You are resizing my pussy for black men to use."
Amy could tell Treyvon had liked that, feeling him speed up the pace. She tried another. "I don't think I will ever be able to feel my husband's little white prick again after today," she said.
Treyvon grunted and began to thrust up into her, meeting her hips as she came down on his dick. Her ass smacked against his legs with a loud noise. Amy arched her back as a surprise orgasm hit her. Her vaginal muscles squeezed the black shaft inside her as she came.
"That's right, girl. Cum on my black cock," Treyvon said without slowing. "Only a black man can fuck you like this."
"Yesss," Amy hissed. "Only black men can make me cum. Sex with my husband is a waste of time. My pussy only wants your black dick, Trey." She fell forward as her orgasm subsided, propping herself up with her hands on his shoulders. Her tits hung down into Treyvon's face, who wasted no time sucking her pierced nipple.
"Fuck, I love these big white titties," he said, taking a hand off Amy's waist to squeeze one. She moaned as the stimulation from both her nipples and her pussy drove her wild.
"They're all for you," she said as she bucked her hips on Treyvon's cock. "My body belongs to you, Trey. This is your pussy!"
"You're gonna need these big tits for the black baby I'm about to put in you," he said, driving Amy to another level of lust. Ever since she had let slip that she wasn't on birth control, this had become their favorite game.
"Oh, God, yes!" she cried, grinding her crotch down on the black shaft. "I need your cum inside me!"
"What are your friends and family gonna think when your belly is swollen with a black man's baby?" Treyvon asked.
"I don't know but I want it!" She panted as she rode ever faster. "I want you to seed my pussy! Get me pregnant!"
"Everyone is gonna know what a slut you are for black dick," he taunted. "Everyone is gonna see the married white slut with a black baby."
"Fuck!" Amy screamed as she came again. Her pussy clenched on Treyvon's cock as the pleasure rushed through her. She could feel it start to twitch, and knew he was about to cum, too. "Do it! Cum in me. Cum inside my pussy. Breed me!"
He didn't need any more encouragement. Treyvon grunted and thrust into her one last time, holding her hips in place as his cock began squirting its load deep inside her pussy. Amy could feel it pumping its hot seed into her, coating the walls of her vagina. "He always cums so much," she thought. "It's amazing that after cumming in me so many times he still has so much left."
Amy fell on top of him, mashing her tits into his chest. She was careful not to pull herself off his cock, wanting to keep it inside her as long as she possibly could.
"Wow, girl. That's one way to wake up," Treyvon laughed. She lifted her head and kissed his mouth.
"I have to leave soon," she said.
"Aw, I was hoping we could fuck all day again," he replied.
"Soon," she said. "There's no way I'm giving up this dick now that I found it."
"Can I ask you something?" he said.
"Of course," said Amy.
"I've known a couple white girls before who were into the BBC, but none of them had it as bad as you. How did you get so black cock crazy?" Treyvon asked.
Amy sat up, still keeping Treyvon's dick inside her. She could feel his cum starting to leak out around the massive shaft. "Well, my husband and I had an open marriage for a couple years before he got too jealous. One guy I used to see was into interracial porn, and he liked to take naked pictures of me and photoshop me taking black dick. Being with a black man was always one of my fantasies, but seeing those pictures took it to another level. We used to text back and forth, describing fantasies about me getting fucked by black men. It would always make me cum so hard."
"So those were the pictures I found on your phone?" he said. He moved his hands onto her ass and started squeezing her cheeks.
"Yeah," Amy said. "I kept them even after we stopped the open marriage. They turned me on too much to delete. I couldn't get any new ones made, but I was hooked on the image of black cock going into white pussy. Just seeing a black guy made me get wet. I used to have to stop myself from touching my pussy every time I saw you at work."
"I saw the way you used to stare at me," Treyvon said. "I knew you were curious about my black dick."
"I started watching and masturbating to interracial porn like every day," she said. But that just made me even hornier. I was thinking about it all the time, even when I was with my husband. Soon I couldn't get off without black cock."
She could feel Treyvon's dick getting harder inside her pussy. Apparently her story was having an effect on him. "But what changed me the most was seeing an ad for a porn website," Amy continued. "There was a guy with the biggest black dick I had ever seen. So I watched the movie. I could hardly believe the thing was real. It turned me on so much that later that day when I saw an adult store I had to go in. That's where I found my black dildo. It was made from a mold of the guy from the movie."
Treyvon had a strange look on his face. "What was this guy's name?" he asked.
"Jackson Hammer," Amy replied. Treyvon's cock had swollen up to its full size. She started to slowly ride him again.
"No shit," he said. "I know him."
"Shut up!" Amy said, stopping suddenly.
Treyvon dug his fingers into her ass cheeks and gently encouraged her to start moving her hips again. "Well, not in person," he said. "We talked online a couple times."
"Tell me," she said, speeding up slightly.
"So you remember how I said I knew a couple of white chicks who were into black men before? I met them on the internet. There's a site that's like a community for white girls and black guys who are interested in interracial sex. They have forums where people can post pictures or videos, chat with each other, or even hook up. Jackson Hammer used to be a member there. We actually hooked up with the same girl once. He would always to post videos of himself fucking the girls he met on the site. That's how he got discovered by the porn industry," Treyvon said.
Amy was full-on fucking him again by this point. What were the chances that the first black man she had ever been with knew the subject of her biggest fantasy? The prospect of actually getting in touch with him was too much for her. "Does he still go on there?" she asked hopefully.
"Yeah, I see him every now and then," he said, smirking at her. "Why, you want to meet him?"
"Oh, God!" Amy shrieked, bouncing faster than ever on Treyvon's cock. Her big tits slapped against her body as she thrust herself down on the huge black shaft. "Yes! I want to meet him!"
"You're gonna need me to stretch this pussy out even more if you're gonna have any hope of taking his cock," Treyvon said.
"Fuck me! Stretch me out!" Amy cried. She could feel Treyvon meeting her thrusts, pushing his cock as deep inside her as he could. It would have been painful if it hadn't felt so good.
"So, the married white slut can't get enough black dick. She needs an even bigger one to be satisfied," he teased.
"Yes! I want the biggest black dick you can find!" she screamed. Her pussy exploded in yet another orgasm, and she could feel herself spraying cum all over Treyvon. She collapsed backwards, but Treyvon wasn't finished with her yet. He rolled on top of her and continued to pump away at her squirting pussy.
"Is that how it is? You want your black boyfriend to find you other dicks to fuck?" he asked.
Amy moaned, unable to form coherent words. Her black boyfriend. She had intended on this being a one night stand. But after what she had experienced over the past day she knew Treyvon was right. She wouldn't be able to go without seeing him again soon.
Then another thought came to her. Was Treyvon jealous that she wanted to meet Jackson Hammer? Was he angry at her? She decided she should change the subject and make him happy.
"What I want is for my black boyfriend to shoot another load in my unprotected womb," she said, knowing he would like that.
"Yeah, girl, I can do that. Tell me what you need," he said, picking up his pace.
"I need you to cum in my fertile white pussy!" Amy said. "Knock me up with a black baby!" She wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him closer.
"When you're pregnant, are you still gonna be fucking black dick?"
"I will fuck whoever you tell me to fuck!" she screamed. "I'm never going to stop fucking black dick!"
"I'm sure my boy Jackson would love to fuck a pregnant white wife," Treyvon said.
Amy's eyes rolled back in her head as she moaned in pleasure. She dug her fingernails into Treyvon's back as he continued his assault on her pussy. She could hear the wet squishing sounds her cum-filled pussy made as they fucked.
"Here it comes, girl. You ready for me to cum in you again?" said Treyvon.
"Yes!" she said. "Give me that seed! Put your black baby in me!" Amy squeezed him closer with her legs. She could feel the black cock inside her start to twitch as it released yet another load in her well-used pussy.
"Fuck!" Treyvon screamed as he forced his dick balls-deep inside her. Amy moaned again as the massive black shaft pumped jets of cum into her cunt.
"I can feel your hot load shooting inside me, she said, pulling on her nipple piercings. Treyvon's cock kept spurting inside her, filling her up completely.
A few minutes later, he rolled off of her, his cock finally spent. As he pulled out of her, Amy immediately felt empty. She instantly missed the feeling of his huge cock stretching her pussy. But she knew she had to go.
"This was amazing, Trey. I can't wait to do it again." Amy said as she tracked down the clothes she had dropped the previous morning. She had a couple hours before her shift at the coffee shop started, but she needed to go home to shower and change.
"For sure, girl. Give me a call next time you are off." he said, watching her bend over to retrieve her bra. Amy could see the lust in his eyes as he watched her. It almost made her reconsider leaving.
"Hey, I hope you're not mad about what I said about Jackson," she said.
"Don't worry about that, girl. It actually turns me on that you want to take that monster dick," Treyvon said.
Amy let out a breath. "I was worried you would be jealous."
Treyvon grinned at her. "Hey, I'm not your husband. I don't care whose cock you want to fuck." He winked and added, "As long as it's not his."
Amy laughed and smiled back at him. "Bye, Trey. I'll call you!" she said as she walked out the door.
When she sat down in the driver's seat of her minivan, she immediately regretted not wearing panties the day before. There was nothing between her pussy and the fabric of the seat. She could already feel Treyvon's cum starting to drip out of her.
"He did pump like a dozen loads into me," Amy thought as she started driving home. "Something tells me I'm going to be leaking cum for days." She made a mental note to pick up some upholstery cleaner at the drugstore next time she was out. And maybe a pregnancy test as well. Despite all of their dirty talk to the contrary, there was actually little chance that she could actually get pregnant that week. But it couldn't hurt to know for sure.
When she got home, Amy headed straight to the bathroom to shower. She caught a glimpse of herself in the mirror as she took off her clothes. Her hair was a matted mess, and her makeup was smeared. Her tits were covered in bite marks. Her pussy gaped open obscenely, and she could see Treyvon's cum oozing out, running down her thighs. She was glad she didn't try to stop anywhere on her way home.
As she showered, Amy found her mind wandering to thoughts of Jackson Hammer. Was it really possible for her to meet him? She would have to call Treyvon later and have him set up an account for her on the website he mentioned. She thought about Jackson's ridiculously large black cock and started to get aroused again.
"Wow," she thought to herself. "How am I this turned on already? I would have thought a whole day of fucking BBC would be enough to satisfy me." She didn't have time to play with herself since she needed to be at work in twenty minutes.
Amy finished her shower and toweled herself off. She decided to keep wearing the slutty work uniform she had put together, as her tips had gone way up ever since she started wearing it. As she pulled up her shorts, she noticed that just as she had predicted, her pussy was still leaking Treyvon's cum despite her shower.
She got to the coffee shop to find it mostly empty. Mara was behind the counter, and gave Amy the usual half dirty, half jealous look that she was becoming used to getting in her new work outfit. "Where's Janice?" she asked Mara.
"I haven't seen her in like half an hour," the girl said. "She must be in the back taking inventory."
Amy busied herself with cleaning up the tables left behind by the lunch rush. As she wiped down a table near the back, she heard the door to the stock room open. She turned and saw a black man wearing basketball shorts and a T-shirt walk out. She recognized him as the guy she had watched Janice give a blowjob to a few weeks ago. She had been so preoccupied with getting herself blacked that she had totally forgotten. She could feel her nipples get hard as she remembered watching her boss submissively suck the black man's dick.
Her erect nipples did not go unnoticed by the guy. He looked her up and down and adjusted his cock over his shorts. "Hey, girl. I guess you like what you see," he said as he approached.
Amy licked her lips. "Yeah, I do."
"Hello Amy," he said, reading her name tag. "I'm Mike." He stood close to her and put his hand on her hip.
"You're very forward, Mike." she said, taking a step back. She was getting turned on, but wasn't about to let someone feel her up in public.
"Yeah, and you're dressed like a ho," he said.
Amy blushed. "The stock room is for employees only," she said. "What were you doing in there?"
"I was having a little chat with your friend Janice," said Mike, adjusting his cock again.
"I'm sure you were," she said. "Did everything come out alright?"
Mike laughed. "It sure did. I like you, girl. I know you want my black dick, too. Most white girls do. Normally I'd give it to you, but I just busted a nut on your friend's face back there. Maybe next time," he said. He walked past her and smacked her on the ass as he left the shop.
Amy smiled at the cocky black man's attitude. "Treyvon would have been ready to go again five minutes after cumming," she thought. She walked over to the stock room door and put her hand on the doorknob. She hesitated.
She wanted to confront Janice about what she was doing. Amy was dying to talk to someone about her own black cock escapades, and she hoped Janice would be a kindred spirit. She wasn't sure how to do it, though. She didn't want to make her boss uncomfortable. Finally, she decided that the best way would be to tell Janice the truth.
Amy opened the door and walked into the stock room. Janice was standing by an open box of napkins, dabbing at her face. Amy could see a wet stain on her shirt where a rope of Mike's cum must have landed. She jumped when she heard Amy approach.
"Oh, hi Amy. I was just doing inventory," she said.
"Janice, I know what you were doing," said Amy. "Mike stopped and talked to me on his way out. Besides, I saw you two a couple weeks ago."
The color drained from Janice's face. "I... We... What?" she stammered, trying to wipe the cumstain from her shirt.
"It's ok," said Amy, trying to calm the frantic girl down. "I won't say anything. I'm in the same boat."
"What?" Janice snapped, her eyes narrowing.
"I'm just like you. I'm married, but I'm also into black guys," Amy told her. "Like, REALLY into black guys."
Janice seemed to relax a bit at that. "What did he say to you?" she asked.
"He caught me staring at him, and he told me he wanted to give me his black dick, but he couldn't just then because he had just gotten done cumming in your face." Amy said. She was a little shocked at how easily the vulgar words came out of her mouth. Talking dirty to Treyvon must have had a deeper impact on her than she had thought.
Janice was a bit taken aback as well. "What happened to you, Amy? I knew something was going on when you started dressing like that."
"Black dick happened," Amy giggled. "You know that black guy with the shaved head who always wears a polo shirt? Treyvon? Well, I've been flirting with him for a couple weeks, and last night I finally fucked him!"
"You sound so happy about it," sighed Janice.
"What's not to be happy about?" she asked. "It was the best sex I've ever had. We did it for like a whole day straight. Why, aren't you into it?"
Janice seemed conflicted. "I'm just so scared of these feelings. When I'm with Mike I get so turned on that I do whatever he wants. I don't want to cheat on my husband, but I can't resist him."
"I started like that, too," said Amy. "At first I felt really guilty about it, but it after a while it just turned me on too much to care. Have you let him have your pussy yet?"
Janice paled again. "How did you know about that?"



"I told you, I saw you guys a couple weeks ago," Amy said. "He was saying something about his next time he was going to fuck your pussy."
"No, I've just sucked his dick every time. I'm afraid to go further. He keeps saying he wants to cum inside me and get me pregnant." Janice said.
"Hah, Treyvon loves talking about that, too," Amy said. "It always makes him cum when I say it."
"Amy!" Janice exclaimed. "How would you explain it if you got pregnant from a black guy? What about your husband?"
"Relax, it's just a game," Amy said. "I'm almost positive last night was safe for me. Just keep track of your cycle. Besides, what our husbands don't know won't hurt them."
"Yeah, but how can you be sure?" she asked.
"You really need to just let loose, Janice," Amy said. "Believe me, it's totally worth it. You will feel so much better if you are just honest with yourself about what you want. Look at me, don't I look happy?"
"Actually, you really do," Janice said. "I'm just not sure I can go through with it."
"Look at it this way: black guys turn you on, right?" Amy asked.
"Um, yeah, I guess they do."
"Do you like sucking his dick?" she said.
"Um... I do," Janice said sheepishly.
"Are you going to stop doing it?" asked Amy.
"I... I don't want to," she admitted.
"Do you think Mike is gonna be okay with just blowjobs forever?" Amy said.
"I didn't really think about it," Janice replied. "I guess probably not."
"So if he gives you an ultimatum where either he gets to fuck you, or he leaves, which would you pick?" Amy said.
"I.. I don't know."
"Oh, come on, Janice. Yes, you do."
"I... wouldn't want to stop seeing him," Janice said.
"Then say it. It helps to say it out loud, trust me," Amy told her.
"I would let him fuck me," Janice whispered. "I would fuck Mike."
"So if you would fuck him then, why not just fuck him now?" said Amy.
Janice seemed to mull it over. "I never thought about it like that. I guess it makes sense..." She broke into a wide grin. "I'm going to do it!"
"That's great, Janice!" Amy said. "You should call him right now and set it up."
"I was just gonna wait until the next time he came in," Janice said.
"Come, on, aren't you excited?" Amy asked. "You have no idea what you're missing out on. Call him!"
"Okay, okay," Janice said, pulling out her phone. "I'll call him."
Amy watched her pull up the number and hit send. "Put it on speaker, so I can hear," she said.
Janice did as she was asked. "I'm so nervous," she whispered as they heard it ring.
"What's up, girl?" came the black man's voice over the phone.
"H-hey Mike," Janice stammered. "I was just wondering if I could see you again today."
"You know what I told you, slut. If you call me, you better be down to fuck," Mike said.
"Um... yeah," Janice said. "I want to..."
"Shit, baby, took you long enough. Why'd you change your mind all of a sudden?"
"I don't know," Janice said. She smiled at Amy. "My friend gave me some good advice."
"Who? That big titty white bitch that dresses like a slut all the time?" he said. When she heard this, Amy slid her hand down the front of her shorts and started rubbing herself.
Janice's eyes went wide when she saw what Amy was doing. "What the fuck?" she mouthed.
"I couldn't help it," Amy whispered. "It turns me on. Answer him."
"Uhh.. yeah," said Janice into the phone. "Amy. She told me I should do it."
"Man, I knew that chick loved the BBC. I'll have to thank her personally, next time I see her," Mike said.
"I'm sure she'd enjoy that," Janice said, frowning at her still-masturbating friend. "So, when can I see you?"
"Come over tonight after I get off work," he said.
"I can't do that, I'll be at home with my husband by then. What am I supposed to tell him?" Janice asked.
"You think I give a shit what you tell that limp dick motherfucker? You better be at my place by six if you ever want to feel this cock," he said.
"O-okay," Janice said. "I'll figure something out. See you tonight!"
"Yeah, girl. Bring me a sandwich, too, when you come." Mike hung up the phone.
"I can't believe I actually did that," Janice said to Amy. "I'm so excited!"
Amy still had her hand in her panties. Her pussy was so wet, both from hearing Mike's words and from Treyvon's cum leaking out. Janice watched her play with herself.
"Come on," she said. "Do you really have to do that in front of me?"
"I can't believe you aren't doing it, too," Amy said. "You just made plans to get fucked by your first black dick! How are you not so turned on you can't control yourself?"
"I don't know, I guess I just have better self control than you," Janice said.
"Isn't your pussy just soaking wet?" Amy asked. She had three fingers inside herself by now. This bit of exhibitionism was turning her on even more.
Janice blushed. "Stop it, it's embarrassing."
"No, it's perfectly natural," Amy said. "You should always get wet when you think about black men. It makes it easier for them to slide those big, thick black cocks into our tight white pussies."
Janice crossed her legs and gave a tiny moan. Her eyes were glued to Amy's crotch, where she could see the bulge of her hand as it massaged her pussy.
"It's okay," Amy said. "You can do it. Just don't make yourself cum. You want to save your orgasm for Mike's big black cock. Trust me, the feeling when it first penetrates you is enough to do it."
Janice couldn't take it anymore. She slid her hand into her shorts as well. Both girls stood touching themselves in the back corner of the stock room. Janice cast nervous glances at the door, evidently afraid someone would come in. Amy didn't care. She was getting close.
"Treyvon's cock is so big I think he permanently stretched my pussy out," she said, enjoying the effect her words were having on Janice. "But it felt sooo good. I lost track of how many orgasms it gave me last night, but it must have been at least thirty."
"What?" Janice moaned. "How did you cum so much?"
"We seriously had sex all day yesterday, from like 11am to 4 in the morning. Then, like 3 more times after we woke up this morning. Treyvon's stamina is amazing. He would shoot his load in me, keep his dick inside, and be ready to go again like ten minutes later."
"Mmm, fuck," said Janice. "That's so hot."
"Right?" Amy said. "He filled my pussy so many times his cum is still dripping out of me." She could feel her vaginal muscles start to spasm as her orgasm hit. She clamped her thighs around her hand and locked eyes with Janice as she came.
"I can't wait to feel it, too," Janice panted as her fingers worked her own pussy. "I need to know what it's like!"
Amy's orgasm ended, and she concentrated on the other girl. "You will, after tonight. A big black cock is going to be inside you tonight. It will be like losing your virginity again."
"Oh, fuck," Janice grunted as the moved her fingers faster.
"I know I told you to save it, but I want to see you cum, Janice," said Amy. "Make yourself cum. Think about Mike's cock blowing its load inside you and cum!"
"Oohhh, fuuuucckk!" Janice yelled, loud enough to make Amy put her cum-covered hand over her mouth. She held it there as her boss came, weak-kneed and panting.
When she was gathered herself a minute later, Janice shot Amy a dirty look. "Did you have to cover my mouth with your nasty hand?" she asked.
"I'm sorry," Amy said. "You're so loud when you cum. I didn't want Mara or any of the customers to hear us."
"I guess its fine," Janice said, wiping her mouth. She grabbed a handful of napkins from the box, and handed a couple to Amy. They cleaned themselves up and walked towards the door. Amy stopped in front of it.
"Text me when you get to Mike's house and every chance you get afterwards. I want to know everything!" she said.
"Okay, I will," Janice said with a grin. They spent the rest of the afternoon giggling like schoolgirls, comparing notes about their black boyfriends. Amy learned that Janice had met Mike at the gym about two months ago. He caught her staring at him while he was working out, chatted her up, and came to see her at the coffee shop. That first day, he followed her into the back room while she was working and talked her into sucking his dick. In fact, all of their sexual encounters so far had taken place in that stock room.
Janice was amazed at the stories Amy told her about how her obsession first took root, her encounter with Ray the black construction worker, and her exploits with Treyvon. She blushed on hearing the part about Amy touching herself while watching her suck Mike's cock in the stock room.
When it was time to leave, Amy approached her boss one last time. "Good luck! I'm actually so jealous of you for getting black dick tonight," she said. "I'll be stuck at home with my husband."
"You just got it last night!" Janice said.
""Yeah, but I need it again," she said. "You'll understand after tonight. Don't forget to text me!"
"I won't," Janice said. "Bye, Amy."
Amy got home a few minutes before the school bus dropped her kids off. After making sure their homework was finished, she started dinner. As six o'clock approached, she began to feel excited for Janice. She kept checking her phone to see if she had texted yet.
At 5:30, the text came through. "Leaving now. I'm so nervous!"
"Just think how amazing that black cock is gonna feel," Amy sent back.
Janice's reply was a scared face emoji followed by two excited faces.
Amy sat down to dinner with her family, glancing at her phone every few minutes. At five minutes to six, she got another text. "In his driveway! OMG!"
"So jealous!" Amy replied.
After dinner, she cleared the table and did the dishes. Amy couldn't get her mind off what her friend was doing at that moment. She continued to check her phone, but no more messages came in for the next couple hours. Her pussy grew wetter and wetter as the time passed.
She and Trent sat down to watch a movie while the kids played on their tablets. Amy was too preoccupied to follow what was going on. She kept glancing at her phone on the arm of the couch.
Soon it was time to put the kids to bed. Amy tucked them in and checked her phone. Still no messages. Janice had been at Mike's for over 2 hours now.
She sat back in the couch and watched he movie. A T-Rex was chasing a woman wearing heels. Just then, her phone lit up. Amy glanced over at her husband, but he was totally engrossed in the movie.
"OMG! You were so right!" the text from Janice said.
"Yay! What happened?" Amy asked.
"I walked in the door and he made me take off all my clothes. He said white chicks always go naked at his house," Janice replied.
"Hot," Amy sent back. She grabbed a blanket from behind her on the couch and draped it over her lap. She needed to hide her crotch from view so she could play with her pussy.
"Then I pulled down his pants and sucked his dick for a minute. But I was so horny by then I just wanted it inside me. I lay down on the floor and he got on top of me," came Janice's text.
"Mmm yes. I'm totally playing with myself right now," said Amy, her fingers rubbing against her wet lips.
"Not surprised!" Janice said. "So then I felt his cock pushing against me. He was so much bigger than my husband; I didn't think he would fit. But then he pushed it into my pussy and it felt amazing. I couldn't believe how much it stretched me out!"
Amy had to slow down a bit. She didn't think she would be able to hide an orgasm from her husband. "Did you let him cum inside you?" she asked.
"Twice!" came the answer. "After we did it on the floor and he shot his load in me, we moved to the couch. I sucked his dick again for a while til it was hard again. Then I climbed on top of him and rode it til he came again. I took your advice and talked about how I wanted him to get me pregnant. He loved it."
Amy started to type, but was cut off by another text. This one was from Treyvon. "What are you up to, girl?"
She decided to answer Treyvon first. "Just watching a movie with my husband."
"That better be all you do with him. I was serious when I told you you weren't allowed to fuck him," He answered. Amy's pussy responded with a gush of wetness.
The text came from Janice next. "I have to get back. I went to the bathroom so I could text you, but Mike wants to fuck me again. I will call you tomorrow."
"Enjoy yourself," Amy responded to her. She turned her attention back to Treyvon. "Don't worry, my pussy belongs to you. My friend Janice was just telling me how she got fucked by her first black cock."
"For real?" Treyvon asked. "The girl from the coffee shop?"
"Yeah. She's married like me. Only she's been blowing this black guy in the back room for weeks. I convinced her to fuck him," Amy said.
"Damn girl. That's hot. You converting other girls to black cock really turns me on," he text.
"Well, she was half converted already. I just pushed her over the edge. But I know what you mean. It turns me on, too," she replied.
"My dick is rock hard. How soon can you be over here?" Treyvon asked.
Amy put her phone down and glanced at her husband. He was still watching the movie, oblivious to anything else. Could she get away with leaving tonight? She decided she was too aroused not to try. She picked up her phone and text "On my way" to Treyvon. Then she stood up.
"What's going on? I saw your phone blowing up," Trent said.
"It was Janice from work," she said. That was partially true, at least. "The girls are going out and they want me to go."
"Come on, you were gone all night last night, too," he said.
"I'm sorry, but she really wants me to go, and I already said I would. I'll make it up to you."
"Fine. Whatever you want," he said.
"Thanks, hon. You're the best!" Amy gave her husband a peck on the cheek and was out the door. She drove to Treyvon's apartment as fast as her minivan could get her there. Fifteen minutes later she knocked on his door.
He opened the door dressed in his bathrobe again. It was untied, and his hard black cock stuck out through the gap. Amy threw herself at him, wrapping her arms around his neck and kissing his mouth. She could feel his cock poking her in the belly as she pushed her body against his.
A minute later she broke the kiss and stepped back. Treyvon's black cock had left a wet stain of pre-cum on her shirt. She grabbed the shaft with both hands and said, "I've missed this cock so much!"
"Then let's get it back where it belongs," he said. Amy led Treyvon by the dick back to the bedroom. He tore the clothes off of her, freeing her big tits. She pushed him back onto the bed and impaled herself on the black monster.
"Yesss," she hissed as she began to ride it. "Your cock feels so good!"
"I've been thinking about fucking this pussy again all day, girl." he said.
"Me too," she panted. "When I was talking to Janice about us, I got so turned on I had to touch myself in front of her."
Treyvon grabbed her tits as they bounced and pulled her down so he could suck her nipples as they fucked. "You should have just brought her over here with you," he said.
Amy grinned mischievously. "So, you're trying to get me to recruit white girls for you? What's wrong, sick of me already?" she teased.
Treyvon answered by holding her body down against his and thrusting his cock up into her like a piston. He went from balls-deep to almost out of her and back again so rapidly that Amy had a squirting orgasm almost instantly. "I just think you owe it to your friends to show them what they're missing," he said playfully.
"You're right," said Amy, when she could finally speak again. "I actually thought about that with Janice. I knew you would be better than Mike but I didn't think she would do anything with a stranger. I thought it was more important for her to get blacked first."
"That's my nasty girl," he said. She bounced her ass on the oversized black shaft in her pussy, her tits pinned against his chest. She couldn't believe how good it felt. Once again, it was just like the first time.
"Oh, fuck," she screamed. "Fuck me with that black cock! I need it so bad! I love it so much!"
"Better than your husband's?" Treyvon asked.
"God, so much better. I don't care if I ever fuck him again," she cried.
"You won't," he said. "Your pussy belongs to me. I'm gonna dump cum in you every day until you get pregnant with a black baby."
Treyvon's words drove Amy crazy with lust. She sat up on his cock and rolled her hips, relishing the feel of its girth filling her. "Yes, Trey! I want your cock every day. I can't live without feeling it shoot its load inside me anymore."
As she said this, Amy realized that it wasn't just dirty talk anymore. She really couldn't imagine her life going forward without Treyvon's dick. The thought was enough to give her another orgasm.
"Yeah, girl. Cum on this cock as it knocks you up," he said as she lost control. Amy bucked a few more times, and then went limp as the orgasm overwhelmed her. He put his hands on her ass and thrust up into her again.
"Fuck! Yes!" Amy screamed as she came down. "Cum in me! I want your cum inside my married white pussy!" She knew this would get him off.
"Here it comes, girl. I'm about to breed this pussy!" Treyvon said.
"Yesss!" she cried. "I want your black baby in me!"
Amy felt the hot cum explode from Treyvon's cock inside her pussy. She felt him trying to push it deeper, making sure his seed was pumping straight into her womb. She could feel every jet of it painting her vaginal walls. She pushed her hips against his, trying to help him get deeper.
"Oh, my God, that was fucking amazing," she said when she finally felt it stop shooting inside her.
"Right?" Treyvon said. "You seem to bring out the best in me, girl."
Amy smiled. She knew from experience that they were far from finished. Soon his cock would begin to stiffen inside her pussy. She glanced at Treyvon's alarm clock on the bedside table.
She knew that once again, she would not be going home to her husband that night.
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Amy woke up naked in a strange bed. She was groggy, and couldn't figure out where she was. She moved her hand down to her pussy, and felt the sticky wetness oozing from her slit. "Cum," she thought. Slowly, recognition dawned on her. This was Treyvon's bed. She had spent the night at her black boyfriend's apartment for the second night in a row, instead of at home with her husband.
Piece by piece, the events of the previous night cave back to her. She had rushed to meet Treyvon after he told her to come over, lying to her husband without a second thought. "I'm going to get caught if I keep doing this," she thought, feeling guilty.
When she recalled the mind-blowing fuck Treyvon had given her, Amy's guilt was driven from her mind in an instant. Two minutes after she had walked through his door, his black cock was inside her dripping pussy, and it had stayed inside her for the next six hours. They fucked in every position she could think of, and a couple that were new to her. She lost track of the amount of times he made her cum.
Treyvon had pumped seven loads inside her last night. Not their record, by any means, but not bad for the short time they had. Amy touched her pussy again, scooping out some of his cum with her finger and tasting it. She loved the way his cum tasted.
"Seven loads," she thought. Her husband was always a "one-and-done" kind of guy when it came to sex, and she was amazed by the black man's recovery and stamina each time they were together. She was slightly worried that she kept letting him cum in her pussy, though. She was most likely still safe that day, but the unprotected sex was a huge turn on for both of them. She knew Treyvon wouldn't want to stop, and she wasn't sure she wanted him to. For the moment, however, that was a problem for future Amy.
She turned to look at the sleeping black man beside her. She ran her fingers along his well-defined muscles and ended up at his dick. The massive black meat was half hard already. Amy was feeling naughty. She picked up her phone and snapped a selfie with the huge black cock next to her smiling face. She made sure her wedding ring was visible, sparkling on her finger as she cradled Treyvon's cock. After taking the picture she noticed she had three missed calls and five missed texts from Trent. Her husband had been trying to reach her last night as she was getting fucked, completely oblivious to her phone going off.
All of the messages were some variation of "where are you?" or "are you okay?" Amy typed a response. "Sorry, babe! I had too much to drink with the girls and stayed at Janice's house. Left the phone in her car, just found it now. Thanks for getting the kids to school."
As soon as she sent the text, she turned her attention back to Treyvon's black cock, still in her hand. Amy was determined to feel it inside her one more time before she left. She opened her mouth and licked along his shaft, tasting their shared cum dried on it from the previous night. As she got to the tip she sucked it into her lips, enveloping his dick with her wet mouth. She could feel it stiffen to its full hardness, and a moment later she felt his hand move to the back of her head.
Amy bobbed her head up and down in Treyvon's lap, sucking his hard black cock. She could feel the veins on the massive shaft with her tongue. She tried to deep throat as much of it as she could, but gagged when it was halfway down.
Treyvon laughed at her. "It's because it's always in your pussy. You never tried to get it all the way down your throat since that first time."
"Well, I can't help that it feels so much better in my pussy," Amy said. She licked the tip once more before adjusting herself, swinging one leg over his body and lining his cock up with her slit.
"You'll never get better at deep throating it if you don't practice," Treyvon laughed again.
"Every second your big black dick is not in my pussy is time wasted," Amy said, dropping her body down and forcing Treyvon's cock inside her. It slid into her with once-tight pussy with little resistance. She rolled her hips on the huge black shaft, relishing the feeling of it stuffing her full.
"Damn, girl, your pussy is ready for me," Treyvon said. "I barely had to push into you." He grabbed one of her bouncing tits as he thrust up into her.
"That's because your monster cock stretched it out and filled it with cum," Amy replied, pushing her breasts into his face and feeding him her nipple. She arched her back and closed her eyes in bliss as he sucked on it.
"How does it feel being sent home to your husband, full of a black man's cum?" he teased. "This will make two days in a row."
"Oh, God, I wish I didn't have to go," she said. "I wish I could stay here all day and ride this cock." Amy could hear the sound of her ass and thighs slapping against his body. She opened her eyes and looked down at Treyvon as he sucked her tits. The contrast of his black skin against her pale breast was intensely erotic for her. She began to slam her hips down onto his cock faster.
"You could, baby. I can spend all day pumping loads inside you if that's what you want," Treyvon said. He seemed to turn everything he said back towards cumming inside her and getting her pregnant. He knew exactly what turned her on.
Amy moaned as the fat black cock sawed in and out of her pussy. She wanted to stay, to submit to being this black god's sex toy all day. But she knew she had to resist her temptation. If she stayed another night, she might never want to leave, and her marriage would come crashing down around her.
Still, the mere thought of spending another day getting fucked by Treyvon was enough to make her cum. Amy threw herself backwards, pulling her nipple from his mouth as she felt her pussy start to squirt. She rubbed her clit with her fingers as she gushed all over his abs and chest.
As she recovered Treyvon pulled her forward again, pressing her body to his as they fucked. Soon she felt her tits become slick with her own pussy juices as they slid against his chest. She eagerly drove her crotch down on his cock, enjoying the wet smacking sound as they made contact.
Treyvon dug his fingers into her asscheeks and pushed her ass down on his dick until he bottomed out inside her. She could feel his balls against the lips of her pussy. She squeezed her vaginal muscles on the hard black cock inside her, trying to pull it deeper.
"Oh, God, Trey!" Amy gasped. "I love your cock so much. Nothing else can make me feel like this!"
"You need me to fill your pussy every day, don't you, slut?" he asked, thrusting his dick against her cervix. "You need to feel my cock shoot a load into your womb every day."
"Oh, fuck!" she screamed as another orgasm ripped through her body. She went limp but Treyvon held her in placed as he pumped into her.
"Tell me how bad you want that black baby in your belly, you married white slut," he said. "I want to hear you beg me to breed you!"
"Oh God, please!" she grunted, smashing her hips down against his. "Please cum in me. Please. Please make me pregnant. I want your black baby! I want it! Please! Breed me! I need it so bad!"
"Fuck, take my load, slut!" Treyvon grunted as he thrust deep one final time.
Amy felt the now-familiar warmth of Treyvon's cum shooting into her. His dick throbbed as it deposited its load inside her fertile pussy. The head of his cock was pressed tightly up against the entrance to her womb, and she could feel each and every jet as it came out and sprayed against her cervix.
"Oh, God, I can feel you cumming inside my white body, Trey!" she moaned. The cum continued to flow from black dick firmly planted inside her pussy. "I can feel you breeding me!"
When she finally felt him stop cumming, Amy tried to get up, but Treyvon held her in place. "I need to go. If I don't get everything done around the house, my husband will know I wasn't home all day," she said.
"So what?" he said. "That doesn't mean anything to me."
"If we get caught, I won't be able to do this anymore. My life would be destroyed," Amy replied. "Come on, I need to take a shower."
"Seems to me like we'd be able to do this all day, every day if you weren't so hung up on that pink dick idiot," Treyvon said. "But whatever, take your shower."
"Thank you," Amy said as he released his grip on her body. As she pulled herself off Treyvon's cock, a torrent of his cum came flooding out of her pussy. Cupping one hand against her mound to keep the rest inside, she ran to the bathroom and turned on the shower. When she finished cleaning up, she grabbed Treyvon's towel from the rack and wrapped herself up in it. As she walked back into his bedroom, she saw him with his laptop out, typing away.
"Come check this out, girl," Treyvon said when he noticed her. Amy got back into the bed beside him and looked at the screen. She saw he was typing in information onto a registration page of some sort.
"What is this?" she asked.
"This is the website I told you about, for people into interracial sex," he replied. "I made you a profile."
He clicked on the submit button and sure enough, a profile came up. At the top of the page it said "BustyWhiteWife4BBC." The rest of it had her information, or as much of it as Treyvon knew. He had mercifully left her real name blank. At the bottom was a section labeled "Interests." Under that, Treyvon had written "Black men, Big Black Cock, Cheating, and Breeding."
"So I'm Busty White Wife?" Amy asked. She wasn't sure how she felt about him putting her profile up on a website without asking her first, but looking at it was turning her on.
"Yeah. You can change it if you don't like it," he said.
"No, it's good. It looks like you got my interests right as well," she said slyly.
Treyvon patted her on the ass. "I know my married white slut," he said, handing her the laptop. "I'm gonna take a shower, too. Why don't you finish your profile?"
Amy took the laptop and filled in the rest of her info, leaving out her name. Then, she explored the site. It was part discussion, part picture and video sharing, and part social network. The other people she saw were all either white women, couples, or black men. She found a huge media library with hundreds of interracial sex pictures. Most of them where amateurs, women just like her. She felt her pussy getting wet again.
Treyvon came out of the shower, and she was still exploring the site. She had found the forums, and was looking at a thread where people introduced themselves to the community. She was amazed at how many like-minded people she had found.
"Enjoying yourself so far?" Treyvon asked her with a grin. She followed his eyes and noticed that she had been rubbing her pussy unconsciously while she browsed. She blushed.
"I can't believe there are so many members on here," Amy said.
"Well, I'm sure a lot of them are inactive, but I never have trouble finding a horny white girl to chat with."
"So you find them on here and then meet up with them for sex?" she asked. Her pussy was drenched by now.
"Sometimes, he said. "Everyone is there for their own reasons. For some girls it's still just a fantasy. They want to chat with a black man, but are too shy or uptight to actually do anything. Sounds like anyone you know?"
Amy giggled, thinking back to how she had been only a few weeks before. "They just need a little convincing, that's all," she said.
"I knew you'd understand," he said. "Here, search for 'BBCTrey,' that's me."
Amy did as she was told. Treyvon's profile came up in the screen. His page had a profile pic, which of course was a picture of his dick. He pointed to sections on the side marked "Followers" and "Following". Amy clicked on "Following". A list of almost a hundred names and pictures popped up. Most of them were women.
"Did you really fuck all these girls?" she asked incredulously.
Treyvon laughed at her again. "Nah, girl. They're from all over the country. Most of them I just chatted with. There's maybe seven within driving distance. Those are the ones I fucked."
Amy laughed, too. "That makes more sense. I was about to be really impressed," she said. She scrolled through the profile pics of everyone Treyvon was following. She saw names like "BlackOnlySally" and "missluvschocolate". As she got near the bottom of the list, she saw "TheRealJacksonHammer". Her jaw dropped. She immediately clicked on his profile.
"I see you found what you were looking for," Treyvon said with a smile. He slid his hand up her leg under the towel she was wearing. She spread her legs to allow him access. Her pussy was dripping wet again. She scrolled through the pictures Jackson had posted of himself fucking all sorts of different white women. They were all tagged with the woman's screen name, so Amy had to assume they were members of the site.
"How do I send him a message?" she asked eagerly. Treyvon's fingers worked her pussy as she stared at the screen.
"I wouldn't try to just yet," he said. "I'm sure he gets dozens of requests every day. If you really want to meet up with him, you've got to get him interested. Show him you are serious."
"What do you mean?" Amy undid the towel she was wrapped in, freeing her big tits. She pinched her nipple with her free hand as Treyvon played with her clit.
"Let me take some pictures of you, and we'll post them on the site. When you see him leave a comment on them, then you reach out. He might even contact you first. You're hotter than most of the girls I come across on here," he said.
Amy's pussy throbbed. Treyvon wanted to post naked pictures of her on the internet. A couple weeks ago that would have mortified her. Now it was turning her on.
"Okay, let's do it," she said. Treyvon pulled his hand out of her pussy and offered it to her. She licked it clean, savoring her taste on his fingers. He stood and picked up his phone.
"Alright, now give me a sexy pose," he said.
Amy lay on her side and propped herself up with her elbow. She put her other hand on her hip. Treyvon began snapping pictures. She moved her hand up to her breasts and lifted one up. She squeezed it, and then brought the nipple to her mouth.
"Those are great!" he said. "Now sit up, I want to get some of just your tits."
Amy obeyed, sitting up and offering her tits to the camera. She dug her fingers into the ample flesh of her breasts as Treyvon came in close. She saw him angle the phone down, and she spread her legs to give him a clear view of her glistening pussy. She pulled her lips apart, exposing her stretched, drooling hole. She put a finger inside and pulled it away again, drawing a strand of sticky cum back with it. The camera on the phone followed her hand up as she brought it to her mouth and licked.
"Damn girl, that's hot as fuck!" Treyvon said. "Get on all fours, like I'm about to fuck you doggy style."
Amy did so, presenting her ass to the camera. Treyvon took a few pictures from that angle, and then stepped aside to get some shots of her from the side. She arched her back, her pendulous breasts hanging down almost far enough for her nipples to brush the bedsheets. She saw him step behind her again, and a moment later felt his cock enter her once more. As usual, it slid right in with no resistance.
"I just took a shower," Amy complained, turning her head back towards him. But she made no move to stop the black man from fucking her.
"I don't care," Treyvon said. "I want to get some good action shots of a black dick in your pussy. Besides, who does this pussy belong to?" He slapped her on the ass.
"That's true," she said. "My pussy belongs to you, Trey." He was holding the phone right up to Amy's ass, taking pictures of her pussy lips stretching around his massive black cock. He fucked her much slower than his usual pace, apparently concentrating more on taking photos than making himself cum.
After a few minutes he pulled his dick out of her completely. Amy sat up and groaned in disappointment. Her earlier hesitation was gone, now replaced with a desire for a proper fucking. Her fingers immediately went to her now-empty pussy.
"Come on Trey, keep fucking me," she purred, one hand in her pussy, the other playing with her tits.
"We'll finish what we started in a minute," he said. "Just let me get the rest of these pictures first." He stepped towards Amy with his hard dick pointed straight at her face. She grabbed the black shaft with both hands and looked up at the phone Treyvon was holding. As he snapped the pictures, she began to jerk the black cock in her hands, still slick with her juices.
"Hurry, Trey," she said. "I'm so horny, baby. My pussy needs it."
She licked his cock head as he kept taking photos. She opened her mouth and took it inside, sucking the black shaft down her throat. Once again she tried to deep throat it, but with similar results. She gaged on the enormous cock filling her throat and had to pull it out. As she withdrew it from her mouth, a fat strand of her saliva clung to the black dick, connecting it to her lips.
"Yeah, that's what I'm talking about, girl," Treyvon said. "This is a perfect picture for your profile. Now show me that ass again." He tossed the phone aside as Amy got back on all fours on the bed. He took his place behind her and pulled her ass towards his hard black cock. She moaned with delight as the black shaft once again penetrated into her.
Amy rocked back and forth on the cock impaling her pussy. Treyvon's hands grabbed her hips and pulled her backwards onto it. She could feel her ass jiggle each it slapped against his crotch. Every once in a while he would give it a smack with one hand, making her squeal.
He pushed her so she collapsed down onto the bed, her ass up in the air with her face mashed into the pillows. Her big tits were being driven into the mattress with every thrust.
"Damn, your ass looks good like this," Treyvon said without missing a stroke. The room rang with the rhythmic slap of their bodies hitting each other.
"Fuck, Trey!" Amy said. "Your cock feels so fucking good! I'm gonna cum!" She could feel her pussy start to spasm around the black cock as it continued its relentless assault. Her knees grew weak, but Treyvon held her up while she came. Her cum sprayed out of her pussy, soaking Treyvon's crotch and making a mess of the bedsheets. She could feel it running down her thighs as she continued rocking backwards onto his shaft.
"I'm about to flood that married white pussy again, slut," he said, thrusting his cock inside her to the hilt.
"Fuck, yes! Give me your black seed. I love the feeling of your cum inside me!" Deep inside her pussy, Amy could feel Treyvon's black cock start pumping its potent load. As the hot jets of cum began to hit her cervix, she let out a moan as another orgasm overtook her.
"Fuck!" Treyvon grunted as he fell on top of her, his dark cock still buried inside her cunt. Amy was pinned in place as it throbbed, continuing to pour his seed into her.
"Oh, God! I can feel it!" she screamed. "Yes! Knock me up! Get your married white slut pregnant with your black baby!" The pleasure she was feeling became too much, and all she could do was moan as Treyvon finished filling her pussy with his cum.
A few moments later he pushed himself back up. Slowly withdrawing his dick from her well-used pussy, he stood and helped Amy up as well. A river of cum flowed from her gaping slit, down her thighs to the floor.
"Sorry," she giggled, pointing to the mess.
"Nah, it's my fault," he grinned. "If I hadn't stretched you out so much, maybe it would stay inside your pussy."
Amy laughed as she picked up her towel and cleaned up as best she could. Treyvon found his phone, plugged it into the laptop and began looking at the photos he had taken. Amy sat on the bed next to him, and together they chose the best ones to post.



"These are hot," Amy said as they compared three different versions of her slobbery blowjob pictures to use for her profile pic. In the end, she picked the one where her wedding ring picked up the flash from the camera, shining bright on her pale finger as it caressed the glistening black cock being pulled from her lips.
Soon BustyWhiteWife4BBC's profile was complete. Treyvon showed her how to post photos in her album, and they filled it with the best 10-15 pics they had taken.
"Just check keep checking back and replying to the comments people leave. You'll have Jackson interested in no time," he told Amy as they finished up. Her phone buzzed on the nightstand. She picked it up and looked at the time. Almost four hours had passed since she had text her husband. He was texting her again, wondering if she had made it home yet.
"Shit!" she yelled, throwing her phone down onto the bed and frantically searching for her clothes. "I need to go!"
"Alright, girl," Treyvon said as he watched her get dressed. He wiped the cum off his cock with her panties and handed them back to her. Amy put them on without saying a word. She found the rest of her outfit on the floor of the black man's bedroom and finished getting dressed.
"Thanks for everything, Treyvon. This was so much fun, as usual," she said, walking over to give him a kiss.
"Damn right, girl. When are we gonna do it again?" he asked, then kissed her full on the mouth. His hand reached around to grab her ass.
"I don't know, Trey," she said, breaking the kiss. "I have to spend the next couple nights at home with my husband. There's no way I can get away so soon without him getting suspicious. I'm sure I have some damage control ahead of me this afternoon."
"You're gonna have to find some excuse to get away this weekend. I want this pussy all to myself for a couple days," he said.
"That sounds amazing, baby, but I can't. We are taking the kids camping at the state park this weekend," she replied. "But now I really have to go."
"Alright, girl," Treyvon said, releasing her and giving her a smack on the ass to send her on her way. "Remember, I don't want you fucking your husband while you're home. Save that pussy for a real dick."
Amy smiled at him and blew him a kiss. His confident swagger always made her pussy wet. She stopped in the kitchen on her way out the door to grab some paper towels. She didn't want her pussy leaking cum all over the upholstery in her car again.
She drove home, replaying the events of the previous few hours in her head. Treyvon had cum inside her twice that morning, to go along with the seven times from the previous night. She was probably still safe, but they were starting to play with fire. It had been about a week since her last period ended, so her dangerous days were coming up fast. Still, she needed to remember to buy a pregnancy test next time she went shopping, just to be sure.
"It's good that I told Treyvon I couldn't see him for a couple days," Amy thought. She had a bad reaction to hormonal birth control, so she couldn't go on the pill. Removing the temptation for the next few days was probably for the best.
When she got home Amy spent the rest of the day doing housework. She was off from the coffee shop that day, but had to go in for a double shift tomorrow. That meant she had to do most of the packing and prep for their camping trip that afternoon.
After she did laundry and packed for a while, she took a break to check her profile and see if there were any comments on her photos. Sure enough, people were loving them.
"Damn, I'd hit that pussy!" said BlackKingDong on a picture of her spreading her legs.
"Amazing tits," said BostonBBC about a photo of her squeezing her breasts together.
"Can we share this dick?" a woman called SnowBunnyJenny asked on a picture of Treyvon fucking her pussy from behind.
Each of the photos they had picked out had at least 3 or 4 comments. Her inbox was full of people who wanted to chat with her. She looked through the names. They were mostly from black men, a few other white girls, but no Jackson Hammer yet. Amy thought it would be fun to chat with some of them, but she knew she didn't have time. The kids would be home soon, followed by her husband.
She closed the laptop and got back to work. When the school bus came, she put her kids to work getting ready for the trip as well. By the time her husband arrived, everything was pretty much ready to go.
"So, what happened last night, Amy?" Trent asked later that night when they were in bed.
"I'm sorry, babe," she answered. "We were out celebrating Janice's birthday and we got a bit carried away. I know I should have called but I got too drunk."
"I was worried about you," he said. Why didn't you at least text me when you woke up?"
"I told you, I left my phone in her car. I texted you as soon as I found it," she said.
"But..." he started.
"Look," Amy snapped. "I already said I was sorry. Can we please get past it?"
"Okay, I guess. Besides, you promised you would make it up to me if I let you go last night," he said, winking at her.
"Shit," she thought. "I did tell him that." As she looked at her husband, the last thing Amy felt was arousal. There was no way she was going to have sex with him. She had promised Treyvon she wouldn't. Somehow, the promise she had made to her black lover was more important to her than her marriage vows.
"I'm sorry, babe, but I'm still pretty hung over from last night. I don't think I'm feeling up for sex tonight," she said.
"Come on, we haven't done it in days," he said. "You gotta give me something."
"Oh, alright," she said, exasperated. "Pull it out and I'll give you a handjob."
As Amy jerked her husband's mediocre dick, she couldn't help but compare it to Treyvon's. The black man had at least 6 or 7 inches on him, and almost twice the girth. She missed the weight of it in her hand, and the contrast of the white fingers against the dark skin.
Trent really must have been ready, because after what seemed like only five minutes, his penis dribbled a small load of watery cum onto her hand. Disgusted, she immediately wiped her hand on the sheets, making sure to use his side of the bed. Again, she was reminded of Treyvon's stamina, how he could keep fucking her for hours, and the copious amounts of cum he could dump into her every time they had sex. As a result, just as her husband rolled over and fell asleep, Amy found herself too horny to do the same.
She waited until she heard him start to snore, then grabbed for her phone. She opened her profile and started touching herself to the comments people were leaving on her pictures.
"Holy shit I would breed that pussy all night!" from minnesota_black_bull.
"I want to make those big tits bounce every time my black dick slams into your juicy pussy!" says BlkMaster69.
"OMG I luv yer tittays I want to stick my dick btween em." from whttituvr2000. Maybe not the most eloquent, but it turned Amy on all the same.
As she played with her pussy to what strangers on the internet said about her body, her phone started to buzz. Treyvon was texting her.
"I want that pussy, girl. Come over."
She couldn't. Could she? No, if her husband found her missing it would be over. She couldn't leave her house tonight.
"No, I can't I told you. I need to sleep here tonight," she text back.
"Just act like you're sick, turn on the light in the bathroom and close the door. He'll think you're in there," came Treyvon's reply.
Amy thought it over for a minute. "It wouldn't work. I'd be gone too long. You know how late we always end up going."
"But it will work for like an hour, right?" he asked.
"Yes but it's not enough time for me to get to your place," she said.
"Alright, then I'm coming over. We can fuck in your garage or something. Send me your address."
Amy considered this. She decided it could work. She sent him the address and told him to park down the street, and to text her when he got there. In the meantime, she started to toss and turn in the bed, trying to wake her husband. She knew he would fall back asleep immediately.
"Wassup?" Trent said blearily.
"I don't feel well, babe. I might be in the bathroom for a bit," she said.
"Mkay," he mumbled, then rolled over and was asleep.
About 15 minutes later, Amy's phone lit up. "I'm here," it said. Her pussy gushed in anticipation. She got up and flipped on the lights and the fan in the bathroom, then closed the door. Barefoot, she quietly opened the side door and tiptoed out to the garage. By the light of a streetlamp, she saw Treyvon standing just outside. She motioned for him to come over, and led him by the hand into the garage.
Once inside, she whispered, "Come on, we can do it in the minivan. The back seats fold down."
In the dark she popped the back hatch, and she and Treyvon folded down the seats. When the van was ready she pulled off the t-shirt she slept in and dropped her panties. She climbed into the minivan and spread her legs for her black lover.
He also undressed, and was on top of her in moments. His throbbing black cock was already hard for her. He slid it into her pussy, and she wrapped her legs around his waist, already wanting him to go deeper. She always felt complete when Treyvon was in her, like some piece of her that had been missing her whole life was finally in place.
He pumped his cock in and out of her pussy in the dark garage, needing to stay low to avoid hitting his head in the roof of the minivan. She felt his lips searching her breasts, then finally latching on to her nipple as he found it. She grabbed his head with both hands and pushed it into her tits, as if she was trying to smother him.
Amy knew they should try to make it quick, but she soon lost track of time, the way she did whenever they fucked. All she could think about was the massive black shaft that was pounding her pussy, driving her to ecstasy. She could feel her orgasm approaching.
"Fuck, I'm cumming," she whispered into Treyvon's ear. He responded by speeding up his pace. Amy realized he was trying to cum with her. She tried to hold back her own orgasm until her black lover was ready, too.
"Fuck girl, I'm almost there," he grunted into her tits. He was pounding her so hard the van had started to shake. Finally, she felt him thrust in one last time and release his load. When the first jet of cum hit the inside of her vagina, she came as well.
Too late, Amy remembered that she was going to ask Treyvon to pull out this time. At that moment, however, as her pussy spammed around his spurting cock, milking every last drop of cum out of it, she was feeling too good to worry about it.
As they both came down, Treyvon's cock slid out of her, followed by a gush of his seed. The black man's cum dripped out of her pussy to form a puddle in the back of the minivan. She would have to remember to clean it up in the morning, when she could see.
"I have to get back," she whispered, and kissed him on the lips. "Thank you."
They got dressed, and she watched Treyvon walk back to his car from her driveway. Then she tiptoed quietly back to the door.
"Trey must be loving this," she thought as she snuck back into her house. "He's always talking about how much he likes sending me back to my husband, full of his cum."
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Amy couldn't sleep. She had been tossing and turning for hours, ever since she had snuck back inside after getting fucked by her black boyfriend in the garage. Her insomnia was not because she felt guilty about cheating on her husband, however. Her mind kept wandering back to the profile she and Treyvon had made on an interracial sex website. All she could think about is whether or not her favorite black porn star Jackson Hammer had seen the pics she had posted yet.
She picked up her phone to check the site for what had to be the tenth time that night. There were a few new comments, but nothing from Jackson yet.
"Just relax," Amy told herself. "He'll see them eventually. You just put up your profile a few hours ago. Give it time." She had a double shift at the coffee shop in the morning, so she needed to get some sleep. Maybe if she got herself off, she would finally be able to rest.
Her hand slid down to her panties, then under the waistband. Amy was excited to find that her pussy was still slick from the load Treyvon had left in her a few hours ago. She had recently discovered her new favorite way to masturbate: by using her black lover's cum as lube.
She pulled up a photo of herself sucking Treyvon's dick and looked at the comments as her fingers went to work.
"Damn, suck that dick, sister! Wish I could join you." from MarriedQoS.
"I bet he blew his load down your throat. I would do the same." said BBC_Destoyer.
"You would look good with his cum on your face!" from YourBlackGod.
"OMG I love this picture. You look so sexy with that black dick in your mouth." said gina4blacks.
The lewd comments about her body really had an effect on Amy. The fact that so many strangers thought she was sexy was a huge turn on for her. She pumped her fingers into her hungry pussy as she imagined some random black man jacking his dick over her photos.
She opened Treyvon's profile next. Her black boyfriend had posted videos of him fucking the six or seven girls he was able to meet up with through the site. The first one was labeled "jessi94". She clicked play on the video.
A blonde girl who looked to be about 24 or 25, presumably Jessi, was on her hands and knees with her ass up in the air. Amy recognized Treyvon's bedroom from the background. Jessi was wearing a skimpy black thong. She wiggled her ass towards the camera, and a moment later Treyvon stepped into view. Amy's mouth salivated at the sight of his hard black cock. Her thumb pressed against her clit as she fingered her pussy. In the video, Treyvon ripped the panties off of the girl, and slapped her bare ass.
"Are you ready to feel this big black dick, girl?" he asked.
"Yes, daddy," the girl cooed. "Make me take it."
Treyvon held his cock by the base and rubbed its tip against the girl pussy for a few seconds before finally pushing it into her. Amy heard her gasp as the huge cock entered her for the first time. She remembered how she had felt when Treyvon had first penetrated her, too. Her fingers pushed in and out, making audible squelching noises in her sloppy pussy.
On the screen, Treyvon pounded the lucky girl like Amy had never seen. "Is this how we look when he fucks me?" she wondered. Maybe she should suggest they make a video of themselves next time. As she watched her black lover's dick vanish into the young blonde's pussy, she could feel herself getting close to an orgasm. She checked the time on the video. She was 7 minutes into a 30 minute video. She decided to skip ahead, determined to make herself climax to his cumshot.
At 26 minutes in, Jessi was now on top of him, the camera focused in on the black dick as it entered her pussy. Amy smiled. This was her favorite position to watch. She could hear him start to grunt, and knew it was coming. Sure enough, she could see his balls clench, and the black shaft start to pulse as he pumped his cum into the girl's pussy. She let herself go as well, feeling her orgasm ripple through her body as she watched the young blonde girl being seeded. She covered her mound as she felt her pussy begin to squirt, careful not to disturb her sleeping husband. After weeks of practice, she was an expert at getting herself off without waking him.
After her orgasm ended, Amy shut off her phone. There was now a wet spot on the bed underneath her ass, but she didn't mind. She looked at the clock on the bedside table. There were only five hours until she needed to get up. She closed her eyes, and was finally able to drift off to sleep.
When her alarm went off, Amy reluctantly got out of bed. Her husband was already gone. She went to go make breakfast for the kids. After they are she got them on the school bus, leaving her just enough time for a shower before work. When she got out she took a second to check her profile, but was disappointed to find nothing from Jackson.
As she got into her minivan, the smell of sex and cum hit Amy like a brick wall. She had forgotten to wake up early and clean up after last night's escapades. It would have to wait until she got back from work. She drove to the coffee shop, distracted by memories of the previous night's fucking.
The first thing she noticed when she got into the shop was that Janice had copied her slutty work uniform. Her tits weren't as big as Amy's, but otherwise she was pulling it off. Amy had been so focused on her own sexual exploits the previous day that she had forgotten to call Janice and get the details of her blackening. She ran over to her boss now.
"Oh, my gosh, Janice! I'm so sorry," Amy said. "I was with Treyvon yesterday and I totally forgot to call you!"
"It's okay," the other girl said. "I was busy, too!"
"Ooh, what happened?" Amy asked in a low voice, getting close to Janice.
"Well, I told you how it started that first night. I ended up staying over at his house that night and last night, too. I actually haven't been home since we last talked," Janice said.
"Oh my god, you slut!" Amy grinned and hugged her boss. "I can't believe you did that!"
"I know, right? I told my husband my grandmother was in the hospital," she said. "I feel terrible about the lie, but I don't regret doing it at all. It was amazing, Amy. We spent all day and all night fucking the shit out of each other. I haven't felt like that since... maybe ever. It was so much more intense with Mike than it ever was with my husband."
"I'm so glad you did it, Janice!" Amy said. Her friend was positively glowing.
"I invited him over this afternoon for another round in the stock room," she giggled. "You're welcome to watch us."
Amy laughed. "Don't mind if I do! Oh, that reminds me, I need a few minutes before my shift to go scrub a cumstain out of the seats in my minivan." Janice raised an eyebrow at her. "Treyvon came over last night and fucked me in the garage while my husband was asleep," she added.
"You're so bad," Janice smiled at her. "Take all the time you need."
Amy grabbed some cleaning supplies from the back and spent the next 15 minutes scrubbing out the minivan. When it was clean she went back inside to start her shift. The breakfast rush was busy that day, so she didn't have much time to daydream. At about 10 o'clock it started to taper off, so she was able to check her profile. Still nothing. She was getting impatient. And horny.
She decided to text Treyvon. Since her boss was planning to fuck a black man while on the clock, there was no way she could get into trouble for doing the same thing.
"Hey, are you coming to see me today?" she asked him.
"I was planning to come in for lunch," he replied.
"Maybe I will give you a special dessert," she text, followed by alternating eggplant and water droplet emojis.
"I think I'll take my lunch early today," he text back.
Treyvon worked at an office nearby, she knew. It wouldn't take him long to get there. While she waited, she busied herself with getting ready for the lunch rush.
Fifteen minutes later, Treyvon came through the door. Amy rushed over to greet him, her big tits bouncing as she ran. Without thinking where she was, she threw her arms around him and kissed him on the mouth.
When she realized what she had just done, she froze. Had anyone seen? Her coworkers knew she was married. Some of her customers did, too. Luckily, the only one who seemed to notice her was Janice, and she was unlikely to cause problems for Amy. Silently, she kicked herself for being so careless.
She made Treyvon a sandwich and a coffee. He sat down at a table nearby to eat. Amy went to go sit with him. A few minutes later, she saw another black man enter the shop. It was Mike.
"This is interesting," Amy said as she watched him walk straight up to Janice, grab her arm, and march her toward the stock room door.
"What is?" Treyvon said as he finished his BLT. He hadn't been watching.
"Come with me, I want to show you something," Amy said. She led him back to the door Janice and Mike had just disappeared through. She put her finger to her lips, motioning for him to be quiet, and slowly opened the door.
Careful not to make a sound, they stepped inside. Their caution was unnecessary, however. The occupants of the room were already too busy to notice them. Mike's shorts were down around his ankles, and Janice was kneeling in front of him sucking his black cock. Behind her, Amy could feel Treyvon get hard, his erection poking her in the small of her back through his pants.
They stood behind a shelf, concealed from the couple's view as they continued to watch the erotic scene unfold. Amy could see Janice's throat bulging as she took all of Mike's cock down it. He was holding her head in both hands, fucking her face. Her hand was down the front of her shorts, playing with her pussy.
Treyvon grabbed Amy's hand and put it on his dick. Needing no further encouragement, she unzipped his fly and pulled it out. She began to stroke his cock as they watched.
After a few more minutes of blowing him, Janice stood and began to take off her bottoms. Amy felt Treyvon's dick pull away from her, and she saw with shock that he had stepped out into view. Hesitantly, she followed him.
Mike and Janice startled at the interruption. Janice relaxed immediately when she saw who it was, but Mike was defensive.
"What the fuck!" he shouted.
"Relax, man," said Treyvon. "You're not the only one who's trying to fuck his white slut back here."
Mike smiled. "Shit, man, welcome to the party," he said, pushing Janice back down to her knees. Amy joined her on the floor, and together they each sucked their respective black lover's cock.
"Your bitch has some fine-ass titties," Mike said to Treyvon.
"I know it," Treyvon replied. "You want to see them?"
"Fuck yeah," Mike said.
"Come on, girl, you heard the man," Treyvon said to Amy. "Show him those big tits."
She loved the way he was talking to her, like she was his property. Amy's pussy gushed as she obediently took off her shirt and unhooked her bra, freeing her huge breasts for everyone to see. She could see hunger in Mike's eyes, jealousy in Janice's, and pride in Treyvon's.
The girls continued sucking for another few minutes until Treyvon spoke again. "What do you say we switch it up for a bit?"
Mike grinned eagerly. Janice and Amy looked at each other apprehensively. Amy wasn't sure what to do. She really didn't have much desire to suck Mike's cock, but if Treyvon wanted to see her with another black man she wasn't about to tell him no. Also, she was convinced that Treyvon was a better lover, so she did want Janice to experience his cock as well.
Her mind made up, Amy took the lead. She knew Janice was very submissive when black men were around. She stepped over to Janice, pulled her to her feet, and guided her down in front of Treyvon, placing her hand onto his cock. When she saw Janice start to stroke his shaft, she went to kneel in front of Mike.
The black cock in front of Amy was slightly smaller than what she was used to, but still much bigger than her husband's. She gave it a couple strokes before licking the tip. She knew Treyvon was watching, and wanted to give him a good show. She pushed her head down on the shaft, forcing it down her throat.
"My third black cock," she thought to herself as she bobbed her head on the thick pole. She remembered Ray, the black construction worker whose black cock had been the first she had ever touched. "I wonder what ever happened to him."
Out of the corner of her eye she could see Janice slurping away eagerly on Treyvon's dick. She was afraid she would feel jealous, but all she felt was arousal. It was like seeing the video she had watched before going to sleep in live form. She slid her hand into her panties.
After a couple minutes Mike grabbed her hair and held her head in place. "I'm gonna cum," he said, his cock already spraying its hot load onto her tongue. Amy wasn't used to taking cumshots in her mouth. She struggled to swallow as much as she could, but a few drops escaped her lips and landed on her bare tits.
After Mike was finished, the two of them watched Janice and Treyvon. Amy felt a surge of pride to see her black boyfriend outlast Mike. It was another seven or eight minutes before his cock erupted all over Janice's pretty face.
Amy brought her friend some napkins to wipe herself off. She helped Janice to her feet again. "What did you think of Treyvon's dick?" Amy whispered.
"I could barely fit it in my mouth," Janice said. "It must feel amazing when he fucks you."
"You have no idea," Amy replied. "Although, maybe you can find out!" The two girls giggled while the black men introduced themselves to each other.
"One of us should go check on Mara," Janice said. "She's been out there by herself this whole time." Both girls looked at each other, neither of them wanting to leave. Luckily for Amy, Treyvon made the decision for them.
"Sorry girl, but Amy can't go anywhere," he said to Janice. "I need her back here riding my dick." Janice looked surprised, but sure enough, Treyvon was hard again. She looked to Mike for help, but he clearly wasn't ready.
"I'm gonna need another minute," he said. Janice glowered at Amy as she put her shorts back on. Amy on the other hand was ecstatic as she stripped off her remaining clothes and bounced over to Treyvon. The black man sat on the floor with his back against the shelves. Amy watched Janice leave the room as she lowered herself onto Treyvon's cock. The hard floor hurt her knees, but she didn't care. She would do anything to feel that massive black cock inside her.
"Damn, this bitch knows how to ride a dick," Mike said as he watched the two of them fuck. Amy could see his cock beginning to get hard again. She bounced herself on Treyvon's shaft, feeling his girth stretch her pussy. Her tits flipped up to hit her chin as she moved.
After about 10 minutes, Janice came back in. As soon as she was through the door her shorts were sliding to the floor. "Mara's fine, it isn't that busy out there." she said, making a beeline for Mike. She pushed him down next to Treyvon and straddled him, slowly bringing her wet pussy down onto his hard black cock. Amy stared intently as it slid inside.
The two women watched each other as they both rode black cocks on the floor of the stock room. Amy was enjoying seeing Janice get fucked as her own pussy was being pounded. She tried to put on a show as well, squeezing her tits and pinching her nipples while the other girl looked on.
"You like getting fucked in front of your friend, don't you, girl?" Treyvon asked in her ear. "You like showing her what a black cock slut you are."
"Ooh, yesss," Amy whispered back. "I want to show her that my boyfriend's big black cock is better than hers." She grabbed the shelf behind Treyvon to give herself better leverage as she drove her body down onto his dick. He sank his fingers into her ass while thrusting up to meet her.
Next to them, Janice began moan as her orgasm approached. Mike was holding her tits as she bounced in his lap. Amy could see how wet Mike's shaft was each time it pulled out of Janice's pussy. He whispered something in her ear and Amy watched her cum.
Her own climax wasn't far away. She shoved her tits into Treyvon's face, and arched her back as he sucked her nipples. The room echoed with the sound of black balls slapping against white pussy.
"Hey, Trey, what do you think?" Mike asked. "You wanna switch it up again?"
"Nah, I don't think so," he replied. "Amy's pussy belongs to me." Hearing Treyvon claim her pussy pushed her over the edge. Her vaginal muscles clamped down on the black shaft inside her. Overwhelmed, she was no longer able to hold herself up and she fell onto his lap. Treyvon never stopped thrusting into her.
"Come on, man. Don't be so greedy," Mike said.
"Sorry bro, that's how it is. Her pussy is just for me. At least until I knock her up," Treyvon said. Amy's head swam. Her orgasm just kept going.
"Damn, they're gonna have to open a black baby nursery at this coffee shop by the time we're done with these girls," Mike chuckled.
"That's right, girl," Treyvon said, just to her again. "The two of you are gonna be pregnant with black babies together." Amy moaned obscenely as her pussy continued to spasm, unable to form coherent words. The fat black cock kept pounding into her.
"Awe, shit, I'm about to cum!" Mike yelled. Janice cried out in ecstasy, presumably when she felt Mike's cock squirt its load inside her. She bucked in his lap for another minute, and finally slid off backwards to the floor. She lay panting on the cold concrete, watching Amy ride as the cum ran out of her pussy.
Amy put her arms behind her to hold herself up. Each of Treyvon's upward thrusts into her was like the beginning of a new orgasm. She had never been so turned on.
"You ready girl?" Treyvon asked. "You ready for me to cum in your pussy again? You ready for me to get you pregnant?" Deep in the recesses of her brain, Amy knew she should answer no. She was going to be ovulating any day now. But in her current state of mind, her rational side didn't stand a chance. She nodded fervently, crazy with lust.
Treyvon roared as he forced his black cock against her womb. Amy felt it release, pumping its huge load in her unprotected pussy once again. She couldn't stop cumming as the huge black shaft spewed its hot seed deep inside her. She fell backwards as the last of her strength left her, her ass hitting the floor hard. She cried out as the spurting black cock was pulled from her hole, covering her tits with cum.
Amy's orgasm finally ended as she lay on the bare concrete floor, absentmindedly playing with her cum-splattered tits. Janice crawled over to her and started to lick her breasts clean. Amy held them in place for her friend as she greedily ate Treyvon's load. She hadn't really had much interest in being with a girl before, but somehow, within the context of fucking black men together, it turned her on.
When Janice was done cleaning up her tits, Amy pulled her in for a kiss. She could taste Treyvon's cum on her lips as their tongues darted in and out of each other's mouths. Janice climbed on top of her, and Amy could feel her tits mashing against her own as they kissed. She felt something cold against her pussy, and realized that Janice's pussy was dripping cum onto her.
Amy reached around and grabbed Janice's ass, pulling her crotch down into contact with her pussy. She started to grind her clit against her other girl's. Their bodies rubbed together, slick with sweat, saliva, and cum.
After a minute of this, Amy felt strong hands on her knees, spreading her legs apart. She broke the kiss with Janice and looked up to see Treyvon sliding into position between her legs, his hard black cock pointed straight towards her pussy. He slapped Janice on the ass, and indicated for her to move up. She did so, shimmying up Amy's body and coming to a stop with her pussy over her face. She lowered her dripping slit onto Amy's mouth just as she felt Treyvon enter her.



She licked Janice's pussy, tentatively at first. She had never done this before, but Janice seemed to respond to her tongue. She could taste Mike's cum inside her where his black cock had deposited it only minutes ago. It mingled with the taste of Janice's pussy, and Amy lapped it up eagerly.
Meanwhile, between her legs Treyvon was destroying her pussy. His oversized black cock was being pounded into her formerly tight white pussy. She could feel that she didn't need to stretch nearly as much as she used to to accommodate the dark invader once again splitting open her insides. Four days of non-stop sex with a black man had taken its toll.
Each time Treyvon thrust into her, Amy would let out a moan, only to find her mouth covered by Janice's cream-filled pussy. The girl was straddling her face with her feet on Amy's shoulders, her hands behind Amy's head, forcing her face against her mound. Amy was pinned in place and she could barely breathe, but she was in ecstasy.
She felt Janice stop riding her face, and saw Mike standing above her. He made Janice turn around into a sixty-nine position with Amy. A moment later all she could see was Mike's hard black cock entering Janice's pussy, right in front of her nose. She could feel the other girl licking her pussy where it met Treyvon's cock as her fucked her. Amy tried to do the same, reaching her tongue towards Janice's stretched pussy lips, but was unable to reach. She wrapped her arms around the girl's ass and tried to pull her closer. Janice complied, spreading her legs wider. She smashed her pussy down into Amy's face, and suddenly her eyes were covered by Mike's swollen black balls.
Treyvon seemed to be enjoyable his views of Janice licking her pussy, because Amy felt him redouble his efforts. She couldn't see an. Her nose was filled with the scent of Mike's cock. All she could taste was his and Janice's combined sex in her mouth. Her pussy was on fire from Treyvon mercilessly hammering his cock inside her.
Janice pulled her cunt away from her, and Amy could tell she was cumming. Her friend stopped licking her and could only moan as she rested her head on Amy's belly. A moment later she heard Mike yell out that he was cumming, too. Amy had a perfect view of his black cock as it started to twitch, pumping his cum into Janice's pussy. Amy licked her lips as she watched the pulsating cock locked in the girl's white pussy, only inches from her face.
Janice must have been extremely full from Mike's previous load, because after the first few spurts, cum began to dribble out of her between her pussy lips and the dark shaft rooted inside her. Mike's cum dripped onto Amy's face, and she opened her mouth to catch as much as she could. After his climax was done, Mike stepped away. As he pulled his dick out of Janice, more of his cum came pouring out of her pussy. Amy couldn't keep up with so much, and soon her nose and chin were covered as well.
Above her, Amy could hear Janice's voice. "Yes. Fuck her. Use her pussy. Cum in her. Get her pregnant. Cum. Cum!" she said in a low voice, almost a growl. The sound of her friend encouraging the black man to impregnate her was enough to make Amy cum again.
Treyvon must have felt her pussy tighten on his cock, because he started cumming almost at the same time she did. Janice rubbed her squirting pussy while the black cock pumped it full of its potent seed. Her cum sprayed everywhere as the girl's fingers danced over Amy's clit. She moaned into Janice's sloppy pussy as Treyvon continued to spurt into her womb.
The two of them soon collapsed off of Amy to join her in lying on the floor. Amy's body was a mess of her squirt, both black men's cum, and Janice's pussy juice. Janice, who was mostly clean, decided to get dressed and check in Mara again.
"You should just invite her back here to join us," Mike called after her.
"Yeah, right," Janice scoffed, but Amy was intrigued. The thought of corrupting the younger girl and turning her on to black men appealed to her so much that her pussy throbbed with an aftershock of an orgasm. She knew now wasn't the time, though. She sat up and reached for Treyvon's cock, trying to stroke it back into hardness. It responded quickly, swelling up before her eyes.
"Damn, man," Mike said to him. "You're a beast. I'm totally worn out." He began to get dressed while Amy continued to play with Treyvon's ever-hardening cock.
"What can I say, my girl needs the BBC, and I can't disappoint her," he answered.
"Alright, well we should do this again sometime," Mike said. "I'll see you guys later." He walked to the door.
"Send Janice back in here when you see her, will you?" Treyvon asked as the other black man left the room. Mike looked slightly annoyed, but Amy smiled. She felt vindicated that her black boyfriend had turned out to be the better lover.
"You should fuck her," Amy whispered to Treyvon while she jacked his now fully hard cock, slick with their shared cum.
"If that's what you want, baby girl. But I'll save that load for your married pussy," he grinned.
Now that her head was clearer, Amy felt slightly panicked at having let Treyvon cum in her pussy that day. The thought of actually getting pregnant by the black man was arousing to her, but she had no idea how she would explain such a thing to her husband or her family.
"I don't think I actually start ovulating until tomorrow or Sunday," Amy thought, trying to rationalize her behavior. "And I'm already full of his cum. I guess one more time won't make a difference."
Amy bent her head down to suck the fat black cock while they waited for Janice to return. She tried to deep throat it again, getting a little farther this time before ultimately gagging. She still couldn't understand how she had done it the first time.
Janice snuck back through the door as Amy's head was bobbing in Treyvon's lap. She stood back and watched the two shyly. Treyvon was the first to notice her.
"Don't just stand there girl, get naked!" he said to her. Janice stripped down and approached the seated black man. Amy held his cock by the base and guided it in as Janice squatted down over him, reverse cowgirl style. Her eyes went wide as Treyvon's dick entered her pussy.
"I told you he was gonna be amazing," Amy said to her friend as Janice dropped her ass all the way down, impaling herself on the black shaft. She started to ride him, and Amy could tell that Treyvon's cock was reaching places inside her that even Mike had never touched.
"Ah! Fuck!" Janice shrieked. "So big! Yes!"
"It's the best dick you've ever had, right? Better than both Mike and your husband?" Amy asked, fingering her own pussy at the sight of her friend getting pounded.
"Oh God yes!" Janice said. "So much better than Gary. Even better than Mike! Fuck!" Amy watched as the black monster vanished into the girl's white pussy. She couldn't help reaching out to rub Janice's clit while her other hand massaged her own.
"I feel bad taking another black man's prize, but Amy really wanted this to happen," Treyvon said. "She wanted you to feel my dick."
"Thank you, Amy," Janice said as she bounced. "Thank you for letting me fuck your black boyfriend." Her whole body started to shake as she had a massive orgasm. Amy kept playing with both of their pussies as the other girl writhed in pleasure on the fat black cock.
"Alright, girl, get ready to hop off," Treyvon said. "I'm gonna cum soon, and it's gotta go inside Amy." He let Janice ride for a few more minutes, the smacked her on the ass, signaling her to get up. Amy had gotten into position in front of them, lying on her back with her legs spread, presenting her slit to him. Janice stood and moved out of the way. Treyvon's hard black cock was still dripping with her juices when he shoved it into Amy's gaping pussy.
"Shit, girl. I really stretched you out, didn't I?" Treyvon said as his dick slid into her. "I doubt if you'd even feel it if your husband fucked you."
"I don't care," she said, her eyes flashing with lust. "I know I feel it when you fuck me, Trey. That's all I care about! Cum in me!" From the corner of her eye Amy could see Janice masturbating off to the side. Treyvon barely needed to thrust into her once before she could feel him pumping his seed inside her. She moaned in ecstasy as the jets of potent cum squirted into her unprotected womb. Why did it feel so good?
Treyvon emptied his balls into her for the third time that day. When he was finally finished cumming, he stood and started to get dressed. Amy looked at her watch. They had spent three and a half hours in the stock room.
"Until next time, ladies. I need to get back to work," Treyvon said, pulling on his pants. Janice also got dressed and went back out to help Mara. Amy felt a little guilty for leaving the girl by herself for so long, but promised herself to make it up to her by showing her the wonders of being a black cock slut. She also tried to get dressed, wiping the cum off of her body with a few napkins first.
"Are you sure you'd rather go camping with your husband than spend the weekend getting fucked by me?" Treyvon asked.
"You know I love feeling your black cock in me, but I need to go on this trip. I think he's already starting to get suspicious," she answered.
"Alright then. Where are you going, anyway?" he asked.
"The state park up by the lake," Amy said. They walked out of the stock room together. She could see Mara watching them from behind the counter.
"Cool, have a good time then," said Treyvon with a grin. He walked toward the door. Amy looked Mara right in the eye and winked. Then she ran up to Treyvon and grabbed his arm to turn him around just as he was stepping outside. She flung herself into his arms and kissed him deeply on the mouth.
"Bye, Trey," she said, enjoying the sight of Mara's jaw hitting the floor.
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Amy looked out the window and watched the countryside speed by. She glanced over at her husband in the driver's seat, but he seemed oblivious to her agitation. Every mile closer they got to the campground was a mile farther away from the black cock she was craving.
It had been almost 18 hours since she'd had Treyvon's dick inside her. That was the longest time she'd gone without fucking him since she had first given in and gone to his apartment. The past week had conditioned her body to need the black man's dick all the time, and she was feeling a bit stir-crazy without it.
Her mind wandered back to the previous afternoon when she had last seen him. They had fucked in the back room of the coffee shop where she worked, along with her boss Janice and another black man. Amy's pussy throbbed at the memory of Treyvon's cock pumping her full of seed. As much as she wanted to feel that again, she was also slightly relieved to be away from him for a few days. Treyvon seemed determined to keep dumping cum into her womb until he got her pregnant. The thought of carrying a black man's baby was a huge turn-on in fantasy form, but in reality it would probably destroy her marriage and her family life. She wasn't capable of telling Treyvon no when his dick was in her, though, so she was secretly glad for this little break during her most dangerously fertile days.
She thought of Mara, and the conversation they had shared after the girl had watched Amy make out with her black boyfriend. The younger girl was a college student, and worked the most hours at the coffee shop after Janice and Amy. It was only a matter of time before she caught on to what her coworkers were doing, since Amy knew that wasn't the last time they would be spending hours in the back room with multiple black men. She had decided it would be better to seduce Mara into their lifestyle than to risk her telling people on her own.
"What are you doing?" Mara asked as Amy approached her after kissing Treyvon goodbye. "What about your husband?"
"It's okay," she replied with a wink. "What he doesn't know won't hurt him. Besides, did you see that bulge in his pants?"
Mara rolled her eyes. "You mean the socks he stuffed into his pants? I'm not impressed."
"What are you talking about?" Amy said.
"Kenny says that black guys always stuff their underpants with socks to make it look like they have a big penis," she said. "He says that rap music makes them think all black guys should have a big penis, even though really every man has the same size."
Kenny was Mara's boyfriend. Amy had met him before. He seemed like the typical ex-high school jock, trying to cling to his glory when in reality nobody cared about anything he had done before graduation. He must have been telling Mara stories to cover his own insecurities.
"Oh, honey," Amy said. "What size did he tell you they all were?"
"Five inches," she said. "That's how big he is, so I know it's true."
"You've never seen a picture of a dick on the internet or anything?" Amy asked, incredulous at how naive the girl was.
"No. Besides, Kenny says that all those pictures on the internet are fake. That's why he doesn't watch porn." Mara said.
Amy shook her head and pulled up a picture on her phone of herself with Treyvon's dick next to her face. Holding it out for Mara to see, she said, "That's the biggest 5 inches I've ever seen."
Mara took the phone from her and stared at the picture. "There's no way. That has to be fake," she said.
"Oh, it's real, believe me," said Amy. "I just felt every inch of it. Scroll through, there's more."
Mara flipped through the pictures on Amy's phone. One by one, she saw the photos Treyvon had taken a few days before. Amy on her knees, sucking his cock. Amy from behind, his black dick in her pussy. She stared at the images with her mouth agape.
"Do you believe me now," Amy asked.
"I... I don't know what to think. If these are real that means Kenny has been lying to me. Why would be lie?" Mara said.
"Because he's embarrassed about his small penis, and he didn't want you to know. If you think sex feels good with his little 5-incher, you have no idea what you are missing out on," Amy replied.
"Is it really that much different?" the younger girl asked.
"This past week with Treyvon has been mind blowing. His cock reaches places inside me that I had no idea existed. And it feels sooo good when he stretches my pussy out," Amy said.
She could see Mara's nipples beginning to poke through her shirt. Her words were having the intended effect. The seed had been planted in Mara's mind. Now she just needed to let it take root.
"I can tell you like these pictures. Why don't I send them to you so you can enjoy them in private," Amy said, taking her phone back and texting the pictures to Mara.
"No, I can't..." she started, but Amy cut her off.
"Of course you can. Kenny has been hiding what real sex can be from you. You need to explore what you've been denied. Here, let me send you the name of a website that did wonders for me. Just search for 'Jackson Hammer' and get ready to be amazed," she had said.
Mara had seemed overwhelmed, but Amy was confident that the younger girl would take her advice. She hoped Mara would start masturbating to Jackson's monster cock over the weekend. She made up her mind to call her on Sunday to make sure.
The car pulled into the parking lot of the campground, snapping Amy out of her daydreaming. They stopped next to their assigned site, and she and Trent unloaded the minivan while the kids ran off to the playground. Her husband began to set up the tent they would share, while she worked on a separate one for the kids.
Soon Amy had the tent up and went back to the van to grab their backpacks and sleeping bags. She crawled inside the tent and unrolled the bags for the kids. When she stepped back outside she saw her husband talking with someone near their tent.
"Honey, come meet our neighbor," he said, stepping aside to reveal who he'd been talking to. Amy's heart skipped a beat. There stood Treyvon. It took every ounce of her self-control to prevent herself from running into the black man's arms. What was he doing here?
"Hi, Amy," he said, his tone betraying nothing. "Fancy seeing you here."
Trent looked between the two of them. "You two know each other?" he asked.
"Treyvon is a regular at the coffee shop," Amy said, frowning at the black man.
"Yeah, I work nearby, so I'm there all the time. Especially this past week. I've been 'in there' every day," Treyvon said, staring into Amy's eyes as he put special emphasis on 'in there'.
"Wow, small world," said Trent, completely missing the double entendre. "Well, it was nice meeting you, but we should get back to setting up."
"Here, let me help you," Treyvon said. "I've been here a couple hours so I'm already settled."
"Hey, thanks," Trent said, before Amy could get a word in. "We appreciate it. I'm gonna go to the front and pick up some firewood." A minute later, he was out of sight.
"What are you doing here?" Amy asked when she was sure her husband was out of earshot. She picked up their bags and carried them to her tent. Treyvon followed her inside.
"I didn't want to break our streak," he said in a low voice. "I've filled that pussy every day for the last 5 days now. I wasn't about to let a little family camping trip get in our way." He pulled his shorts down a little, exposing the base of his cock.
"Stop!" Amy hissed. "We can't do that here! My husband will be back any minute."
"The front office is a ten minute walk from here. We have almost twenty minutes. The more you argue, the less time we have," Treyvon said. He grabbed one of her tits and squeezed.
What little fight Amy was able to muster went out of her when his hand touched her breast. She was overcome with lust at seeing him here, while she was with her husband. She fell forward onto her hands and knees and pulled her yoga pants down. She positioned herself with her head near the tent's zipper, so she could at least see anyone approach. "Alright, but we have to hurry," she said.
Treyvon didn't need to be told twice. A moment later Amy felt his fat black cock parting her pussy lips and sliding into her. She let out a low moan as her married pussy was penetrated yet again by a black man that was not her husband. She could feel his balls slapping against her mound as he thrust into her from behind.
They only been fucking for maybe five minutes when Amy felt her orgasm approaching. She was about to give in to the pleasure when suddenly she heard a noise coming from outside. She looked through the slit in the tent and saw a golf cart driving up towards their campsite. Trent must have gotten a ride back from one of his friends.
Amy pulled away from Treyvon's cock in a panic. She pulled up her pants and whispered, "My husband is back. I will go out and distract him. You get out while his back is turned."
Without waiting for a response, Amy crawled out of the tent. As she stood she realized her pussy was soaking through the crotch of her yoga pants. She hoped the black fabric wouldn't show the wet spot. As she reached her husband, she made a show of pointing up into the trees and asking him what kind of hawk it was she saw. As he looked for the nonexistent bird, Amy glanced back and saw Treyvon exit her tent and walk towards them.
"Oh well, it must have flown away," she said. "Did you get the firewood?"
"Yeah, we should be all set for tonight. I picked up some beer for myself, and some margaritas for you," he said.
They finished setting up the campsite. Now that her panic at being caught had faded, Amy felt annoyed at her husband for interrupting her orgasm. She kept stealing glances at Treyvon as he helped them unload the minivan. She could see the outline of his still-hard cock straining against his shorts. Apparently he wasn't happy about being interrupted, either.
"What do you guys say we head down to the beach?" Treyvon asked when they were finished.
"That sounds like a great idea," Trent replied, grabbing his swimsuit. Amy had no choice but to follow along with what Treyvon had planned. She was still extremely horny, but was nervous at how reckless her black boyfriend was being in front of her husband.
She changed into her swimsuit, a modest one-piece. The blue fabric instantly darkened with moisture as it came into contact with her wet pussy. She wrapped her towel around her waist to hide the wet spot. "I'll just have to get into the water right away," she thought.
As the three of them walked down to the beach, they passed the playground where her kids were playing. Amy waved to them as she walked by. A woman stopped her as they approached. It was Karen, who had 3 kids around the same age as hers.
"Do you mind if they spend the evening with us?" she asked Amy. "It's Danny's birthday and we are throwing a little party."
"Sure, no problem," said Amy. "Just send them back when it's over."
They arrived at the beach a few minutes later. They found a nice spot away from the few people already there, and sat down. As Amy untied her towel from her waist and laid it out on the sand, she noticed that she had unconsciously set up next to Treyvon instead of her husband.
"Get it together, Amy," she scolded herself as she moved her stuff next to Trent. "This is gonna be delicate enough without you making sloppy mistakes like that."
Her husband cracked open a beer as soon as they sat down. He offered her a small plastic bottled margarita, but she turned it down. "I'm going for a swim," she said.
"Alright," he said, tossing a beer to Treyvon. "Have fun!"
Amy waded into the water. Soon she was deep enough for the water to cover her chest. She watched her husband and her black boyfriend drinking beer on the beach. "What are they talking about?" she wondered. "Treyvon better not say anything to him."
She floated in the water, thinking back to her cut-off orgasm in the tent earlier. Her pussy tingled as she remembered the feeling of Treyvon's black dick sliding into her. She stood up and pushed her fingers into her slit, hidden by the water line.
Back on the beach she could see her husband opening another beer. She looked at Treyvon next to him, with his sculpted body and ebony skin. She fingered her pussy as she stared at him. She pictured him standing over her, telling her how he wanted to impregnate her, how he would make her belly swell with his baby. Amy came, biting her lip to keep from moaning out loud.
She saw movement on the shore. Treyvon was getting up and wading out towards her. Her husband seemed to have fallen asleep. She swam towards Treyvon and met him as he came in.
"Your husband pounded 4 beers and said he needed to take a nap," he said. "Then I saw the look on your face out here. I know that look."
Amy grinned. "What look is that?"
"Your 'Amy needs black cock' look," Treyvon said. "You have it on your face most of the time you are around me."
"Well, I did just finger myself while thinking about your black dick, so you're not wrong," she said.
Treyvon pulled his cock out of his trunks. Amy could see it floating in the water, just below the surface. She took it in her hand and began to stroke it, feeling it stiffen in her palm. "Let's move in where the water's deeper," he said.
They waded out further from shore. Soon Amy could no longer touch the bottom. She had to tread water to keep her head above the waterline. Treyvon was still standing. He grabbed her by the waist and pulled her against his body. She tensed as she felt his hard cock press against her belly.
"It's okay, your husband is passed out, and there's nobody else here," he told her. Sure enough, she saw that the other people down the beach had left. Amy relaxed. She put her arms around the black man and kissed his mouth, enjoying the feeling of his strong hands holding her up in the water.
After a few minutes of kissing, she felt Treyvon's fingers brush across her crotch to move her swimsuit aside. She was about to get fucked in outside, in public, in open view of anyone. Her husband could wake up at any moment and catch them. The risk made Amy feel deliciously slutty.
"Yes, put it in," she whispered. "Put your big black cock inside my pussy." She reached down and guided it inside. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she felt the familiar girth fill her pussy. She wrapped her legs around his waist and dug her heels into the small of his back, pulling his dick deeper into her.
Treyvon held Amy up with his hands on her ass. He had total control over her whole body. He began to move her up and down on his cock. She could feel every inch of his hard shaft as it slid into her. Her pussy felt stretched to the limit as he bottomed out inside her.
"You like this, don't you girl?" Treyvon asked. "You like me fucking out here, where everyone can see what a married black cock slut you are."
He was right. Amy felt incredibly aroused by the fact that they were outside where anyone might catch them in the act. Her hard nipples poked against the padding of her swimsuit. She pulled them out and pinched her nipples with her fingers as Treyvon continued to spear his dick into her.
"Yeah, that's it girl. Show me those big white titties. They belong to me, just like your pussy does," he said.
"Yesss," Amy said, her tits splashing down into the water every time Treyvon lifted her. "My body is for you, Trey."
"You tried to keep this pussy away from me this weekend, didn't you?" he asked. "But I came to take what's mine. I told you I was going to keep pumping your pussy full until you got pregnant. Did you think this little camping trip was going to stop me?"
Amy blushed. She couldn't believe Treyvon was calling her out on spending a weekend away from him. But the possessive way he talked about her body was driving her wild. "I'm sorry, Trey. It was wrong of me to try to keep you from what's rightfully yours."
"That's right, girl," Treyvon said as he increased the pace of their fucking. "I'm glad you see it my way. That's why you're gonna spend the night in my tent tonight."
"What? I can't... O-ooh!" Amy started to protest, but Treyvon cut her off by suddenly jackhammering his cock into her as fast as he could. Her words trailed off into a moan as a powerful orgasm ripped through her.
"No excuses, girl. You're coming to my tent tonight," he said.
"Yesss," she hissed, not sure if she was really agreeing or just responding to her orgasm. The huge cock in her pussy was too much.
"That's my girl," Treyvon said. "Now, tell me where you want my load."
His load. The words brought clarity back to her sex-addled mind. Treyvon was about to cum inside her pussy again. Amy was pretty sure she was ovulating that day. This was the moment of truth. If she let the black man shoot his load inside her, she would get pregnant.
But how could she stop him? He was balls deep in her pussy at that moment, and his arms were holding her in place. Amy didn't think she could get off his dick, even if she wanted too.
And that was just it. As she thought about it, Amy discovered that she didn't even want to try. She wanted this to happen. She had made a halfhearted attempt to keep herself away from Treyvon's dick that weekend, but was secretly delighted when he had shown up. She had dropped her pants and given him access to her pussy not five minutes after running into him that day. Who was she kidding? Treyvon would get her pregnant that day, and she wanted it. She needed it. The mere thought of it was enough to make her cum again.
"Cum inside me! Oh, fuck! Cum inside my fertile white pussy!" she cried, in orgasmic bliss. "Put a black baby in me, Treyvon!"
"Fuck yeah, here it comes," he said. He thrust into her deeply, and tried to hold her in place, but Amy wasn't having it. She was grinding her hips onto his cock like a woman possessed. She felt it begin to throb inside her, and cried out in ecstasy as the first jet of cum was released into her womb. She could feel it pumping torrent after torrent of potent seed into her fertile pussy. She stopped grinding and slid down, her head bares vice the water, her legs around Treyvon's waist, locking her in place on his dick while he continued inseminating her.
A few minutes later, as she felt the black cock inside her stop twitching, Amy kissed Treyvon on the mouth. He grinned at her. "That was a good one," he said.
She was just about to agree, and suggest they go for round two when voices distracted her. She saw a group of people coming up the path to the beach. She gave Treyvon small disappointed smile before taking a deep breath. Underwater, she pulled herself off of his cock and put her tits back inside her swimsuit before coming back up to the surface a respectable distance away from him.
They waded back to shore. As they approached, Trent stirred and woke up. He smiled sheepishly at Amy. "Sorry, I guess I was tired. Let's go back and get the fire started. I'm getting hungry."
"Sounds good," said Amy. "Treyvon, would you like to join us for dinner?"
"If you're sure, I don't want to impose," he said.
"Of course I'm sure," Amy said, before her husband could say anything. "In fact, I insist."
Treyvon accompanied them back to the campsite, where he and Trent started the fire. Amy unpacked some hot dogs, and got some buns ready. After the fire was blazing, they roasted the hot dogs on sticks.
Trent went to the cooler and pulled out another beer for himself. While he was distracted with this, Amy turned to Treyvon. She took her hot dog and licked the tip as if it was a cock, teasing the black man.
"Anyone else want a drink?" Trent called from behind the cooler lid.
"Sure, I'll take one of my margaritas, thanks!" she said, leaning forward to give Treyvon a peek at her tits.



"Yeah, I'll take a beer, too," Treyvon said as he grabbed his crotch and tugged it towards Amy.
Her husband came back with the drinks, and Amy had to behave. They chatted innocently for a while. She and Treyvon sipped their drinks, while Trent finished his in a few minutes. When she noticed how quickly her husband was drinking, she got an idea about how to get him out of the way so she could spend that night with Treyvon.
"Are you ready for another beer, babe?" she asked.
"Sure, I could use one," he answered.
Amy dug around in the cooler. Trent liked to buy sampler packs of beer. She searched until she found the strongest one, and handed it to him.
"Thanks, hon," he said, taking a sip. "Wow, that's got a kick!"
They continued sitting around the fire, making conversation. Every time Trent finished his drink, Amy brought him another of the strongest ones she could find. After a couple hours, Karen stopped by and dropped off her kids. Amy put them to bed and came back to the fire. This time, she sat next to Treyvon instead of her husband. She figured he was drunk enough by now not to notice.
Trent stood up. "I gotta go take a leak," he announced and stumbled off towards the bathrooms. As soon as he was out of sight, Amy pounced on Treyvon. She kissed him deep in their mouth while fumbling with his shorts is a desperate attempt to free his cock before her husband returned. Her pussy was on fire.
When she finally got his dick out, Amy leaned over Treyvon's lap and took the massive black shaft into her mouth. She bobbed her head on his cock, tasting his pre-cum as she sucked. She went as deep as she could go, but gagged once again at about 2/3 of the way down.
Amy would have happily sucked the big black cock for hours, but soon felt a tap on the back of her head from Treyvon signaling that her husband was returning. She quickly sat up and wiped her mouth before Trent got back. She noticed a wet spot on her shirt where she had drooled on herself while sucking dick, but she hoped that the darkness and her husband's drunken state would keep him from noticing.
"Man, I need to stop drinking. I'm wasted," Trent said as he fell back into his chair.
"Awe, come on babe, I was just about to get another one. Don't make me drink alone," Amy said.
"Alright, hon, but nothing too strong," he said.
"Sure thing," she said, grabbing another high alcohol beer for him, and nothing for herself. Getting up from the cooler, she stopped by her tent and grabbed a blanket as well.
"Thanks Amy," her husband slurred as he accepted another beer. He drained almost half of it in one sip.
Amy walked back over and tossed the blanket across Treyvon's lap. "You looked like you were starting to get cold," she said as she sat down next to him.
"As a matter of fact, I was," he replied, grinning at her when he felt her hand snake under the blanket and pull out his cock again. Amy began to stroke the oversized black tool while she and Treyvon continued to talk to her husband.
Trent finished his beer. He was looking extremely drunk by now. Amy had given him 7 or 8 beers that were almost 10% alcohol. She could see that he was having trouble keeping his eyes open. "One more should do it," she thought.
She wanted to get up and bring him the drink that would put him out for the night, but she was preoccupied with the black dick in her hand. She didn't want to stop jerking Treyvon's cock. She loved the way it felt in her hand, the way it responded to her touch. She could feel the heat coming from it, and couldn't wait to get it back inside her.
In the end it was Treyvon who snapped her back to reality. "I'm feeling kinda tired. Why don't we all have one more drink before bed?" he said loudly.
"Good idea," Trent mumbled. "I'm getting sleepy."
Amy reluctantly released the black shaft she had been enthusiastically stroking. She walked to the cooler and pulled out a beer for her husband. She looked at Treyvon, and he shook his head. She closed the lid without getting a drink for herself, and handed the beer to Trent. He tried to chug it all in one go, but ended up spilling half of it down his shirt.
"Let's go to bed, babe," Amy said, helping her husband to his feet. He swayed in place as he stood, and Treyvon came over to help her get him to their tent. They laid him down on his sleeping bag in his clothes.
"I'll see you soon," Treyvon whispered to her as he left the tent. Amy waited next to her husband for a few minutes until she heard him start snoring. She knew from experience that once he passed out drunk like this, he would be out until at least 10am the next morning. Her kids knew they were not allowed out of their tent until she came to get them. She was free for the next 12 hours.
She quietly left her husband's tent and snuck over to the neighboring campsite. Treyvon's tent was on the far side, hopefully out of earshot. She had a feeling she was going to be saying some things she didn't want her family to wake up and hear.
She unzipped Treyvon's tent and slipped inside. There was just enough moonlight shining through the sides for her to make out the black man's naked body, lying in wait for her. He was on her in an instant, his hard black cock poking into her as he grabbed her body and pulled her to him. Their mouths found each other as they both frantically tore at Amy's clothes, desperate to give Treyvon's cock access to her pussy.
No sooner than her yoga pants were off, Amy found herself flat in her back with Treyvon climbing on top of her. She spread her legs for him and he entered her pussy for the third time that day. He didn't even stop to take her panties off, simply pushing them aside with his cock. Likewise, in their desperation to get his dick inside her as quickly as possible, they didn't bother to take off her hooded sweatshirt. All that mattered was Treyvon's black dick finding its home in Amy's white pussy once more.
Amy grunted in pleasure as the huge black shaft hammered into her mound. She sunk her fingernails into Treyvon's ass as he pounded her, trying to force him deeper inside. She loved the feeling of being under him, his weight trapping her in place while he took his pleasure.
"Oh God, use my pussy," she whispered into his ear. "Make me take that cock!"
Usually that kind of dirty talk would elicit some response from the black man, but this time Treyvon said nothing. She looked at his face. He had a determined look in his eyes, and Amy realized he was trying to cum in her as fast as possible.
"He's trying to breed me," she thought as the realization brought her close to orgasm. "He wants to cum in me as much as he can tonight. Does he know this is when I'm most fertile?" She could feel his cock hitting her cervix as he relentlessly hammered away at her pussy. She knew she was ovulating, just waiting for his black sperm to fertilize her, if it hadn't already.
Just as that thought pushed her over the edge, Treyvon screamed in ecstasy as his cock erupted inside of her. Amy could feel his hot cum spurting inside her pussy as her vaginal muscles spammed and clenched around his black dick.
Their orgasms ended together. As usual, Treyvon didn't move. His massive black girth plugged her cunt, keeping his cum deep inside her where it belonged. He looked at her, and she could just make out a wicked smile on his face in the dim moonlight.
"So, you tried to go away on the weekend that was most dangerous for you to get fucked," he said. "How did that work out for you?"
"Not very well," Amy giggled sheepishly.
"You tried to keep my dick away from your pussy when it's the most fertile, but how did that go? Tell me, where are you right now?"
"I'm on my back with my fertile pussy full of a black man's cum," she said. "I'm trying to get pregnant with a black baby while my husband is passed out in the next tent."
Treyvon's cock was starting to swell once more at her words. He began to slowly fuck her again. As he pushed into her, Amy could feel a small amount of his cum seep out around his shaft and trickle down into the crack of her ass.
"You want more, don't you girl?" he taunted. "You love my black cock pumping your unprotected pussy full of my seed."
"Yesss," she whispered. "Fuck, I love the way it feels when you cum in me. I want you to fill me up again."
Treyvon was fucking her in earnest now, his dick fully hard. "You're gonna get pregnant tonight, girl," he said. "I don't care if I have to spend all night filling this pussy up. This weekend is going to end with a black baby in you."
"Oh, God yes!" she moaned. "I can't wait to get pregnant with your black baby!" Amy could feel his cock hammering her stretched pussy. She was in ecstasy as the massive black monster slid in and out of her. She pictured herself pushing a stroller, trying to explain to everyone she knew why the baby was black. Thinking about it had her ready to cum again.
"That's it, you horny slut. Cum on my dick while I breed your pussy," he said. He picked up his pace as he felt her orgasm surge through her body. Her pussy milked his cock while she came, trying to coax more of his seed into her.
"F-fuck!" Amy screamed, drunk with pleasure. "Don't ever stop fucking me! I need your dick! I have to feel you cumming inside me every day!" She arched her back to meet every thrust as Treyvon rammed his cock balls-deep into her pussy. Her orgasm had ended, but she was in such a heightened state of arousal that it seemed like each stroke could trigger another one.
"We've fucked every day since you gave your pussy up to me," he said. "And I don't plan on stopping now. I'm gonna come to your house and fuck you in your husband's bed."
"Yes! Please! Cum in me! I want your black baby so bad!" she begged, as every thrust sent waves of pleasure through her body.
"Fuck, I'm gonna cum!" Treyvon said. "Take another load inside you, white slut!"
Amy felt the black dick release inside her, the warmth of its load flooding her pussy. She writhed in bliss beneath Treyvon's body as he pumped his huge load into her vulnerable womb, feeling every jet of cum spray against her cervix. She reached up and kissed his mouth as he was cumming in her.
After a while, she felt his cock stop shooting. Still, he didn't pull out. Instead, he started moving in and out the slowly. Amy could feel just how much cum she had inside her. It began to trickle out of her pussy again, as Treyvon's thick cock displaced it when it pushed into her. She could feel the cold wetness of it under her ass as it pooled beneath her.
As his black cock gradually hardened inside her, Treyvon's attention was focused on her tits. Amy helped him pull her hoodie over her head and unclasp her bra, freeing her big tits. Her pierced nipples were rock hard, sensitive from the multiple orgasms she had just experienced. He squeezed her tits together and licked her nipples, all the while sliding his cock inside her.
Without warning he pulled out of her. Amy was shocked by the sudden emptiness in her pussy. She could feel his cum start to leak out of her, and quickly put her hand there to keep in inside. Treyvon sat back.
"What are you doing? Fuuuck meee!" Amy whined, trying to pull the black man back on top of her.
"Oh, it's going back in you soon, I promise. But there's something I want to do, and I can't believe I waited this long to do it," he replied. He pushed her back down and climbed over her, straddling her belly. Amy could see his hard black cock was slick with his cum as he placed it between her tits.
Treyvon grabbed her ample breasts and squeezed them around his dick. Her tits were soon covered with cum as he slid it back and forth in her cleavage. Amy stuck her tongue out and licked the tip when it got close to her mouth. His fingers played with her nipples as he held her tits in place for his cock. She plunged the fingers she had used to cover her pussy inside it, feeling it gape from Treyvon's earlier assault.
"Damn, your titties are amazing, girl. I should have done this a long time ago, but I guess I was always so focused on getting inside your pussy," he said as he fucked her tits.
Amy had four fingers inside her cum-drenched pussy. She loved masturbating like this, using her black lover's cum as lube. Her eyes rolled back in her head as she was about to give herself another orgasm. Suddenly she felt Treyvon's cock slide out from between her cum-smeared breasts. She opened her eyes to see what was wrong, but instantly felt its massive girth being pushed back into her pussy.
"Fucking your tits was about to make me cum, and I didn't want to waste it," he said, thrusting into her again. "Shooting my load all over your face would be fucking hot, but it's not going to make you pregnant."
"Yesss," Amy moaned. "Your cum belongs inside me!" She squeezed her tits and arched her back as an intense orgasm tore through her. Her pussy clenched down on the hard black shaft that pierced it. A moment later, she felt the familiar throbbing sensation of being inseminated by Treyvon's cock once again.
"Fuck yeah, girl," he growled. "Take my cum inside your slutty white body. As soon as you have this black baby, I'm gonna knock your pussy up again and again." He pressed the tip of his spurting cock deep inside her, against her cervix as she came. She pawed at her sticky nipples while her body thrashed about in pleasure.
Treyvon collapsed on top of her as both of their orgasms ended. She kissed his lips again as he lay on her body, pinning her in place. He kept his dick inside her as always, locking his potent cum inside her unprotected pussy.
"This was amazing, Trey, but I should get back," Amy said.
"Nah, girl. You're not going anywhere tonight. I'm not done with this pussy yet," he said, moving his cock inside her. He was right. She couldn't go anywhere, not with Treyvon holding her in place, even if she had really wanted to. But she knew she could no longer turn down sex from the black man. Her body belonged to him now.
Treyvon came inside her three more times that night. Amy lost count of how many orgasms she had. Every time she thought of her womb, swimming in the black man's sperm, she lost control. It was after four in the morning before they finally fell asleep, in the same position they had been in all night.
Amy awoke with sunlight shining on her face through the tent flap. She looked over and saw Treyvon sleeping next to her, and her heart leapt into her throat in panic. She had spent the whole night in Treyvon's tent! She fumbled for her phone to check the time, and was relieved to see that it was only seven o'clock. Her husband would not be up for hours.
Amy looked back at Treyvon and saw his cock. She could see it was still wet with cum. "He must have just rolled off of me before I woke up," she thought. She looked down at herself. Her naked tits were covered with dried cum, and her still-gaping pussy was drooling it out as well.
Resisting the temptation to suck Treyvon's black cock before she left, Amy gathered up her clothes and crawled out of the tent. Her first stop was the showers, where she washed away as much of the evidence of the previous night's activities as possible. As usual, she was unable to get her pussy to stop leaking cum, but she was used to managing that by now.
She got dressed and let her kids out of their tent. Together they packed up most of the campsite while they waited for Trent to wake up. Treyvon came out and gave her a hand.
"Last night was fun, girl," he said to her while the kids were out of earshot, loading the cooler into the van. "I'm already looking forward to getting back into that pussy, though. Come up with some way to see me tonight."
Before Amy could respond, her husband came staggering out of the tent. "Man, I'm so hung over. I'm never drinking again," he muttered. He said that every time he had a hangover.
They packed up the tent and got ready to leave. Trent shook hand with Treyvon and told him it was nice meeting him, making Amy blush. She hugged him goodbye as well, the contact making her nipples harden.
"Tonight," he whispered as she broke their hug. Her pussy grew wet with anticipation as she sat down in the driver's seat and started the long trip home.
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Amy moaned as she felt Treyvon empty his balls into her pussy again. She wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled him to her. She had become completely addicted to the feeling of his hot cum squirting inside her, filling her up like no one had before. She pinched her pierced nipple and came hard on the black man's dick as is pumped its load into her.
She had told her husband she was going to the supermarket. Amy had spent the drive back from the camping trip trying to come up with an excuse that would let her spend the night with Treyvon again, but she couldn't think of anything plausible. "Shopping for groceries" would at least give her a couple hours to get fucked.
But those hours were up. Amy had taken two of the black man's loads in her pussy. Treyvon had been seeding her womb every day for the past week. She knew there was almost no chance that he hadn't gotten her pregnant, but she was afraid to find out for sure. A positive pregnancy test would make it real, and she would have to find a way to tell her husband, family, friends, and coworkers that she was a cheating slut for black cock.
She wasn't sure how she would break it to them. It was still a problem for Future Amy as far as she was concerned. Then she thought about Mara from work. The beginnings of a plan started to form in her mind.
"Trey, I have to go," Amy said reluctantly.
"Alright, girl. I'll see you tomorrow at work, though, right?" he said.
"I'm counting on it," she said, standing up with her hand clamped over her pussy to prevent the cum from leaking all over her legs. She got cleaned up as best she could, and put her clothes back on. With one last glance at his semi-hard cock, she walked out the door of Treyvon's apartment and got in her car.
She drove to the supermarket and quickly grabbed as many items off the shelves as she could. She could feel Treyvon's cum squeezing out of her with every step she took. Soon her panties were soaked through. She hoped the wet spot wouldn't show on her shorts. Once she had enough stuff to be convincing, she checked out and made her way back to the car.
On the way home she called Mara. "Hey," the younger girl said as she answered the phone. "Do you need me to work for you tomorrow?"
"No," Amy said. "I was just wondering if you had a chance to look up that stuff I told you about the other day."
"What stuff?" Mara asked.
"You know, the interracial porn," Amy said, shaking her head at the act Mara was trying to put on.
"Shh!" Mara hissed. "My boyfriend is here with me."
"Well, get rid of him then," Amy replied.
A minute later Mara said, "Okay, I'm outside now."
"Did you look up Jackson Hammer's cock?"
"Yes, I did, okay?" Mara said.
"Isn't it amazing?" Amy gushed. "I could touch myself to his videos all day."
"Amy! What about your husband?" Mara cried.
"I don't care," she said. "Black men are just so sexy, I can't help myself. Once you start getting off to black cock, there's no going back. Did you masturbate while you watched the videos?"
"No, I... I don't do that," Mara said, sounding pretty unconvincing.
"It's okay, Mara. You can be honest with me," Amy said. "You can't tell me you watched interracial porn and didn't get turned on."
"Alright, it did turn me on. His dick was so huge! I had no idea they could get that big," Mara admitted.
"That's because your boyfriend was lying to you," said Amy. "He was being selfish, hiding the truth about what a REAL man looks like from you, just to cover his own inadequacy."
"I guess," Mara said. "This is all so new to me. Is it only black guys who are that big? No white guys have a big penis?"
Amy scoffed. "Don't make me laugh. I've never seen one. And even if they did, it's not only about the size. It's the dark skin, and the attitude, and how sexy they are. God, it's making me wet just talking about it."
"Amy!" Mara yelled again.
"Sorry, not sorry," Amy laughed. "But you'll see what I mean when you see your first real black dick."
"What?! I don't... I mean I wouldn't... I have a boyfriend," Mara stammered.
"Yeah, so do I," Amy said. "Except mine is a black man who gives me mind blowing orgasms, and yours is a little white boy who lies to you. Listen I have to go, I just got home and my husband is waiting for me. Just promise me you will watch more Jackson Hammer videos, and you will play with yourself this time."
"O-okay," Mara agreed reluctantly.
"Trust me, there's nothing like making yourself cum to a black cock. Your pussy will thank me," Amy said.
"Bye Amy," Mara said and hung up the phone.
Amy need not have worried about her husband being suspicious of her lengthy shopping trip. She walked into the house to find him snoring on the couch. Apparently his hangover was still bothering him. "At least he had put the kids to bed," she thought as she put away the groceries.
She caught a glimpse of her reflection in the bathroom mirror as she was putting away the soap. The crotch of her shorts was dark with wetness. The black man's cum had soaked through. She giggled, feeling naughty and turned on at the realization.
Amy went back to the kitchen table and opened the laptop. She could see her husband sleeping on the couch over the screen. She opened up her profile on the interracial sex site, and slid her hand into her damp shorts.
She hadn't been able to check it the last few days, since the cell service at the campground was spotty at best. Amy was delighted to see each of her photos had almost a hundred new comments. Most were just posts talking about how they wanted to fuck her, from both black men and other white women.
A few men had responded with pics of their own. Amy licked her lips as she scrolled through photo after photo of hard black cocks.
"Look what your pics did to me," said BlkBull4UrWife.
"I would shove this in your ass," said snow_bunny_destroyer87.
"This would look great between your big fat titties," said TheMasterBBC.
Amy's fingers slid in and out of her pussy lips, slick with Treyvon's cum. She loved the fact that these black men were jerking off to her pictures. All these dicks were hard because of her. She kept scrolling through the comments until she saw a dick that somehow looked familiar to her. Her first thought was that it must be Treyvon's, until she looked at the comment below it.
"Damn, I almost busted a nut over that sexy body," said TheRealJacksonHammer.
Amy couldn't believe it. The porn star she had masturbated to countless times thought she was sexy. The black cock she fantasized about was hard thanks to her naked body. It was enough to make her cum. She covered her pussy with her palm as it clenched on her fingers. She could feel herself gush against her hand, soaking her already damp shorts completely.
She tried to stop herself from moaning out loud, but it was too much. She cried out in pleasure before she was able to clamp her other hand over her mouth. She fell forward and writhed on the kitchen table, one hand down her pants and the other covering her mouth.
When she finally came to her senses, she quickly looked to her husband to see if she had woken him, but he was still sound asleep. Relaxing, Amy went back to the website. She clicked Jackson's name, and opened a private message to him. What should she say, though? If Treyvon was right, Jackson probably had dozens of women sending him messages every day. What could she do to make herself stick out?
The answer was right in front of her. She already knew he found her body sexy. She just needed to give him more of what he liked. She took off her top and pulled down her shorts about halfway. Spreading her knees, she put one arm under her tits and took a selfie. The picture made her look incredible, she thought. She uploaded it to the message and typed, "I'm glad you liked my pictures. I took this one for you just after I made myself cum to your cock."
According to the website, Jackson had posted his comment at midnight the previous day. Amy had little hope for an immediate answer. She closed the laptop and got ready for bed. As she was brushing her teeth, she heard her husband get up. She found him in the bedroom, crawling into bed.
"I'm sorry I got so drunk last night," Trent said. "I don't know how I got so carried away. Maybe tomorrow night when I feel better we can have some fun. We haven't done it in so long."
Amy rolled her eyes. "Okay, babe," she said, already trying to think of a way out. After getting fucked by her black boyfriend's cock for a week, she had little interest in sex with her husband. Besides, Treyvon told her he didn't want her sleeping with him.
She had a hard time falling asleep that night. Jackson Hammer had commented on her photo! He thought her body was sexy! Amy felt star struck. She was one step closer to meeting her porn celebrity crush. Every time she closed her eyes, all she could see was his huge, beautiful black cock.
Predictably, her dreams were centered around Jackson as well. Each one featured her getting pounded in a different position; including some she had only ever seen in movies. One in particular felt so real, it was almost as if she could feel his weight on top of her.
But something was wrong. Dream Jackson's cock felt much too small inside of her to be real. Amy awoke with a start. A man was actually fucking her. She screamed and hit him in the face. The man cried out in pain and pulled out of her.
Of course it was her husband. She turned on the light and saw him holding the side of his face. His small but hard cock was twitching, squirting out a small amount of watery cum onto her thigh. He must have been just on the verge of cumming inside her when she woke up and attacked him.
"Oh, baby, I'm so sorry," Amy said. "You startled me and I didn't know what was happening."
"It's okay," Trent said, rubbing the side of his jaw. "I just thought I'd wake you up with a little morning sex. You used to love it when we were first married."
It was true. She did used to love it. But that morning all she could think of was how another man besides Treyvon had almost cum inside her pussy. She felt relieved that she woke up when she did, otherwise she would have been furious at her husband. The absurdity of the situation hit her and she laughed out loud.
"You ok?" Trent asked, a puzzled look on his face.
"Yeah, I'm fine," she giggled. "You want some breakfast?"
He nodded, and Amy got up to make breakfast. The kids got up, ate, and were on the school bus. Her husband was out the door a little bit later. She looked at her watch. She had just enough time for a shower before work.
On the way to the bathroom she passed the laptop. She couldn't resist opening it and checking her profile. At the top of the screen, a little red bell icon was flashing. She had a new message.
Amy hurriedly clicked open her messages. Her heart leapt when she saw that it was a reply from Jackson. He had sent her a picture of his dick, next to an iPad showing her photo from the night before. His hard cock was at least as long as the screen. Below the photo Jackson had written, "Here is a picture I took for you, just before I started jacking off to your pictures."
Amy's hand went immediately into her panties. Her pussy was already dripping wet. One by one, she slid her fingers inside. One the screen, she noticed a little green dot on Jackson's profile picture. He was online right now! She looked at the time stamp on his message. He had sent it just five minutes before.
Amy typed a message back. "Are you still jacking off to my pics? If so I can send you some more to help you along," it said.
He replied almost instantly with another picture. He was holding his enormous black shaft with one hand. Amy could see a drop of pre-cum glistening on the tip. She opened her mouth and licked her lips unconsciously at the sight. The next message came in, just text this time. "Let me see those big tits of yours."
Amy obediently took off her shirt and snapped a picture of her breasts for Jackson. She sent it off to him with the message, "I wish you were here to cover them with your cum."
While she waited for a response, she ran to the bedroom to find her giant Jackson Hammer dildo. She pulled it out from the bottom of her underwear drawer and hurried back to her computer. No reply yet. She took off the rest of her clothes and inserted the dildo into her pussy.
She had just started to fuck herself with it when the answer came back. There was another picture of his hard dick, his ebony skin shining where the camera flash hit it. Amy thought it was one of the most beautiful things she had ever seen. She plunged her dildo deep into her pussy as she stared at the photo.
"You think you could take this monster?" he asked.
Amy pulled the dildo out until just the tip was inside her and took a photo of her pussy. Then she jammed it in as far as it would go and took another. She sent both pictures to Jackson with the message, "I'm taking it right now!"
She continued fucking her pussy with the dildo while she waited for a reply. She remembered how much trouble she had with it when she had first gotten it. Now, after a week of Treyvon stretching out her pussy, the dildo slid right in. "He really did resize me for black cocks," she thought.
The response came in from Jackson. "Damn, that's my dildo? That's fucking impressive, girl. You ever had the real thing?"
Amy typed with one hand so she could keep the dildo moving. "I have! I'm married to a white guy but I've been cheating on him with a black man. His cock is almost as big as yours."
"The way you take that dildo, I'm not surprised," he answered. "And I always love to hear when married white girls find black dick and forget their husbands."
"I wouldn't say I've forgotten him," Amy said. "But I have found black dick in a big way! I've been sneaking around to fuck my black boyfriend every day since I hooked up with him."
Admitting all of her indiscretions to the man she lusted after was having an incredible effect on Amy. Her pussy was soaked as she worked the huge dildo into it. Her nipples were so hard they were almost painful. She pinched one and moaned as she almost came just from the touch.
"Does he cum inside that pretty white pussy if yours?" Jackson asked.
"Every time. Sometimes I will be sucking his cock or using my tits, and he will put it in my pussy when he's about to finish just so he can cum inside me," she said, pulling on her other nipple and making her entire body shudder.
"Fuck, that's hot, girl. You on birth control?" Jackson asked.
Amy was getting close. She knew talking about taking Treyvon's loads in her unprotected cunt would probably make her cum, but she was not ready for this experience to end. She released her dildo, wanting to delay her orgasm as long as she could.
Finally, she typed, "No, I'm not on any birth control. Husband had a vasectomy so there was no need. But it's going to get me in trouble. I was ovulating this past weekend and spent the whole time on my back getting pumped full of my black boyfriend's cum."
"Damn, baby, you are one sexy black cock slut. Picturing you getting black bred has me about to bust a nut!" he said.
Jackson Hammer was a famous porn star, and she was able to turn him on so much he was about to cum while thinking about her. Amy loved how sexy that made her feel. "Cum for me," she said. "I want to see it."
A moment later she received a short video clip. Eagerly, she opened it. Jackson's hard dick took up the entire screen. He stroked his cock a few times and suddenly cum erupted from the tip of his head. The first couple jets arced into the air and off screen. Then as his orgasm wound down, his cum gushed over his hand, painting his dark shaft white.
As soon as the clip started, Amy's hand went for the dildo. She couldn't help herself. She licked her lips as she watched the foot-long cock blow its load. She watched it again, imagining that it was cumming inside her this time. She could feel the orgasm building up and knew it was going to be a big one.
She forced the black dildo into herself as far as it would go and pinched her nipples again. She stared at the spurting cock in her screen and screamed as the pleasure overwhelmed her. She dug both hands into her tits until she felt her pussy begin to squirt. She tore the dildo from her cunt and furiously rubbed her clit, spraying her girl-cum everywhere. Her tits, her belly, the chair, the table and kitchen floor were all soaked.
As she came down she brought her hand to her mouth and tasted herself, basking in post-orgasmic bliss. As she licked her fingers she caught the clock on the oven from the corner of her eye.
"Shit!" Amy swore as she jumped up and ran to the bathroom. Even if she left now, she would be ten minutes late for work. There was no way she could get away without a shower. She sent a text to Janice, apologizing and asking her to cover.
After her shower she saw the reply from Janice. "It's fine. We're not that busy. I've got Mara on the register. Mike is supposed to come over," she said with a winking face emoji. Amy smiled. The rest of her day was looking up.
She went back to her laptop and sent another message to Jackson. "I'm so sorry! I lost track of time while staring at your amazing cock and now I'm late for work. Can we talk again tomorrow?"
Amy didn't have time to wait for a reply. She closed the laptop and got in the minivan to drive to work. Twenty minutes later, she walked into the coffee shop. The first thing she noticed was Mara behind the register, looking uncomfortable.
"You okay?" Amy asked her.
Mara shot a glance towards the door to the stock room. "Yeah, I guess. It's just... Janice went in the back with two... black guys," she said.
"So? Sounds like she's going to have fun," said Amy. She wondered who the other guy was.
"But...But she's married! She's cheating on her husband, too?" Mara asked.
"She's been fucking that young black guy who always comes in after the gym. You've never noticed him follow her into the back before?" said Amy.
"No," Mara said. "God, am I the only one around here who isn't having an affair with a black guy?"
"For now," Amy said, smiling. "Have you been masturbating to interracial porn like I asked?"
"I did watch one last night while Kenny was in the shower," Mara said.
"And?" asked Amy. "Did you cum?"
"I was about to, but then he came out of the bathroom and I had to turn it off," she said.
"That's the worst!" Amy said. "I hate when my husband interrupts me. You didn't go back later and finish?"
"How could I? Kenny was next time on the couch the rest of the night," Mara said.
"That's when you go to the bathroom and watch it on your phone, silly!" said Amy.
"I didn't think of that," Mara said sheepishly.
"Wait 'til you see this," Amy said, pulling out her phone. She pulled up the video Jackson had sent her earlier. "Do you recognize this cock?"
Mara blushed bright pink when she saw the massive black cock on the screen. Her eyes widened as she watched the cum spurt from the tip.
"Is that Jackson Hammer?" she asked, in awe of what she was seeing.
"Good girl!" Amy said. "You really have been watching his videos. I'm proud of you for being able to recognize his cock."
Mara bit her lip as she watched the video loop over and over again. Amy could see the girl's nipples begin to poke out under her shirt. "Good," she thought. "I'm getting to her."
"Do... do you think you could... um," Mara started, obviously aroused but embarrassed. "Could you..."
Amy knew what the girl was after, but she wanted to make her say it. She looked at Mara with a blank expression on her face and asked, "What?"
"Could you, um... send me this video, maybe?" Mara finally blurted out.
"Oh, of course!" Amy smiled as she text the video to Mara's number. "I'm happy to see you are getting into BBC."



"BBC? What's that?" Mara asked.
"Big Black Cock!" Amy told her.
"Oh... I'm not really... I mean, I don't..." Mara said.
"Don't be silly," Amy said. "There's nothing to be ashamed of. I'm completely obsessed with it. And you just asked me for the video so you could masturbate to it later. It's okay to admit it."
"Okay, fine, maybe I'm a little curious about it," Mara started to say.
"About what?" Amy interrupted.
"About black men," Mara said.
"Which part of them are you curious about?" asked Amy slyly.
Mara blushed again. "You know... their penises."
"Cocks," Amy said. "That was one of the first things Treyvon taught me. Black men have big black cocks, white men have little penises. You should always use the right word."
"Fine," said Mara. "I admit that I'm a little bit curious about big black cocks. But I wouldn't say I'm 'into them.'"
"Curiosity is where I started, too," said Amy. "But soon you won't be able to get off without thinking about big, bl..." She trailed off as a customer entered the shop. Mara went to take his order.
Amy watched her coworker tend to the customer. "Her interest is piqued," she thought. "It's only a matter of time now." She walked over to the register as the man took his coffee and left.
"You know, videos are great, but I think you need to see the real thing," she said to Mara.
"What? I... how..." Mara said, flustered. As if on cue, they both heard a loud moan come from the stock room.
"Come on," Amy said. "We can just watch. No pressure to do anything else."
"What about the register?" Mara asked.
"We've been dead all morning. If we hear the front door open, one of us can come out," said Amy.
"O-okay..." said Mara meekly. Amy could tell she wanted to see, but was extremely nervous. She took the younger girl by the hand and led her to the back of the shop. When they approached the stock room, Amy put her finger to her lips and opened the door.
The sound of bodies slapping together greeted them as they entered the room. Amy pulled Mara behind a shelf where they could see what was happening, the same shelf she had hidden behind when she had first watched Janice and Mike.
Janice was down on all fours in the middle of the room, her naked tits flopping back and forth as a black man Amy didn't recognize fucked her doggy style from behind. In front of Janice stood Mike, his cock in her mouth. Each time the stranger plowed into her, she let the momentum push her forward to force Mike's black dick down her throat.
As erotic as she found the scene, Amy kept her gaze on Mara to gauge her reaction to what she was seeing. The girl's eyes were wide open as she took in what was happening. Her mouth dropped open slightly as she watched the two black cocks penetrate her friend's body. Amy could see her hard nipples protruding through her shirt.
"What do you think?" she whispered to Mara as they watched.
"Oh my God," Mara whispered back. "They're so... she's... it's incredible!"
"Doesn't she look sexy with those black cocks in her?" Amy asked.
Mara couldn't take her eyes off the scene in front of her. "Yes," she whispered.
"All of us white girls do," Amy said. "It's only natural."
They watched for a few minutes. Amy was hoping Mara would start masturbating on her own, but the girl was totally absorbed in what she was seeing and stood unmoving. Amy decided to help her along. She took Mara's hand and slid it into the front of the girl's shorts. Mara took the hint and started to rub her pussy, never taking her eyes off the black cocks fucking her boss.
The spell was broken by the sound of the coffee shop's front door opening. Mara turned and started for the door but Amy put her hand on her shoulder and stopped her. "I got it," she said. "You stay and watch."
"Okay," Mara whispered. She stood frozen in place, watching the black dicks but also glancing over to the door.
"Keep touching yourself," Amy mouthed, and mimed rubbing her pussy. Mara smiled and returned her hand to the front of her shorts.
Amy hurried to the register. There was a small line forming. "Sorry about that," she said to the grumbling woman at the front. "Inventory day. How can I help you?"
She quickly served the customers in line, but more were coming steadily in. It was almost too much for one person to handle, but she thought it was more important to let Mara keep watching the black cocks in action than to bring her out for help. After about 20 minutes, the line was finally clear. Her last customer was none other than Treyvon.
"Hey, girl," he said as Amy ran around to give him a deep kiss. "They got you here all alone?"
Amy jumped into his arms and pressed her tits against his chest as she kissed his mouth. He grabbed her ass and held her up while she wrapped her legs around him. Finally breaking the kiss, she replied, "No, everybody else is in the back. Janice is getting fucked by two BBCs, and I convinced Mara to watch."
"Nice! Well, what are we waiting for? Let's go join them," Treyvon said.
"I think I'm gonna close the shop. We might get in trouble later, but right now I just need some black cock," she said, locking the front door and flipping the sign over to "CLOSED." She took Treyvon's hand and led him to the back of the shop.
As they entered the stock room, Amy saw Mara, still mesmerized by the sex she was watching. Her hand was still down her pants, and the other was tweaking her nipples as she stared. Amy and Treyvon slid up next to her, and Mara blushed and gave him a shy wave.
In the center of the room, the two black men had switched positions. The unknown man was getting his dick sucked, while Mike was grunting and hammering away at Janice's pussy, clearly ready to cum. He pulled Janice's hips back to him as he buried his cock deep inside her. He growled as he released his load in Janice's pussy.
"Nice, cuz," the other man said. Breed that white bitch good."
As Mike recovered, he looked up to see Treyvon and Amy, who were not as well hidden as Mara. "Hey guys," he said, pulling his deflating cock out of Janice. "You're just in time. This is my cousin JJ. J, they're cool."
Amy stepped forward, leaving Treyvon with Mara. "Nice to meet you JJ," she said as she knelt down to join Janice, who was now on her knees sucking JJ's cock. Together they licked his long black shaft, and kissed his head.
"I still need a minute to recover," Mike said. "J, why don't you fuck Amy?"
"Her pussy is mine," Treyvon said. "But I see no reason why you can't fuck her ass."
Her ass?! Amy had never done that before. She was conflicted. She was afraid, but the morning's events had her so turned on she almost didn't care. She felt willing to do anything to please a black man.
"O-okay," she finally said, sliding her shorts and panties to the floor. She got down on all fours in front of JJ, and Janice guided his cock to her virgin asshole. She could feel the pressure as the black stranger pushed into her ass.
From behind the shelves, Mara gasped as the black dick penetrated Amy's ass. Mike noticed her for the first time.
"Hey, who's that back there? More white pussy to break in?" he yelled.
Amy could see Mara looked scared. Fortunately Treyvon came to her rescue. "Nah, she's just here to watch today."
"Fine," Mike said begrudgingly. "Janice, come suck this dick then." The girl didn't hesitate and crawled over to him.
Meanwhile, Amy was starting to enjoy her first assfuck. It still felt strange to her, but she liked the feeling of being stretched. She might even be able to cum with a little more stimulation. She began circling her clit with one finger as JJ rammed into her from behind.
"This girl's ass is tight," he grunted as he stabbed his cock into her asshole. Amy could feel her orgasm building. She looked around the room, seeing Janice fingering her pussy while she sucked Mike's cock. Behind them, she saw Treyvon standing with Mara, his dick exposed.
"Come on, girl. It's okay to touch it," Amy heard him say. Mara reached out her fingers towards the massive black tool. As soon as she saw the girl's fingertips brush Treyvon's cock, Amy came. She screamed as JJ fucked her ass, arching her back and driving her body back onto his cock.
The sound of Amy's orgasm seemed to snap Mara out of a trance. "I... I can't," she said, pulling her hand back. "I have to go!" The girl ran out of the room.
Amy could feel JJ's cock begin to twitch. "Ooh, yes," she hissed. "Cum in my ass." JJ didn't disappoint her. He grabbed her ass cheeks and held her in place as his dick began to pump sperm into her butthole. Again, it felt strange, but not unpleasant. It definitely didn't feel as good as taking a load in her pussy, but she could get used to it.
A few moments later, JJ pulled his spent cock out of her ass. Amy stood and walked over to Treyvon, cum leaking from her asshole. "What happened with Mara?" she asked.
"I asked her if she wanted to see my dick, and she nodded. So I pulled it out. Then I asked if she wanted to touch it. She started to, but then she got scared and ran off," Treyvon said.
"You pushed her too far," said Amy, annoyed. "I was trying to bring her along slowly. I hope this doesn't ruin everything."
Treyvon laughed at her. "You know I've been seducing white girls since before you ever saw your first black dick. You think she's gonna be able to stop thinking about what she saw today?"
"Maybe you're right," Amy smiled. "I was going to take her out clubbing with me tomorrow night. They have ladies' night at the place next door on Tuesdays. Hopefully she will be ready."
"She will be so horny you won't be able to control her. Trust me, we planted the seed, baby," he said, grabbing her hips and pulling her close.
"Speaking of planting seeds," she said, stroking his hard cock. "I need to feel this big black cock fill me up again." She bent over, holding onto the shelves for balance and wiggled her ass towards Treyvon. He wasted no time in entering her wet pussy.
"How did you like your first ass fuck, slut?" he asked as he slid his dick effortlessly into her stretched-out cunt. Only a week ago, he would have had to take his time to ease into her. Now her pussy had been completely resized to fit his cock like a glove.
"It feels good to have a big black shaft stretching any my holes," she said, throwing her ass back on Treyvon cock. "But I like it better in my pussy."
"That's because you're fucking desperate to get pregnant with a black baby," he whispered as he plowed into her from behind. "You need that seed in your fertile white womb, don't you, slut?"
As always, Treyvon's dirty talk was driving Amy wild. She closed her eyes and gave herself up to her approaching orgasm, screaming in pleasure as the black dick reached places inside her that no one else could. She hoped Mara was still listening, and that she could hear how good Treyvon's cock was making her cum.
When she opened her eyes again the first thing she noticed was Janice getting fucked by both of the other black men. JJ was under her in her pussy and Mike was in her ass from on top. Janice was moaning incoherently as the black cocks penetrated her holes.
"You like seeing her like this, don't you, girl?" asked Treyvon in her ear. "You love seeing your friends with a black dick in every hole." He never let up his relentless pounding, making her big tits jiggle with every thrust.
"Yesss," Amy hissed. "I love it."
"You want to see every white girl you know go black," he said. It wasn't a question. It was like he was reading the deepest corner of her mind, where she kept her darkest fantasies locked away. She had been thinking that exact thought for the last few days, and it turned her on like she couldn't believe.
"Every... Single... One," Amy screamed between thrusts as she came again. She could feel her pussy clench down on Treyvon's cock inside her and try to milk his cum into her womb. Apparently he was ready as well, because she felt him push in deep one last time, followed by the warmth of his cum flooding into her.
"Oh, God, yes! Cum in me!" she screamed as Treyvon wrapped his arms around her and squeezed her tits, pinning her in place while he pumped his load into her unprotected pussy. He strained to push his cock as deeply inside her as he could, and soon she could feel his head pressed against her cervix as it continued to spew his potent seed.
After a few minutes, when she was sure she had drained his balls completely, Amy stood and turned around. Treyvon's semi-hard cock slipped from her pussy, but his cum was so deep inside her she knew it would be a while before it would drip out. Her hand went to his cock and began to stroke it, slick with their combined fluids.
"How did you know?" she asked as she jerked his cock back to hardness. "About wanting to see my friends get blacked?"
"Girl, I've never met anybody more obsessed with interracial sex more than you," Treyvon laughed. "Besides, I saw the look in your eyes when you thought I scared Mara away. You need to see her take a black dick, don't you?"
"I want it for her so bad," she said. "She... she's so innocent and naive. There is just something so deliciously nasty about watching her get turned on by black cock. I came when saw her touch your cock earlier."
"You sure it wasn't the dick in your ass that made you cum?" Treyvon asked with a grin.
She gave his cock a squeeze. "Okay, maybe that was part of it. But the thought of converting Mara from a faithful girlfriend to a black cock slut makes my pussy tingle."
"Alright, girl. I will help out however I can. If you run into trouble tomorrow night at the club, give me a call," he said.
They were distracted a moment later by Janice screaming in ecstasy at the top of her lungs. Amy watched as she arched her back while the two black men fucked her, and then go limp.
"Damn, is she okay?" Amy asked. They got down on the floor next to her and tried to wake her, but the girl was out cold.
"Shit, I'm not trying to fuck this bitch while she's passed out," said Mike, rolling Janice's unconscious body into the floor. "Yo, Trey, how about we gang-bang your girl?"
Treyvon looked at Amy, who smiled sheepishly back at him. He turned to Mike and said, "You and your cousin can fight for who gets her asshole. Her pussy belongs to me."
"You kidding? I'm taking her ass; this motherfucker already had his turn. He can have her mouth," Mike said as he got himself into position behind Amy. Treyvon laid back in the floor and pulled her in top of him. She lowered herself onto his cock, and winced as she felt Mike's dick enter her ass from behind. A moment later, JJ stood in front of her, his black shaft bobbing in front of her face.
Amy took JJ's cock in her mouth, tasting Janice's pussy on his skin. She was overwhelmed by the feeling of the two black cocks stretching her pussy and asshole simultaneously. She had never felt so filled before. Treyvon and Mike alternated their strokes at first, giving her time to adjust. But soon they both thrust into her at the same time, and the feeling was indescribable.
Her first orgasm started not five minutes after they first penetrated her. She could feel her pussy squirting as she moaned around the cock in her mouth. JJ wasn't as big as Treyvon was, so she had as easier time getting him down her throat. As she came, he too had advantage of her moans and pushed his cock balls deep into her mouth.
Amy started to gag, but she was able to power through it and let the black man fuck her throat. She felt feminine hands on her breasts, and saw from the corner of her eye that Janice had come back around and was now playing with her tits. The extra stimulation was enough to push her over the edge again.
She lost track of time, and exactly how many times she came, since the orgasms followed one after another until she was in a constant state of ecstasy. Her body was covered in sweat, saliva, and cum.
JJ was the first to lose it. Amy could feel his cock start to pulse on her tongue. She struggled to swallow every drop as he unloaded into her mouth. When she had sucked him dry, the black cock was replaced by Janice's mouth. Amy kissed her friend, feeling her tongue exploring her mouth, sharing the black man's cum.
A while later, Amy wasn't sure how long it was, she felt Mike withdraw from her ass. She wondered what he was doing, but soon she felt him spray her ass cheeks with his hot load. Immediately Janice stopped kissing her, and a moment later Amy felt her licking the cum off of her ass.
As usual Treyvon was the last to blow his load, but Amy could see by his face he was straining. Her mouth now free, she whispered, "Do it! Cum inside my pussy! Shoot your load inside me! Knock me up with your black baby!"
Treyvon roared underneath her as his cock exploded into her pussy. She could feel him pumping his seed into her body once again. It was her favorite feeling in the world. All the orgasms she had during her triple penetration paled in comparison to the one that burst through her as she felt the jets of cum being injected into her willing pussy.
As she moaned in pleasure suddenly Janice was back. She kissed Amy again, and pushed a mouthful of Mike's sperm onto her tongue. They shared the warm seed between them before swallowing it. Treyvon's dick stopped twitching inside her, and she was finally able to get up.
Amy was a mess. She cleaned herself up as best she could with napkins from the shelves, but she knew she needed to take a shower before her husband got home. She saw the black me getting dressed around her, while Janice seemed to be in a trance.
"I'm sorry I was hogging all the attention," Amy said to her. "But you were passed out, and I was all alone with three hard black cocks."
"It's okay," Janice said. "I had those two all to myself for like an hour before you came in. What's going on with Mara?"
"She's curious. I've been working on her. I should have more to tell you tomorrow," Amy said, kissing Janice goodbye and walking over to Treyvon. He was dressed now, and was reaching for his phone, which Amy could see was propped up on the shelf.
"You recorded us?" she asked him.
"Sure. Now we have your first ass fuck on video," he said.
"Send it to me," she said, pulling on her panties. "I'm sure Mara will want to see what she missed out on." She finished getting dressed and left them in the stock room. Mara had reopened the shop, and was standing behind the counter.
"You okay?" Amy asked her.
The younger girl smiled. "Yeah. It was just a little too much, you know?"
"Yeah," Amy answered. "You missed an amazing time though."
"I heard," Mara said. "You were screaming so loud!"
"Well, that's what happens when you have three black dicks inside you at once," Amy said.
"Oh my God!" Mara exclaimed. "All three at once? How..."
"I can show you if you want," Amy interrupted. "What are you doing tomorrow night? We should go to ladies night next door."
"O-okay," Mara said.
"Great! I will pick you up at 8:00," Amy said, her pussy throbbing as she thought of her plans for the girl.
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Amy tossed and turned, unable to fall back asleep. She had woken up at four in the morning after a particularly intense dream that featured her getting double teamed by her black lover Treyvon and her favorite porn star Jackson Hammer. As they both came in her in the dream, she had awoken with a real orgasm, her fingers in her pussy.
Now her mind was focused on the day ahead. She had the day off from the coffee shop. It almost made her feel sad, as her workplace was quickly becoming a place where she would get fucked by black men. She wondered if Janice was going to have anyone come visit her in the stock room today.
Her thoughts drifted towards Mara. The younger girl was working today. Amy hoped Janice wouldn't say anything to scare her before their night out. She had big plans for Mara that evening.
She looked at the clock. Five AM. There was still an hour before her husband's alarm went off. "Fuck it," she thought. "I'm not falling back asleep this morning." She got up and went out to the kitchen.
Amy sat down at the kitchen table and opened the laptop. A notification from her email popped up. She clicked on it and saw that Treyvon had sent her the video he had taken the day before. She opened it and her pussy grew wet as she watched herself get fucked by three black dicks at once. Her hand slipped into her panties, almost of its own accord. She suppressed a moan as her own fingers penetrated her pussy, keeping pace with the black cocks on the screen.
Amy was feeling naughty, and decided the video needed to be shared with her followers. She uploaded it to her profile and titled it "My First Gangbang." As she posted it, she noticed she had an unread private message. It was from the morning before, when she hastily had to leave her conversation with Jackson Hammer. She had asked if they could continue another time.
"Sure, baby. Why don't we video chat tomorrow morning? How does 10:00 sound?" the message said, followed by his contact information.
Amy's pussy was on fire, but she reluctantly stopped playing with herself. She wanted to save her orgasm for Jackson. He had been responsible for so many of hers that she wanted to give him a good show.
She closed down her laptop and took a cold shower to try to calm herself down, but it was no use. She was still as turned on after she got out as she had been before. Her husband was awake now, so she made him breakfast and chatted with him for a bit. She did her best to listen, but her mind was focused on Jackson's monstrous black cock.
Her husband left for work, and Amy busied herself with getting her kids ready for school. She packed their lunches, fed them breakfast, and got them on the school bus. She looked at her watch as the bus drove off. It was seven o'clock. She still had three hours to kill.
Frustrated, she tried to do housework to occupy her time. She put on some music. Normally Amy listened to pop and rock but today she felt like something different. She had been getting more and more into rap music, since that was what played at Treyvon's house when she went over. In her mind, rap and hip-hop had become associated with sex, and she found herself getting turned on when she heard it. She put on a rap station and started her housework. An hour later, the laundry was done, the floors were vacuumed, and her pussy was soaked. She knew Mara would be at work already. Amy decided to text her.
"Are you excited for tonight?" she asked.
"Yeah, I haven't been to ladies night in forever," Mara replied.
"I hope there will be a lot of black guys out at the club," Amy said, pushing the younger girl. She knew Mara would try to play it off like it was just going to be a regular night out with friends, and Amy wanted to keep reminding her that tonight was about finding her a black man.
"You are so bad," came the response.
"Guess who I'm about to video chat with," Amy text.
"Knowing you it's gonna be a black guy," said Mara. "Is it Treyvon?"
"Close," replied Amy. "Jackson Hammer!"
It took a moment for Mara to respond. "No way! How did you even get in touch?" came the response.
"He posts on the same interracial sex website that I'm on. He thought my pics were sexy and reached out. That's how I got that clip of his cock cumming everywhere that I showed you," said Amy.
"OMG, Amy! That's crazy!" Mara text back.
"There's still almost an hour before we start, and I can't keep my hand out of my pants," Amy said.
"You're making it hard for me, too. I've been thinking about what happened yesterday ever since I left work last night," Mara text.
"Did you masturbate when you got home?" Amy asked.
Once again, it took a minute for the girl to reply. She was still so shy! "Yes. Kenny was home so I did like you told me and went into the bathroom."
"Did you make yourself cum thinking about all those black cocks fucking me?" Amy teased. She could practically see the younger girl blushing.
"Well, sort of. I was thinking about them fucking me," Mara replied.
"Good girl!" Amy said. She felt proud.
"I have to go, breakfast rush. Talk later?" said Mara's text.
"Sure thing," she replied. "Oh, and talk to Janice. She wants to know what you've been up to." Things couldn't be going better. Now Mara would have black dick on her mind all day before they went out.
It was now nine o'clock. She still had an hour before she was supposed to start her video chat. Her pussy had soaked through her yoga pants, thanks to her conversation with Mara.
Amy decided to put on lingerie to make herself look hot for Jackson. She went through her closet and tried on everything she had. The fact that her husband had bought it all for her, and now she was using it to look sexy for a black stranger made her pussy throb.
She finally decided on a blue and black corset. It was the outfit she had worn when she posed for the first pictures that her friend photoshopped, and ever since then it made her feel even sexier. She picked out some lacy black panties to go with it and looked at herself in the mirror. She liked what she saw.
Still having time to kill, Amy decided to take some pictures for her profile while she was all dressed up. She dug out her huge black dildo from her underwear drawer and took a few pictures of it next to her face, her eyes staring longingly at it. She kept the end of the dildo out of the frame to make it look more real. Then she moved on to taking a few shots of herself licking the head before parting her lips and taking it into her mouth.
When she was satisfied with her blowjob pictures, she pulled her tits out of lingerie and pushed the dildo between them. She loved the contrast of the dark toy against her pale breasts. She wrapped her tits around the shaft and took the picture of the head jutting obscenely from her cleavage. She tried another pose, this time with one arm beneath her tits and the dildo lying across them.
Finally, she propped her phone in the dresser and spread her legs. Moving her panties off to the side, she pushed the tip of the dildo into her pussy. Careful not to move it around too much, she snapped a few more pictures. After all, she didn't want to waste her orgasm before she got online with Jackson.
"These pictures are hot," Amy thought as she scrolled back through them. She went out to the kitchen and sat down at her laptop. She had just started uploading them when a message popped up from Jackson.
"Hey, baby. You ready?" it read.
"I've been ready all morning," she replied, attaching a photo of herself licking the head of her dildo. She opened her video chat software and entered Jackson's contact information. She paused for a moment before hitting "send". Her chat program had all of her information on it, including her real name and her address. Should she change her name to "BustyWhiteWife4BBC" before connecting? In the end, she decided that it was more exciting for Jackson to learn her real name, so she went ahead with the call.
Jackson Hammer appeared on her screen. He was sitting on a black leather couch, wearing nothing but a pair of gray boxer-briefs. Amy could see the bulge of his enormous black cock beginning to tent his underwear already.
"Hello, Amy," he said, readjusting his cock. The sound of her name coming out of his mouth sent tingles through her body.
"H-hi Jackson," she said nervously, leaning forward a bit to give him a good view of her tits.
"Damn, baby, you are looking sexy," he said. "Show me those titties."
Obediently, Amy pulled out her tits and presented them to the camera. Her pierced nipples were rock hard as she rolled them between her fingers. On the screen she saw Jackson adjust his cock again inside his boxer-briefs. "Is that monster ready to come out?" she asked.
"I don't show this to just anyone," he teased her. "Only true black cock sluts get to see this dick. Show me you deserve it."
Amy wasted no time. She picked up her dildo and squeezed it between her tits, leaving enough of the tip sticking out for her to suck into her mouth. She could taste her pussy on the toy's head as she licked it. "I'm a real white slut, Mr. Hammer," she said between licks. "I love black cock so much!"
"Every bored white wife I meet says that," Jackson replied. "What makes you any different?" Amy could see his massive shaft beginning to strain against the fabric of his underwear.
"Because I fuck black dick every day, even though I'm married to a white guy," she said. She slid her chair back a bit so her entire body was visible on camera. She held the dildo between her legs and pushed it into her pussy, where it easily slid past her soaking wet lips.
"What about your husband?" Jackson asked, adjusting his cock yet again. Amy could tell keeping it covered was getting uncomfortable for him. She fucked herself with the black dildo with one hand while pinching her erect nipple with the other. She knew what he wanted to hear.
"I don't care about my husband," she said, her pussy gushing as the words left her mouth. "I only care about getting black cock! It's all I can think about. I'm a married white slut that needs her pussy filled with black man's cum!"
"Yeah, baby. That's a good girl. You've earned this," Jackson said as he pulled his massive black shaft from his underpants. Amy's jaw dropped as she stared at it. She suddenly felt her pussy start to clench, and a surprise orgasm hit her. She pulled her dildo out and furiously rubbed her clit as her pussy began to squirt, spraying her wetness everywhere.
The black man on her screen seemed to like what he saw. Jackson grabbed his cock and started to stroke it as Amy came on her own hand. She licked her lips as she watched a drop of pre-cum ooze from the tip.
"I wish you were here with me so I could taste that magnificent black cock," she panted as her orgasm ended. She picked up the dildo again and traced her tongue around the tip.
"If I was there, this dick would be inside your pussy already," he said. "I don't meet a lot of women who could take it right away, but I think you are ready."
"I've been practicing with this dildo for weeks," she said. "And my black boyfriend's cock is almost as big."
"You said you fuck him every day?" he asked, stroking his cock faster.
"He doesn't let a day go by without dumping at least two loads inside me," she said. "Last weekend I tried to go camping with my husband and he followed me. We got my husband drunk and fucked all night while he was passed out." Amy had since put the dildo back into her pussy and was sliding it in and out while she told the story.
"Damn, that's hot," Jackson said. She could see his cock throbbing as he jacked it toward the camera.
"That was the day I was ovulating, too. I can't believe I let him cum inside me so many times, but it was so hot. The thought of getting pregnant with a black baby turned me on so much," she said.
"That's right, baby. Deep down, all good white girls want to get black bred," he said.
"Yes," she hissed, another orgasm building. "I love it. I want a black baby so bad! I wish you were here to fill my pussy and knock me up!"
"Aw, fuck!" Jackson said, and his enormous cock twitched as a jet of cum erupted from the tip. He pumped his shaft in long strokes as it kept shooting its load toward the camera, and by extension, Amy's face.
She let herself cum again as she watched Jackson's huge cock spraying his seed everywhere. As she came, she thought about what it would feel like inside of her. She kept the dildo in this time, and imagined it pumping its load inside of her, filling her womb with his potent sperm. She pictured him pulling it out of her after he was done, the black shaft coated with both of their cum. Then she imagined herself pregnant with his black baby, and she blacked out for a second.
After her orgasm was over, Amy started licking her pussy juices off of the dildo. She couldn't believe she was still so turned on. "Are you ready to go again?" she asked.
"Sorry, baby, but I don't have time," Jackson said. "This was great though. We should do it again soon."
"Boo," Amy pouted. "But I need to cum again."
"I'm sorry," he repeated. "I really need to go. I'll make it up to you next time."
"Ok," said Amy, still licking the dildo. "I'll hold you to it, though."
"Alright baby, I'll talk to you soon," he said and signed off.
Amy felt frustrated. She had cum twice on the dildo, but she wanted more. After having the real thing all week, the fake cock was rapidly becoming inadequate. She finished posting her photos she took earlier on her profile and decided to send a few to Treyvon.
"What are you up to?" she asked him, accompanied by a picture of her tits.
"Well, I was at work," he replied. "But I won't be able to concentrate now. What are you doing?"
"I was video chatting with Jackson Hammer," she said, alongside a photo of herself sucking her dildo.
"Good for you, girl! I knew you'd get his attention," Treyvon said.
"Yeah, except he had to leave and I'm still dripping wet," she said, and attached a pic of her pussy.
"Maybe I should take an early lunch today," he said with a wink emoji.
"Ooh, yes!" she said. "Meet you at your place?"
"Nah, I'm coming to your house. See you in a few," came the reply.
The next twenty minutes were the longest of Amy's life. She kept her lingerie on, and tidied up her bedroom in anticipation. She sent a picture of herself with her dildo to Mara, but got no response. She tried watching TV, but she couldn't focus on the show. When she finally heard a car pull into the driveway, she practically sprinted to the door.
As soon as she opened the door, she grabbed Treyvon's arm and pulled him inside. She jumped on him and kissed his mouth, grinding her wet pussy against his leg in the process.
"Damn, girl, you really are ready," he said as Amy unbuckled his belt. She dropped to her knees in front of the black man and pulled his rapidly-inflating cock out of his pants. She rubbed the tip around her lips before opening her mouth and engulfing the head. Treyvon pushed it deeper down her throat and she gagged, but kept her composure. She was doing it! The black shaft in her mouth continued swelling. Amy felt her eyes tear up. She could barely breathe, but desperately wanted to keep sucking his dick.
Finally, she couldn't take it anymore. She gagged again, and withdrew the slimy black cock from her throat. Three quarters of it were covered with her thick saliva. "I'm getting better," Amy thought as she stroked the sloppy black shaft with her hand.
"Come on, girl," Treyvon said. "Let's get this dick inside you. Show me where your bedroom is."
Amy led the black man down the hallway, never letting go of his stiff cock. Opening the door to her bedroom, she pulled him inside and sat down on her bed.
"So this is the bed you share with your husband?" Treyvon asked.
Amy felt a rush of excitement go through her body, making her pussy gush. She loved it when he talked like this. It really drove home the point of how slutty she was being. "Yes, this is where my husband and I sleep."
Treyvon walked towards her, his erect cock pointed towards her like a missile seeking its target. "When was the last time you had sex with him in it?" he said.
"It's been weeks," she said, trying to remember. She didn't count the time she woke up and interrupted him.
"And now what's about to happen?" he asked. Treyvon was at the edge of her bed now, towering over her. His cock was only inches away from her pussy.
"I'm going to cheat on him with a black man in our marriage bed," she said, shuddering with anticipation.
"It's one thing to fuck around on him away from home," he said. "But this is another level of betrayal. Now every time you are here with your husband, you will be thinking about fucking my big black cock. Are you ready for that?"
"God, yes," Amy moaned. "Fuck me!"
Treyvon fell forward on top of her, and his massive tool slid into her soaking wet pussy. She moaned out loud again as she felt his girth slowly penetrate her. Feeling every inch as it pushed into her, she wrapped her legs around his waist to pull his body closer to her.
After bottoming out in her pussy, Treyvon was still for a moment, letting her adjust to his size. "It's taking less and less time each time we fuck," Amy though. She began to move her hips, needing to feel his enormous black cock pound her. He obliged, thrusting it forcefully into her eager cunt.
"You like getting fucked in your husband's bed by my black cock, you white slut?" he whispered in her ear as he fucked her. Amy's eyes rolled back into her head as she moaned yet again, unable to control herself.
"Yes," she hissed. "I love it! You fuck me so much better than he ever could. It's about time I had a real man in this bed with me."
"Soon you're gonna want to spend every night with me," Treyvon said as he withdrew his cock from Amy's pussy and drove it back in.
"Fuck!" she said, feeling his dick hit her cervix. "I already do! I think about your dick every night as I fall asleep."
"We'll have to work on giving it to you more often then. Now, get ready to take my load in your fertile white cunt."
She felt him tense up. "Yes, give it to me! Cum in me!" she cried as Treyvon's cock spurted his potent seed into her body. She could feel it spraying against the entrance to her womb. It was enough to push her over the edge, too.
Amy arched her back under the black man as he pumped her full of cum. She raked her nails across his back as she thrashed, lost in her own orgasm. Her pussy squirted all over the huge black cock that penetrated her. Each thrust of Treyvon's hips splattered her wetness all over their bodies.
A few minutes later when they had both recovered, Treyvon pulled his half-erect cock out of Amy and lay back on the bed where her husband usually slept. She draped one arm across his chest and lay close to him. Her other hand found its way to her freshly-seeded pussy, slipping her finger inside. She loved the way the black man's cum felt inside her.
"That was a good one, girl," Treyvon said. "Showing off for Jackson really got you worked up."
Amy giggled. "Watching his cock shoot out all that cum was so hot. All I could think about was that cock inside of me, pumping all that sperm inside. It was so fucking hot," she said.
Treyvon laughed. "I better knock you up soon, or you're gonna chase him down for that black baby," he said, pushing her hand down to his cock. She grabbed it by the base and started slowly jacking it up and down.
"I don't think you have anything to worry about," she said, smiling. "I've let you cum in my pussy every day for who knows how long now."
"Oh, you let me?" Treyvon teased. "You know you begged me for it, girl. Face it; you're addicted to this black dick."



Amy stared at the monster black shaft in her hand as she stroked. It was hard as a rock again, and back to its full size. As it glistened with both of their combined cum, she felt the overwhelming urge to taste it again.
She moved her head down to his crotch while he laughed. "See, I told you. You can't resist it," he said as her mouth engulfed his cock.
Amy tasted the musky flavor of his cum mixed with her own girly juices. Her pierced nipples were rock hard again as she sucked the black man's cock. She still had one hand inside her inseminated pussy, playing with the cum inside her. Her other hand was tickling his balls while her tongue ran up and down his shaft.
As she gave Treyvon a blowjob in her marital bed, her eyes locked into the photograph on the bedside table. It was a picture of her and her husband, taken at the amusement park. She was suddenly hit with a pang of guilt.
But it didn't last long. Her eyes slid past the picture frame to Treyvon's naked body. The dark skin of his well-muscled chest, shiny with sweat, drove any feelings of guilt from her mind. Her lust flared at the sight of the black man confidently relaxing in her husband's spot in her bed.
Amy swung her leg over him and straddled his cock. Lining him up with the entrance to her pussy, she lowered her weight down onto the huge black pole once again. Treyvon slid inside her seeded cunt with ease.
"God, it's so hot, fucking you here," she whispered hoarsely. "I used to ride my husband just like this."
"Just like this?" Treyvon asked. With one hand he pinned her arms behind her back, while the other grabbed her ass and pressed it down onto his crotch. He fucked his cock into her like a piston, making Amy's eyes roll back in her head.
"Ahh," she moaned. "Ok not, ahh, exactly like that. Oh, fuck! He never made me feel like this! Ahh!"
"You know why, don't you?" Treyvon said, continuing to work her dripping wet pussy.
"Because he can't," she screamed, on the cusp of an intense orgasm. She drove her hips down onto the hard black dick. "He's white, and could never fuck me as well as a powerful black man could."
Treyvon released her arms, and she took the opportunity to pull her big tits out of her lingerie. She leaned forward as she rode, bouncing them into her black lover's face. His lips closed around her pierced nipple, and she doubled her efforts on fucking the cock that penetrated her.
Amy continued her dirty talk, knowing Treyvon's mouth was full. "Only a strong black man can make me cum now. My husband's little penis is nothing to me anymore. My pussy belongs to you! I love your big black cock!"
She felt his teeth pull on her nipple, sending shivers of pleasure down her spine to her pussy. Her hips bucked ever faster as she impaled herself again and again on Treyvon's magnificent black dick. Her orgasm was almost within reach.
"Oh, God, yes!" she yelled. "Fuck me! Fuck your white slut's pussy! Cum inside me! Don't stop filling me up until I'm fucking pregnant with your black baby!" Saying the lewd words aloud was enough to trigger her orgasm, just as she knew it would be. She opened her mouth to cry out in ecstasy but no sound came out. She writhed in pleasure on the fat black cock, her mouth agape, her eyes crossed. She felt her pussy squirt again, soaking Treyvon's lower body.
Amy's orgasm abated but she couldn't slow down. She needed to feel him cum inside her. There was no other pleasure like it in the world. She pulled her tits away from his mouth and kissed him.
"I want your cum," she whispered in his ear. "Please! Give me your load!"
Treyvon wrapped his arms around her and pulled her down against his body. Her tits slid to either side of his chest as they became covered in her squirt. His hands went to her ass and gripped it tightly. He was in control of the pace of their fucking now.
"That's right, girl. You want this black man's cum inside your married pussy, don't you?" he asked. He pulled her hips upward at the same time that he pushed his own body down into the mattress, withdrawing his cock almost completely from her. A moment later he released them both, and Amy shuddered as she felt every inch of his cock glide through her pussy.
"I want it," she panted, out of breath. "I want to feel you cum inside my cheating wife pussy!"
"You want me to breed your fertile womb with my seed, don't you, girl?" he asked, repeating his deep fucking motion faster.
"Oh, fuck yes, Trey! I don't want you to stop cumming in me until I'm black bred," Amy moaned as the huge black shaft penetrated her body.
"I can't wait to see your belly swell up with my black baby," he grunted. She could barely hear him over the wet slapping sounds of their flesh coming together.
"Yes! Yes! I want it! Get me pregnant!" she shrieked.
"What will your husband think when you get knocked up, and he hasn't fucked you in weeks?" he teased. "What will he say when you give birth to my dark skinned baby?"
"I don't fucking care!" she said, almost past the point of being able to think. "All I care about is your black cock! I love it! Yes! I love it! I love... you!"
Treyvon's cock let loose inside her the moment she said it. After one last push into her pussy, it began spewing out its load deep inside her fertile womb. His hands held her ass in place while his cock filled her with his potent seed. Amy's head flew back as she came with him. She collapsed in top of him, feeling his dick pulse inside her while his cum began to drool out of her slit.
They stayed like that for a long time. Amy was afraid to move and break the spell of silence. She wasn't sure why she had said it, but she was afraid it would make things weird between them. Did she mean it? What did Treyvon think? Did he even hear it over the sound of their sex?
Treyvon was the one to move. He gently rolled her off to the side and stood up. "That was amazing as usual, girl, but I should get back to work. Can I borrow your shower really quick?"
Amy agreed and led him to the bathroom. She tried to read his face as best she could, but he seemed be acting like he always did. "Maybe he didn't even hear me," she thought. Her mind slightly at ease, she lay back down on her bed and played with her cum-filled pussy again.
When Treyvon got out of the shower, she got up to show him out. She decided that if he was going to act like she hadn't said it, then so would she. She kissed him on the mouth as he left, promising to text him later about the progress of her night out with Mara.
When he was gone, she went back to bed and touched herself absentmindedly for the rest of the afternoon. She couldn't stop thinking about what had happened. Did she mean it? The sex with Treyvon was amazing, but couldn't she really love him? "It was just the heat of the moment," she told herself. "I was saying how much I loved his cock. It was a slip of the tongue."
Reluctantly, she got up and showered so she was ready when the school bus came. She got the kids started on their homework and put dinner in the oven. She also remembered to change the sheets before her husband got home.
They ate together as a family. Amy made small talk with her husband but her mind was looking ahead to girl's night out with Mara. When they were finished eating she cleared the dishes and retreated to the bathroom to get ready.
She did her hair and makeup, and found a low-cut top and skirt to wear. She didn't want to dress too slutty, since it was supposed to be a girl's night, but she still had to be able to attract attention. She found a pair of big hoop earrings that a friend had gotten her as a joke, and decided they would be perfect for tonight. She put them in her purse, and put a sweater on over her revealing top.
"Bye, babe, I'm leaving," she told her husband. "Don't wait up, I will probably be out late."
"Again?" he asked. "When did you become such a party girl?"
Amy blushed. "Mara's still a kid, only 21 or 22. She's used to staying out late. I don't want to ditch her early."
"Okay, but we need to have a date night or something soon. I've barely seen you this past week," Trent said.
"We spent the whole weekend together, silly," she said, deflecting.
"Yeah, that's true. Alright, have fun. Love you!" her husband said.
"Thanks, I love... you, too," Amy felt weird saying it after what happened that afternoon. She hoped Trent didn't notice her hesitation.
When she got into her minivan, the first thing she did was taking off her sweater and put on her hoop earrings. She looked at herself in the rear view mirror and smiled. She looked like a slut. She would have been embarrassed to leave her house looking like this a few weeks ago. Now it was making her pussy wet.
Amy made her way to Mara's apartment building. She didn't live very far from the coffee shop. She rang the buzzer and Mara let her up. The girl's apartment was pretty typical for a young, college-age couple. Cheap furniture, hand me down couches, and a TV that cost more than everything else in the place combined.
Mara was getting ready in the bathroom. She was wearing jeans and a modest top. Amy shook her head.
"Is this what you are wearing?" she asked the girl.
"Umm... no?" Mara said, seeing Amy's outfit. "Did you want to help me pick out something?"
"Definitely," Amy said. Together they went to Mara's closet. Amy searched through most of her clothes and rejected them before finding some tube tops and miniskirts in the back.
"Those are the clothes Kenny doesn't like me to wear," Mara said sheepishly.
"Good thing he's not here, then," Amy giggled, handing the girl an outfit. "Where is he, anyway?"
"He's playing XBox at the neighbor's," she said as she got dressed. "He said he would be bored staying here by himself."
Mara's tits were nowhere near as big as Amy's, but they filled out the tube top nicely. Her nice round bubble butt looked equally as good in the black miniskirt. Amy was pleased with her selection.
"Ready to go?" she asked.
"Yes," said Mara. "Let me just stop in to let Kenny know when I will be home."
"Let's not give him an exact time," Amy said with a wink.
Mara blushed. "O...okay. I'll just say goodbye."
They knocked on the door to the neighbor's apartment. In response there came a shout of "Come in!" Apparently they were too busy come to the door.
Inside, Amy saw two "bros" sitting on the couch, engrossed in their game of "Honor's Duty" or whatever it was. They were dressed almost identically, wearing t-shirts, basketball shorts, and backwards baseball caps.
"Which one is Kenny?" she whispered.
"The one on the left," Mara laughed. "Bye, baby, I'm leaving now!"
Kenny didn't take his eyes off the screen. "Alright, see you when you get home."
They closed the door behind them as they walked out. "He didn't even look up from his game," Amy said.
"I'm glad, or else he would have seen my outfit and we would have gotten into a fight," Mara replied.
Now Amy almost wished he had. If they had fought before Mara went, she might have been in a more adventurous mood. There was no use dwelling on it though. She was still confident she could make the other girl go black by the end of the night.
The two got into the minivan, and headed out towards downtown. Amy turned on the radio to set the mood. "What kind of music do you like?" She asked.
"I usually listen to country," Mara said. "But I'm ok with anything."
Amy flipped it to the rap station. As usual, the bass thumping started to make her pussy wet. "Well, I've really been getting into rap lately," she said. "You should really check it out, too."
Mara looked puzzled. "Why's that?"
"Because most black guys like rap, silly," Amy laughed.
"I should have known," Mara giggled. "You're so bad."
"But seriously, it's what Treyvon always plays when we fuck at his house. Listening to it makes me think about sex," she said.
"Everything makes you think about sex," Mara teased.
Amy laughed again, but continued. "The lyrics are hot, too. Like this one." She turned up the volume, and they listened to the song. The rapper was talking about how he loved it when white girls would twerk for him at his shows, and how he would take them backstage and give them his dick.
When the song ended, Mara said, "Wow, I've heard that song before but never paid attention to the words. I can't believe it's just on the radio like that! Who sings it?"
"His name is Lil Crank. He's one of my favorites. A lot of his songs are like that," Amy said. "He's really hot, too, if you watch his videos."
"Maybe I'll check him out," Mara said softly. They listened to a couple more songs as they drove. Soon enough, they arrived. Amy parked the minivan behind the coffee shop, and they walked to the bar next door.
The bouncer checked their IDs at the door. Amy smiled. It had been a while since she had been carded, but Mara was young enough where it made sense. He waved them inside.
Being next door to the coffee shop, Amy had been there a few times for drinks after work. She had never seen the place so crowded. They pushed their way to the bar and ordered drinks. Amy was about to order two martinis, but suddenly thought about the amount of cum that had been pumped into her pussy over the past week. A minute later, a blue martini and a water in hand, they found a table someone had just vacated near the dance floor.
Amy sipped her water and looked around the place. Predictably, she saw a lot of women dancing and being chatted up by guys. Most of them were white, however, and didn't interest her. She finally spotted a black guy out on the dance floor, but he was already dancing with a girl. She pointed him out to Mara.
"Look how hot that is," she shouted over the music. The black man she was watching was grinding his crotch against his girl's ass, a dark-skinned hand on her hip holding her close.
Mara followed her gaze. "It does look sexy," she admitted, leaning over to talk into Amy's ear.
"Don't you wish you were her?" Amy asked, watching the younger girl blush as she nodded slightly. Mara stared as the black guy bumped his hips against the girl. "Do you think he has a big dick?" she asked.
"First of all, he's black, so yes!" Amy said. "Second can't you see for yourself? Look at his bulge."
They both looked at the black man. He was clearly getting aroused. His cock was straining against his pants, showing a huge bulge as the girl rubbed against it. Amy could see Mara's nipples getting hard under her tube top.
Soon Mara's martini was gone. Amy turned her attention back towards the bar when she saw two men walking towards them with drinks in their hands. They were good looking enough for white guys, but Amy wasn't interested. She didn't want them distracting Mara from being able to focus on the black guy.
"Hey ladies," the first one side as he walked over. "We saw you from across the bar and thought you looked lonely. Here, have these drinks on us."
"That's sweet, thanks," Amy said, accepting the drinks. "But we're both married." She flashed her wedding ring at the two men, who turned and walked away looking disappointed. She pushed both drinks over to Mara.
"You're so bad," Mara said as she took a sip. She was staring at the black man on the dance floor again. The woman had turned around now and was grinding her crotch against the man's cock. He was grabbing her ass, pulling her close as they moved to the beat.
"Somebody's getting fucked tonight," said Amy, with a hint of envy. She looked around the bar, searching in vain for more black men. "Maybe this was the wrong bar to come to," she thought. "I'll have to ask Treyvon about it next time I see him." Thinking about Treyvon made her feel awkward, though. She continued looking.
Amy heard Mara gasp beside her. She turned her head back to the dance floor. The girl had turned around again and was grinding her ass on his crotch. What have elicited the gasp from Mara was that the black man was rubbing her pussy over her skirt. The dancing girl's mouth was open in a silent moan. She was clearly enjoying the attention the man's hand was giving her.
"So hot," Amy said. "Aren't your panties just soaked right now? I know mine are." Mara didn't reply, but kept her eyes on the lewd scene playing out on the dance floor.
Amy kept scanning the room. She was about to give up when she noticed two black men pushing their way through the crowd. They were young, mid 20's she guessed. They both were wearing baggy jeans that sagged low over their hips. One wore a tight white T-shirt and the other a green football jersey. It was a stark contrast to how Treyvon usually dressed, but Amy found them sexy nevertheless.
They made their way over to the bar. Football Jersey ordered drinks while White Shirt Guy looked around the room. He noticed Amy staring at them and gave her a nod. She smiled back at him and waved. He tapped his friend on the shoulder and said something to him. Football Jersey looked in Amy's direction and said something back. A few moments later they got their drinks and started walking towards their table.
Amy touched Mara's shoulder. "We're about to have company," she said.
Mara reluctantly took her eyes off the dance floor a couple and saw the two black men approaching the table. "Amy!" she whispered. "I'm not sure I'm ready for this. I don't know what to say to them."
"Relax, you'll be fine," Amy reassured her. "Just let me do the talking at first if that makes you feel better.
The black men reached their table. "Do you ladies mind if we join you?" White Shirt Guy asked.
"Not at all," said Amy. "We've waiting all night for some real men to come over."
White Shirt Guy grinned as he sat next to Amy. "I'm Darius, and that's Lamar," he said, indicating Football Jersey.
"A pleasure," Amy said, taking his hand. "My name is Amy."
"And you?" Lamar asked as he slid in next to Mara.
"M-Mara," she stammered.
"Be nice to her, she's a little nervous," Amy said. "She's never been with a black guy before."
"Amy!" Mara hissed angrily.
"No? That's a shame," Darius said, staring at Amy. "What about you?"
"Oh, I don't know..." Amy said with a sly grin. "Maybe." She lifted her water glass with her left hand, showing her wedding ring.
"Damn, this chick is married!" Darius said to his friend. "I knew we picked the right place tonight."
"What you talking about, man? You just said yourself she's married," Lamar said. "Let's get the fuck outta here."
"Nah, man, we're staying. She may be married, but I think she's down. What do you say, babygirl?" Darius asked.
"Oh, definitely," Amy said, leaning forward to tease the two men with her cleavage.
Mara was awfully quiet during this exchange. Amy glanced over at her and saw she was watching the dancing couple again. The black man's hand was inside the girl's panties now.
Everyone else on the dance floor seemed oblivious to them, but not Darius. He noticed immediately what Mara was looking at. "You like watching them dance, huh, girl?" He said.
Mara blushed and said, "I... I wasn't... It was just..."
"It's alright, girl. No judgment," he said. "If you like what you see, keep watching." At this Mara turned even redder, but kept watching the dancers. A moment later, she gasped again as the black man took his hand out of the girl's panties, grabbed her by the arm, and led her off the dance floor towards the bathrooms.
"Show's over, I guess," Darius said. "Unless you ladies want to dance?"
"I'd love to!" said Amy. She jumped up and grabbed Mara's hand, pulling her towards the dance floor.
"I can't," said Mara.
"Come on," Amy whispered to her. "It'll be fun!"
"Maybe in a bit. I'm still too nervous."
"Suit yourself," Amy replied. "Finish your drinks. They will loosen you up. In the meantime, enjoy the show!" She winked at Mara as she let Darius pull her onto the dance floor.



They took their places exactly where the other couple had been dancing. Amy faced Darius at first and started moving to the beat. She recognized the song that was playing. It was "Hit That Azz" by Young Gangstuh, another one of her recently discovered favorites. She turned her back to him and rubbed her ass against his crotch, just as she had seen the other girl do. Every so often, he would smack her ass when the song would say "hit that azz."
She felt his dick getting hard as she rubbed up against him. He wasn't as big as Treyvon was, but he was big enough to send shivers down her spine to her pussy, making her even wetter. Her huge tits jiggled obscenely as she danced, barely contained by her shirt.
After the song ended, Amy glanced over at Mara, who was watching her dance with the same hungry expression she wore when she had stared at the other dancing couple. She saw Lamar whisper something to her, and saw Mara blush again and lower her eyes.
Amy turned around and pressed her body against Darius. She felt his big hands grabbing her ass, and began to grind her pussy against his cock. She leaned in to whisper to him.
"I want my friend to fuck a black man tonight," she said in his ear. "Is your buddy up to it?"
"Shit, you don't mess around, do you, babygirl?" he replied. "Yeah, Lamar's always wanted to get some white pussy. He'll give her what she needs."
Darius moved his hands up her sides as they danced, eventually stopping at her shoulders. When the next song came on, Amy felt him spin her back around. One dark-skinned arm snaked around her belly and pulled her ass tight against his crotch. His other hand groped at her breasts as their bodies moved to the music.
"What about you?" came his voice in her ear. "Are you gonna get fucked by a black man tonight?" He pinched her nipple through her shirt.
In response she wiggled her ass into his cock. "I don't know," she teased. "What would my husband think?"
"Shit, babygirl, I know you don't care about him. Your eyes have been begging me to give you my dick ever since I walked in," he said.
"Feel how wet my pussy is for you," she said, pulling the hand on her belly down to her cunt. His thick fingers slid her panties aside and caressed her slick mound.
"Come on," he said, taking her by the hand and leading her towards the restrooms. She looked at Mara, who was staring wide-eyed, and Lamar, who had a huge grin on his face. She watched Mara drain her glass before she was pulled into the hallway leading to the bathrooms.
As Darius was about to open the door to the men's bathroom, it opened on its own. The girl from the dance floor came out, fixing her top. Her hair and makeup were a mess. She smiled at Amy before walking down the hallway.
Darius gently pushed her into the bathroom. The black guy was washing his hands. He nodded to them when they entered, as if it were the most natural thing in the world for Amy to be in there. Darius lead her to the stall. It was definitely disgusting, but at that moment she didn't care about cleanliness.
As soon as Darius closed the door, Amy was on him. She kissed his mouth, tasting the cognac he had been drinking earlier. She pulled her tits out of her shirt and thrust them into his face while she fumbled with his pants. When she finally succeeded in freeing his cock, she turned and bent over the toilet, splaying her legs to give him access.
Without another word, he pushed into her, the wetness letting him slide right in. She swooned as her pussy was taken by yet another black cock. His hands were on her thighs, pulling her back and forth on his dick.
Amy held on to the handicap rail to keep from falling over. Her big tits swayed under her as Darius pummeled her pussy from behind. The bathroom echoed with the sound of their animalistic rutting.
Strangely, she thought of Treyvon. She was sure he wouldn't mind her having sex with another black man. But he was always very protective of her pussy. "He never let Mike or JJ fuck my pussy yesterday," she thought. "He wants to be the one to get me pregnant."
Darius picked up his pace, and she could tell he was about to cum. "I'm almost positive that he already got me pregnant," she thought. "But better safe than sorry." She stood abruptly and turned around.
"I want you to cum in my mouth," she said, sitting down on the toilet seat. "I want to taste it."
Darius didn't waste time. He jammed his hard black cock through her parted lips and down her throat. Happily, since he was smaller than Treyvon, she was able to take his dick without gagging. Five or six thrusts was all it took. Darius grunted, and Amy could feel his cock pumping his load into her mouth. She swallowed every drop, relishing the strong musky taste.
When he was finished, he pulled up his pants and helped her up. "Shit, babygirl, you are one bad bitch," he said as he opened the stall.
"You're not so bad yourself," Amy replied. She fixed her clothes and went to the mirror to check herself out. Her makeup was a little smeared, but everything else looked ok.
As they approached the door, Amy thought of how hot it would be to open it and see Mara and Lamar waiting to go in. She crossed her fingers as they walked out. There was a couple waiting to go in, but it was just some white guy and his girl.
They made their way back to the table. Mara was no longer alone with Lamar. Two more black men had joined them. Amy could see that Mara had finished her second drink, and was definitely feeling more comfortable. She was now halfway through the drink Amy had passed off to her.
"Yeah, we work right next door," she was saying to one of the new guys. "You should come visit me. I think you guys would really like it there."
"Looks like she's made some new friends," Darius chuckled.
"Oh, Amy," Mara shrieked when she saw her and Darius walk up. "These are Lamar's friends, Odell and Calvin. Guys, this is Amy, who I was telling you about."
"We might have to check this place out," one of the guys said to Lamar. "If it has fine ladies like this working there..."
Amy smiled to herself. She would definitely like going work better if more black men started visiting the coffee shop. She knew Janice wouldn't mind either. They were would to need to hire extra help if the three of them would be spending all of their time in the back room sucking black dick.
She noticed that Mara was acting very flirty with the black men. She would constantly touch them on the arm as she spoke to them, and giggle like a schoolgirl every time one of them made a joke.
"You ready to go dance now?" Lamar asked, putting his arm around Mara.
"Okay," she said, draining her glass and allowing herself to be pulled onto the dance floor. Once out there, she began to grind her ass on Lamar, just as she had seen the other girl do.
Amy turned to Darius. "We should get out of here soon. If Mara has any more alcohol she might get too drunk, and I want her to remember every minute of tonight."
"Alright, we can go back to my place," Darius said. "Let's give them a few minutes to dance and see if these two clowns can pick up some girls for themselves. Otherwise we're leaving them here."
The other two guys scrambled to the dance floor to try their luck. Amy watched Mara dance with Lamar. She wasn't being as forward as Amy or the other girl had been, but judging by the way Lamar's pants were sticking out, he was enjoying it all the same.
After three more songs, Amy waved her over. Mara reluctantly came back to the table. "We're all gonna go back to Darius's place," Amy said to her.
Mara's eyes widened. "Okay," she said, sounding uncertain.
"What's wrong?" Amy asked. "Don't you want to?"
"No, I definitely want to," Mara smiled. "That's what's so weird. I thought it would be harder. Like I would feel more guilty."
"That's just what it's like with black men," Amy said. "It's like our minds subconsciously know that's who we are supposed to be with."
"Whatever you say," Mara laughed. "Although you've been right about everything else so far, so who knows?" She turned around to go fetch Lamar.
"We all took cabs to get here," Darius said to Amy. "You two alright with that?"
"I can drive us all," she said. "I'm parked right next door."
Lamar and Mara met them at the door. Odell and Calvin were nowhere to be seen. The four of them walked around the corner to her minivan and got on their way.
Darius sat next to her in front. Mara was with Lamar in the second row. Darius gave her directions as they drove. In the rear view mirror, Amy could see Lamar feeling up Mara's tits and kissing her. She couldn't see where Mara's hands were, but she could tell they were moving.
Fifteen minutes later they arrived. Darius let them inside. He led the way to the living room, which had two large couches. He sat down on one, pulled Amy into his lap, and started kissing her. She kissed him back, their tongues dancing in each other's mouths.
Next to her, she saw Lamar pull Mara down on top of him. "I want to see," Amy whispered. Darius released her, and got up to turn some music on.
Mara was straddling Lamar as they made out. His hands had already pulled down her tube top, and were squeezing her perky breasts. His pants were open, and Mara's fingers closed around his black cock.
Darius came back with his pants off as well. Amy took the hint and stripped off her shirt, releasing her big tits. She grabbed Darius's cock and began to stroke it. "We can fuck again, but I want to be able to watch Mara," she whispered. "Also, you can't cum in my pussy."
"Afraid you'll get knocked up with a black baby, huh?" Darius said. "No worries, I can cum in your face again."
Amy smiled to herself. He wasn't exactly right. It wasn't a black man's baby she was worried about, just the WRONG black man's baby. She let herself get pulled on top of Darius, and felt his cock push her panties aside to enter her again. Any other time Amy would ridden his black cock like her life depended on it, but that night she was more interested in Mara's first blacking.
Lamar had pushed her down onto her knees between his legs. She had both hands around his dick, and was bobbing her head up and down on it. Every few times she would pull it out and rub the tip around her lips. Then it would go right back into her mouth again.
"She looks so beautiful, sucking that black dick," Amy thought as she slowly rode a black dick of her own. "Just like I knew she would."
Lamar put his hand on top of Mara's head as she blew him. Amy heard her gag as the black cock penetrated her throat. The girl fought through it, though, and kept sucking. Amy felt proud of her.
Darius's hands found her tits and were fondling them as he fed his cock into her pussy inch by inch. She arched her back and moaned, pressing them into his face. "These tits are fucking amazing, babygirl," he said.
Next to her, Mara stood up. Amy watched her take what was left of her clothes off. Lamar did the same, and the two embraced, kissing each other deeply. Amy loved the contrast of his dark skin on Mara's creamy pale ass as he explored her body.
Next, Lamar laid her down on the couch. Mara's head was beside Amy's leg as she straddled Darius's lap. Lamar climbed on top of her, and lined his hard black cock up to the entrance of Mara's pussy. Amy reached down to stroke her face. "Are you ready to experience what a real man's dick feels like?" she asked the younger girl.
"Oh, my God!" Mara cried as the black shaft pierced her tight pussy. "It's so much bigger than my boyfriend's! It feels so good!"
Amy stared at Mara's pussy, watching it stretch to accommodate the black invader that was penetrating her. She began to ride Darius a little faster, feeling the familiar tingle of her approaching orgasm. "Yes," she said to Mara. "I told you that you'd love black dick once you tried it!"
"Oh, fuck!" Mara said, in ecstasy. "It's so good, Amy. His black cock feels so good!"
Amy couldn't take it any longer. Finally seeing her naive friend taking black dick like a slut was too much for her. She felt her pussy begin to squirt as her orgasm washed over her. She forced her pussy down on Darius's shaft burying him as deep inside her as she could get. He kept sucking on her nipples while she came.
She was snapped out of her post-orgasmic bliss by Mara, thrashing and moaning on the couch next to her while Lamar pumped his hard black cock into her. Amy reached down and squeezed one of her pert breasts. Mara reaches her arms behind her and gripped Amy's thigh, squeezing hard.
"Are you cumming?" Amy asked.
Mara nodded her head quickly, unable to speak. Seeing this, Lamar fucked her even faster. "Fuuuuucckkk!" she screamed, in a low, guttural voice.
"That's it," Amy encouraged. "Cum on his black cock. Your boyfriend could never make you feel like that. This is why you need black cock!"
"Yes! It's so good!" Mara panted. "So good! Yes!"
Meanwhile Darius had also increased his pace. He was thrusting into her pussy ever faster. Amy looked at his face, which was contorted into a grimace. "Are you about to cum?" she asked.
"Yeah," he replied. "You'd better hop off if you don't want it inside you." He didn't slow down, however. She could feel his cock beginning to twitch in her pussy.
Amy tried to stand, but Mara's arms were pinning her leg in place. She pulled away from the orgasming girl's grip, and this time was able to get off of Darius's dick. And not a moment too soon. Almost the exact second it pulled free from her pussy, the dark shaft began to shoot its load. Amy dropped to her knees and grabbed the spurting cock in one hand, aiming it at her mouth.
The first jet of cum hit her pussy as she stood. The second flew wildly into the air, landing on Mara's shoulder. The next two splattered across Amy's face before she finally got it into her mouth and was able to swallow the rest.
After taking a few minutes to suck the rest of his cum from Darius's cock, Amy turned back to Mara. She was now on Lamar's lap, who was sitting up and bouncing her on his cock, reverse cowgirl style. Her eyes were closed as she rode him.
Amy kissed her on the lips. Mara's eyes flew open, and Amy could see the animalistic hunger behind them. They kept kissing, Amy smearing Mara's face with Darius's cum.
"Are you on birth control?" Amy whispered to her. Mara shook her head no.
"Are you going to let him cum in you?" she asked. Again, Mara shook her head.
"You have to!" Amy hissed. Her fingers flew to her pussy. She wanted to see Mara take a load bareback more than anything. "Trust me. It feels so amazing when a black man cums inside you. It's absolutely worth the risk."
Mara gave her a skeptical look, which was wiped off her face a second later by a low moan of pleasure.
"Listen, you said earlier that I have been right about everything else so far. Just trust me. You won't regret it. After you feel that hot load pumping in to you, all you'll be able to think about is how to get it again," Amy whispered.
"Okay," Mara said finally.
"You want him to cum inside you?" Amy asked, exited. Mara nodded. "Then tell him!"
Mara leaned her head back next to Lamar's. "I want you to cum inside my pussy," she said softly.
Lamar must have been waiting for those exact words, because he growled loudly and let loose as soon as she said them. Amy went down to her knees to watch. Lamar's cock was buried to the hilt in Mara's pussy. She could see his balls begin to contract as he started cumming. She played with her pussy as she watched in awe, the underside of his cock pulsating with every jet of cum he released into the girl.
Mara screamed in orgasm as soon as she felt the first drop enter her body. Lamar wrapped his arms around her to steady her in place while his cock pumped his load into her pussy. Amy's fingers rubbed her clit as she watched her friend climax. Finally, as she saw a single bead of white cum begin to run down the black shaft inside Mara's pussy, Amy made herself squirt all over the floor.
A few minutes later, after she had gathered herself, Amy stood up and looked around the room. The guys were taking on the couch. She walked up to Mara, who was standing at the window looking outside. When she turned, Amy could see she was crying.
"What's wrong?" Amy asked, concerned.
"Nothing!" Mara smiled. "These are tears of joy. I had no idea it would be this good, Amy. I didn't know sex could be like that. Why was I wasting time with white guys all these years?"
Amy hugged her. "I know. But this is just the beginning." Together, they walked back towards the two naked black men. Mara took Lamar's hand, and they disappeared into a hallway off to the side, presumably to a bedroom.
Amy slid in under Darius's arm. "I know I was kind of ignoring you before, but it's been my fantasy for a while to see my friend get fucked by a black dick. Can I make it up to you?" she said.
"No worries, babygirl. You put on a great show. We should do this more often," he said.
"We can do it again right now," she purred.
"Yeah, but I mean tomorrow night, too. I know you're married, but you should be my girlfriend," Darius replied.
"I already have a black boyfriend," she said. "But he's not the jealous type."
"Damn, I wish I would have met you sooner, babygirl," he said "There can't be too many more like you out there."
Amy smiled. "Well, I do have a sister..."
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Amy ran her tongue up the underside of the hard black cock. Reaching the tip, she engulfed the whole thing in her mouth. Saliva drooled from the corners of her lips as she forced her face down onto it. She tried to breathe as best she could, feeling the thick black shaft plug her throat.
After almost five minutes, Darius finally stirred. He opened his eyes and smiled at Amy as she sucked his dick. His hands found her naked tits and began to tweak her hard nipples. She moaned in pleasure, the sound muffled by the fat black cock she worked with her mouth.
They had fucked twice more last night in Darius's bed after saying goodnight to Mara. Amy had made him pull out and cum in her mouth both times. She was surprised at how much she liked it. With Treyvon, she had always been fixated on taking his cum in her pussy. She never really had a chance to appreciate the feeling of a hard black cock spurting its load into her mouth.
Soon Darius's cock was ready to explode. Amy could feel it starting to twitch in her throat. She pulled her head up, bringing the head back into her mouth. She wanted to taste him before she swallowed it. She swirled her tongue around the tip, and was soon rewarded with blast of hot cum. She tried to savor the thick, musky flavor before swallowing, but the hard black dick was pumping too fast. Her mouth filled up with his load. She tried to get it down to make room, but she couldn't keep up. Cum burst from her lips and ran down the dark shaft, coating her fingers.
When Darius finally stopped cumming, Amy cleaned up his cock, licking up the seed that had escaped her mouth. "Good morning," she said.
"That's the best way to wake up, babygirl," he said. "Thanks. But I think I'm gonna go back to sleep for a while."
"That's okay. We need to get going anyway," she said.
"Your husband must be getting worried," said Darius, laughing.
Amy had actually meant that she had to go to work. She realized that she hadn't thought about her husband at all since leaving her house last night. She found her phone on the table next to the bed and checked her texts.
Sure enough, there were a bunch from Trent asking where she was, when she was going to be home, and so on. Amy rolled her eyes. She didn't want to deal with him right now. She was about to put her phone away when she noticed that one of the texts was actually from Treyvon.
"How did last night go?" the text read.
She was still a little unsure of what to say to Treyvon since accidentally telling him she loved him the other day. She had tried to convince herself that it was just something she blurted out in the heat of the moment, but it was still weighing heavily on the back of her mind. However, she was dying to tell him about her success in converting Mara. She typed a quick message: "Really well! It's actually not over yet. Will tell you everything later."
Amy stood and got out of bed. She needed to find Mara or they would be late for work. She turned to Darius, who had rolled over and closed his eyes. "Where did Mara and Lamar sleep?" she asked.
"There's a spare bedroom at the end of the hall," he said, groggily.
Stark naked, Amy walked outside Darius's bedroom. She had started down the hallway toward the living room where she had left her clothes when she heard a noise coming from the closed door at the end of the hall. She stopped. Was it moaning? She walked to the door and listened, her clothing forgotten. It was definitely moaning.
Amy's hand went to her pussy. It felt strange to her, and then she realized it was because she didn't have a load of cum inside her. She smiled to herself as she opened the door and stepped inside.
Mara was on all fours, her head down on the pillows and her ass in the air. Lamar was pounding her doggy style from behind. Her perky breasts jiggled each time he thrust into her. Both of their bodies were covered with a sheen of sweat.
Amy walked over to the bed. The couple didn't slow down as she approached. She leaned in and gave Mara a cum-scented kiss on the mouth. "We have to go," she whispered as the younger girl let out another moan.
She moved around behind Lamar. From this angle, Amy could see his cock penetrating Mara's pussy. Each time he plunged into her, his cock forced a droplet of white cum out of her slit. Clearly he had filled her up multiple times since last night. Amy ran her fingers across his naked chest. "Hurry up and cum in her again. We need to go to work," she encouraged.
Lamar grunted in agreement and started fucking her faster. Amy put her hands on Mara's ass and pushed it back to meet his thrusting. Mara threw her head back and screamed in pleasure as she came on the big black cock inside her.
"Oh, God! Yes! Fuck me!" she cried.
"He's gonna cum in your pussy again," Amy whispered in her ear. "Your fertile, unprotected pussy. Do you want it?"
"Yessss," she moaned. "It feels so good when he cums inside me."
"But you might get pregnant," Amy teased, putting a hand on Mara's belly.
"I don't care," the girl replied. "I just want to feel it!"
Lamar couldn't take any more. He grabbed Mara by the hips and pulled her towards him, burying his cock to the hilt inside her. Her eyes opened wide and rolled back as she came again. Amy fingered herself as she watched her friend have an orgasm while being inseminated by a black man.
After a few moments, Mara and Lamar both collapsed onto the bed. Amy could see Mara's pussy, swollen and wet, oozing cum. She crawled between the girl's legs and licked, tasting the black man's cum. Mara writhed in ecstasy as Amy's tongue explored her pussy and thighs, cleaning Lamar's seed off of her. She stopped short of sucking it out of her, wanting the girl to enjoy being full of cum all day long. After Mara was clean, Amy moved up and kissed her, sharing the cum she had collected. Mara accepted her kiss eagerly.
"I hate to break up this party, but we need to go," Amy said. "I will grab our clothes; I think they are still in the living room."
Mara nodded, and Amy went to go search for their clothing. She found it all strewn around the living room floor. After collecting it all, she got dressed. On her way back to Mara's room, she stopped to say goodbye to Darius.
She found him still in bed. When she touched his arm, he woke up. "We are leaving. Thanks for last night," she said.
Darius sat up. "When can I see you next, babygirl?" he asked.
"I don't know," she said. "You know I already have a boyfriend. I'll have to see what he thinks."
"Then can I at least get your sister's number?" he said.
Amy thought about her sister Becca. They were pretty close, but in the past few weeks Amy had been so obsessed with black cock that she hadn't talked to her at all. She honestly couldn't remember now if her sister really had broken up with her boyfriend, or if it was just a lie Amy had told so she could sneak out and fuck Treyvon.
The thought of getting Becca blacked stirred familiar feelings of lust in Amy. But she knew her sister wasn't ready yet. She would have to work on her a bit first.
"No, I don't think that's a good idea yet," she finally answered. "But if you are patient, I promise you will be her first black man."
"Alright, I trust you, babygirl. You have my number," he said.
She leaned in and gave him a kiss goodbye. When she got back to the guest room, Amy found Mara and Lamar making out on the bed. Reluctantly she pulled them apart and gave Mara her clothes back. She got dressed, and after exchanging numbers and a few more kisses with Lamar, she followed Amy out of the house.
They rode in silence for the first few minutes. Then Mara blurted out, "I don't know how you do it, Amy!"
"What do you mean?" she laughed.
"How can you go back to your husband every day, knowing how much better black men are? I'm trying to picture Kenny right now, and he disgusts me. All I want to do is to go back to Lamar and feel his cock inside me again," Mara said.
"I'm not going to lie to you," Amy said. "It's not easy. I haven't had sex with my husband in weeks. I still love him, though. He just doesn't do anything for me sexually anymore. Every day I look forward to the next time I can get fucked by a black dick."
"I would have stayed there all day with Lamar," she confessed. "The feeling of him cumming inside me was incredible."
"I told you it would be worth the risk," Amy said.
"Oh, God, I couldn't even think straight," Mara said. "I let him cum inside me so many times. What if I get pregnant, Amy?"
"The risk is what makes it so hot!" she replied. "Every time Treyvon cums in me all I can think about is how this is the one that will knock me up. Just talking about it like this is making me wet."
"You're so bad," she said. "Where are we going?"
"Back to your apartment," Amy said. "Don't you need to shower and change for work?
"Yeah, I guess," she said. "But I don't want to go back there. Kenny is there, and I don't want to deal with him right now. I have a feeling we're gonna get in a huge fight."
"We can just go in to work then, I guess," Amy said. "We can clean up in the bathroom and grab some spare uniforms. But you're gonna have Lamar's cum dripping down your leg all day long!"
"Oh no, how will I ever survive?" Mara said, and both girls giggled.
"Seriously though, I'm glad you enjoyed your first black cock," Amy said.
"I REALLY enjoyed it," said Mara. "I'm sorry I ever doubted you. Thanks for opening my eyes."
"Thanks for opening your legs!" Amy laughed. "I think every white girl needs to try it. I think I'm gonna convert my sister next."
"Ooh, that's hot," Mara said. "If I can help you, let me know."
"I definitely will," Amy said as she pulled the car into the parking space behind the coffee shop. She unlocked the back door, and they went inside. Mara went straight for the bathroom to wash up, while Amy went to go look for spare uniforms. She found a box of t-shirts in the office. She pulled them out one by one, but none of them were her size. Finally she chose the only one she was able to get over her massive tits. It was much too small, but she liked the way the fabric stretched across her chest. She grabbed another for Mara, as well as a couple of aprons.
Amy walked into the bathroom, not bothering to knock. She found Mara topless, washing herself off with a paper towel in the sink. She stripped off her shirt as well, and followed suit.
"Well," she said as they dried themselves off, "We May still look like we were up all night getting fucked, but at least we don't smell like it."
Mara laughed as she put on the shirt and tied it up, making it tight across her tits and exposing her midriff. She pulled her apron over her head and checked herself out in the mirror. Amy thought she looked sexy. She looked down at the girl's legs and saw a drop off wetness streaming down her thigh.
"You have cum on your leg," Amy pointed out.
"Hah, and I just wiped it off, too. This might get annoying," Mara said.
"Welcome to the life of a black cock slut," Amy said. "I had Treyvon's cum running down my leg every day last week. Anyway, every time you feel it, just think about how it got inside you to begin with."
"That's just gonna make me horny all day!" Mara exclaimed.
"Exactly!" Amy giggled.
A half hour before opening time, Janice came in, surprised to see the girls there already. She took one look at their outfits and smiled, shaking her head.
"You two look like you had a fun night," she said.
"Oh, we did," Amy said. "Tell her what happened, Mara."
"I took my first black cock last night," she said, turning pink.
Janice's eyes went wide. "You did? What happened? I didn't even know you were into black guys," she said.
"I didn't, either," Mara said. "Until a couple days ago. Amy convinced me to try it."
"So what did you think?" Janice asked.
"I loved it," Mara answered. "It was amazing. I can't wait to do it again."
"So if the three of us are always in the back room with black guys now, who is going to run the coffee shop?" Janice asked, shaking her head. "We're gonna have to hire someone new."
"Then sooner or later there will be four of us in the back!" Amy said, and all three of them laughed. She let Mara fill Janice in on the details of her first blackening while she finished getting the shop ready to open. Once everything was all set, she unlocked the front door.
The morning went by quickly, since it was so busy. Amy barely had time to think of anything else. After ten o'clock, however, the line died down and she had a moment to herself. She picked up her phone and sent a text to Treyvon.
"So we went out last night and met a couple black guys. Mara was shy at first but after a couple drinks she loosened up. We ended up going home with them," it read.
Treyvon's response did not take long to arrive. "Did she give it up?"
"She fucked her first black cock on the guy's couch next to me. I watched him fill her pussy with his load," she answered. Her nipples began to poke through under her shirt.
"That's fucking hot, girl. What about you? Did you get fucked?" he asked.
"I fucked him once in the men's room at the bar, and a couple times at his house. I made him cum in my mouth, though. My pussy belongs to you," Amy sent back. Her panties clung to her dripping wet slit.
"Good girl. You can tell me the rest in person. Meet me at my place at noon," he said.
"Trey I have to work," she text back. She had to fight the urge to touch herself.
"I don't care. I want to fuck my girl this afternoon. Figure something out," came the reply.
Amy's pussy throbbed, as it did every time Treyvon "claimed" her. She knew she had to find a way to get out of work and see him. She found Janice in the office.
"Do you think I could leave at noon today?" Amy asked her.
"I don't know..." Janice said. "We've been pretty busy today. What's going on?"
Amy wasn't sure what to say. Should she make up a story? She finally decided to be honest, hoping her boss would be sympathetic to her need for black cock.
"Treyvon told me to be at his apartment at noon," she said. "I tried to tell him I had to work, but he didn't care."
Janice looked at her with a strange expression, somewhere between sympathy and envy. "Okay, but we really have to figure something out. This place can't run if we are all out taking black cock all the time," she said.
"Thank you!" Amy squealed. "I knew you would understand. I will return favor, I promise."
She walked back to the front of the shop. Her pussy was soaked, and she now had two hours to kill before she would find relief. She distracted herself with wiping down tables and refilling sugar containers.
Amy went to the stock room to get napkins. It was the first time in a while she had gone into that room without intending to have sex. Even so, her thoughts immediately went to the orgy that took place there a few days ago. She had taken three black cocks at once. Her hand wandered down to her skirt as she walked past the place she had laid.
Amy shook her head. She stopped herself before she started masturbating. "Control yourself," she thought as she grabbed a package of napkins. "You'll get to cum soon enough."
As she walked back out of the stock room, she heard Mara laughing flirtatiously. Curious, Amy hurried to the front. Mara was surrounded by three young black men. She recognized two of them as Lamar's friends Odell and Calvin from last night. The third was a stranger, but all three were acting very friendly with Mara.
"I'm glad you guys came to see me," she was saying as she touched the stranger on the arm. "I get so lonely on these long shifts."
"Sure thing, baby," Calvin answered. "We'll be coming by a lot from now on. The scenery here is nice," he added, looking over at Amy.
The three men sat down at a table near the door. Amy walked over to Mara behind the counter. She could see wetness dripping down the younger girl's leg again. Grabbing a napkin, she knelt on the floor next to Mara and wiped it off.
"Thanks," Mara whispered. "Those guys were making me so wet."
They started longingly at the three black men. After a while they finished their drinks and got up leave. Amy saw Mara start to say something, then hesitate. The men walked out of the coffee shop. Mara looked disappointed.
"Did you want to fuck those guys?" Amy asked.
"I... I don't know," said Mara. "I didn't want them to leave."
"You need to be more forward. Those guys all wanted you. All you needed to do was say something and you could have taken them all to the back room," Amy said.
"It's all still so new to me," she answered.
"Don't worry. You'll get used to it. I was shy once, too," Amy said. She went back to stocking napkins. Every so often, she glanced at Mara. The girl was rubbing her thighs together, almost like she had to pee. Amy knew she was trying to keep the load of Lamar's cum inside her. Her own pussy was dripping at the realization.
Finally it was time for her to go. She practically ran to the minivan and got on the road. Treyvon's apartment was only ten minutes away from the coffee shop. She took the stairs to his floor two at a time.
Treyvon opened the door on the second knock, and Amy pounced. She threw her arms around his neck and kissed his lips. He held her up by hooking his arms under her thighs. As they kissed, she realized he was naked, and she felt his already-hard cock poking against her panties. She reached a hand down to move them aside, and then he was inside her once again. "Where he belongs," she thought.
They fucked in the open doorway. Amy knew that anyone passing by could see them, but all she cared about was getting that black dick. She moaned into Treyvon's mouth as he bounced her up and down on his enormous shaft.
She had her first orgasm only minutes after being penetrated. Amy felt her pussy begin to squirt, but the black man didn't relent. He pushed his cock deeper into her as she came.
"You missed my black cock, didn't you, girl?" Treyvon asked.
"Oh! Fuck! Yes!" was all Amy could stammer out as the orgasm rocked through her.
"You got your black cock fix last night, but now you need my cum," he said, practically reading her mind.
"Yes," Amy panted as she came down. "It just wasn't the same without feeling it pumping into me."
"That's my good girl. Who owns this pussy?" he said, driving her hips down onto his cock.
"You do, Trey. My pussy belongs to you. No one can cum in me but you!" she moaned.
"At least until you have my black baby inside your belly," Treyvon said, fucking her faster. He seemed to be close.
"Yes! Give me that black baby!" she cried.
She could feel his massive black shaft stretching her out again, resizing her pussy to fit only him.
"You know it's only a matter of time, girl," he said. "I've been cumming inside this pussy every day for a week and a half. You're probably already pregnant. But if not, then maybe this will do it."
"Oh, God, yes! Breed my married white pussy!" Amy was getting close again as well.
"Yeah, take my seed you married slut!" Treyvon said as he drove her body down onto his throbbing dick one last time. She felt it explode inside her, spraying her cervix with hot cum. She let herself go as the first jet of the black man's cum entered her. Her pussy milked each spurt from his cock as they came together. She wrapped her arms and legs around his body while he held her up, keeping his cock in place until he finished filling her up.
Afterwards, Treyvon set Amy down. Her hand immediately went to her pussy to keep his cum from dripping out, but to her surprise she couldn't feel any. "It must be really deep inside," she thought as she walked to his kitchen to grab a glass of water.



Treyvon closed the front door and followed her. As they rehydrated before their next round, Amy gave him the details of what happened the previous night with Mara.
"So you convinced her to let him cum in her pussy bareback? That's my girl," he said.
"It was so hot, Trey. I couldn't believe it when she agreed. But they fucked all night long, and she took every load," she said.
"Damn, all three of you coffee shop girls are gonna end up black bred. I love it."
"I know, right? It makes me wet every time I think about it," Amy said. "I do feel bad for Darius, though. He kept asking me when he could see me again. I think he's got a crush on me."
"I'm not gonna stop you from fucking another black man, as long as I get you pregnant first. Go ahead and see him," said Treyvon.
"I know, but I don't think he'd be satisfied with just another fling. He deserves someone that will be his girlfriend."
"I know that look," said Treyvon. "What are you thinking, girl?"
"My sister," Amy said with a sheepish grin.
"Damn, that's nasty, girl. Does your sister have any idea?" he asked.
"No. I think she has a white boyfriend still. I haven't talked to her in a few weeks."
"So she doesn't even know what you've been up to?" he said.
"No," said Amy. The last time I talked to her was before we ever met. I was still just fantasizing about black men and masturbating to interracial porn back then. We didn't talk about it."
"You should call her and tell her," Treyvon said.
"Right now?" she asked.
"Yeah, girl. I want to hear you describe to her how you became a black cock slut," he replied.
Amy nodded. She dug her phone out of her purse and sat down on the couch next to Treyvon. She dialed her sister's number with one hand while the other wrapped itself around the black man's semi-hard cock. Slowly, she began to stroke it as the phone rang.
Her sister Becca answered after the third ring. "Amy! I was starting to think you forgot about me," she said.
"I know, I'm sorry. There's been... stuff going on. I promise not to let it get in the way again," Amy said.
"Ooh, mysterious," said Becca. "What 'stuff' could make you forget about your own sister?"
Amy blushed and glanced down at Treyvon's huge, erect cock. She knew she couldn't just blurt it out. "Well, Trent and I have been having some issues," she said.
"Oh, Amy, I'm so sorry!" her sister exclaimed. "What happened? Did he cheat on you?"
"Not exactly," she said, her hand sliding down the massive black pole.
"What does that mean?" Becca asked. "Either he did or he didn't."
"HE didn't," Amy emphasized.
"Wait, what?" her sister said. "You don't mean..."
"Yeah, I did," she said.
"Oh my God! What happened?" said Becca.
"It's kind of a long story. So, a couple months ago, I discovered that I really liked watching a certain kind of porn," Amy answered.
"Wow, this is crazy." Her sister sounded incredulous. "What kind of porn?"
"The kind with white girls and black guys," she said. "Interracial porn."
There was a long silence, to the point where Amy was about to ask if she was still there. Becca's voice was low. "Are you serious?" she asked.
"Of course I am. I loved the contrast of the dark skin against the pale, and the way the black men just took what they wanted. Not to mention their size," said Amy. She wrapped her fingers around the base of Treyvon's cock and gave it a squeeze. She licked her lips as she watched it glisten, still wet with their shared cum.
"Their size..?" Her sister's voice trailed off.
"Black men's cocks are so big, Becca," Amy said. "Well, most of them, anyway. The ones I've seen are like two or three times the size of Trent. Don't tell me you've never seen one."
Again, there was a long silence before Becca answered. "No, I... Chris doesn't like those movies. The ones with black people in them, I mean. We watch porn sometimes when we have sex, but if one of those scenes comes on he skips it," she said.
"Okay, but you've caught a glimpse, right? Enough so you know what I'm talking about," Amy said. A droplet of pre-cum oozed from the tip of the black tool in her hand.
"I... I guess so," said her sister.
"Anyway, I was totally obsessed with watching interracial porn," Amy continued. "It wasn't long before I started noticing black men in real life, too. Soon I was getting wet every time a black man came into the coffee shop."
"Oh my God! Amy!" her sister cried. "I can't believe this."
"Then about a month ago, I met this guy. Tall and sexy, black of course. We started texting back and forth. He kept trying to convince me to cheat on my husband, and I kept trying to keep it to just sexy texting. Eventually, I couldn't stand it anymore and I gave in," Amy said.
"But how..." Becca started.
"Let me finish," Amy interrupted. "Becca, you have no idea how good it was. It was like all the sex I had before then was just practice, and that was my first real time. It was literally life-changing. I knew I could never go back to living without it. I have fucked him every day since that first time."
After another long pause, Becca asked, "What about Trent? Does he know?"
"No, he doesn't," said Amy. "Although I'm sure he is starting to suspect. I still do love him, Becca. But I have these new needs that he can't satisfy. The thought of having sex with him is honestly such a turnoff now." She felt Treyvon's cock throb in her hand when she said the words.
"This is so crazy!" her sister said. "But you sound so excited about it. You must be having fun."
"It's been amazing!" Amy said. "Last night we went to a club, and I picked up a guy. We danced all night and I ended up going home with him. It's the life I wish I had lived when I was in my 20s."
"You went home with someone?!" Becca cried. "Was... was he black, too?"
Amy rolled her eyes. "Becca, you're gonna have to assume that from now on, whenever I tell you a story about cheating on my husband with a guy, he's gonna be black."
"Sorry, but this is a lot to take in," her sister said.
"That's what I said when I saw his cock," snapped Amy. Treyvon laughed out loud at this, and she gave his cock another squeeze.
"Who's that?" Becca asked. "Oh my God, are you with someone right now?"
"Say hi to Treyvon, Sis. He's my black boyfriend," Amy said.
"Hey girl," said Treyvon, taking the phone from Amy. He gently pushed her head down to his dick, and she took the hint. She opened her mouth and engulfed his cock, tasting their mixed cum on his shaft. She saw him put the call on speaker so she could hear.
"H-hello," she heard Becca stammer. "Amy, I don't know what to say. This is too much."
Amy couldn't answer, as her mouth was full of black dick. She sucked it eagerly, making audible slurping sounds as the shaft went down her throat.
"What is that sound?" Becca asked. "Amy, what's going on?"
"You'll have to excuse your sister if she doesn't say anything for a while," said Treyvon. "She's got her mouth full right now."
"What?! Is she..." Becca trailed off again, seemingly at a loss for words.
"Yes, your sister is busy sucking my big black dick right now," he said. "How do you feel about that?"
There was another long silence. "I mean... I guess she can do whatever makes her happy," Becca said. "It's just... I had no idea about this side of her. I thought we were pretty close."
Amy felt guilty. She was about to speak up when Treyvon came to her rescue. "It's still pretty new for her, too. We've only been fucking for maybe a week and a half. She hasn't had much time for anything else," he said.
"This is insane," Becca said. "I can't believe I'm listening to my sister give some guy a blowjob over the phone."
"You're right," Treyvon said. "You should be able to see her, too."
Before either of the women could say a word, he pushed the video chat button on the phone. Amy heard Becca gasp as her face popped up on the screen, a look of shock frozen on her features. In the lower right corner, she could see what her sister was seeing: a close-up of her own face, her lips stretched around Treyvon's fat black cock.
Amy stopped and stared at the screen. She was embarrassed, but also incredibly turned on. A moment later, she felt Treyvon's hand on top of her head, gently pushing it down. She looked directly into her sister's eyes on the screen and went back to work on the thick black shaft.
Becca glared wide-eyed as she watched Amy make the dark cock disappear into her mouth. Her sister was speechless, but Amy noticed that she didn't look away.
"Doesn't she look beautiful with a black dick in her mouth?" Treyvon asked her.
"I... I don't know," Becca mumbled. "I can't believe this is happening."
"What's not to believe?" he laughed. "She told you she's obsessed with black cock, and now you can see it with your own two eyes."
"I always thought she had the perfect marriage," said Becca. "I had no idea that she would ever cheat on her husband."
"A lot of white girls THINK they are satisfied with their white husbands' little peckers, until they get a taste of a real man's cock. Your sister wasn't the first girl it happened to, and she won't be the last," said Treyvon authoritatively. He reached down and slapped Amy's ass, making her squeal.
"Oh my God," Becca said again.
Amy pulled the dick out of her mouth. "It's true," she said. "The sex is so much better with black men. I keep thinking about what I've been missing out on all these years."
"I think it time to show her, girl," Treyvon said. Obediently, Amy climbed up to his lap and lowered herself onto his rock-hard cock. He rubbed the tip against her pussy, but didn't put it in.
"What are you waiting for?" Amy whispered. "Fuck me!"
"I don't think your sister can see very well from this angle," he said out loud. "And she wants to see this, doesn't she?"
"What? No!" said Becca, shaking her head.
"Liar," said Treyvon. "You could have hung up the phone any time you wanted. You stayed on because you like what you're seeing. Watching your sister taking black cock turns you on. You didn't expect it to, and now you don't know what to do. You're scared."
Becca was quiet. Amy could see a glazed look in her eyes. But she didn't end the call. Amy rubbed her pussy in Treyvon's dick impatiently. She wanted to feel it inside her. He reached around her ass and put the phone on the coffee table behind her. When she looked at the screen, all she could see was a close-up of her pussy, teasing the tip of Treyvon's cock.
"You can hang up if you are afraid, Becca. But I think we all know you're not going to," said Treyvon. "Enjoy the show, and if you are still on the line at the end we will know who you really are."
The black man finally pushed his cock past her nether lips and entered her. It never ceased to surprise Amy how much easier it was for him to penetrate her the second time around, after she's already been stretched out and filled up with cum. But the pleasure was the same, no matter if it was the first time or the hundredth.
She glanced back at the phone every so often, loving the view of her own pussy being impaled. It was her favorite camera angle in the porn she used to watch, made even hotter by the fact that it was actually happening to her.
As she rode Treyvon's massive black shaft, Amy wondered what her sister was thinking. The phone call had escalated quickly out of her her hands, and Treyvon was in control. Becca hadn't said anything since they had started fucking, but Amy was certain she was still watching. Treyvon had a way of knowing what you were thinking, and using that to get you to do what he wanted. She knew her sister well enough to know that she hated people thinking she was scared, and would go out of her way to avoid looking like she was afraid of anything. Becca would participate in her own indoctrination into the world of interracial sex until the end, even against her better judgement.
The realization was an incredible turn on for Amy. She began riding Treyvon's cock even faster, pushing her hips down to get him as deep into her pussy as possible. Soon she felt him bumping against her cervix.
"Oh my God, you're so deep!" she cried, looking back at the screen to watch the dark shaft disappear into her. "Yes! Fuck my pussy!"
"You like watching that black cock going into your married white cunt, don't you, slut?" Treyvon was clearly intent on putting on a show. "You love the way my black cock looks when I take your pussy from your pathetic husband."
"Fuck! Yes! I love it!" Amy screamed, partially for Becca's benefit, but also because she felt it was true. "Only black cock can make me feel like this!"
"Who does this pussy belong to?" he asked, reaching around to cup her ass.
"You, Trey," she answered. "My pussy is for you to use, whenever you want it. It belongs to you."
"And what about my cock?" he said. His finger slid down the crack of her ass.
"I love your cock!" Amy said carefully, not wanting another embarrassing incident. "I would do anything for your big black cock. I need to have it every day."
"What do you need every day?" Treyvon asked, and he pushed his index finger into her asshole.
"I need to feel you cumming inside me every day!" she moaned. An intense orgasm was building up within her. "I love it when you pump my cheating pussy full of your black seed!"
"And what do you hope will happen?" he pushed, fingering her ass.
Amy couldn't stand any more. She let loose, her orgasm making her squirt all over the cock protruding from her slit. She threw her head back and screamed, "I hope your cum will knock me up! I hope I will get pregnant with your baby! Yes! I need it! I want that black baby so bad!"
She heard her sister gasp loudly on the other end of the phone, but it barely registered to her sex-addled mind. All she cared about was feeling Treyvon's cum flow into her womb.
A moment later her efforts were rewarded. Treyvon roared as he grabbed her hips and held her down, his cock beginning to twitch. Amy felt him release inside her the hot cum flooding her pussy once again. It was like bliss. She opened her mouth and let out a long, deep moan as her black lover inseminated her for the second time in as many hours.
Her orgasm had subsided, but Amy kept grinding her hips on the hard cock inside her pussy. She looked back at the phone and saw Treyvon's cum oozing out from her overstretched pussy lips. She licked her lips as she watched a glob of it drip down the dark shaft, only to be pushed back up when he thrust into her again. She was glad her sister was getting to see this.
"Well, Becca, what did you think?" Treyvon asked when his dick had stopped shooting cum into Amy. He kept his finger in her ass as they rested.
There was no answer on the other end. Becca's face was unreadable, her eyes glassy. "I have to go," she said, and ended the call.
"Shit, I hope we didn't go too far. I don't want to scare her," Amy said.
"Nah, she just needs a little time. That was a lot of new stuff for her. I guarantee she will touch herself to it tonight. Tomorrow it will be all she can think about. She'll call you in a couple days with all kinds of questions," Treyvon said.
Amy picked up her phone. She saw that Treyvon had also started recording when he put the phone behind her. She was now the proud owner of a twenty minute long close-up video of her ass bouncing up and down on his big black cock. "Maybe I will send it to Becca later," she thought as she saved the video.
After she closed the video chat app, she noticed her messages. She had 5 missed calls and 13 new texts. They were all from her husband. She was so focused on Treyvon that she had neglected to call him at all that day. She scrolled through the identical "Where are you?" texts and was about to answer when Treyvon pushed a second finger into her ass, making her shiver.
"What are you doing?" he asked.
"I was about to text my husband. I haven't talked to him since before I left for the club last night. He's wondering where I am," she said.
"Let him wonder," he said, taking the phone out of her hand. "I'm not done with this pussy yet."
Amy eyes rolled back in ecstasy as he began to pump his stiffening cock into her pussy again.
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Amy slammed the door as she walked out of her house. She didn't even have to work at the coffee shop that day, but the argument she had just had with her husband weighed heavily on her mind. She couldn't handle being in the same room with him right now.
She had come home that morning after spending last night at her black boyfriend's apartment, and the previous one at a black stranger's. Her husband had been livid. He kept going on about how he didn't know where she was, and whether or not something had happened to her. Amy didn't know what to say. She couldn't tell him that while she was getting fucked by black cocks, he was the farthest thing from her mind. She had lied, and told him that she had spent both nights at Mara's, and that her phone had died. He somehow accepted that, but yelled at her for not coming home earlier. She apologized, and said she would do better.
But Amy still felt angry. She was sick of having to lie and make excuses for doing something that she loved. She knew she wasn't going to stop experiencing the best sex she'd ever had just because her husband was making things difficult. Even now, she was thinking about Treyvon and his big, beautiful, black dick. She wanted more than anything to drive back over to his place and ride him until he came in her.
But her boyfriend was at work, in a meeting he couldn't blow off. Amy had tried to convince him to skip it that morning, when she woke him up by sucking his cock. He told her it was for a big account, the kind that could change his life, and she relented. They had fucked before he left, though, and he sent her home with a load in her pussy.
Amy didn't know where to go. She drove towards the coffee shop, thinking she could at least talk to Mara and Janice while she was there. She turned the radio on to her rap station to take her mind off of her husband. As she pulled into the parking lot a few minutes later, her nipples were hard from listening to the suggestive lyrics.
As she walked around to the front entrance, she saw two young black men standing outside the door. They leered at her as she approached.
"Damn, baby! You look fine!" one of them said as she walked by.
"You looking for something special in there? Something sweet?" the other said.
"I'm here to get something black and strong," she said, and laughed as they both gaped at her. They must not have been used to women responding to their catcalling, since they said nothing more as she walked into the shop.
The first thing she saw was a small crowd of black men surrounding the register where Mara was working. Amy recognized Lamar, Calvin, and the guy from yesterday whose name she didn't know. Mara was absolutely beaming from all the attention. She noticed Amy and waved her over.
"Amy! What are you doing here? You're not on the schedule," she said.
"I had I fight with my husband, and I had to get out of there," Amy said. "So I thought I would come see what you guys are up to."
"Wow, I know what that's like. Kenny and I had a fight when I got back last night. He was such an asshole," said Mara.
"Man, fuck that guy," said Lamar. "I don't even know why you're still messing with him."
Amy gave him a knowing smile before turning back to Mara. "You know where Janice is? I should say hi."
"I think she's in the office. She was supposed to be doing interviews today for some new staff," Mara said.
Amy walked back to the office. The door opened as she approached, and Janice stepped out with a tall redhead.
"Oh, Amy!" she said. "Meet Kathy, she's going to be working here."
"Hi, nice to meet you," the girl said, shaking Amy's hand.
"Likewise," Amy said. "I'm glad you're coming aboard. We could use the extra help."
"Thanks, I'm looking forward to it," Kathy said.
"Come on, Mara's shift is almost over. Let's get you on the register," Janice said. The three them walked back out to the front. Amy kept an eye on the new girl to see how she would react to the crowd of black guys flirting with Mara, but the redhead gave nothing away. She smiled politely at the men and shook hands with Mara before relieving her.
"What are you up to this afternoon?" Amy asked her after she had clocked out.
"Actually I was just going to ask you about that," Mara said. "The guys keep pushing me to invite them over to my place, but I don't know if I want to do it by myself. Will you come with me?"
"Of course!" Amy said, hugging her friend. "I'm so proud of you!"
"Yay, let's go tell them," Mara said, running over to the three black men. Amy followed.
"What do you say, girl?" Lamar said. "Can me and the boys come by?"
"Sure! Amy's going to come, too," Mara said.
Lamar's eyes lit up. "Alright, now it's a party!" he said.
Mara's car was there, so she had to drive. Lamar went with her. The other two chose to ride with Amy. Calvin sat behind her, and the other guy got into the passenger seat.
"Hey, we haven't met yet, I'm Andre," he said.
"Amy," she replied, taking his hand as it was offered.
"I've heard about you," he said with a smile.
"Oh yeah?" she asked. "What have you heard?"
"Well, Mara says you love black cock, and you were the one who got her to try it," he said.
It was Amy's turn to smile. "Guilty," she said. "Anything else?"
"Lamar told me you fucked his boy Darius in the bathroom of the club the other night," he said.
"Two for two," she laughed.
"Damn, I knew I shoulda gone out that night," Andre said, shaking his head. "It coulda been me!"
"You might still get your chance," Amy said as they pulled into the lot next to the apartment building. She parked next to Mara's car. Looking over, she could see Mara and Lamar already getting busy in the front seat. Lamar had her shirt pulled up and was sucking on one of her tits. Mara has his dick out and was stroking it with her hand.
Amy knocked on the window. "As much as I hate to break this up, we should take it inside," she said. The two lovers disengaged and fixed their clothes for the short walk up to Mara's apartment.
No sooner than they had walked in the door, Amy felt Andre grab her from behind. One hand squeezed her big tits while the other slid into the front of her pants. She spread her legs to give him access. Calvin approached her from the front and pulled out a long, black cock. It wasn't as thick as what she was used to, but it was almost as long as Treyvon's. She licked her lips as she reached her hand towards it.
Hip-hop music began to play. Amy looked up to see Mara pushing the song to the speakers through her phone. Apparently, the girl had taken her advice and looked into rap. Amy didn't know the song, but she recognized the rapper as Lil Crank. She started to move her hips to the beat.
Across the room, Mara and Lamar were tearing each other's clothes off. It only took a minute before they were both naked. Lamar sat down in the couch and pulled her onto his lap. Mara straddled him and guided his hard, black cock into her pussy. Amy could see she was already soaking, the wetness dripping on to the dark shaft as it approached her slit.
"I've been thinking about this all day," she heard Mara say. "And all day yesterday. Ever since yesterday morning when I left, all I could think about was getting more of this dick."
Amy smiled. Her protégé was making her feel so proud. She turned her attention back to her two men. She bent over at the waist to suck Calvin's cock. Andre reluctantly released her tits, and began to unbutton her jeans. Soon she felt them being roughly pulled down to her ankles. Her panties were not far behind. She felt the cool air hit her wet pussy for a moment, and then Andre's fat cock pushed into her.
She moaned on Calvin's dick in her mouth when she felt Andre penetrate her. She almost lost her balance, but grabbed onto Calvin's waist for support. The two black men soon found a rhythm, pushing her body back and forth as they fucked her from both ends.
Amy felt completely at their mercy. She looked up at Calvin's face as he fucked her mouth. She could feel him going down her throat, but her practice must have paid off, because she had no urge to gag. Meanwhile the steady pounding of Andre's cock in her pussy was driving her ever closer to orgasm.
Calvin reached down to play with her tits. He tugged in her pierced nipples, sending tingles down her spine straight to her pussy. It was enough to push her over the top. Her pussy gushed as she came, spraying all over Andre. Her knees gave out, but he was ready for it and held her up, never relenting in his assault of her pussy. She screamed in pleasure, the sounds muffled by Calvin's cock.
As she came down, he pulled out of her mouth for a moment. "I want to see that pretty face covered in my cum," he said, looking down into her eyes. Amy quickly nodded, and went back to sucking. Soon she felt his cock begin to throb. She pulled it out of her mouth with a wet smacking sound, and pointed it directly at her face. The tip erupted, spurting ropes of hot cum onto her skin. Most of it ended up on her cheeks and nose, but one spurt hit her in the eye. She managed to close it just in time.
After giving her a facial, Calvin moved away. Amy was forced to grab the back of the couch in front of her for support, as Andre never slowed down, steadily pumping his cock into her cunt. From there she could see Mara and Lamar on the other sofa.
Amy thought they were magnificent. Their bodies were in such synch as they fucked, responding to each other's passion like she had never seen. They never stopped kissing, and their bodies were pressed together as close as they could possibly be. Her tits were mashed against his chest, their armed were locked around each other, even their legs were intertwined. The only part of them that would separate by even an inch was their hips, and that was only by necessity. They pulled apart for just a few seconds, only to thrust themselves back together, his black cock planted firmly inside her lily-white pussy. It was like a beautiful dance as much as it was raw sex. It was one of the most erotic things Amy had ever seen.
Behind her, Andre grunted, "Gonna cum." She jumped forward, yanking her pussy off of his cock before he came. She whirled around and grabbed his dick, stroking it and licking the taste of her pussy off the tip.
"What is this, the sixth black cock I've sucked? The seventh?" she thought to herself. She had lost count. Part of her still couldn't believe she was doing things like this, but every time she cheated on her husband, that part of her got smaller, and she accepted that giving herself to black men was her new normal.
Now that she could see it, she thought Andre had the best looking cock she's seen after Treyvon's (and Jackson's, of course. She wasn't sure if she could count his yet.) Andre's has both the length and the girth. Plus, his skin color was a shade darker than the other black men she had been with, which Amy found thrilling.
As she jerked him off into her face, she looked up at him and licked her lips, tasting Calvin's seed. She opened her mouth, hoping to catch Andre's cum, and just in time. A jet of cum burst forth from his cock, landing on her tongue. After two more, she closed her lips and let the rest fall on her face. She swirled it around on her tongue before swallowing.
"Why'd you do that? Not that I'm really complaining about busting a nut in your face, but I wanted to do it in your pussy," Andre said.
"Sorry," Amy said, wiping cum from her eye. "For now only my boyfriend gets to cum inside me."
"And why's that?" he asked.
"Because he's trying to get me pregnant," she said, seeing no reason keep the truth from him.
"Damn, that's fucking sexy. A married white bitch trying to get knocked up with a black baby," he said. "I didn't know girls like you were real."
Amy laughed and said, "Let's sit and watch the show." She sat down on the couch next to Calvin, and Andre joined her, sandwiching her between the two black men once again. She put a hand on each of their cocks, trying to coax them back to hardness as they watched Lamar and Mara.
The young couple showed no signs of slowing down. Their bodies were covered in sweat, but Mara's hips were grinding onto Lamar's cock with the same energy as when they started. They were so lost in their lust for each other that they hadn't even changed positions. Their hands continued exploring each other's steamy bodies while they kissed passionately, all the while trying to get Lamar's dick as deeply inside Mara's pussy as they could.
Amy was mesmerized by the motion of Mara's ass bouncing up and down. She absentmindedly stroked the black cocks she held in each hand, but her attention was focused on the scene in front of her. She watched the dark shaft of Lamar's cock disappear into the girl's well-stretched pussy.
"Come on, girl. I want to fuck this pussy," said Calvin after a few minutes. Amy looked down at her hands and saw that his dick was hard again.
"Okay, but I want to watch this," she said. "And remember, you're not allowed to cum inside me.
"Alright, I know," Calvin said. He stood and pulled her to her feet, leaving Andre alone on the couch. Amy immediately got back down on her hands and knees and crawled over to the other sofa. She positioned herself between Lamar's splayed legs, her face only inches away from Mara's ass. She turned and nodded to Calvin, who took his place behind her.
Amy closed her eyes and moaned as she felt Calvin's cock enter her. Nothing compared to the feeling of the first penetration by a new black cock. She let the pleasure radiate out from her pussy and pulse through her body. She had never felt alive like this with her husband, before she had started fucking black men.
Calvin fucked her pussy at a steady pace. She could feel every inch of his hard cock as it slid inside her. Every few strokes he would smack her ass, making her jump and her big tits jiggle.
Amy opened her eyes again. She saw Mara's ass come down into Lamar's lap with a wet slapping sound. Calvin thrust into her from behind and suddenly she fell forward. Her nose pushed into Mara's asscrack, and her chin was mashed against Lamar's balls. Instinctively, she opened her mouth and reached out with her tongue. It made contact with the base of Lamar's cock, and she moved it up until she felt it hit Mara's pussy lips. Mara squealed, and leaned forward to give her better access.
Amy could taste Mara's wetness every time she flicked her tongue across Lamar's dick. She lapped it up eagerly. In front of her, all she could see was Mara's jiggling ass cheeks. Behind her, Calvin never slowed his thrusting. She could feel her orgasm approaching.
"I love this," she said to herself. "I love acting like a slut for black men." She thought of what her sister would say if she could see her now. She hoped that Treyvon was right, and that Becca's curiosity would soon get the better of her. Amy couldn't wait to see what her sister would look like with a black cock in her mouth.
The mental picture was enough so push her over the edge. Amy came hard, moaning into Mara's ass while Calvin's cock pounded into her. She breathed in the musky scent of their sex, trying to catch her breath. As she recovered, she continued to lick the spot where Mara's pussy and Lamar's dick came together.
Against her chin, Amy suddenly felt Lamar's balls contract. She heard his voice a moment later. "I'm about to cum," he said.
"Yesss," she heard Mara whisper. "Cum inside me! I want to feel you cum inside my pussy!"
Amy's tongue was pressed against the base of Lamar's shaft. She could feel every jet of cum pumping through his cock, into Mara's body. Mara did not stop riding. The seal of her pussy around his cock was tight, but her movement allowed a few drops of his cum to escape. Amy licked at them greedily. She loved the taste of his cum, mixed with Mara's pussy.
After what seemed like an eternity, Lamar finally stopped cumming. His hands gently held Mara's ass in place, stopping her motion. As she slid her pussy down the black pole to its base, she forced out a large spurt of his cum for Amy lap up. They stayed connected for a minute or two, basking in their afterglow while Amy hungrily licked at them.
Finally Mara rolled off of Lamar's lap. She put her hand on Amy's head and guided her back to her slit. Mara ran her fingers through her hair as Amy licked every drop of cum she could find from her pussy. She pushed her tongue deep inside the girl's once-tight, now-gaping cunt, desperate to taste more.
Calvin continued to fuck her from behind. Each thrust mashed her face into Mara's cum-filled pussy. He began to speed up suddenly, and Amy knew he was about to cum. Even though he had promised not to cum in her, she didn't trust him. Once again, she reluctantly pulled her pussy off of a black dick that was about to ejaculate inside her. She was just in time. As she leaned forward, sliding her messy face across Mara's belly, she felt Calvin's hot load spray across her ass.
"I can't blame him," Amy thought as she sucked Mara's nipple. "It's just so natural for a black man to cum inside a white woman." Another thick rope of cum landed on her back.
"What a waste," Mara said, and Amy's chest swelled with pride. She felt Mara's hand scoop up the sticky load on her skin, and watched the girl lick it off her fingers. She slid further up Mara's body until their tits were mashed together and kissed her.
"You and Lamar looked incredible," Amy whispered. "It's like you guys were made to fuck each other. It was the hottest thing I've ever seen!"
Mara blushed. "It feels so good with him, I just lose control," she said. "I never want it to end."
Amy glanced over at Lamar, who was slowly stroking his cock back to stiffness. "I think someone's ready for round two," she said as she stood up.
Mara wasted no time and crawled over to the black man. "I need to feel it back inside me," Amy heard her whisper.
"Then turn around, baby," Lamar said. Mara spun around on her hands and knees and presented her ass to him. He got behind her and slid his shaft back inside her pussy. Mara began to rock back and forth, pushing the black cock deeper into her.
Calvin walked up to them and thrust his cock into Mara's face. She opened her mouth and sucked it eagerly as she threw her hips back towards Lamar.
Amy's pussy tingled as she watched the scene unfold. She stood in the middle of the room and fingered herself, her eyes glued to Mara's body. She felt Andre slide in next to her, and felt his large hands begin to squeeze her tits. She looked down to see the contrast of the dark skin against her pale breasts. Her pussy was dripping wet as her fingers caressed it.
"This girl takes black dick like a pro," Andre said as they watched.
"Right?" said Amy. "Can you believe her first time was only a couple days ago?"
"She was born for it," he said, pinching Amy's nipple between his fingers. "All you white girls are."
"Mmm," Amy purred. Andre's hand moved downwards, stroking across her belly before reaching her pussy. She moved her own hand out of the way to let him put his fingers inside her.
"You're so wet," he whispered. "All this black dick has you ready to get fucked."
Amy nodded, and reached out her hand to find his cock. It was rock-hard. He was as ready as she was. She led Andre to the other couch and bent herself over the armrest. He took up position behind her.
She held her breath, waiting for him to penetrate her, but all he did was tease. He rubbed her clit with the head of his cock, not pushing it inside.
"Come on!" she panted. "Do it! Fuck me!"
"I just had a thought," Andre said, still teasing her pussy. "You won't let me cum inside you, cause you're trying to get pregnant. I can respect that. But I know a way where we both get what we want." With that, he slid his cock upward and thrust into her asshole.



Amy gasped at the sudden invasion of her hole. She hadn't expected it, and tried to jump away, but Andre held her in place. He began slowly fucking her ass, allowing her to adjust. After the initial shock wore off, Amy started to enjoy the feeling of her asshole being stretched by the fat black shaft. Soon, she was fucking him back, throwing her ass back to meet his thrusts.
"Oh, God! Yes! Your cock feels so good in my ass," she moaned as the black man she had met only hours before pounded her asshole. She reached her hand down and began to rub her pussy in time with Andre's thrusting.
"I knew you would love taking it the ass," he said, slapping her jiggling butt cheeks.
"Yes!" Amy cried. "I love getting fucked in the ass!" It was true. Her first experience with anal had been nothing special, but this time it was much more intense. She didn't know how it was different, but she was loving how the black cock in her ass was making her feel.
She heard Mara moan loudly on the other couch. Amy looked over and saw her friend's back arched in orgasm as she took the two black dicks. Her hips writhed in rhythm with Lamar's thrusts while she sucked off Calvin. Her makeup was smeared as tears streamed from her eyes from gagging on the long black pole.
Amy heard a sound behind her. She spun her head around. It was the key turning in the lock on the front door, she realized. Before she could say a word, the door opened, and Mara's boyfriend Kenny walked in.
She saw him stop short as his brain registered what he was seeing. No one else had noticed him enter. Mara continued to moan and gag while the two black men kept fucking her. Behind Amy, Andre pounded away at her asshole.
"What the fuck!?" Kenny shouted. Mara's head whipped around, trailing saliva from Calvin's dick. Lamar and Calvin both stepped back from Mara and stared at her angry boyfriend.
Andre slowed down, but didn't pull out of Amy. He leaned over her back and whispered in her ear. "Watch this," he said, giving her a small thrust.
Kenny took a step towards the two black men that were fucking his girlfriend. "Get the fuck away from her, you fucking rapist assholes!" he screamed.
Lamar laughed. "Rape? Nah, man. I think you misread the situation," he said, looking down at Mara, who was still on her hands and knees.
"What? Fuck you! Mara, come on. I'll get you out of here," Kenny said. When Mara didn't move, he continued. "Come on, We'll call the police."
"No," Mara said, quietly. She got to her feet and stood next to Lamar.
Kenny still didn't understand. "What do you mean, no? Mara, get away from him. We need to go, so we can send these fuckers to jail for what they did to you," he stammered.
"Kenny, stop," Mara said. "They didn't do anything wrong. Just... just go. Leave us alone."
"What?" he exclaimed. "Mara, what the fuck are you talking about?!"
"She's saying that we're here because she invited us," Lamar said. "Now, I think she asked you to leave." He put his arm around Mara's waist, and she leaned into him.
Kenny finally put two and two together. "M-Mara?" he started, his voice wavering. "Why? How could you? And with... them?
Mara smiled and gestured towards Lamar's still-hard cock, wet from her pussy. "That's why," she said. "I'm sorry Kenny, but it's just so amazing. I didn't want you to find out like this, but you just can't compete with Lamar's cock. We... we need to break up."
Kenny balled up his fists as his face turned red. "You fucking cunt," he screamed, taking a step towards her. "I'll teach you to cheat on me."
As he started towards Mara, Lamar stepped in front of her. "You need to leave, man. I'm not gonna say it again."
"Fuck you, and this whore," Kenny screamed, spittle flying from his lips. "I fucking live here. I'll beat your ass, too, you fucking n..."
He never got to finish the word. Lamar hit him in the mouth, and he staggered back. Kenny shook his head, and rushed at Lamar, but the black man sidestepped him and buried his fist into his stomach. Kenny dropped to floor.
"I told you to leave," Lamar said as Kenny struggled back to his feet. He lurched towards Mara this time, but Lamar blocked his way again. He aimed a punch at Kenny's chin. It connected, and the angry white man crumpled.
"He's out," said Lamar as he stood over the unconscious form.
"Are you okay?" Mara said. Ignoring Kenny, she ran to Lamar and wrapped her arms around his neck.
"I'm fine, baby. Don't worry," he said.
"Thank you for protecting me," Mara said, kissing him in the lips.
"Of course," he grinned. "I gotta look after my girl."
Mara beamed. She jumped up into his arms and kissed him again. Lamar lifted her up while they made out and lowered her onto his cock, which was hard again. They began to fuck standing up, over her unconscious ex-boyfriend.
All throughout the fight, Andre slowly fucked Amy in the ass while they watched. He timed his thrusts as Lamar's punches landed; sending waves of pleasure through Amy's body as she saw the white man get beaten. Afterward, she found the sight of the black man standing triumphant over Mara's defeated boyfriend so erotic that it made her cum.
She stopped rubbing her pussy as she began to squirt, spraying the armrest of the couch she was bent over. Moaning, she spread her asscheeks open with her hands to let him plunge deeper into her asshole. As the tingling of her orgasm passed, she felt Andre lean over her back again.
"Yeah, you like that, don't you, baby?" he whispered in her ear as his cock slid into her ass. "Seeing a black man beat the shit out of that racist asshole really turns you on, doesn't it?"
Amy wished it wasn't true, but her body didn't lie. She usually hated violence, but she had to admit it had turned her on. She told herself that Kenny was a racist, and he deserved it. She felt guilty, but every thrust of Andre's cock drove the feeling further away.
"Say it, slut," he continued. "Tell me how you got off on seeing a black man take that white girl away from her boyfriend and make him his."
"Yesss," she moaned. Her hand went back to rubbing her pussy.
"And look at them now," Andre said. "Watch him claim his reward." He pointed to the others.
Lamar held Mara up like she weighed nothing. His arms were hooked under her legs, spreading them wide. Hers were wrapped around his neck, holding on as he bounced her up and down on his cock. They had been fucking in that standing position for only about ten minutes, but both of them must have been incredibly turned on. As Amy watched, Lamar's balls jerked as he began to pump another load of cum into Mara. She kept riding him until she came as well, and Amy could see Lamar's seed gushing out of her, dripping down the dark shaft as she bounced.
Andre must have been enjoying the show as well, because suddenly he grabbed Amy by the hips and pulled her back on his cock. She could feel the warmth spreading inside her asshole as Andre blasted a load of cum deep inside. She rubbed her pussy even harder until she, too brought herself to orgasm.
A few moments later, Amy rose. She walked over to Mara's, who was now sitting on the couch with Lamar. Calvin came up and grabbed her ass. She didn't stop him, but after a few seconds she gently moved his hand away.
"Let's just go to my place," said Lamar, his arm draped over Mara's shoulder at the perfect position to pinch her nipple. "We can't let this motherfucker ruin the party."
"Okay," Mara said eagerly. She had her hand on Lamar's cock, which was already half hard again. "I don't really want to deal with him when he wakes up."
"Alright, then. Amy? You coming?" he asked.
"I wish I could," she answered. "But I need to get home. My kids will be home in a couple hours."
"Damn, next time, then. Cal? Andre? You guys in?" Lamar said.
The two black men both indicated that they wanted to go. Mara went to go pack a bag, and Amy followed her.
"You okay?" she asked the girl as they grabbed some clothes and stuffed them into a bag.
"Yeah," Mara answered. "I know I probably shouldn't be, but I'm actually glad. I was dreading having to tell him. Now at least it's over."
"Do you have a place to stay?" Amy asked.
"Lamar's," Mara said sheepishly. "After that, maybe Calvin's?"
Amy laughed. She gave her friend a hug and a kiss on the lips. "Call me if you need anything," she said.
Mara grinned. "You mean like my pussy licked?" she said playfully. "Don't think we're not gonna talk about that!"
"You loved it!" Amy laughed again.
She went back to the living room and got dressed. Mara came out a minute later, and got a glass of water from the sink. She splashed it in Kenny's face as they walked past him, and he began to stir. The first thing he must have seen as he came to was his girlfriend walking out the door with a black man's hand on her ass.
After saying goodbye to Mara and the three black men, Amy got in her minivan and pulled out of the parking lot. As she drove home, she could feel Andre's cum start to leak out of her asshole. "I'm gonna have to clean the seats again," she thought.
By the time she arrived at home, her jeans were soaked through. She went inside and headed straight for the shower. Amy closed her eyes and let the hot water flow over her, washing away the traces of her escapades. She found her asshole to be sore, but she wasn't surprised about that after picturing the size of Andre's cock. Thinking about it made her horny again, and she fingered her pussy for a bit before she remembered she didn't have much time. She still had to straighten up the house before the kids got back.
Amy got out of the shower and wrapped a towel around herself. She walked into her bedroom and jumped with surprise. A black man was lying naked in her bed. It took her a few seconds to realize it was Treyvon.
"You scared the heck out of me," she said, climbing into bed next to him. "What are you doing here?"
"After my meeting, I needed to see my girl. We landed the account. I'll find out for sure in a couple days, but I should be in line for a promotion," he said.
"That's amazing, Trey!" Amy said, jumping on top of him to kiss him on the mouth. His hands went immediately to her ass, and began to line her up with his cock.
"Stop, we can't," she said, reluctantly. "My kids get out of school in like half an hour."
Treyvon stopped, but didn't release her. "Can't you have someone else pick them up?" he asked.
"I don't know... I can't ask my sister to do it after yesterday," she said. "And my mom is out of town."
"What about your husband's parents?" he said.
Amy thought about it. Trent's mom Nancy lived close enough to the school where she could get there in time before they got on the bus. It could work. She picked up her phone and dialed.
"Hi, Nancy," she said when Trent's mother answered. "Could you do me a favor and pick up the kids from school today and keep them overnight?"
"Of course," Nancy said. "But what's the matter?"
"Oh!" Amy exclaimed as Treyvon slid his dick inside her. "Noth... nothing's wrong. I just... had a special night planned."
"Okay, sweetie, you two have fun," her mother in law said. "I'll take care of the kids."
Amy hung up the phone, feeling guilty about lying to Trent's mom, but also ecstatic that she now has a few hours to spend with Treyvon. She began to ride, eagerly bouncing her ass on his magnificent black cock.
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Amy woke up next to her husband Trent. It was still dark outside. Why was she awake? It took her a moment to realize she was nauseous. She got out of bed and bolted to the bathroom. Her husband didn't stir.
As she threw up, her mind was racing. She had been having unprotected sex with her black boyfriend Treyvon every day for almost two weeks. Amy had a strong suspicion that she might be pregnant, but the morning sickness pretty much confirmed it. She would have to go out and buy a pregnancy test after her husband went to work.
Amy's heart sank when she thought of her husband. She didn't know how she was going to tell him that she was going to have a black man's baby. She honestly still loved Trent; she just wasn't attracted to him sexually anymore. After experiencing sex with black men, he just couldn't measure up.
She thought back to the previous night. Treyvon had shown up unexpectedly at her house that afternoon and convinced her to call her mother in law to pick up her kids from school. That gave them the rest of the afternoon to spend together. His cock was already inside her as she hung up the phone.
"So, what did my girl do today?" Treyvon asked her. Amy rolled her hips slowly on his dick, enjoying the feeling of it sliding deep inside her pussy.
"I was a bad girl," she said coyly. "Mara and I went back to her apartment with three black guys."
"I'd call that being a good girl. Did you fuck all three?" he asked.
"Two. Lamar and Mara were so into each other I didn't want to get in the middle. You should have seen them, Trey."
"Next time," he said. "I want to get a piece of Mara's pussy myself."
"What's wrong," Amy said, feigning jealousy. "Tired of mine already?" She wiggled her hips on his cock.
"You know I never get tired of this," he said, slapping her on the ass.
"Oh, and then Mara's boyfriend came home and tried to start a fight with the guys," she said. "Lamar beat the crap out of him while his friend fucked me in the ass."
"Wow, you've had a busy day," Treyvon said. He dug his fingers into her ass, squeezing her cheeks as he forced her down on his cock.
"This is still the best part," she said, leaning down to kiss him. Their tongues danced in her mouth while she rode his fat black shaft.
Of all the different ways and places Treyvon had fucked her, nothing gave Amy a thrill like doing it in her own bedroom, in the bed she shared with her husband. As she bounced up and down on his cock, she couldn't help comparing it to all the times her husband had fucked her in that exact spot. At the time, she thought those were orgasms! She had no idea how much better sex could be.
"I didn't let them cum in my pussy," she said, looking into Treyvon's eyes. "They both wanted to. Calvin even tried. But I want you to be the one that does it."
"Does what, girl?" He asked playfully. His hands went to her heavy tits and began to play with her nipples.
"Knocks me up," she hissed, picking up her pace. The loud slapping sound of her body coming down on his echoed through the room. "I want you to be the one who gets me pregnant with a black baby."
"I'm gonna keep this pussy full of cum until it happens, girl." Treyvon said. He squeezed her tits while thrusting his cock up into her.
"Yesss," Amy moaned. "God, I love your cock!" She could already feel her orgasm building. Treyvon could make her cum like nobody else.
"I'm about to fill you up," he grunted, grabbing her ass once again. He pushed her down, forcing his dick as deep inside her as it would go. She let herself go, cumming hard as she felt the first jet of sperm release inside her. Her pussy clamped down, milking every spurt from the black shaft inside her.
Amy collapsed on top of Treyvon as she came down from her orgasm. As usual, he didn't pull out of her after he finished cumming, plugging her cunt to prevent his load from escaping. She rested for a minute in his arms, kissing him while they recovered. Soon enough, she felt his cock begin to swell inside her.
Treyvon flipped her over onto her back. She wrapped her legs around his waist and pulled him deeper inside. He began to move his hips, pumping his dick into her pussy again.
They fucked for another three hours, losing all track of time. Treyvon never pulled out of her. He would pump a load in her pussy, keeping his dick inside while they recovered, then go again. They switched positions every so often, being careful not to let his cock slip out.
Finally, as Treyvon flooded her womb for the fourth time that day, Amy heard a noise. She looked at the clock next to the bed. It was almost six o'clock. Her husband was home!
She panicked for a minute, jumping off Treyvon's cock. She paced around the room, his cum pouring out of her and down her leg. What was she going to do? Then she had an idea. She grabbed her towel and wrapped it around her like she had just stepped out of the shower. "My husband is home," she told Treyvon. "I'm going to distract him. You sneak out the back."
The black man frowned. "Alright, girl, if that's what you want."
Amy was torn. She wanted nothing more than to keep fucking Treyvon all night long. But she wasn't ready for her husband to find out her secret. She gave Treyvon a quick kiss and walked out into the kitchen.
Her husband looked up as she entered. "Hey, babe," he said. "Where are the kids?
"I had your mom pick them up," she said. "I wanted to do something special for you tonight."
Trent grinned. "What's the occasion?"
"To make it up to you after being away the last couple nights," Amy lied. She took his arm and led him to the couch. Pushing him down, she undid his pants and pulled out his penis. Although he was already fully hard by the time she got it out of his pants, he was still smaller than Treyvon was limp. She tried to keep the disappointment off her face and opened her mouth.
As she sucked him, she watched Treyvon sneak down the hallway past them and into the kitchen. He looked at her giving her husband a blowjob and shook his head. He held up his finger and thumb an inch apart and laughed silently. Amy pleaded with her eyes, telling him to go. He nodded, and slipped out the back door.
Amy finished off her husband with her mouth. Then, she had cooked him dinner. They watched a movie on the couch, and she gave him another blowjob when they went to bed. It was the most attention she had given him in weeks.
The next morning, when she finally finished being sick, Amy considered what to do next. The first step was to take a pregnancy test and confirm what she already knew. Then she needed to tell Treyvon the news.
She was quiet all through breakfast, but her husband didn't seem to notice. He'd had a big grin on his face ever since the previous night. He gave her a kiss on the cheek as he left for work. "Thanks for last night, babe. I'll see you tonight."
As soon as she heard his car pull out of the driveway, she got dressed and jumped in her minivan. A quick trip to the drugstore later, she was back at home. She went into the bathroom and sat down, her stomach full of butterflies.
"This is it," she thought. "Now I find out for sure." She peed on the stick and waited, her heart pounding as the minutes ticked by. Finally, she brought the test up to eye level. A plus sign.
To her surprise, Amy felt nothing but euphoria at seeing the result. She was pregnant with a black baby. Her nipples grew hard at the realization. She absentmindedly rubbed her clit as she considered what to do next.
She needed to tell Treyvon. She found her phone and went to call him, but her phone lit up in her hand as she picked it up. Someone was calling her. Amy looked at the screen. It was her sister Becca.
Treyvon had been right, she thought. It had been two days since her sister had watched her fuck her black boyfriend through video chat. Afterwards, Becca hung up after a curt goodbye. Treyvon said she would call if they gave her a couple days to process what she had seen, and right on cue here was the call.
"Hey," Becca said when Amy answered the phone. "We need to talk about what happened. Can we meet for lunch today?"
Amy had an afternoon shift at the coffee shop that day. "Are you free right now? I could come over. I have something I need to tell you, too," she said.
"Sure, come on over," her sister said. Amy hung up the phone and got dressed. Her sister's house was across town. She listened to her rap station on full blast as she drove. Twenty minutes later, she pulled into Becca's driveway.
Her sister opened the door as she got out of her minivan. Clearly, she had something on her mind. Amy walked up and gave her a small hug. The two girls went inside and sat down next to each other on the couch.
After a minute of awkward silence, Becca cleated her throat and started. "I... I guess I will go first. So, about the other day..."
Amy smiled and waited. Watching her sister struggle to get the words out was turning her on. She remembered when she herself was embarrassed to talk about her love of black cock.
"At first, I couldn't believe what was happening," Becca said. "I had no idea you and Trent were even having problems. What did he do to make you cheat?"
"It's not like that. He didn't do really do anything wrong. It's just... he's white. I can't really explain it, but you will see," said Amy.
"So you just met this Treyvon guy and became obsessed with black dick?" her sister asked.
"Not exactly," she answered. "I was already obsessed. I was masturbating to interracial porn a couple times a day. Especially after I found videos from this guy Jackson Hammer. I even bought a huge black dildo."
"Amy!" Becca laughed.
"Anyway," she continued. "I met Treyvon right after that. But if it wasn't him it would have been some other black guy. I was so ready by then. I'm actually super lucky that it was Trey."
"What do you mean?" Becca asked.
"His cock is so amazing, Becca." she said. "So is everything else about him. His attitude, the way he takes control when I'm with him. I've never felt this way before."
"Is that why you put me on video chat the other day? Was it his idea?" Becca asked.
Amy blushed. "It was. It was his idea to call you. I mentioned something to him about wanting to set you up with a guy I met the other day and he just took charge."
"Wait, what?!" her sister cried. "You were trying to set me up with some guy? Amy, I already have a boyfriend!"
"Yeah, but... he's white," she said sheepishly.
"Yes, he's... wait, who is this guy you want to set me up with? Is he... black? What am I saying, of course he is. Amy!" Becca stammered.
"Don't be mad," Amy told her sister. "I just want you to have the same experience I did. The other day when you were watching me with Trey, did you like it?"
"It was weird, Amy. I didn't need to see my own sister having sex!"
"But you did see it," she said. "You watched my pussy get pounded by a black cock, and you watched until the end. If you really didn't like it, you could have hung up at any time."
Becca didn't answer, but glared at her sister. Amy kept going. "After the call, what did you do?"
Her sister frowned. "What do you mean? Nothing!"
"Nothing? Are you sure you didn't get on the internet and watch interracial porn?"
Becca's eyes went wide as her jaw dropped. "Wha... how... how did you know?" she asked.
"It's what I would have done," said Amy with a grin. "I would have wanted to see if what I saw was a fluke, or if it was the norm. What did you find? Were they as big as Treyvon?
"Yes," Becca said softly. "Not all of them were, but they were close. I couldn't believe it."
"Now you are starting to see," Amy said, squeezing her sister's hand. She took out her phone and pulled up the video of Jackson Hammer cumming. "Take a look at this."
Becca stared at the screen while the black man stroked his shaft. She watched, wide eyed, as jet after jet of cum erupted from the tip of the massive cock. She covered her mouth in shock. "Is this real?" she asked.
"Of course," Amy said. "This is Jackson Hammer, who I told you about. I was messaging him the other day. I sent him pictures of my tits and he sent me this."
"You sent him... pictures?" Becca asked, incredulous. Amy noticed she didn't take her eyes off the screen as she spoke.
"I posted some on this website Treyvon showed me. Jackson is a member there too, and when he saw them he wanted to video chat," she said.
"That's... unbelievable. But kinda hot," Becca whispered as the video looped again.
"Right?" Amy said. She could feel her nipples getting hard as they watched the black cock on the screen shoot its load over and over. Without thinking, her hand went up to rub them.
Her sister noticed right away. "Are you seriously touching yourself right now? You've really got it bad," she said, shaking her head.
"Sorry, I just can't help myself," Amy said, but didn't stop. "Seeing a big, black dick like this always gets me so turned on. Don't tell me you don't feel it, too?"
"It is pretty hot," Becca said. "Do you have... is there... any more?"
"I do have something I can show you. But it's a video of me. Do you still want to see it?" Amy said. She pulled up the recording Treyvon had taken of her gangbang in the stock room of the coffee shop.
Becca blushed. Amy could see she was torn between the discomfort of watching her sister have sex and the desire to see more black dick in action. In the end, her desire won out. "Yeah," she said. "I want to see it."
Amy hit play. She watched her sister's reaction as her naked body appeared on the screen. Becca stared, her mouth agape as Movie Amy lowered herself onto Treyvon's cock. She gasped as she watched the other two black men enter the scene and penetrate her.
As the video played, Amy couldn't control herself anymore. She slid her hand into her panties. Her pussy was soaked. She looked at Becca. Her sister's nipples were poking through her shirt as she watched the video. She was clearly aroused as well.
Becca glanced up to see Amy's hand down her pants. She looked annoyed. "It's okay," Amy said. "You can do it, too. I know you want to. It's completely natural for us to have to touch ourselves when we see black cock."
Her sister looked unsure. At that moment, Movie Amy gave a loud moan. Becca's attention was drawn back to the video.
On screen, Amy was having a squirting orgasm on the three black dicks she was fucking. Becca's jaw dropped. "I didn't know you could do that," she said softly.
"I didn't, either, until I got my dildo. Then I discovered that black dick makes me squirt," Amy said.
"That's so fucking hot," said Becca. Her hand reached up and started to rub one of her erect nipples.
Amy smiled as she watched her sister's inhibitions melt away. She fingered her pussy as she imagined Becca's upcoming blacking. She couldn't wait to see her reaction to the real thing.
On the screen, the cock in Amy's mouth blew its load. Becca gasped again as she saw a woman's face enter the picture to make out with Amy. "That's Janice, my boss at the coffee shop," she told her sister.
"I... didn't know you were... into girls, too," Becca said. Her other hand was on her inner thigh now.
"It just kinda happened. I wouldn't say I'm 'into girls' but I didn't hate it, either," Amy said.
They watched as Janice and Amy shared the black man's cum on screen. After a few minutes, the black guy fucking her ass pulled out and jerked his cock until he came all over Movie Amy's ass. Becca's hand slid up her thigh to her crotch. Soon she was rubbing herself over her jeans as she watched Janice licking the cum off her sister's ass.
"This next part is my favorite," Amy said. You're gonna want your hand inside your pants for this." Becca blushed, but a moment later unzipped her jeans and slid her fingers under her panties.
On the screen, they could hear Movie Amy whispering to Treyvon as she bounced on his cock. "What is she... um... what are you saying?" Becca asked.
Amy turned the volume up on her phone as high as it would go. "Do it!" they heard her say. "Cum inside my pussy! Shoot your load inside me! Knock me up with your black baby!"
Amy's fingers were deep inside her pussy as she masturbated to herself begging her black boyfriend to impregnate her. Knowing that he had succeeded in his task was even more of a turn on. She wondered if this was the load that did it.
Next to her, Amy saw Becca rubbing her pussy as well while she watched the video of her sister's breeding. Her breath came heavily, and Amy wondered if she was about to orgasm. The thought made her pussy even wetter.
"Why did you say that, Amy?" her sister asked, breathlessly. "I heard you say that on the phone, too. Why did you ask him to knock you up?"
"Because it's so hot," Amy said, pumping her fingers into her slit. "The thought of getting pregnant with a black baby is the ultimate turn on for me."
"But what about Trent?" Becca asked.
"When I am feeling Treyvon's big black cock spurting his load inside me, my husband is the last thing on my mind," Amy said. "Look at it, Becca. Isn't it the hottest thing you've ever seen?"
The sisters watched Treyvon fill Movie Amy's pussy with cum, each of them masturbating furiously to the sight. Amy could see the glazed look in Becca's eyes as she nodded her head. She was sure her sister was close to cumming. She decided it was time to tell her the good news.
"Imagine my belly getting swollen with a black baby," Amy said. "Think about my big tits full of milk. Isn't it sexy?"
Becca's fingers moved faster. "Mmm hmm," she agreed breathlessly.
"Everybody will think its Trent's, but you and I will know it's gonna come out black," Amy continued. "Then everyone will know what a slut I am for black cock."
Becca could only moan in response. She had two fingers in her pussy now, and was hanging on Amy's every word.
"Isn't that hot, Becca?" she asked. "Does it make your pussy wet, knowing your sister is a slut for black cocks?"
"Yesss," Becca whispered softly. She plunged her fingers into her pussy deeper.
"Would it turn you on if I got pregnant?" Amy asked, bringing herself to the edge. She wanted to be ready.
"F-fuck... yes!" her sister panted as she rubbed herself.
"I took a pregnancy test this morning, Becca. That's what I was coming here to tell you. I really am pregnant. There is no way my husband can be the father. It can only be Treyvon's. He really did knock me up with a black baby," Amy said.
Becca's eyes went wide as saucers. She opened her mouth to say something, but only a moan came out. Her whole body shook as she had an orgasm to the revelation that her sister was pregnant. Her fingers continued to pump away at her cunt while she writhed in ecstasy on the couch.
Amy had been saving her orgasm for this. When she saw her sister cum, she pushed herself over the edge as well. She could feel her pussy squirting into her palm as she rubbed herself.
The two of them lay there on the couch, lost in their orgasms that were brought on by Amy's news. As they came down, Becca instantly looked embarrassed. She went to stand up, but Amy grabbed her wrist with her free hand to stop her.
"Don't leave," she said "You did nothing to be ashamed of. I'm proud of you for admitting what turns you on."
Becca sat back down. "It's just... you're my sister and I was... touching myself to your video..." she trailed off.
"Becca, I wanted you to do it. Why do you think I showed you? The sight of a white girl getting fucked by a big black cock will make any girl want to touch herself," Amy said.
"I guess so," Becca said, still sounding unsure.
"You're still doing it, Becca" said Amy. Sure enough, her sister's hand was back inside her panties.



"Oh!" she said. "I didn't even mean to!"
She went to pull it away, but Amy put a hand on her arm to stop her.
"Stop being so prude and just enjoy it," Amy said. "When I first started on interracial porn I was doing it like six or seven times a day."
"Really?" Becca asked.
"Yeah. That was before I met Treyvon, though. Now I usually hold off until I can get the real thing," she answered.
"But how often is that?" her sister asked. Amy could see her fingers start to move again inside her panties.
"Every day, Becca," she said.
"Oh my gosh, really?" Becca gasped.
"You may think this felt good just now, but it's nothing compared to the feeling of an actual black cock pushing into you, stretching your pussy to the limit. Once you experience it, you need to feel it every day. It's hard to explain it to someone who doesn't know what it feels like," Amy said.
"No, you're... doing a good job," Becca said, blushing. "But wait... are you actually pregnant or were you just saying that to see how I'd react?"
"Oh, I really am pregnant," said Amy. "I had morning sickness when I woke up, so I ran to the drugstore for a test. I was just about to call Treyvon to tell him the news when you called me."
"So I'm the only one who knows?" Becca said. "Amy, what are you going tell your husband?"
"I don't know yet," she said. "We'll cross that bridge when we get to it. I'm more concerned about telling Treyvon."
"Well, call him then," Becca said, her fingers still busy inside her panties.
"You want to listen? Okay, then," Amy giggled. She closed the video playing on her phone and dialed Treyvon's number.
"Hey, girl," he said as he answered the phone.
"Hi Trey!" she said. "I have some big news for you."
"Lemme guess," he said. "My little white slut just found out she's pregnant with my black baby."
"How did you know?" gasped Amy, shocked.
Treyvon laughed. "What other 'big news' would you be calling to tell me?"
"Well, I'm sitting here with my sister and we're touching ourselves to interracial porn, for one," she snapped.
"For real?" It was his turn to be shocked. "Damn, I guess that's big news, too. Seriously, though, I'm happy we finally got you pregnant. I can't wait to see your belly get big with my baby."
"That's not all that's gonna get bigger," Amy said. "Last time I was pregnant my tits were massive."
"Damn, girl! You're making my dick hard. Where are you at?" Treyvon asked.
"I'm at my sister's house." She gave her sister a questioning look, but Becca, wide-eyed, frantically shook her head no. "Why don't take an early lunch and meet me at your place?"
"I'm on my way," he said, hanging up the phone.
Amy turned to her sister. "What was that all about?" she asked.
Becca blushed again. "I thought you were going to invite him over here."
"And what would be so bad about that?" she asked.
"I don't... I don't know," Becca stammered. "Watching the video was hot and all, but I'm not gonna cheat on Chris."
"Becca, he would have been coming to see me, not you. Besides, he would never force you to do anything you didn't want to do, and neither would I," Amy said, very matter-of-factly.
"Jeez, I'm sorry," her sister said, looking abashed. "I didn't mean I thought he would... you know..."
"You didn't mean to say you thought my boyfriend was a rapist?" Amy asked with a smirk.
"I'm sorry," Becca said again. "Come on, you know I didn't mean it like that."
"Oh, so it's that you didn't think you'd be able to control yourself?" Amy asked.
Becca turned bright red. "No! No, I..."
"I see how it is. You think that you'd take one look at his black cock and beg him to put it in you," Amy teased.
"I... I..." Her sister was so embarrassed she couldn't get a word out.
"It's okay; I understand why you're afraid. You're probably right. I don't think you'd be able to handle seeing a black dick in real life," Amy continued. Her pussy was on fire as she set the table for her sister's fall.
"That's not true!" Becca said, finally gathering herself. "I just... don't want to see."
"That's a lie," Amy said. "You just made yourself cum while watching me get fucked by a black cock. I know it turns you on. You're STILL touching yourself! You're just afraid of what you might do!"
Becca stopped moving her hand and stared defiantly at her sister. "I am not scared to see a black man's dick, Amy."
"Prove it, then," Amy said triumphantly.
"What? How?" her sister asked.
"Come with me to Treyvon's apartment," Amy said. "Just to watch, if you think you can control yourself. I promise Treyvon won't touch you unless you ask him to."
"Fine," Becca snapped. She pulled her fingers out of her panties and zipped up her jeans. "But only to prove you wrong."
"Of course. Not because watching a black man fuck me turns you on, and you want to see more. Only to prove me wrong," Amy said with a smirk.
They got into Amy's minivan and drove to Treyvon's apartment, Becca sulking most of the way. Amy put on her rap music and mouthed the words as she drove. She was surprised that she knew the lyrics to so many of the songs, but she had been listening to the station almost exclusively for the past week.
Amy pulled into the parking lot of Treyvon's building. In the rear view mirror, she saw Treyvon park behind her. She got out of the car and threw herself at him, leaving Becca in the passenger seat.
"I brought my sister with me," she whispered after kissing him on the mouth. "She wants to watch us. Don't push her."
"Whatever you say, girl," Treyvon said, putting a hand on her belly. "I just want to fuck this pregnant pussy."
Amy's body shuddered in pleasure at his touch. She took him by the hand and led him to the minivan where Becca was waiting. "Becca, this is Treyvon. Trey, Becca," she said, introducing them.
"A pleasure," said Treyvon, taking her hand.
"Same," Becca said. "I feel like I already know you. Amy's told me a lot about you."
"Plus, she made herself cum while watching a video of you fucking me," Amy chimed in. Her sister turned bright red. Treyvon grinned.
The three of them made their way to Treyvon's apartment. Once inside, he and Amy wasted didn't waste any time. No sooner than they stepped through the door, Treyvon had her tits out of her shirt and started playing with them. Amy moaned as the dark skinned hands groped her massive breasts. Her own fingers fumbled at his pants, trying to free his cock. She heard her sister gasp as she pulled the huge black tool out of his boxer-briefs.
"What do you think of the first real cock you've ever seen?" Treyvon asked her.
Becca seemed confused. "What do you mean? I've seen my boyfriend's cock a thousand times."
Treyvon laughed and shook his head. "Tell her, girl," he said to Amy.
"White guys don't have real cocks," Amy explained to her sister as she slowly stroked Treyvon's shaft. "They have penises, sure... but only black men have COCKS. Look at it, Becca. Can you really put this magnificent thing in the same category as your boyfriend's little prick?"
Becca stared as the fat black cock grew harder in Amy's hands. "No... I guess not," she said, softly. "It's so... big."
"It is," Amy agreed. "And it feels so much better than any white guy I've ever had." Treyvon's cock was fully hard now. She kept stroking it with one hand while she took the rest of her clothes off. She pulled him over to the couch where Becca had sit down and positioned herself in front of her sister. "Watch me suck it," she said, dropping to her knees.
Becca's eyes went wide as she looked on. Amy opened her mouth wide to stuff the oversized black monster eagerly down her throat. Soon, obscene slurping noises filled the apartment as she bobbed her head back and forth on his shaft. She used one hand to steady it at first, but after a few moments she found her groove. She moved both hands onto her chest, squeezing her ample tits and pinching her hard nipples.
Treyvon continued working on Becca. "I bet you never thought you'd see your sister like this," he said, placing a hand on top of Amy's head. "How does she look with a black dick in her mouth? Beautiful, right?"
"I... I guess..." she answered. "It's just so... surreal."
"I get it," Treyvon said. "It's still pretty new to you. But you'll understand soon enough."
"Understand what?" Becca asked. She was leaning forward now, watching intently as the thick black cock disappeared into Amy's mouth.
"That all white girls look beautiful with a black man's dick inside them. It's the most natural thing in the world." He cupped Amy's chin and pulled her gaze up to meet his. She smiled back at him as best she could with her mouth full of cock.
"She does look really sexy," Becca admitted.
Amy slowly pulled Treyvon's dick out of her mouth with a loud pop. "Thank you," she grinned. "Now, which position do you want to see us fucking in first?"
Becca blushed yet again. "I... I don't know..." she stammered.
"Come on, there has to be something you want to see," Amy said, rubbing Treyvon's saliva-covered cock against her cheek. "Doggy style? In his lap? Missionary?"
Her sister mumbled something inaudible. Her face was looking flushed.
"What?" Amy said. "I couldn't hear you."
"I guess missionary," Becca mumbled, louder this time. "I like to see it go in."
"You like to see a hard black cock go into my white pussy?" Amy asked. She traced the outline of her lips with Treyvon's cock-head.
"Yes," Becca whispered.
"You have to say it, Becca," Amy teased.
"I... It's too embarrassing... Can't you just... do it?" her sister said.
"I will only DO it if you SAY it. You have to get over your shyness. How are you ever gonna tell your own black lover what you want him to do to you?" she said.
Becca's face turned pale at this. "I... I..."
"Oh, stop!" Amy snapped. "You came here because you wanted to see me fuck a black man. Stop pretending you don't want to see this, and say it!"
"Okay!" her sister said. "Fine! I want to watch you fuck him missionary style, because I like to see when his... black dick goes in your... white pussy."
Amy grinned. "Was that so hard? Here, you get down here on the floor and we'll go up on the couch."
They switched positions, with Amy stretching out on the couch and Treyvon climbing on top of her. Becca knelt on the floor next to them, eagerly awaiting the moment of penetration. Amy saw her sister lick her lips as Treyvon's cock teased the entrance to her pussy. She reached her hand down to guide him in.
Amy heard Becca's breathing quicken the moment she felt the familiar black cock enter her body. As her pussy stretched to accommodate the welcome invader, she moaned in pleasure, wanting to put on a good show for her sister. She wrapped her legs around his waist to pull him deeper inside. Already turned on from the morning's events, she could feel her orgasm building.
"Oh, God! I'm gonna cum!" Amy hissed as Treyvon thrust into her again and again.
"Wow... already?" Becca whispered. She was still fully dressed, not having moved at all since the two had started fucking.
"Yes! Black men always make me cum so fast!" Amy grunted. "Aw, fuck!"
"I'm lucky to get one orgasm after twenty minutes with my boyfriend," Becca said, shaking her head.
"Because he's white," said Amy. "When you fuck a black man, you will cum like this, too."
"Do you really think so?" Becca asked. Amy noticed that for the first time, her sister didn't object to the suggestion of her fucking a black man.
"God, yes, Becca. It's like nothing you've ever experienced," said Amy. "Why do you still have your clothes on?"
"Oh!" Becca exclaimed. "I didn't... I mean... I don't..."
"Just get naked!" Amy said. "I want you to play with yourself as you watch me cum on this black dick!"
Becca did as she was told. She took her top off first, freeing her tits. Amy was surprised to see how much they looked like hers. Except for the lack of nipple piercings, it was like she was looking in a mirror. Next, her sister slid off her jeans, followed by her underwear. Her pussy was clean shaven, just like her own. Amy could see the wetness glistening from where she was. Becca's hand moved almost reluctantly to her clit. Her fingers began to trace a circular motion, in time with Treyvon's thrusts.
Amy had been holding her orgasm back, but when she saw Becca start to finger herself, she let it go. She closed her eyes as waves of pleasure crashed through her body, in time with the fat black cock plunging into her pussy over and over again. She felt the familiar pressure and knew she was about to squirt. She heard her sister shriek as her pussy began to spray her cum everywhere.
Amy opened her eyes after her pleasure subsided. She saw Becca's nude form beside them. She was still fervently masturbating, her naked tits now wet from Amy's squirting orgasm. The sight was almost enough to give her aftershocks.
"That was hot, wasn't it?" she asked her sister.
Becca didn't respond. Her eyes were glazed over as her hand moved like a blur over her pussy.
"Becca!" Amy said, louder this time.
Her sister snapped out of her trance. "Huh?"
"Did you like seeing me cum on that black cock?" she asked.
"Yesss," Becca moaned. Her free hand moved to play with one of her cum-splattered nipples. "It was so fucking hot! I can't believe you squirted so much!"
"What position do you want to see us in next?" Amy asked while Treyvon kept fucking her.
This time Becca didn't hesitate. "I want to see you ride him, just like the other day on the phone!"
Treyvon gave her one more thrust for good measure, then pulled his cock out of her. Amy felt so empty for a moment. He sat next to her on the couch. Becca scooted up and sat between his knees. Amy swung her leg over his lap. Then, she climbed on top of him and lowered herself back onto his dick, putting it back where it belonged.
Treyvon dug his fingers into her asscheeks as she started to ride. Amy couldn't see Becca in this position, but she thought she could feel her sister's breath on her thighs. She pushed her tits into Treyvon's face as she bounced on his cock.
"Does my pussy feel different, knowing you knocked me up?" she whispered in his ear.
"It feels even better," Treyvon replied. "I can't wait 'til you start showing."
"You're still gonna want to fuck me when my belly gets big?" she asked.
"Damn right," he answered. "Nothing is hotter than knowing I put my baby in you. I'm already looking forward to the next time I can breed you."
A moan from behind her grabbed Amy's attention. From the sound of it, her sister was getting close to an orgasm.
"Are you gonna cum, Becca?" she asked.
"Mmhmm," Becca grunted.
Amy had an idea. She lifted her ass a bit higher on her next bounce, and let Treyvon's cock flop out of her pussy. She wanted make her sister touch it while she was on the brink of orgasm, hoping it would sear a connection between black cock and cumming into her mind.
"Oh, no," Amy said, still thrusting her pussy down towards his cock. "Becca, he slipped out. Can you guide it back in?"
Becca hesitated a moment. Amy still couldn't see her sister, but felt her move. Then, she felt Treyvon's cock being pressed against her nether lips. She raised herself up a bit and looked down between her legs. She caught a glimpse of Becca's hand wrapped around the base of the black shaft, guiding it back into her pussy. As soon as she felt the head go inside, she dropped her weight on it. She smiled as she saw Becca snatch her hand away just before her pussy slammed down against his balls.
Amy began to ride Treyvon's cock hard, determined to make him cum. "You ready to fill my pussy again?" she asked loudly, wanting her sister to hear.
"Fuck yeah," he growled, grabbing her hips and forcing her down to match his own tempo.
"Or, since I'm already pregnant, maybe Becca wants this load," Amy said. Behind her, her sister gave a loud moan.
"Fuck, it's coming soon," Treyvon said, grimacing.
"Let's let Becca decide," Amy said. "You can either leave him inside me, and watch him fill my pussy, or you can grab his cock again and make him shoot it all over you."
There was nothing but more moaning from Becca. Amy felt Treyvon's hands pull her in close as his cock erupted inside her. She felt one massive spurt of cum enter her body, followed by another. She was anticipating the next one, but it never came. The familiar fullness in her pussy was suddenly replaced with a cold emptiness as Becca pulled the ejaculating cock from her pussy.
As soon as she realized what was happening, Amy hopped off of Treyvon's lap and turned to watch. Becca's fingers closed around the base of the huge black dick as she pointed it towards her chest. The next jet of cum sprayed into the air in an arc before she was able to aim it at herself, landing on Amy's leg as she turned. The following spurt, however, found its mark. A long, thick rope of cum splattered against Becca's heaving tits.
Seemingly at the exact moment Treyvon's cum touched her skin, Becca's orgasm tore through her body. The blur that was her hand suddenly stopped rubbing her clit and was jammed inside her pussy. She threw her head back in a silent scream as her whole body shuddered in ecstasy.
Amy's hand went to her own pussy as she watched her sister cum. She found the familiar wetness of a black man's load inside her as she pushed her fingers into her slit. Treyvon's dick sprayed two more jets of cum across Becca's jiggling tits before he collapsed next to her on the couch. Amy immediately bent down and took his cock in her mouth, licking the last drops from the tip.
"Oh, God... oh, fuck," Becca panted as she recovered from her orgasm. She stared down at her tits, now covered in both Treyvon's and her sister's juices.
Releasing Treyvon's dick, Amy reached down and scooped some of the cum off of her sister's body with her fingertip. She brought it to her mouth and sucked her finger while grinning at Becca. "You want a taste?" she asked.
Becca nodded sheepishly. Amy wiped another finger full off of her sister's breasts and held it in front of her face. Becca opened her mouth and licked the cum from Amy's hand.
"You like it?" Amy asked.
Becca nodded again. She used her own hand this time to get another mouthful. Then, as if she thought this wasn't enough, she grabbed her tit, brought it up to her lips, and began to lick Treyvon's sperm directly from her skin.
Amy could not remember ever being so turned on. It was like what she felt corrupting Mara multiplied by one hundred. Her sister was turning into a black cock slut right before her eyes.
Next to her, Treyvon's stiffening cock drew Amy's attention. She climbed onto his lap, desperate to get the black monster back inside her pussy. She moaned loudly as she felt it slide in.
"What about, you, Becca?" Treyvon asked. "You want to try out this dick?"
The black man's voice drew her sister's attention away from her own breasts, which she had been lustily licking clean. "No... I... don't think I'm ready." she said, turning red again. "I do like watching though," she added with a grin.
"Suit yourself," Amy said, barely keeping the disappointment out of her voice. "More for me."
Becca got up and sat next to them on the couch, her fingers never leaving her pussy. She watched as Amy bounced wildly on Treyvon's dick, burying the black shaft balls deep inside her. His hands groped at her tits, squeezing them hard as she rode.
"This time I'm not pulling out," he whispered, loud enough for Becca to overhear. "Where does a black man's cum belong?"
"Inside of white girls," Amy said dutifully. She moved her hips, trying to milk another load from his cock.



"You hear that, Becca?" Treyvon said. "If you wanna taste my cum again, you're gonna have to get it from the source."
"Noo," moaned Becca. "I... can't." Amy could see her sister was torn between her growing lust and her inhibitions. For now, it seemed her inhibitions were stronger.
Her own lust was raging, however, and she needed to cum badly. Amy went into overdrive, her tits flopping loudly as she rode Treyvon hard. She grabbed his hand and moved it to her ass. Taking her hint, Treyvon pushed his index finger into her asshole as she bounced.
Amy screamed in ecstasy. She put her hand on her sister's knee to steady herself. "Tell me what you see," she ordered Becca.
"I see my married sister fucking a black man," Becca said, rubbing herself. "I see a big, black cock sliding into her pussy."
"Isn't it beautiful?" she asked. She was almost there.
"Yes," Becca said, her fingers a blur once again.
"Say it," Amy said, squeezing her sister's knee.
"It's beautiful," she moaned. "Big, black dick is so beautiful."
Just then Treyvon slid a second finger into her ass, and her orgasm exploded. She threw her head back as she writhed in pleasure, thankful for his strong arms on her body holding her up. A moment later she felt the hot, spreading warmth of his cum spewing into her. She tensed her vaginal muscles, trying to squeeze every last drop from his dick.
"I love this," Amy whispered to him. "Your cum pumping into my womb makes me feel alive." She kept gyrating her hips, not wanting this feeling to end.
"You know you can have it any time," Treyvon whispered back. His cock kept twitching as it released its second load of the morning inside her pussy. Amazingly, there was just as much cum as the first time. Amy could feel it spraying against her cervix while she thrashed in orgasm.
It took longer than usual for her to come to her senses. It had been one of her strongest climaxes ever. Slowly, she raised herself up off of Treyvon's dick, which slid out of her pussy and hit his stomach with a loud smack. As she stood, Amy could feel his cum starting to flow out of her well-stretched cunt.
She looked at Becca, who was laying back on the couch, frantically rubbing her pussy as she stared into Amy's gaping hole. Amy reached down and put a finger against her own thigh, letting a droplet of Treyvon's cum flow onto it. "Do you want to taste his cum again?" she asked her sister, offering her the finger.
"Yes, but... not... it was... inside you," Becca mumbled, staring at the finger. Amy could hear the reluctance in her voice, but her eyes were full of lust. She knew deep down, her sister wanted this. She pressed her cum-covered fingertip against Becca's lips. For a moment her sister drew back, but then she parted her lips and allowed Amy to push it into her mouth.
"Yes, that's right," she whispered as her sister sucked the cum from her finger. "I know. You can't help yourself. You just want to taste his cum again." She scraped another finger full from her thigh and offered it to Becca. This time there was no hesitation. She took it into her mouth eagerly.
Becca moaned as Amy fed her Treyvon's cum. Her own fingers were deep inside her pussy. Her body began to shudder as her orgasm approached.
"I'm sure those fingers feel nice, but you need to try the real thing," Amy whispered softly to her. Becca shook her head, but moved her fingers faster. "Picture it, Becca. A fat black cock pushing into your pussy instead of those slim little fingers. Stretching your pussy wider than you ever thought it could as that dark shaft penetrates you. Don't you want to feel that for yourself?"
"Oh, fuck!" Becca screamed as she came. She arched her back and held three fingers inside herself as waves of pleasure coursed through her body. Amy sat back down next to Treyvon and watched her sister cum. He gave her a kiss and put a hand on her belly.
"I hate to break up the party," he said as Becca was coming down. "But I need to go back to work. I'm not trying to derail my promotion now that I have a baby on the way."
"Aww, but we still want to play!" Amy said, pretending to pout.
"I'm sure you can find something to do," Treyvon said. "Besides, she's not ready yet. Keep working on her."
"Okay. I actually have an idea for what's next. I promised her to Darius, anyway. I just wanted to give you a shot," she teased.
"It's cool, I don't have to be her first. Just make sure you bring her back when she's ready," he said. He gave her another kiss and stood up to get dressed. Amy found some tissues to clean herself up, then got up to find her clothes. She gathered up Becca's as well. When she was dressed again she went back to her sister, who was still on the couch in a haze of post-orgasmic bliss.
"Come on, get dressed," she said, handing her sister her clothes. "Treyvon has to go back to work."
"Oh... okay," Becca said, taking her underwear and slipping them on. When she was ready, she followed Amy to the door, where Treyvon was waiting. Amy embraced him and kissed him deeply on the lips. Then, he gave Becca a hug, and whispered something to her that made her blush.
They got into the minivan and pulled out of the parking lot. A song by Young Gangstuh came on the radio, and Amy turned it up.
"You like this?" she asked her sister.
"It's okay, I guess," Becca said. "I never really listened to this kind of music before."
"I've really gotten into it these last few weeks," Amy said. "What did Treyvon say to you when we left?"
Becca turned red again. "He said that next time I came over, I would suck his dick," she said.
"Sounds about right," Amy laughed. "What do you think?"
"I don't know, Amy," she said. "It's all happening so fast. But I think I'm starting to understand what you've been telling me. Tasting his cum turned me on so much."
"Good," Amy said. "You are one step closer to your goal."
Becca rolled her eyes. "MY goal? More like your goal. You are not gonna give up until I get with a black guy, are you?"
"Fucking black men should be every white girl's goal!" Amy snapped. "And no, I'm not gonna stop until I get you to experience the best sex of your life."
"Hey, this isn't the way to my house," Becca said. "Where are we going?"
"You'll find out soon," Amy smirked. They rode the rest of the way in silence, listening to the rap music on the radio.
A few minutes later, they pulled into the parking lot of the PornMart, the adult shop where Amy had found her Jackson Hammer dildo. Becca looked at her, confused. "What are we doing here, Amy?"
"Relax," she told her sister. "I just wanted to get you a new toy."
"I already have a vibrator," Becca said as they got out of the car.
"And I'm sure it's a little pink one that you rub on your clit. I have something else in mind," Amy said.
The two women walked into the store. There was a different girl with piercings and tattoos working the counter. She looked up from her phone and gave them a nod as they entered. Amy made a beeline for the section under the large hanging sign that said "interracial."
She watched Becca's reaction as they walked next to the aisles of porn movies featuring black men and white women. Her sister's gaze wandered over the cover images, and her face grew flushed.
"See anything you like?" Amy teased. She picked up a movie entitled "Black Men Do It Better 23" and handed it to her sister. "I know I do."
"I... guess so..." Becca said, turning over the DVD to stare at the images of black cock on the back. Amy could see her nipples beginning to protrude under her shirt.
"You want me to buy it for you? You'll need something to watch with your new toy," Amy said.
"I don't know... there are so many to choose from," Becca answered, looking around at shelves.
"I guarantee you won't be disappointed with any of these," said Amy, indicating the interracial titles nearby. "But pick out the one that turns you on the most."
They walked down the aisle, checking out the DVDs as they went. Amy picked up "BBC Ballerinas," but Becca shook her head. Next came "Blackout Gangbang 7."
Becca shook her head again.
"Which one do you like?" she asked Amy.
"I like Jackson Hammer," she replied. "But as far as plot goes, I like the ones like this." She handed Becca a movie called "Interracial Infidelity 3." The cover pictured a white woman's hand wearing a wedding ring entwined with a black man's.
"Sexy white wives cheat with the biggest black cocks! Over 4 hours of unfaithful interracial action," Becca read the tag line out loud. "You would like this. It's basically your life right now."
"What can I say?" Amy laughed. "Do you want it?"
"Sure, why not," Becca said. "I get the feeling you would happily stay here all day looking through these movies if I let you."
"Okay, but don't just pick it because you are sick of looking," Amy said. "You need to find one that really turns you on. What did you like the most this morning?"
Her sister blushed. "I... liked when he came on my tits. And the taste of his cum."
"Well, what about this one then?" Amy asked, holding up "Black Load Addicts 16."
Becca took it from her and read the cover. "'Gorgeous white faces get covered in cum by biggest black dicks.' Yeah... I think I like this one."
"Great!" Amy said. "Now all we need is your new toy!" She led Becca past the movies and stopped in front of the dildo section.
"Oh my God," Becca exclaimed. She stared at the boxes on the shelf, each one containing a different realistic rubber cock.
"Of course I like the Jackson Hammer," Amy said, picking up the box. "But you pick the one you want."
"These are all so big," her sister said in awe.
"Well, black men are big," Amy said. "You had your hand on Treyvon's cock this morning."
"Yeah," Becca said with a faraway look in her eyes. "I did. Is he... the biggest you had?"
"He is," Amy answered, without hesitation. "But the others aren't far behind. You saw the guys in the coffee shop video. They weren't small, either."
"No," her sister agreed. "But I don't think I'm ready for something this big." She indicated the Jackson Hammer dildo.
"That's okay," Amy said. "You can work up to it. I'll let you borrow mine if you want." Her sister looked taken aback, so she added "We're gonna be sharing a lot of things from now on, Becca. Get used to it."
Amy looked through the selection of dildos and finally picked out a nice 12-incher. She handed it to Becca, who looked unsure.
"I don't know... it's still really big," she said.
"There's no point in getting anything smaller, otherwise it won't be realistic. This one is actually about Darius's size," Amy said.
"Who is Darius?" Becca asked warily.
"He is the guy I picked out for you," Amy said. "To be your first black man."
"Amy!" Becca hissed. "What the fuck?"
"Come on, I told you I wanted to set you up with someone," said Amy. "Darius is a great guy. I think. I only met him once. But his cock is great."
"I have a boyfriend, you jerk," Becca said. "I don't need you to set me up."
"Becca, haven't you been paying attention? Yes, you have a boyfriend. I'm married. That doesn't stop me from having fun. Tell me, when Treyvon was cumming on your tits this morning, were you thinking of your boyfriend?" Amy said.
"No," Becca admitted.
"What were you thinking about?"
"All I could think about was how beautiful his cock looked," her sister said.
"His BLACK cock," Amy corrected.
"His black cock," Becca said softly.
"So stop trying to fight it and have some fun. Come on," Amy said grabbing her by the wrist and dragging her to the front of the store, the dildo still in her hand.
The checkout girl looked up. "Is this everything for you?" she asked, waving her hand over the dildo and the two movies.
"Actually, do you have viewing rooms?" Amy asked.
"Sure," said the girl, taking out a key from under the counter.
"Great, we'll take all of this and an hour in the room," Amy said, taking out her credit card. She paid for everything and followed the girl to the viewing rooms, dragging Becca along with her. The girl unlocked a room for them. Inside, there was a big TV mounted on the wall and three chairs. Amy went inside. Under the television she found a DVD player. She slid "Interracial Infidelity" into the slot and started to take her pants off.
She looked up and saw Becca still standing in the open doorway. Sighing, Amy walked over and yanked her sister inside, closing the door behind her. She pushed Becca into one of the chairs and handed her the dildo, still in its box.
"I... I'm not sure about this, Amy," she said. "I don't really want to do this in public."
"Well, I do," Amy said. "Besides, we're not really in public, this is a private room." She finished removing her pants and took a seat in a chair opposite Becca.
The movie opened with a petite brunette dancing in a club. Her voiceover established that her husband was always working out of town, and she was there to blow off steam with her friends. Amy rubbed her clit as she watched, occasionally glancing over at her sister to gauge her mood. Becca seemed to be loosening up a bit, but her jeans were still on, and she had set the dildo down under the chair. Her attention was fixed on the movie.
As the brunette girl danced, a black man came up behind her and started grinding his hips on her ass. She looked shocked at first, but soon she was pushing back against him. Amy slid a finger inside her pussy, feeling the wetness of Treyvon's cum. She could see her sister's nipples were hard under her shirt.
On the screen, the couple had moved from the club to the girl's house. They were making out in the kitchen. Between kisses, she described how her husband didn't know how to make her feel good, and that she wanted a real man to take care of her tonight. Her hands unbuckled his belt to free his huge black cock.
"Mmm," Amy said when she saw it. "Look how beautiful that is, Becca!"
Her sister's eyes were glued to the screen. She was breathing heavily, and her legs were parted slightly, but she kept her hands on her knees.
"Come on," Amy said. "It's okay. We're the only ones in here. You can play with yourself, too." By now she had three fingers in her own pussy.
Becca's eyes darted towards the door. "Fine," she said, apparently satisfied that no one was going to walk in on them. She unzipped her jeans and slid her hand into her panties.
"There's a good black cock slut," Amy said, grinning at her. Becca just shook her head, but her fingers kept moving.
Back on screen, the brunette was now on her knees, giving the black man a blowjob.
"Bet your husband's cock isn't anywhere near this big," he said, thrusting it between the girl's lips.
"Oh my God," the girl replied. "You're like twice his size."
Amy seized on this topic of conversation. "What about Chris?" she asked, referring to Becca's boyfriend. "How does he measure up to this guy?"
Becca gave her a dirty look as she rubbed herself. "I don't want to talk about that," she said.
"Oh, lighten up. I told you how much bigger Treyvon was than my husband. Just play along!" Amy said.
"Fine," Becca sighed. "This guy's cock is bigger."
"His BLACK cock," Amy corrected again. "How much bigger?"
"I don't know," her sister said. "Like twice, I guess?"
"Then say it," Amy prodded.
"This black cock is twice as big as my boyfriend's," Becca said with a shudder. Amy noticed her fingers moved faster as she said it.
"See? Doesn't it turn you on to say things like that?" she asked.
"Ooh," said Becca. "Wow. Yeah, I guess it does." There was a wet spot forming on her panties where her hand was rubbing.
"Now say something else," Amy said.
"Big, beautiful black dicks are better than my white boyfriend's cock," Becca said.
"Good, but only black men have real cocks. If it's white, it's only a penis," said Amy.
Becca didn't answer. Instead, she watched the screen where the girl sucked eagerly on the fat black cock. Her mouth was open as she stared at the scene, and Amy could see she was pushing her fingers in and out of her pussy. After a moment, she moaned loudly and her back arched in orgasm.
"That's it!" Amy encouraged. "Make yourself cum to the thought of how much better black cock is than your boyfriend. Soon, you won't want to go back to his little wiener after seeing how a real man's dick feels. After you see how Darius's cock feels!"
At this, Becca's eyes snapped open. She stared at Amy in shock, but a fresh wave of pleasure shuddered through her body at the suggestion. Her chest heaved as she tried to catch her breath.
"Did you like that?" Amy pressed as her sister came down from her orgasm. "Did it make you cum again when I mentioned Darius's name?"
"I... don't know," Becca panted. "But it felt so good."
"Look, he's about to put it in her," Amy said, pointing to the screen. Sure enough, the black man was lining up his cock with the brunette girl's slit.
"I'm gonna resize this pussy," he was saying. "You won't be able to feel your husband after today."
"Does that really happen?" Becca asked. "Can you not feel Trent anymore?"
"Well, to be honest I haven't really let him fuck me since I started on black guys," Amy said. "He tried once when I was asleep, but in my dream I realized he was too small to be Treyvon and I pushed him off."
Becca went back to fingering herself as they watched the fat black shaft vanish into the white girl's pussy. Amy noticed the dildo under her chair, still in the package. She got up and grabbed the box.
"What are you doing," Becca asked.
"I was gonna play with this dildo, since you aren't using it," she replied.
"No," her sister said, snatching it from her hands. "You got it for me!"
"Well, you weren't using it," Amy said. "But if you want it, great. Let me unwrap it for you." She opened the box and pulled out the large black rubber cock. Although a bit smaller than the one she owned, it was still pretty big. She wasn't sure her sister would be able to take it.
Becca took it from her and turned it over in her hand. "This thing is huge," she said in awe.
"Get it wet before you try to put it in," Amy said, sitting back down. She watched Becca pull down her panties and smear her wet fingers over the shaft of the black dong. Then, she rubbed it against her slit, just slightly parting her lips with the tip.
On screen, the girl was moaning in ecstasy as she was pounded by her black lover's cock. Becca's gaze was fixed on the screen as she pushed the dildo into her pussy. Amy could see she was having a hard time getting it inside.
"Just push it," Amy said. "It might hurt a little at first, but you'll get used to it. It's worth it, I promise.
"Okay," Becca grunted. She grabbed the base of the dildo and gave it a firm shove, shrieking aloud as it finally slid inside. Breathing hard, she let herself adjust to its girth for a moment, and then began to slowly slide it back and forth.
"How does it feel, fucking your black dildo for the first time?" Amy asked.
"Oh my God, it's so big!" Becca said. "I can feel it stretching me out!"
"Isn't it amazing? I love that feeling. It's even better with a real black cock," Amy said.
"Oh, fuck, it feels so good!" her sister said as she slid the dildo in deeper. "I'm so full!"
Amy, feeling devious, pulled out her phone and found Darius's number. She sent him a quick text. "Hey, what are you up to?"
"Hey, babygirl. I'm just chilling. What about you?" came the response a second later.
"I'm here with my sister. I got her a black dildo and she's trying it out for the first time," Amy sent.
"Damn, for real? That's hot as fuck," Darius replied. "Is she ready for the real thing?"



"Almost. If I were you I wouldn't make any big plans for the next couple days," Amy text, followed by a winking emoji.
"Show her this to help her along," he sent back after a minute, followed by a picture of his erect cock.
Amy looked back at her sister. Becca was watching the movie intently, fucking herself with the black dong in time with the couple on the screen. She had just over half of the dildo inside her pussy by now. She also seemed to be approaching another orgasm. Amy cleared her throat to get her attention.
"What are you doing?" Becca snapped when she saw the phone in Amy's hand.
"Texting," she said innocently.
"With who?" Becca demanded.
"Darius," Amy said with a sly smile.
"Oh God," Becca said. She looked upset, but her hands didn't stop moving the dildo in her pussy. "What are you doing?"
"Relax, I just told him how you were using a black dildo for the first time ever. He's excited about it," Amy said.
"Shit, Amy, why?" her sister asked. "Did you tell him I wanted to fuck him?"
"No, but he wants to fuck you," she replied. "He sent you a picture of his cock." She held out the phone for Becca to see.
"Oh, my God," Becca said, pushing her dildo in deeper.
"Isn't his cock amazing?" Amy asked. "Look at it. A real black man's cock, and it's hard for you, Becca."
"Oh, fuck!" her sister cried, staring at the photo. She was close now, Amy could tell.
"What do you want me to say to him?" Amy said. "Should I send him a picture of his future slut, cumming on her black dildo, thinking about his big black cock?"
"Oh, fuuucckk!" Becca yelled as she came again. She held the dildo in place inside her as her whole body shuddered in orgasmic bliss.
Amy snapped a picture of her sister and sent it to Darius. "Well done! You made her cum," she text.
"Ask her if she wants to see it in real life," he answered.
"I will, but she can't talk right now." she sent. Darius replied with another picture of his cock, closer up this time.
Becca's orgasm ended, and she collapsed down into her chair. Her arms fell to her sides, but the dildo remained halfway inside her pussy. Amy stood behind her and put her hands on her shoulders. She bent down to whisper in her sister's ear.
"That's the second time you've cum while thinking about Darius," she said. "Wait until you meet him."
"No, I..." Becca stared, but then relaxed. "What's he like?"
"He's an alpha black man with a huge cock, and he knows how to use it," Amy answered. She took Becca's hand and moved it back to the dildo. Her sister took her hint and began to slide it into her again. "He fucked me in the bathroom of the club, twenty minutes after we met."
"Oh my God, really?" Becca asked. She tried to turn to look at her sister, but Amy pointed her head back towards the screen. The girl's ass filled the frame as she bounced on the black cock, her pussy stretched around the thick shaft.
"Yes," Amy replied. "He felt me up on the dance floor, then took me into the men's bathroom and bent me over in the stall. His dick felt so good."
"Did he cum inside you?" Becca asked. Her hand worked the dildo furiously as she watched the scene in the TV.
"Not in my pussy. I was only letting Treyvon do that. Darius came in my mouth. He tastes amazing, by the way," she added, knowing her sister was turned on by the taste of cum.
"Mmmm," Becca moaned. Her free hand went up to her tits and began rubbing her nipple through her shirt.
"Then, we went back to his place," Amy continued. "He fucked me on his couch while we watched my friend Mara go black for the first time."
"Oh, fuck," Becca said as the black dildo bottomed out in her pussy.
"Then we fucked in his bed all night long. I woke him up with a blowjob the next morning before we left. He asked if he could see me again, and that's when I mentioned you," Amy said.
"What... did you say?" Becca grunted, between thrusts.
"I just told him I had a sister," Amy said. "He wanted your number, but I told him you still had a white boyfriend and you weren't ready yet. But I promised him he would be your first black man."
"Amy!" Becca said. "I STILL have a white boyfriend!"
"Maybe, but you've been masturbating to black cock literally all day. Both times you've cum just now, I've been telling you about Darius. I think you are ready," Amy said.
"I... I don't think... I'm nervous," Becca stammered. The dildo didn't slow down, however.
"Let's play a game," Amy said. "On my phone, I have another picture of Darius's cock. It's even better than the first one. I'm going to count to ten, and then delete it, unless you ask me to see it. If you let me delete it, then I will drop it and never mention Darius's name again. But if you ask me to see it, you have to stop pretending like you aren't into this. One! Two!"
Becca tried to turn around again, but Amy held her head in place facing the screen. "Wait," she cried, but Amy kept counting.
"Six! Seven!"
"Hold on!"
"Eight! Nine!"
"Don't! I want to see!" Becca shouted, at last.
Amy felt triumphant. She held out the phone for her sister to see. "I knew you would," she said. "You're just like me. We can't resist the black cock. Say it!"
"I... I couldn't resist," Becca admitted. "I had to see. His cock looks so beautiful. It turns me on so much!" Her fingers squeezed her tits as she fucked herself with the dildo. She stared, open-mouthed at the photo Darius's cock, her breathing quickening.
"It could be yours, Becca," Amy said. "All you have to do is ask. This beautiful black cock could be inside you right now, if you wanted."
"Oh, fuck!" Her sister said. On the television, the girl's ass clapped as she rode the dark pole. She begged the black man to cum inside her married pussy.
"That could be you, too," Amy said. "It could be your pussy about to be filled with a black man's cum."
Becca's reply was a low moan that gradually increased in pitch, ending as a high squeal. On the screen, the camera zoomed in on the man's cock as it started to twitch, pumping its load deep inside the girl. After a moment, a trickle of cum began to run down his shaft, bright white against the dark skin.
"Think about it, Becca," Amy continued, holding up the phone again. "Picture this cock inside you, stretching you out as you beg Darius to cum inside you. Imagine the feeling of his hot load pumping into your pussy, filling you up like no one before."
That was too much for Becca. She let out a scream and threw back her head as she had another orgasm, her third since they sat down. Amy watched her body writhe in pleasure, holding the dildo inside her while she squeezed her tits.
Suddenly there was a rap on the door. Becca gasped at the sound. "Time's up!" a voice said.
"Oh, damn, have we really been in here for an hour?" Amy asked. She looked at her watch. "Shit, I gotta go to work!"
While Becca recovered, Amy got dressed and gathered up their things. She put the DVD back in its case, and handed the dildo box to her sister. "Come on, it's time to go," she told the girl.
Becca moved like she was drunk. She pulled the dildo from her pussy and dropped it into the box. Pulling up her pants, she followed Amy out of the room. They thanked the clerk in the way out of the store.
Back in the minivan, Amy started to drive towards Becca's house. She glanced over at her sister, who was being uncharacteristically quiet. Becca was looking out the window at nothing in particular, lost in thought.
"We made good progress," Amy thought to herself as she drove, her rap music blaring. "I didn't think she would be this far along already. I will have to call her tomorrow morning and continue working on her."
"Amy, wait," Becca said, suddenly breaking her silence. "I don't want to go home yet. Take me to meet Darius."
Amy almost swerved off the road in surprise. "Of course," she said as she made a U-turn. "But what made you change your mind?"
"You did," her sister said. "You were right. I had the most intense orgasms I've ever had in my life today, all while thinking about black dick. I'm still so turned on. I just don't want this feeling to ever go away."
"Believe me, you're just getting started. It only gets better from here," Amy said. She handed her sister her phone. "I need you to text my friend Mara and ask her to cover for me at work."
Becca took the phone and did as she was asked. "She says okay."
"Now text Darius, and tell him we are on our way over," said Amy.
"O-okay," Becca said, her voice betraying her nervousness. Amy saw her nipples get hard as she typed the message. A second later the phone buzzed, and Becca said, "He says he can't wait."
"Great. We will be there in fifteen minutes," Amy said. "Becca! You're about to get your first black dick! I'm so excited for you."
"Me too," Becca said, rubbing her pussy over her jeans. "I don't think I've ever been this wet."
A quarter of an hour later, Amy pulled the minivan into Darius's driveway. Taking her sister by the hand, she led Becca up to the front door. "Don't be nervous," she told her.
Darius answered the door wearing nothing but a pair of basketball shorts. Amy could see the bulge of his cock, already getting hard at seeing them. He reached out a hand to Becca. "Hey, I'm Darius. It's nice to finally meet. I've heard a lot about you."
"Likewise," Becca said, shaking his hand. "I'm glad my sister wasn't exaggerating."
Darius pulled her in close by the hand and kissed her deeply on the mouth. Becca seemed resistant at first, but soon melted into his arms. His large black hand reached around and grabbed her ass as they kissed. He pulled her into his crotch, and began to grind his cock against her body.
"Let's go inside," Becca said, breaking the kiss. "Your neighbors are going to see."
"I want them to see," Darius said. "It's not every day we get a couple big-titty white sluts in this neighborhood."
Becca blushed. Amy walked up, gave Darius a kiss on the cheek, and walked past him into the house. Becca followed her, and he closed the door behind them.
Inside, Amy took a seat in the living room, on the couch where she had watched Mara's black deflowering a few nights before. Becca stood nervously in the middle of the room, unsure of what to do. Darius came up behind her and put his arms around her. He kissed her neck while his hands explored her body, paying special attention to her big tits. She reached an arm up and caressed the side of his face.
Darius turned her around to kiss her on the lips again. His hand found hers, and brought it to his cock. He guided her fingers around his shaft, standing erect under his shorts. After a few seconds he moved his hand, and Becca was stroking it of her own accord.
"You want to see it?" he asked. Becca nodded. "Then take it out."
Becca pulled the waistband of his shorts down, and his cock sprang free. Amy watched her sister's eyes widen in shock at the size. Her hand wrapped around it again and kept stroking. "It's so... big," she said.
"What do you think, Becca," Amy pressed. "Is he bigger than your boyfriend?"
"Yes," Becca said softly, remembering how the words made her feel. "His black cock is much bigger than my white boyfriend's."
"Babygirl, I'm your boyfriend now," Darius said. "Why don't you get down on your knees and suck my cock?"
Becca did as she was told, dropping to her knees in front of the hard black shaft. She continued jacking it with her hand as she brought her face up to it. Her lips parted, and she ran her tongue over the tip of his head.
Amy's pants were off by the time Becca got on her knees. She inserted the first two fingers into her pussy as she watched her sister's first taste of black cock. Darius put his hands on top of her head and pushed his cock into her mouth. Becca opened as wide as she could to accommodate the invasion.
"That's right, babygirl. Suck that black cock," Darius said. He turned to Amy. "Are you sure this is her first time? She sucks dick like a pro."
"I said it was her first time with a black man, not her first time having sex," Amy laughed as Becca's head bobbed on Darius's shaft. "But I have to admit she's been surprising me today."
"You like sucking on this black cock?" Darius asked Becca.
Becca pulled her mouth free for a second. "Oh, fuck! I love it!" she said. "It turns me on so much!" Immediately, she went back to sucking.
"Let's see those titties," he said, and pulled her shirt up. Becca released his cock and lifted her arms long enough for him to get it over her head, then went back to her blowjob. Darius played with her tits while she sucked him.
Amy took off her shirt as well and freed her own breasts. She took turns pinching each nipple with her free hand while her other fingered her pussy. The sight of her sister with a black man filled her with lust.
Darius lifted Becca to her feet and spun her around. Immediately, she grabbed his cock again and stroked it. He continued kneading her big tits with one hand while another slid down her stomach. As it found its way into her pants, she splayed her thighs to give him access. "Damn, you are wet as fuck, Becca," he said as his fingers touched her pussy.
"I've never been so turned on!" she said, her voice heavy with desperation. "Amy's had me playing with myself to black cock all day, and now I have a real one in my hands." She gave his cock a squeeze for emphasis.
"Well, let's not keep you waiting any longer," Darius said. He unzipped her jeans, which soon fell to the floor. Her soaked panties followed not far behind. Now fully nude, Becca allowed Darius to push her down on the couch next to Amy. She spread her legs in anticipation.
"Damn, if that's not a sight," he said as he looked at the two naked sisters next to each other. His dark-skinned cock stood at attention as he approached Becca, whose hands were rubbing all over her body as she waited. Her gaze was fixed on the black shaft as it got closer and closer to her pussy. Darius loomed over her and brought himself down. The tip of his cock brushed against her clit, and her whole body shuddered.
"Did you just cum?" Amy leaned over and whispered to her.
"Mmm hmm," Becca nodded. "Just a little."
"Silly girl, he hasn't even started yet," Amy. At that moment, Darius thrust his dick into Becca's pussy. Her sister's eyes went wide, and she sucked in her breath as the fat black shaft entered her for the first time.
"Oh, God!" Becca shrieked, wrapping her arms around him. Darius slowly fed his cock into her, letting her adjust to his girth.
"Aren't you glad you practiced with your dildo?" Amy asked. "You would never have been able to take him like this."
"Fuck! Yesss," Becca said. "It feels so fucking good, Amy! I can't believe he's so big! He's stretching out my pussy!"
Amy looked around behind Darius's ass, and saw just how much of his cock was inside Becca. "Honey, I have good news for you. He's only halfway in!"
"Oh, gawd!" Becca moaned. She dug her fingernails into Darius's back as he sank deeper into her pussy. "Too big! It's too big!"
"Don't be silly," Amy said. "There's no such thing. Your pussy will be resized to accommodate him. It happened to me. You saw how I was able to take Treyvon."
"That's right, babygirl," Darius said. "This pussy belongs to black men now. I'm gonna make sure you won't be able to feel those little white dicks anymore after today."
"Poor Chris," said Amy. "I bet he had no idea that the last time you had sex would be the LAST."
Becca stared at her. "Why are you saying that?" she asked.
"Because it's true. You know it is, Becca. You know how much better Darius feels. He's only been fucking you for like five minutes, but it's already better than any time with Chris," Amy said.
"No, I... Oh fuck!" Becca's thought was interrupted by Darius thrusting the last two inches of his cock into her, bottoming out balls deep inside her pussy. Her eyes rolled back into her head as she came, just from the initial penetration.
"Admit it, Becca," Amy whispered in her ear at the moment of orgasm. "You're already hopelessly addicted to black cock. After this feeling, nothing else will ever be enough. It's okay. I know."
"Fuck!" Becca screamed in the throes of her orgasm, gasping for air. "It's true. I want more! I fucking love black dick!"
Darius began to slowly withdraw his cock from Becca's pussy. He finally popped out of her just as her orgasm ended. Amy could see her gaping hole wink at her, suddenly empty.
"No!" Becca cried. "Put it back in! Please! I need it! Fuck me!" She reached down to grab his cock, still wet from her pussy, and guided it back inside her. She moaned in ecstasy as she was once again filled with Darius's shaft.
Amy was loving every minute of watching her sister's transformation into a black cock slut. She had three fingers inside herself as she listened to Becca beg Darius to fuck her. From her vantage point she could see his cock disappear into her pussy over and over, only to come out covered in her sister's juices.
"Yeah, you like that, babygirl?" Darius said as he pounded away. "I can feel your tight, white pussy gripping my cock."
"Oh, fuck!" Becca said. She wrapped her legs around his waist, trying to pull him deeper. "It's so good! Your black cock feels so good! I'm gonna cum again!"
Amy leaned forward to whisper in her ear again. "I told you black men were just better. Do you think Chris could ever make you cum three times in ten minutes?"
"Fuck!" Becca shrieked. "No! He can barely make me cum at all."
"And it's like this every time with a black man," Amy said, shoving a fourth finger inside her pussy. "I always cum multiple times. Aren't you glad you listened to me?"
"Oh, yes!" said Becca, closing her eyes as another orgasm washed over her. "Thank you, Amy! Thank you for showing me!"
Darius slowed down his thrusting to let Becca cum on his cock. After she came down, he hooked his arms under her thighs and stood up. She clung to his neck as he lifted her in the air. His cock still planted firmly inside her, he began to bounce her up and down on it.
Amy was practically fisting herself as she watched. Four fingers inside her pussy, she was mauling her own tits in an effort to make herself cum as well. Darius stepped forward and held Becca above Amy's head, giving her a perfect view of his cock buried in her pussy.
She came hard, staring at the thick black shaft spearing into her sister's wet gash. Amy withdrew her fingers and rubbed her clit as she felt herself starting to squirt. Her cub sprayed everywhere, soaking the couch, her tits, and Becca's ass.
When she finally recovered her senses, Amy could hear her sister's voice. "Your cock is so good!" Becca said. "I've never felt like this before. I love it. I love your black cock. Don't ever stop fucking me. I need this black cock more than anything!"
Darius's face contorted. Amy knew he was getting ready to cum. She stood up to whisper to Becca before he could say anything to her. "Are you on birth control?" she asked, a huge grin on her face. She already knew the answer.
"Shit!" Becca gasped. "Chris always uses a condom. I didn't even think..."
"You were so eager to get that black dick inside you," Amy said. "And now he's gonna fill you up with his cum."
"Oh, fuck," Becca moaned. "You can pull out, right?" she asked Darius.
"Too late," he grunted. "Don't want to drop you."
"You don't want him to pull out, though, do you?" Amy said. "You liked seeing Treyvon cum in me, and you want to know what it feels like, don't you?"
"Nooo," Becca said, her voice unsteady.
"Fuck, here it comes!" Darius said.
Amy reached down to massage his balls as he pumped her sister full of sperm. She could feel them contract with every jet on cum they released into Becca's pussy. "It's okay," she said. "This is all part of the experience. You can't fuck black men without letting them cum in you. Feel that? His hot cum spurting into your unprotected pussy? Maybe I won't be the only one pregnant with a black baby."



Amy's words combined with the feeling of a black man's cum filling her pussy was too much for Becca. She came again, arching her back as she held on to Darius for dear life. For a second Amy thought he was going to drop her, but he caught his balance and held her tight against his chest as he finished unloading into her.
"Keep your cock in her pussy until it gets hard again," Amy said to Darius as Becca tried to catch her breath. "Make sure your sperm stays inside her."
"I can't believe you are trying to get me pregnant," Becca panted. Darius sat down on the couch with her in his lap. He held her by her hips, but she didn't try to get up.
"It's hot, though, isn't it?" Amy said, joining them on the couch. "Admit it. Feeling that black cock shooting inside you made you cum again. Or was it thinking about us being pregnant together?"
"Alright," Becca said. "I admit it. It was hot when he came inside me." She started to move her hips on Darius's lap, trying to coax his cock back to attention.
"His cum is trapped inside your fertile womb right now," Amy said, watching her sister ride. "But you like it, don't you. You are obsessed with black men's cum. That was your favorite part of watching me with Treyvon. You loved watching him shoot his load inside me. And now, that you felt it for yourself, you are hooked. You can't wait to feel another hot load pumping into your unprotected cunt!"
Becca closed her eyes as she listened to her sister. She started grinding her hips faster and faster, until Amy saw that Darius's shaft was fully hard again. He grabbed Becca's tits and began sucking on them while she bounced in his lap.
Suddenly there was a knock at the door. Becca froze.
"Why don't you go see who it is," Darius asked Amy. His hands went back to Becca's hips and began to gently move them again. Despite her panic, she was so far under the black man's spell that she was soon riding his cock like nothing had happened.
Amy walked to the door and put her eyes against the peephole. She was greeted by a familiar face. "You know Andre?" She asked Darius.
"He's my cousin," he replied. "He stays here sometimes, whenever a girl he's seeing throws him out. You know him?"
"I fucked him yesterday at Mara's place," she said. "Small world."
"Yeah, he and Lamar are pretty tight," he said as Becca slid up and down his pole. "You mind letting him in?"
"Of course not," Amy said, and opened the door. She stood there in the open door completely nude, enjoying the look on Andre's face when he was greeted with her naked tits instead of his cousin's face.
"Amy, right?" he said. "Wasn't expecting to see you here."
"I'm just watching my sister take her first black cock," she said, gesturing behind her at the couple in the couch.
"Damn, you're a nasty girl," Andre said, stepping inside to put an arm around her. "But I already knew that when I fucked you on the ass yesterday."
Amy closed the door behind him and leaned up to kiss his lips. He immediately started to feel her up while they made out. "You got here just in time," she whispered, unbuttoning his pants.
They moved to the couch next to Darius and Becca. Amy had his pants off by the time they crossed the room. She pushed him down on the couch and dropped to her knees in front of him. Grasping his half-erect cock, she began to run her tongue over the head, the musky aroma driving her wild. Soon, she couldn't help herself and jammed it down her throat. She sucked him for a few minutes, fucking her mouth with the fat black shaft.
When his cock was fully hard, she climbed on, in the same position as Becca next to her. Amy moaned as Andre's cock penetrated her wet pussy. He grabbed her ass, digging his fingers into her cheeks as he found a rhythm.
Until now, Amy has only had sex with Andre from behind. She looked down at his face while she rode him. She found his dark skin to be a huge turn on, inflaming her lust and making her force her hips down harder. She wanted all of his cock.
Beside her, she heard Becca squeal as Darius drove his dick up inside her. Amy reached out and grabbed her hand. She sister opened her eyes and saw Andre for the first time. She looked shocked, but apparently she was too aroused to care about anything other than the black shaft piercing her insides.
Amy held her hand while two of them bounced away on their respective cocks. She was in ecstasy, her fantasy of transforming her sister into a black cock slut finally realized. Now they were fucking black dick together, for the first time. She thought of what the future would bring. She would have to introduce her to Mara, of course. The three of them could have a lot of fun together.
Andre's voice brought her back to the moment. "I'm gonna cum soon, girl. You better hop off if you don't want it inside you."
"It's okay," she said. "You can cum in me. I want you to. Fill my pussy."
"You sure, baby?" Andre asked, picking up the pace.
"Yesss!" Amy shrieked. "You can cum inside me all you want! I'm already pregnant with a black baby! " She heard Darius grunt next to her. "And soon my sister will be, too! She's about to get another load in her pussy. Knock her ass up, Darius!"
Once again, hearing Amy talk like that was more than Becca could take. She threw her head back as she came on Darius's cock yet again.
"Fuck, take my load, babygirl!" Darius yelled, pushing her ass down on his cock one last time. "Hope you're ready for that black baby!"
Andre wasn't far behind. Amy felt his cock begin to thin inside her. A moment later, the spreading warmth of his hot cum filled her pussy. She had been holding back her orgasm, waiting for this moment. She let herself go, and the four of them came together.
As the pleasure crashed through her, Amy looked at her sister. Becca was still grasping her hand as they came. They locked eyes, and Amy knew she had accomplished her goal. Becca was never going back to her boyfriend after today.
"Who's next?" Amy thought as another wave of bliss rolled across her body.
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Amy ran her fingers along her soapy body. Her hand stopped when she got to her belly. It never failed to turn her on, thinking about how the black baby growing inside her would soon make it swell. When that happened, she would no longer be able to hide her obsession. Everyone would know her secret. The thought sent shivers down her spine.
She wanted to play with herself, but the shower water was starting to get cold. Amy rinsed the soap from her massive breasts and turned the water off. As she dried off, she found herself rubbing her pussy with the towel. She shook her head and laughed. She was always so horny these days.
Amy walked out to the living room, where her sister Becca was sleeping on the couch. After they had left Darius's house last night, both of their pussies filled with cum, Becca had declared that she didn't want to go home to her boyfriend Chris. Amy had happily offered to let her sister stay at her house. Her husband was confused, but she told him Becca and Chris were having problems, and he didn't question it any further.
This weekend was the big father-son camping trip that Trent had been looking forward to. He and the kids were leaving right after breakfast, which gave Amy the whole weekend to spend with Becca, and whatever black dick might cross their paths. However, she did have to work a short morning shift at the coffee shop to make up for all the times she had called off recently.
She got some bacon in the pan and started to work on making pancakes. Becca woke up to the sound of cooking and offered to help. Soon, the smell of bacon had Trent and the kids awake as well. They had breakfast together as a family, and after they had finished, Amy helped her husband pack everything into his car. Once the kids were loaded up, she stood in the driveway and waved goodbye to them as they drove off.
"So, what do you want to do today?" she asked Becca as they walked inside.
"Don't you have to go to work?" her sister replied.
"Yeah, but only for a couple hours. Ten to one o'clock," Amy said. "You should come with me, though. You never know who might stop in while we are there."
Becca smiled at her. "Knowing you, I'm sure it will be a black man!"
Amy laughed. "You're not wrong," she said. "But we have a couple hours until we have to leave. Let me show you something I've been working on."
"Sure," Becca said, sitting down at the kitchen table. Amy went to her bedroom and unplugged the laptop from where it had been charging. She brought it back out and sat next to her sister at the table.
"This is the website I was telling you about, the one Treyvon showed me," she said as she opened her profile. "I've been uploading pictures of me over the last few days. That's how I caught Jackson Hammer's eye, and got that video I played for you yesterday."
"Oh, wow," Becca said as she looked over the photos of Amy naked in a dozen different sexy poses. She pointed to one where Amy was about to insert her dildo. "Is that really how big yours is?"
"Yeah," Amy said. "You want to see?"
"You know, I kinda do," Becca said. "Is that weird?
"Of course not," Amy replied. "I get it. I was totally into seeing you get fucked yesterday. Let me go get it."
Amy got up and returned a second later with her dildo. She handed it to Becca, who accepted it with a look of awe on her face. She turned it over in her hand, admiring its girth.
"You want to try it out?" Amy asked.
"See, now THAT would be weird," her sister said. "Anyway, I think it's a little too big for me yet. I do want to get mine, though, so we can compare."
Becca ran out to the car to grab the bag containing her dildo and porn movies. While she was gone, Amy looked over her profile, reading the new comments she had gotten since she had last checked the site.
"Your tits are fucking amazing," wrote NVBull_23.
"You have a regular BBC yet? If not, I volunteer!" said bigblackbrock.
"I love your sexy body. I bet you look amazing fucking a big black cock," wrote MaryQueenofSpades.
Amy's pussy was soaked after going through her comments. She slid one hand into her panties just as her sister walked back in. "Starting without me?" she asked, sitting down next to her.
"You know how it is," Amy said, grinning.
Becca pulled her dildo out of its box and held it next to Amy's. It was a good two inches shorter, and not quite as thick around. Amy watched her sister hold both dildos up to her face. She pulled out her phone and took a picture.
"What are you doing?" Becca asked.
"You just looked so hot with those two black cocks in your face," Amy replied. "I just had to capture the moment."
"Let me see," Becca said, reaching for the phone. "You're right, this is a really sexy pic," she said as Amy held it out for her to see.
"You should post it," Amy said. "Make a profile on this site."
"Okay," Becca said. "I guess it couldn't hurt."
"Let me log out so you can make yours," Amy said, sliding the laptop over to her. Becca clicked through the first couple registration screens.
"I need a name," she said. "What name did you use?"
"BustyWhiteWife4BBC," Amy said. "Treyvon came up with it."
"Haha, I like it. Very descriptive," Becca said. "But it doesn't help me. I'm not a wife."
"But you do like BBC, right?" Amy teased.
"After yesterday, how could I not," Becca laughed.
"Keep it simple, then," Amy said. "How about 'BBC_Becca?'"
"That works," she said, typing in her name. "Interests?"
"Just put 'fucking black men' or something. You're putting too much thought into it," Amy said.
"Okay, okay... jeez," Becca said. She finished her profile and uploaded her picture.
Amy took the laptop back and switched over to her account. She shared Becca's photo and typed, "Everybody follow my sexy sister BBC_Becca. She just fucked her first black man yesterday and now she can't get enough!"
"That should get you a few followers," Amy said. "They love hearing about a new girl going black for the first time.
"Thanks," said Becca. "Let's look through some more; I want to see what these guys are packing."
"Here," Amy said, swapping accounts again. "You control it. Follow the ones you like." Becca clicked on the photo section and opened the first black cock picture she saw. As it expanded to fill the screen, she put her spare hand into her panties to rub her pussy.
The two girls clicked through two dozen cock pics in silence, rubbing themselves to each in turn. After a good ten minutes, Becca got to the next one and stopped. "Is that... Treyvon?" she asked.
"Good eye," Amy said. "His cock must have left quite an impression on you if you can recognize it so easily."
"Well, I did spend a good part of yesterday morning staring at it," Becca said. She clicked onto Treyvon's profile and scrolled through more of his photos. "Oh look, it's you, Amy!"
"These are the ones we took the day I made my profile," she said.
"Look at that cock," Becca said, clicking through the pictures.
"Are you regretting not fucking him yesterday?" Amy laughed.
"I... wasn't ready yet. But if you gave me the chance today, I would jump on him!" Becca said.
"You might get your chance," Amy said. "My husband is gone all weekend, so we can do whatever we want. Maybe we can spend the night with Treyvon."
Becca didn't answer. Instead, she reached for her dildo and inserted it into her pussy. Then she clicked on a video of Treyvon fucking a girl. She stared at the screen and slowly fucked herself with the black toy.
"That's a good girl," Amy said. She picked up her own dildo and rubbed it against her clit. "Don't you just love watching his big black cock slide into her tiny white pussy?"
"Mmmm, I do," Becca said, pushing the dildo into her cunt in pace with the video. "It's so sexy."
Amy watched her sister masturbate until the video ended. By now, she had the dildo inside her own pussy. "You wanna see some more of Jackson Hammer?" she asked, reaching for the keyboard.
"Ooh, yes please," Becca said. Amy found Jackson's profile, and clicked on his videos. She started with one of him stroking his cock. Becca gasped as she realized the full size of it.
"You like it?" Amy asked her sister.
"It's so... big! The video yesterday didn't do it justice," Becca said. She began to fuck herself deeper, letting her body adjust to the fat black dildo.
"Here, watch him actually fuck a girl," Amy said, pulling up the video. It was rather short, only a couple minutes in length, but Becca watched it intently. Her dildo was now buried all the way inside her pussy. She was pushing on the base, apparently enjoying the feeling of it hitting her cervix.
After the video ended, Becca instantly hit the play button again. The clip restarted, and she went back to playing with her pussy. Amy saw her sister lick her lips as Jackson's cock penetrated the white girl on the screen.
They watched the video again and fucked themselves with their dildos. Amy found her sister's lust for Jackson's cock to be just as arousing as the video itself. As it came to an end the second time, she whispered, "Do you want to see more? A longer video?"
Becca nodded her head vigorously. She watched, her eyes glazed over with desire as Amy stood up and retrieved her "Best of Jackson Hammer" DVD. She popped it into the living room DVD player and motioned for Becca to come join her on the couch.
Her sister waddled over, one hand holding the dildo inside her as she walked. She sat down on the opposite end of the couch and spread her legs wide. Amy pressed play on the remote and did the same. There was just enough room for them to fit, with only their knees touching.
The first scene started. It was one Amy had seen countless times already. It started off with a dark haired white woman talking to her husband. He was telling her that a real estate agent would be coming by to list third house that day when there was a knock at the door. She went to answer it, followed by her husband. The woman opened the door, and her eyes lit up when she saw Jackson Hammer standing there. She quickly asked him to come inside. The camera focused on her staring at his sizable bulge as he stepped in the house. She started showing him around the house, constantly touching his arm and flirting with him. Her husband trailed after them, looking upset.
Amy kept an eye on her sister as they watched the movie. Becca's dildo was barely visible, buried to the hilt inside her pussy. She started to pull it out slightly, only to push it back inside before it was a third of the way out. Her braless tits jiggled under her t-shirt with every thrust.
Back on screen, the husband was telling his wife that he had to leave for work. The woman was standing close to Jackson, her back turned to the white man. He stared jealously as she grunted a cursory goodbye without even turning to look at him.
After he left the room, the woman grew more forward. "I thought he'd never leave," she said, dropping to her knees in front of Jackson. She put her hand on the front of his pants, tracing the outline of his massive cock with her fingertips.
"What about your husband?" Jackson asked.
"Oh, don't worry about him," the woman said. "He doesn't do anything for me anymore. Only a black man's cock can satisfy my cravings." Amy mouthed the words along with the woman on screen. She pumped her dildo in and out of her slit as the woman unzipped Jackson's pants.
Becca moaned out loud as they watched his cock spring free. The girl wrapped both hands around his shaft, and there was still enough of his cock uncovered to dwarf any white penis Amy had ever seen. The woman licked the underside until she got to the tip, then hungrily sucked the head into her mouth.
"Oh, fuck," Becca said. "That's so hot!" She rubbed her clit with one hand while the other roughly shoved her dildo into her pussy. Amy matched her speed as they watched the black dick vanish into the woman's mouth. She was a pro, taking the monster down her throat with no problem.
"Your cock is so much bigger than my husband's," the girl on screen said, coming up for air. "I want to feel it in my pussy."
Jackson didn't waste time. He picked up the petite woman in his arms and dropped her onto his dick in one smooth motion. Becca's mouth hung open with desire as she saw the massive black cock split the girl's lips and slide into her pussy. Jackson held her up and bounced her entire body up and down on his shaft.
"Oh, my God! Your cock feels so good! You're so much better than my husband!" the woman screamed. Amy watched her being penetrated and fucked herself with the black dildo. Suddenly, her orgasm was upon her. She threw her head back and moaned in pleasure as she came. She could feel the warm pressure building inside her pussy and ripped the dildo free. It was followed by a gush of liquid as she began to squirt. She rubbed her clit, spraying her juices everywhere. It was making a mess, but Amy didn't care. It felt too good.
After she came down, Amy looked at her sister. Becca's thigh was splattered with her cum, but she didn't seem to care. Her attention was focused on the screen, where the camera had zoomed in to a close up shot of Jackson's cock inside the woman's pussy. Every time he lowered the woman down on his shaft, Becca would moan and plunge her dildo inside all the way.
Amy leaned in to whisper in her ear. "That's it, Becca. You're such a good slut. Fuck your pussy with that dildo while you watch that big, black cock go to work. But don't cum yet. You can only cum when you see his big, black cock cum inside her. You need to see him cum inside her. You hear me?"
"Yesss," Becca hissed, her hands never slowing down.
"Then say it," Amy said, sitting back. She grabbed her phone and started to record a video.
"I can only cum when I see his black cock cumming inside her," Becca said hoarsely. Her fingers moved like a blur over her clit as the dildo stretched her pussy.
"That's my girl," Amy said. "Tell me what you like." She kept recording, making sure to get the TV in frame as well, so it was obvious that Becca was masturbating to interracial porn.
"I like big black cock," Becca squealed. "I like to see fat black cocks inside tight white pussy!" She was getting close, Amy could tell. But obediently, she was holding it back until she saw the guy on screen bust his load.
Amy stopped filming and opened her text messages. "Look what my sister is doing," she sent to Treyvon, along with the video she just took.
"Damn, girl. You work fast," he replied.
"I got her to fuck Darius last night. She's hooked," Amy wrote back.
"Shit, I wish I could have been there." Treyvon text.
"You can still have your chance. I'm taking her to the coffee shop today. Come and see us," she said.
"I wouldn't miss it. See you there."
Becca's moans brought Amy's attention back from her phone. Her sister was holding the dildo still in her pussy, and her other hand was resting in her clit. She gazed at the television, where the girl was on her back with her ankles in the air. Jackson was on top of her, pounding away at her pussy with his massive black tool.
Amy knew the scene all too well. She had made herself cum to it countless times over the past week. She knew Jackson was about to cum. Amy leaned over to her sister again and whispered, "Are you ready, Becca? He's about to cum. As soon as you see him start to pump his load into her, you can make yourself cum, too."
Becca was too consumed by lust to answer. Instead, she grasped her dildo tightly in preparation for her orgasm. Together they watched the screen. The camera zoomed in again, centering on the woman's pussy. With every thrust of Jackson's hips, her lips stretched around the girth of his cock, gripping his shaft as it withdrew. Both girls were mesmerized by the rhythmic thrusting, until he sped up and snapped them out of it.
"Here it comes!" shrieked Amy, stroking her sister's hair as the girl frantically plunged her dildo into her pussy.
Jackson Hammer let out a grunt and buried his cock to the hilt inside the woman. Amy could see his balls contract as he began pumping his seed into her pussy. She licked her lips subconsciously as she watched the underside of his shaft pulsating. After a few seconds, a droplet of white cum burst the tight seal between the girl's pussy lips and Jackson's cock.
Amy looked at Becca. As soon as she saw the drop of cum oozing from the girl's overstretched pussy, her sister let herself go, an incredibly hard orgasm rippling through her body. She kept her dildo inside as she thrashed about in ecstasy.
"Look at that," Amy whispered to her. "Look at his cum drooling out of her, dripping down onto her asshole. He must have cum so much inside of her to fill her pussy like that. You want to taste it, don't you. You wish you could lick his cum off of her asshole, don't you, Becca?"
Her sister looked at her, and they locked eyes. Becca nodded her head, unable to speak.
"You wish it was inside you, though," Amy said. "As much as you want to taste it, the thought of that magnificent black cock pumping your pussy full of cum turns you on even more, doesn't it?"
"Oh, fuck! Yes!" Becca threw her head back and screamed. She let go of the dildo and gripped the couch cushions for dear life. Amy was about to give her more dirty talk, but realized it would be in vain. Her sister's orgasm was one of the most intense she'd ever seen. She just watched in awe as Becca moaned and squirmed in pleasure.
A few minutes later, her sister opened her eyes. "Wow," she said. "I've never cum like that before. Not even with Darius last night."
"Last night was your first time," Amy said. "It gets better every time with black men." She looked at the clock. "Oh, we have to go, or I'm gonna be late for work."
Becca went to take a quick shower while Amy cleaned up the aftermath of the morning's session. She stuck the dildos in the dishwasher, making a mental note to put them away before her husband got home. After tidying up the kitchen and living room, she put on her slutty work uniform. She decided not to wear a bra, and tied her t-shirt extra tight at the waist.
Becca finished her shower. Since all of her clothes were at the house she shared with her boyfriend, Amy let her borrow some clothes. They had fun choosing an appropriately slutty outfit to go along with Amy's work uniform. Becca settled on a tight, low-cut too that displayed her ample cleavage and left her belly bare. She went braless as well, and her nipples poked out obscenely under the thin material. A short skirt with no panties on underneath completed the outfit.
"I look like a slut," Becca said, looking at herself in the mirror.
"Good!" Amy said. "You are a slut. You had sex with a black man you just met last night, and you're about to do it again."
Becca giggled and nodded. They got in the minivan and drove to the coffee shop. Amy parked behind the building, and the girls walked around to the front entrance. They got a few stares from passersby as they made their way to the door.
Walking inside, the first thing Amy noticed was all the black men. There were four or five groups of them, sitting at tables or hanging out at the counter. Usually, around this time, there would be one or two black guys in the shop. Amy had been keeping a keen eye on these things as of late. Of the 20 or so people in the building, a dozen of them were young black men. It was unusual, to say the least.
"Lamar and his friends must be spreading the word about us," Amy thought as she glanced around the room. At a table next to the door, a white couple sat across from each other. Two black men stood on either side of the woman, talking to her while ignoring her companion. She was blushing, seeming to enjoy the attention, while the white guy across the table looked annoyed.



Amy looked at her sister. Becca was taking it all in, and Amy could tell it was having quite an effect on her. Her face was flushed, and her hard nipples were prominently visible under the thin fabric of her shirt, betraying her arousal for anyone to see.
At the counter, Amy saw Mara, being chatted up by a couple black guys she didn't recognize. Next to her, the new girl Kathy was looking uncomfortable. Amy dragged Becca over to them.
"Amy!" Mara squealed as she saw them approaching. "Hey! I'm glad you came in today. I have so much to tell you!"
Amy smiled at the girl. "Hi, Mara. This is my sister Becca. Becca, this is Mara, the girl I told you a little about. And this is Kathy, who just started here a couple days ago."
Kathy just waved nervously. Mara beamed at Becca and shook her hand. She then turned back to the two black men. "This is DeShawn and Sam," she said, indicating the two in turn. "They are friends of Lamar's."
Amy looked the black guys up and down. Her pussy was soaked. She could see their bulges under the loose-fitting basketball shorts they both wore. DeShawn caught her looking and grinned at her.
"Can you guys excuse us for a bit?" Mara said. "I need to talk to my friend."
Sam leaned in to Becca and whispered something that made her blush. She smiled sheepishly and shook her head. "That's too bad," he said. "Let's go, D." The two of them walked away and sat at a table nearby.
"What's up?" Amy asked Mara.
"I'm moving in with Lamar!" she said, excitedly. "After the other day, I couldn't even stand to look at Kenny, so yesterday while he was at work I packed my stuff up. Lamar helped me move it to his place.
"Wow, good for you!" Amy said. "I'm actually jealous of you, getting to fuck your black boyfriend whenever you want."
"Right?!" Mara giggled. "We can't keep our hands off each other. He took me once in Kenny's bed before we left, and then again as soon as we got to his place. We never even touched the boxes. I can barely walk straight today."
"I have news, too," said Amy. "I'm pregnant!"
"Oh my God!" Mara shrieked. "That's amazing. It's what you wanted, right?"
"Yeah, mostly. I'm not sure what I'm going to say to my husband, but knowing that I'm pregnant with Treyvon's black baby really turns me on. I'm sure I'll figure it out. That's not the only news, though. My sister Becca here took her first black cock yesterday."
"Ooh, I'm so happy for you," Mara said, clasping Becca's hand. "Isn't it amazing? I'm so glad Amy convinced me to do it."
"Yeah, she can be pretty persuasive," Becca said. "But I'm glad I listened to her. Darius was so..." She trailed off, evidently at a loss for words to describe how the black man made her feel.
"I know what you mean," Mara sighed.
Next to her, Kathy listened to all of this with a look of horror on her face. Amy turned to her. "It's okay. You'll find out eventually."
"I had no idea what kind of place this was when I took this job," she said, and stalked away towards the espresso machine.
"What did Sam say to you?" Amy asked, turning back to her sister.
"He asked if I worked here, and if I knew about the back room," Becca said. "I just realized. The back room is where you filmed that video, isn't it? The one you showed me where you fuck three black guys?"
"Ooh, I've seen that! That's a good one," Mara chimed in.
"Yes, it is," Amy laughed. "The stock room is the best part of working here these days."
Mara nodded her head in agreement. She looked longingly at the table where Deshawn and Sam were sitting. "I just wanna drag them back there and rip their clothes off."
"They're friends of Lamar's, right?" Amy said. "I don't think he would mind sharing."
"No, Lamar told me I could fuck anyone as long as he was black," Mara said. "But he's on his way and I was going to wait."
"So is Treyvon!" Amy said. "This is gonna be crazy. Where's Janice? I should tell her we all might need to go on break soon. "
Mara giggled. "She's already in the back room. Her black guy came in about ten minutes before you did."
"Ooh, let's go. I love seeing her being dominated by black cock. Kathy, you're on register," said Amy.
She led the way to the stock room, with Mara and Becca close behind. As the approached the door, they could already hear the rhythmic slapping sound of bodies coming together. Amy turned the handle, and they heard a low moan as the door opened a crack.
Janice was on all fours, naked in the middle of the small room. Behind her, Mike held on to her hips while pounding away at her pussy. Her tits swayed with every thrust, his crotch hitting her ass with a loud slap.
"Take my black cock, bitch," Mike said, slapping Janice on the ass. "I know you love it."
"Yess," Janice moaned, barely coherent. Her eyes were rolled back in her head as Mike pulled her hips back onto his cock.
"I'm about to nut in this pussy," he said. "You gonna go home to your bitch-ass husband with my load inside you."
Janice couldn't answer. Her mouth was open in a silent moan as the black man bent over her back and held her tight. She threw her head back while he released a load of cum into her, then collapsed onto the floor.
When Mike finished cumming in her, he looked up and noticed the other girls watching him. "Damn, every time I come here, there's more white bitches wanting my cock. I need a minute to catch my breath, though. Which one of you sluts wants to suck my cum out of her pussy?"
Becca and Mara both remained silent, so Amy stepped forward. She knew the other two had never licked pussy before. She got down on her knees behind Janice, who was still on all fours, panting. Amy spread the girl's ass cheeks open and dove in. Her nose pressed against Janice's asshole as she licked at the thick cum oozing from her pussy.
Behind her, she heard the other girls whispering to each other. "That so hot," Mara said.
"Yeah, it is," Becca agreed. "Have you ever done that?"
"No," she heard Mara say. "But I've had it done to me. Amy licked me after the first time I fucked Lamar. Your sister is so amazing."
"I know," said Becca. "I've learned a lot from her these last couple days."
Whatever they may have said next was drowned out by Janice's orgasm. As Amy licked her pussy from behind, the girl screamed in ecstasy and fell forward. Amy leaned in and maintained contact, making sure to get the last drops of cum.
After she came down, Janice sat up and turned to Amy. "Hi," she said with a sheepish smile.
"Hey," Amy replied. "I was just coming to find you to let you know that Mara and I both have black guys coming in to see us. We're gonna need to take our breaks soon. Kathy is watching the store."
"I can't really say no after all this, can I?" Janice laughed. "I'm not sure what we're gonna do after one of these guys seduces her, though."
"Hire someone new, of course," Amy replied with a grin. "But Kathy's not really ready for it yet. You have a few days."
"Gee, thanks," Janice sighed.
"That's enough talking," said Mike, stepping between them. "I need to get my dick sucked." He shoved his erect cock into Amy's face. She grasped the dark shaft in her hand and obediently guided it to her mouth.
As soon as Mike's cock touched her lips, Amy heard the door open. She looked up to see Treyvon enter. "There's my white slut," he said as he walked inside.
Amy got up and leapt into his arms. "I missed you, Trey," she whispered.
"Great,""@ she heard Mike complain. "Every time I try to get with you, this motherfucker shows me up."
"Don't worry," she said to him. "You'll get your chance. Today, Treyvon is here for my sister."
Treyvon and Becca looked at each other and smiled. Hers was nervous, and his full of hunger. Mara clapped her hands excitedly.
Amy began to strip off her clothes. Becca followed her lead. When she was naked, Amy went back to kneel in front of Mike.
"Shit, I love these big white titties," he said, reaching down to play with them. She jacked his cock up and down while she watched Becca approach Treyvon.
Her sister stood on her tiptoes to kiss the black man, while running her hands along his chest. She reached down to undo his belt and unzip his pants. Treyvon grabbed one of her tits and squeezed.
"I wanted to feel these things yesterday when you were rubbing your pussy on my couch. Just like you wanted to feel my cock," he whispered to her as she pulled it free from his boxer briefs. "I could see it in your eyes while you watched me fuck your sister. You wished it was you I was giving it to, didn't you?"
Becca stroked the massive black cock, her white hand looking tiny in comparison. She looked up at Treyvon, gazing into his eyes as she nodded. "I couldn't believe it was so big," she said. "Be gentle, it's only my second black cock."
"White girls always say to be gentle but you know you want it rough," he said. "Ask your sister who owns her pussy."
Becca turned and asked, "Amy, who owns your pussy?"
"Black dick owns my pussy," she replied without hesitation, kissing the head of Mike's cock for emphasis.
"Who owns your pussy, Becca?" Treyvon asked as she held his cock up to her forearm for comparison.
Becca got down on her knees. "Black dick owns my pussy now, too," she said, bringing the black monster to her mouth. She opened wide and forced her head down over the obscenely large cock, stretching her lips around its girth.
Amy's pussy was tingling at the sight of her sister sucking Treyvon's cock. One hand went down to her clit while the other guided Mike's cock into her mouth. Although still bigger that any white man she had seen, Mike was smaller than Treyvon. She was able to take it easily down her throat.
Next to her, her sister was having a more difficult time. She was clearly not as experienced as Amy was, struggling to get the massive black shaft into her mouth. She gagged as the head bumped the back of her throat.
"Don't worry about deep throating it just yet, girl," Treyvon said to her as he manhandled her tits. "Just concentrate on the head for now."
"But I want to feel it in my pussy," Becca whined, taking the dick out of her mouth.
"Damn, your sister trained you well," Treyvon replied. "Alright, girl. Get on."
Amy turned to watch. Treyvon lay down on the floor in the middle of the room. Behind him, Mara and Janice watched, each with fingers in their pussies. Becca straddled his body and lowered herself down on top of him. She guided his cock into her dripping wet slit and cried out as it penetrated her.
"Feel that black cock slide into you, girl," Treyvon said, putting his hands on waist to help ease her down. "Nothing else can make you feel this way.
Becca closed her eyes and moaned as the oversized shaft sank into her. Amy knew all too well what her sister was feeling. Treyvon's cock could reach places inside her that no one ever had. She turned her focus back to Mike, and forced his cock back down her throat. She wanted to make him cum fast, so she could concentrate on Becca and Treyvon.
"Shit, bitch, you about to make me nut already," Mike said in response to her efforts. "But I wanna fuck your pussy first."
"Okay," said Amy, turning around to give him access. This was the best of both worlds. She could fuck his black cock and watch her sister at the same time.
Mike looked surprised. "Shit, I thought you'd fight me on this," he said. "What happened to 'only Treyvon can fuck my pussy?'"
"Oh, it's fine now. I'm already pregnant, so you can cum in me all you want," she said, enjoying the look on his face.
"Well, fuck. I wish I had done it myself, but I love hearing about white bitches getting knocked up by black dick," Mike said as he positioned himself at the entrance to her pussy. One thrust later, he was inside her.
Amy rocked back and forth as Mike fucked her. Her big tits swayed under her as he pumped his cock into her pussy from behind. Her attention was in front of her, however. Just ahead, her sister was riding Treyvon's cock like she was at the rodeo. Her hands were on his chest, supporting her while her hips bounced up and down at incredible speed, making her ass clap. Amy could barely catch a glimpse of the fat black shaft disappearing into Becca's pussy, her lips gripping it tightly as it withdrew.
"Oh, my God... you're so... fucking big!" Becca was screaming. Her tits slapped against her body every time she came down. "It feels... so good!"
"Your body was made to fuck black cock," Treyvon said. "It's a shame it took you so long to realize it." His hands were on Becca's hips, guiding her motion, making sure she couldn't slow down. Not that it seemed like she wanted to. Her sister moved like a woman possessed. Amy could tell she was getting close.
"Yes! I love black cock!"
"Think of all the time you wasted with those limp-dicked, white losers." he said, increasing her speed.
"I'm sorry!" she cried. "I will never make that mistake again! From now on my pussy is for black men only!" The rhythmic clapping sound of her ass bouncing filled the room.
"That's right, girl. You should be grateful to your sister for showing you what real sex is like," Treyvon said.
Becca turned and locked eyes with Amy. "Thank you for getting me blacked!" she shrieked, not slowing her pace.
"You need to help her on her mission," he said. "Amy wants to show every woman in the world how good black dick is."
"I will!" Becca said, arching her back as she came. "I will do anything for black men! I will help them fuck any white girl they want!"
Amy knew Treyvon was doing this for her benefit. She had told him her fantasy of seeing all her friends taking black dick before. But it was driving her wild nonetheless. She threw her hips back on Mike's cock, feeling it stretch her pussy. She watched as her sister orgasmed on her black boyfriend's cock.
"Careful, Becca, or he might get you pregnant just like he did Amy," she heard Mara say from the back. A wave of lust rippled through her body as Mike pounded his cock into her.
You'd like that, wouldn't you, girl," Treyvon teased. "Just imagine the two of you, pregnant together with my black babies."
Amy did imagine it. The mental picture of Becca standing next to her, their bellies swollen with Treyvon's children, was enough to push her over the edge. She threw her head back and screamed in ecstasy, her pussy clamping down on the hard black cock inside her. She felt it jerk, and then the spreading warmth of Mike's cum filling her.
Amy's pussy spasmed as she came, every spurt of Mike's cum inside her fueling her orgasm. She could feel it splashing against the entrance to her womb, deeper than her husband had ever been.
"Fuck yeah, bitch! Take my cum," Mike yelled, slapping her ass.
As usual, Treyvon lasted longer than anyone in the room. With his hands, he kept Becca's hips moving through her orgasm. As she finished, she collapsed forward onto his chest. He pinned her in place with one arm and began to power-fuck her, driving his cock up into her from underneath.
When her orgasm subsided, Amy pulled herself free of Mike's deflating cock. She felt his cum run down her leg as she crawled forward to the spot where Becca and Treyvon were coupling. Her sister was letting out a long, continuous moan as the black man's cock penetrated her cunt like a piston. Amy stared at her stretched-out pussy as it clung to the rock-hard black pole, as if it never wanted to let go.
"Do it, Trey!" she said, her voice heavy with lust. "Cum in her pussy! Give her a black baby, just like you did me!"
"Yes!" Becca said. "Give it to me! I want it so bad!"
"Fuck, here it comes, girl!" Treyvon said, pulling Becca's ass down on his cock. Amy watched his heavy balls twitch as his cock began to pump his seed into her sister's pussy. Becca screamed in ecstasy, her body shaking with a second orgasm as the potent black sperm sprayed into her womb. Amy licked her lips as a droplet of cum burst forth from the tight seam between the black shaft and her sister's pussy.
Behind her, she heard the slurping sounds of Janice cleaning off Mike's dick. She turned and saw her sucking it, trying to get him hard again. Unfortunately, she wasn't having much luck. After a minute or two, Mike shouted "Fuck this!" and stormed out of the room.
Amy slinked up behind Janice and kissed her neck. "You should fuck Treyvon next," she said, reaching around to give her breast a squeeze. "You know he can fuck you better."
Janice turned and kissed her on the mouth. Amy could taste Mike's cum on her tongue. "Someone's feeling generous today, letting us fuck her boyfriend," Janice said, breaking the kiss.
"I just want everyone else to experience what I have," Amy said.
They turned back to the others. Becca was grinding her pussy onto Treyvon's half-hard cock in a post orgasmic stupor while Mara fingered herself in the background. Amy crawled over to her sister and pulled her off the black man's lap. Becca opened her eyes and smiled. "That was amazing," she said.
"I know," Amy replied. "I think the same thing every time I fuck him. I don't know how he does it."
Becca looked down at her own cum-filled pussy. She scooped up a few drops that had escaped and pushed them back inside. She glanced shyly at Amy. "I want to taste it, but having it inside me turns me on so much," she said.
"Having what inside you, Becca?" Amy asked with a devious grin. She loved teasing the girls, making them say their deepest desires out loud.
"A black man's cum," Becca said obediently. "I love having your black boyfriend's cum inside my pussy."
"Good girl," Amy said. She wiped some of Mike's cum from her leg and offered it to Becca as a reward. Her sister opened her mouth and accepted, licking the sticky seed from her fingers.
Next to them, Janice dropped to her knees and bent over Treyvon's crotch. They could see his cock stiffen before it disappeared into her mouth. He put a hand on top of her head and closed his eyes. Janice had one hand in her pussy as she sucked him.
Mara's phone buzzed. With her free hand, she pulled it out of her apron pocket and checked who was texting her. "Lamar's here!" she yelled excitedly.
"Tell him to come on back," Amy said. She turned back to her sister. "You have to see them together, Becca. It's the hottest thing ever."
Mara sent the text. A moment later, the door opened and Lamar came through, followed by DeShawn and Sam. Lamar walked straight to Mara, grabbed her ass and pulled her into a kiss. His two friends looked around the room in amazement, watching Janice blow Treyvon and Amy feeding cum to Becca.
"I missed you, baby," Lamar said to Mara as he pulled her shirt off. Her perky breasts bounced free as she fumbled with his pants, eager to get at his dick.
"Me, too," Mara cooed. "My pussy is so wet for you." She spread her legs to let him feel.
"I hope you don't mind that I brought my boys back here," he said as he slid a finger inside.
"I think we can find someone willing to entertain them," Mara giggled. She dropped to her knees and began to lick Lamar's balls while she jacked his cock.
"Which one do you want?" Amy whispered to her sister.
"What, just like that? We don't even know them!" Becca whispered back.
"Oh, get over it. That's what makes it so hot! Which one did you talk to earlier?" Amy asked.
"Sam," Becca replied. "He basically asked me if I wanted to come back here with him."
"Okay, so what do you think? Do you like him?" said Amy.
"I guess. I mean, yeah... he's pretty sexy now that you mention it. I'm just not used to thinking about black men like that yet," she said.
"Well, get used to it, sister!" Amy laughed. "You're gonna be seeing a lot of black men from now on, and most of them will want to fuck you. Just embrace your inner slut, like you did with Treyvon."



"Okay then," Becca said. "I want Sam. You take DeShawn." She stood and walked over to the new black man, her big tits swaying with every step she took.
"Hey, girl," Sam said as she approached. "I thought you said you didn't work here."
"I don't," Becca said, leaning into his hand as he went to grab her breasts. "My sister does. This is my first time in the back room."
Sam played with her tits, both hands kneading the ample flesh. "So, you like black men?" he asked.
Becca gazed up at his eyes. "Yes, I love black men," she said, her hand slowly rubbing down his chest towards his crotch. "Especially what they are packing in here."
Amy watched her sister pull out the black stranger's cock and go to her knees next to Mara. The two of them looked incredibly sexy sucking dick side by side. She tapped Janice on the shoulder and pointed them out. Her boss looked over and nodded, then pulled Treyvon to his feet. She dragged him next to Lamar and went back to sucking.
The scene looked like a promotional photo from her interracial porn website. Three black men standing in a row, each with a white girl going to work on his cock. Amy loved it. She took out her phone and snapped a picture before walking over to DeShawn.
"Hi, I'm Amy," she said. "Can I suck your cock?"
"I was just about to tell you to," he said, taking his place next to Sam and Becca. He unzipped his pants and pulled out a respectably-sized black cock. Amy knelt in front of him and brought the tip to her lips, giving the head a kiss before opening her mouth and taking it in.
She sucked him sloppily; spit drooling from her mouth as she tried to fit as much of his girth into her mouth as she could. DeShawn grasped her head and moved her back and forth. Amy held his shaft with one hand while massaging his balls with the other. She liked sucking his dick, but was dying to get filled again. She kept stealing glances sideways at the line of interracial couples next to her, hoping that one of the girls would stop her blowjob and offer her pussy instead.
Finally, she couldn't help herself any longer. She stood up and whispered softly to DeShawn, "Fuck me." Amy bent over, hands on her knees for support, putting her pussy on display for him. She felt his cock press against her nether lips before pushing inside her, sliding in to the hilt.
"Damn, girl," he said. "Your pussy is stretched out as fuck. Usually I have to ease into white girls slowly."
"Well, I've done nothing but fuck black cock for the past two weeks. It's bound to have that effect," she said, wiggling her ass. "Now you don't have to be gentle."
DeShawn took her hint and started to pound away at her pussy, grabbing on to her hips for better leverage. His cock felt incredible inside her. He was probably not as big as Treyvon, but at that moment Amy could feel no discernible size difference. He was penetrating her the way only black men could, filling her pussy up with cock and stretching her to her limit.
Next to her, she saw the others following her lead. Becca bent forward, mirroring her position to accommodate Sam's cock inside her. Further down, Lamar and Mara were already in synch, fucking each other with the beautiful rhythm that was their style. At the end, Treyvon caught her gaze and gave her a wink as he buried his cock into Janice's pussy from behind.
It was an intense sight, one that had Amy incredibly turned on. She threw her hips back on DeShawn's fat cock, feeling her orgasm building as it bumped against her cervix. The room was filled with the sound of bodies slapping together and women moaning in pleasure. She watched her sister and her friends sway back and forth as they were each ravished by a black man's cock.
Sam must have been enjoying the view as well, or maybe Becca's pussy was too good. Either way, he was the first to cum. He yelled out and asked Becca where she wanted it. "Inside me," was her response, which filled Amy with pride. The black man leaned over her sister's back and wrapped his arms around her waist. He plunged his cock in one final time and held it there while Becca came from the feeling of his seed shooting into her.
Seeing her sister orgasm always turned Amy on. She felt the familiar tingle building inside her pussy and gave in to the feeling, just as DeShawn whispered in her ear that he was about to cum as well.
"You want me to pull out?" he asked, short of breath.
"No, it's okay" she replied, pushing her hips back and forth on his cock. "You can cum in me."
No sooner than she got the words out, Amy felt DeShawn explode in her, the hot cum flooding her insides. She let her own orgasm wash over her, the waves of pleasure coinciding perfectly with each jet of cum DeShawn's cock pumped into her.
After she came down, Amy stepped forward and pulled herself free of DeShawn's cock. She felt his cum running down her leg and caught it with her hand. Becca came over and took it, licking the sticky seed from her fingers.
"Sorry that was so fast," Sam was saying. "I can usually last longer than that, but this is a new experience for me."
"Yeah, me too," DeShawn said. "Give me a couple minutes to recover and we can go again."
"No worries," said Amy. "I know how it is."
They turned and watched the other two couples. DeShawn and Sam stroked their cocks slowly to try and coax them back to life. Amy pointed out Mara and Lamar to Becca. They watched the younger girl fuck, her back arching and body moving like it was a dance. Occasionally, Amy would scoop some cum off of her leg and offer it to her sister, who would lick it up without taking her eyes off of Mara.
After a few minutes, her leg was clean. Amy wondered how far she could go with Becca. She dug her fingers inside her pussy to find more of DeShawn's cum. She nonchalantly held it up for Becca, who licked it off just as before.
"Doesn't that taste good?" she asked her sister as Mara and Lamar reached a crescendo.
"Mmm, yes," Becca said as she slurped up another fingerfull of cum.
Amy went back inside herself for more. She continued to feed her sister cum from her pussy as they watched the two young lovers climax. Becca seemed oblivious to what Amy was doing.
Mara threw her head back and screamed in ecstasy as the black shaft pounded into her from behind. "Cum in me! Cum in me!" she repeated. "Cum inside my pussy! I need it!"
Lamar didn't disappoint her. He roared in pleasure, thrusting into her with such force that the smacking sound filled the room. "Aw, fuck! Take it, baby!" he said as he thrust one last time before holding his cock inside her.
"Yes, baby, fill me up!" Mara cried. "Give me all your cum! I love it when you cum inside me."
"You're gonna be the next one who gets pregnant at this rate," Amy teased.
"I don't care, it feels so fucking good!" she said. "Oh, God, I can feel it! Yes! Yesss!" Mara trailed off and fell silent as the pleasure overwhelmed her. Lamar held her by her hips as he unloaded his cock inside her.
When he was finished, the black man stepped back and sat down on a nearby box, exhausted. Mara staggered forward over to Amy and Becca. She gave them a smile and started to sit down next to them when Amy stopped her. "Wait," she said. "Turn around and show us your pussy."
"Okay," Mara giggled and obeyed. She spun in front of them and bent over, hugging her knees and displaying her pussy for them. Amy could see a sheen of cum covering her lips, but otherwise all of Lamar's cum was inside.
"Isn't this sexy?" she asked her sister. "Just imagine how much black man's cum is inside this pussy right now." Becca nodded, not taking her eyes off Mara's slit. Amy leaned in and buried her face in her pussy, pushing her nose between Mara's lips and lapping up the warm seed inside.
After a few moments she stopped and pulled back. She looked at Becca. Her sister was starting hungrily at Mara's pussy. Amy knew Becca wanted to taste it, but she needed a little push. She put her hand behind her sister's head and pushed her forward. Becca tensed and resisted for a second, but then relaxed and allowed Amy to shove her face into Mara's ass.
Tentatively, Becca stuck her tongue out and licked her first pussy. Clearly she enjoyed it, since with every lick she grew more eager and soon stuck her tongue inside. Amy put her hands on either side and spread Mara's asscheeks, giving her sister better access to her pussy.
"Doesn't that taste good?" Amy said, deliberately choosing the same words as she used earlier.
Becca paused for a moment when she heard, but then went back to sucking the cum from Mara's cunt. "Mmmhmm," was all she said.
A moan from her right drew Amy's attention. She had been so preoccupied with making her sister eat pussy that she had forgotten about Treyvon and Janice. From the look of it, Janice was cumming on Treyvon's huge black cock. She was down on all fours with her ass in the air, almost as is she was doing yoga. The black man was letting her do the work, his hands on the shelf behind him. Janice was throwing her weight back onto his cock, burying him balls deep into her pussy.
"Cum in her, Trey," Amy encouraged. "Let her see how much better you are than that asshole Mike."
"Oh, fuck!" Janice panted. "Yes! Do it! Make me take it!"
"Here it comes, girl. You ready for it?" Treyvon asked. He reached forward and grabbed her ass with both hands.
"Please! Give me your cum! Fill my pussy!" she cried.
"Fuck!" Treyvon yelled as he started to cum. He slapped Janice's ass, leaving a red handprint on her asscheek while she moaned in pleasure.
"Oh, God! Yes! I can feel it inside me!" Janice said. "You're cumming so much!"
"Trey always cums a lot," Amy said. "Even for a black man." She watched as Janice slid forward onto the floor with her ass still up in the air, unable to keep her balance from her orgasm. Treyvon's cock popped free, spurting one last jet of cum onto her ass.
Beside her, Becca came up for air. When her sister noticed Janice's cum-covered ass on display, she lunged at her. Mara sat down next to Amy as Becca buried her face in Janice's pussy from behind. They could hear loud slurping as she eagerly sucked the cum from the girl's cunt.
The other three black men had been watching Janice and Treyvon as well. Seeing her get fucked had their dicks at attention once more. Lamar came over to Mara and pulled her to her feet.
"Remember when I told you my boys wanted a turn at you?" Lamar asked her. "What do you say about all three of us?"
Mara gave Amy a nervous look. Amy stroked her hair, smiled, and nodded. Mara took a deep breath and said, "Anything you want, Lamar. My pussy belongs to you."
Amy chest swelled with pride, and her pussy throbbed with lust. She watched as Lamar got down on the ground to let Mara climb onto his cock. As she impales herself on the dark pole, DeShawn got into position behind her and pushed his dick into her ass. With two of her holes filled, Mara moaned with pleasure until Sam stepped in front of her and filled her mouth. Now airtight, Mara began to fuck the three black men, their cocks vanishing into her pale body as she moved.
Next to her, Becca was spreading Janice's ass open with her hands to better reach her pussy. Amy could see her sister's nose pressed against Janice's asshole as she lapped at her pussy. Her boss was panting hard, clearly about to cum from the attention that Becca was giving her.
Amy's lust was unbearable. She pounced on Treyvon, who was watching the two girls next to her. She threw her arms around his neck and kissed him, feeling his hard cock against her belly.
"Hey," she said, breaking the kiss. "It's my turn now."
"You know I always save some for you, girl," he answered. Amy grabbed his cock and stroked it for a second before getting down on her hands and knees for him. She felt the familiar girth of his cock push into her, and wiggled her hips to help him inside.
Once again, Amy was in pure ecstasy. Like an addict, she kept returning to Treyvon's cock to chase the immense pleasure it could give her. Mike and DeShawn had both been good, in their own way. After all, they were black men, and that was enough to get Amy's pussy throbbing. But neither of them had been able to give her the intense orgasm she had when it was Treyvon's massive tool inside her.
Already she could feel it building inside her. Amy watched Mara's gangbang as Treyvon fucked her. Seeing the girl take three black cocks was just as hypnotic as seeing her take one. Somehow she still found a way to look like a dancer while satisfying all three cocks at once. Amy wished she could get a closer look at her pussy and asshole being stretched wide open, but she was enjoying the position Treyvon had her in. It wouldn't be long now.
Janice's moan drew her attention back to the other two girls. Her boss was sitting upright now, holding Becca's head and pushing her face into her pussy. Her sister was rubbing herself with one hand while she lapped up Treyvon's cum from Janice's pussy.
"Yes! Lick me!" she cried, cumming on the girl's tongue. "You're so good at this!"
Treyvon leaned forward to whisper in Amy's ear. "Look at your sister lick my cum out of that girl's cunt. Her pussy is full of my black seed, too. See what you've done to her, Amy? You turned your own sister into a bisexual slut for black cock."
Amy lost control. She arched her back and screamed in ecstasy as her orgasm ripped through her body. The fat black shaft inside her drove her to new heights of passion as she felt it pound into her while she came. Her pussy clamped down on it, and she felt the warm pressure as she began to squirt. She sprayed Treyvon's crotch and her own thighs as the waves of pleasure rolled over her.
Treyvon kept talking. "And look at your friend Mara. A week ago she was living with her boyfriend, never having thought about cheating, let alone with a black man. Now here she is with all her holes about to be filled with black man's cum. Are you proud of what you turned her into?"
"Yesss!" Amy hissed, her eyes rolling back in her head. "I love it!"
"Who's next, Amy?" he asked. "I know you've been thinking about it. I know you want it for every woman you know. Who is it?"
Amy couldn't form a coherent response for a few minutes. Then, when her orgasm let up enough for her to speak, she said, "Everyone! The girl Kathy out at the register! My husband's mother Nancy! Even my own mother! Oh God, it turns me on so much. I want to see you fuck my mom, Trey. I want to see the look on her face when your cock slides into her. Oh! Fuck!"
Amy came again. This time, as her pussy tightened around Treyvon's cock, she felt it throbbing as he came with her. She felt every exquisite jet of cum splash warmly against her womb. She moaned softly to herself as her pussy filled with her black lover's seed.
"Damn, you're a freak, girl. I love it," Treyvon whispered to her.
"I'm serious, you know," Amy said. "That wasn't just dirty talk."
"Oh, I know it, baby," he replied. "The question is, what are you going to do about it?"
Amy thought for a minute. The beginnings of a plan started to form in her mind.
"What are you doing tomorrow?" she asked, a devious grin on her face.
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Amy woke up in her own bed. She felt the familiar warmth of someone next to her, and smiled to herself when she saw who it was. Her black boyfriend Treyvon was sleeping in the spot where her husband should have been. But he was away for the weekend, and Amy was taking advantage.
On the other side of Treyvon, she saw the pale curve of her sister Becca's breast pressed against his dark skin. The visual made Amy's pussy wet. She remembered the previous night. She and Becca had shared Treyvon's cock in her marital bed.
Yesterday they had gone to the coffee shop where Amy worked. Along with her coworkers Janice and Mara, they had spent the afternoon getting fucked by a group of black men. She had introduced her sister to the joys of eating pussy, and Becca had taken to it eagerly.
She tried to remember exactly who fucked who in the back room of the coffee shop, but it all seemed to blur together. She remembered Mara being ganged up on by her black lover Lamar and his friends Sam and DeShawn. The college girl fucked like a porn star, and took all three black cocks like a pro. After they had each unloaded inside her body, Becca came over to suck the cum from her pussy and asshole.
Afterwards they switched partners again. Amy's mind was foggy from the intense orgasms Treyvon had given her. She couldn't remember whether it was Sam or DeShawn who fucked her in the ass next, but whoever it was had an amazing cock.
She remembered Lamar fucking Mara again while she sucked Treyvon's cock, and Becca riding one of the guys reverse-cowgirl style. She remembered Janice reluctantly leaving to go back out to the front.
Finally, when they were all exhausted, Amy had gotten dressed. She fixed her disheveled hair as best she could, and helped her sister do the same. Her shift had ended an hour ago, and she had never even bothered to clock in. She and Becca walked out of the stock room arm in arm with Treyvon, leaving Mara alone with three black men. On their way out they passed the new girl Kathy, who gave them a disapproving glare. Amy blew her a kiss. She knew she would teach the girl the truth about black men soon enough.
When they had gotten back to Amy's house, they had gone straight to her bedroom. In contrast to the orgy at the coffee shop, Amy remembered every second of this. They had started by sucking Treyvon's dick together, one of them licking his balls while the other concentrated on his shaft. After a few minutes they would switch, and vice versa.
Amy wanted to see Becca ride it, so she held the base in her hand and told her to climb on. She guided the fat black shaft into her sister's pussy, enjoying the way it made Becca's body shudder as inch after inch slid inside her. She loved the way it stretched her cute little pussy out, making it look obscenely large.
Becca began to bounce her ass on Treyvon's cock, her ass cheeks clapping each time she came down onto it. Her big tits jiggled as she rode, her erect nipples dancing with each thrust. She placed her hands on his chest for balance.
"Fuck him, Becca!" Amy said. "Feel that black cock inside you!"
"Oh God, he's so good!" her sister cried. "I'm gonna cum already!"
"Yes! Cum on that dick, Becca!" she said. "It's what we were made for! All white girls need to cum on a huge black dick!"
Becca screamed as she came. Treyvon's hands gripped her ass, keeping her hips in motion. She fell forward, no longer able to keep her balance. The contrast of her white tits mashed against the black skin of his chest sent a jolt of arousal to Amy's pussy.
Treyvon didn't let up while her sister recovered. He thrust his cock up into Becca, whose eyes were closed as she moaned softly in pleasure.
"Cum in her, Trey," Amy said, loud enough for her sister to hear. "I want you to get her pregnant, too. I want both of us to have black babies together."
Becca's eyes snapped open and she stared at Amy. Treyvon slapped her ass and kept fucking her pussy.
"You know you want it, Becca," Amy continued. "You're completely obsessed with black men's cum. You spent all afternoon licking it out of those girls' pussies because you want it all inside you!"
"Oh, God!" Becca moaned. "Yes! I want it inside me!" She ground her hips hard on Treyvon's cock while he dug his fingers into her ass cheeks.
"Fuck, I'm about to cum," Treyvon said.
"Do it!" said Amy. "Get my sister pregnant, just like you did me! She wants your black baby inside her, too."
"Ah! Fuck!" Becca cried. "Yes! Give it to me!" She reared up and arched her back, her eyes glazed over with lust as she struggled to get as much of Treyvon's cock inside her as she could.
Treyvon roared and wrapped his arms around Becca's waist. Amy moved behind them just in time to see his balls twitch. She watched the underside of his black shaft pulsate as he pumped a load of his potent cum into Becca's fertile womb. She rubbed her dripping wet pussy as she witnessed her sister's black breeding.
Becca came again as soon as she felt Treyvon's cum spurt into her. Amy could see her pussy tighten its grip on Treyvon's cock. After a moment, a trickle of white cum dripped out from between her pussy lips and his shaft, contrasting brightly with the dark skin. Amy caught it on her finger.
Moving around to face Becca, she showed her the cum-covered finger before rubbing it across her lips. She then moved to kiss her sister, who stared wide-eyed at her. After a moment of hesitation, she parted her lips, and the sisters shared a cum-flavored kiss.
Amy pulled back as Treyvon rolled Becca to the side and withdrew his cock from her pussy, which gaped open obscenely after the pounding she just took. Amy reached for his semi-hard cock and wrapped her fingers around the base of his shaft. She bent down and took him into her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down and sucked his cock, tasting his cum mingled with her sister's pussy juices.
As she sucked, Amy could see Becca playing with herself next to them. Her sister's hand had snapped to her pussy the instant Treyvon pulled his cock out, in an almost subconscious effort to keep his cum inside her. Now, her fingers were exploring her newly-stretched cunt. Every once in a while, she would bring them to her lips to lick his cum from her fingertips, before plunging them back into her pussy.
"Careful, Becca," said Amy, taking the black dick out of her mouth just long enough to speak. "You need to leave some inside you. You won't get pregnant if you eat it all."
Becca's response was a moan of pleasure as she plugged her gaping hole with four fingers. Her thumb pressed against her clit while she used the rest of her hand to fuck herself to yet another orgasm. With her other hand, she squeezed her tits and pulled on her nipples while she came.
Amy went back to sucking Treyvon's cock. When she felt it was hard enough, she climbed on top of him and guided it into her pussy. She loved the way it filled her pussy, stretching it to its limit. Her tits jiggled in Treyvon's face as she bounced on his lap. He grabbed them and squeezed hard, sucking on her pierced nipples.
The thick black shaft inside her pussy bumped her cervix as Treyvon bottomed out inside of her. She felt her pussy gush to help accommodate the invader. Amy imagined what it must look like, her pussy cream glistening white on the dark skin of his cock.
She fucked him for what felt like hours. She didn't want it to end. There, fucking a black man in her marital bed with her sister masturbating next to her, she felt deliciously slutty. She wanted the feeling to last forever. She thought of what it would be like to be able to do this every day, and for the first time seriously considered leaving her husband.
Treyvon's voice snapped Amy's attention back to reality. "You ready for me to cum in your pregnant pussy?" he asked.
"I would love it, but I think you should pump your load into Becca again. We need to make sure you knock her up," she replied, reluctantly pulling herself off of his cock.
"Oh, yes! Please," begged her sister. Becca's fingers were still inside her pussy. She moved her hand and spread her legs as an invitation. Treyvon climbed on top of her and plunged his dick back into her still-gaping pussy.
"Yes, Trey," Amy said. "Breed my sister's white pussy. Cum inside her fertile womb. I can't wait for us both to be pregnant with your black babies."
Treyvon didn't take long to comply. After four or five thrusts, Amy saw the now-familiar sight of his cock pumping its load inside Becca. Her sister's hands were on his ass, her pale skin contrasting with his dark skin as she tried to pull him deeper inside.
Amy rubbed her pussy as she watched her sister being inseminated once again. She had been close to orgasm when Treyvon told her he was about to cum, and the sight of Becca's pussy stretched around his fat black shaft was more than she could take. Her fingertips brushed her clit and suddenly she was cumming, a huge squirting orgasm that covered the other two in her juices.
The three of them were exhausted after the marathon fucking they had participated in that day. Amy and Becca lay with their heads on Treyvon's chest, looking into each other's satisfied faces as they drifted off to sleep. Once, in the middle of the night, Amy woke up to her sister riding her black boyfriend's cock again. She watched them fuck, their bodies glistening in the moonlight. She played with herself until her pussy squirted her cum all over them again. They hadn't even noticed she was awake, so it came as quite a shock. They quickly got over it, however, and Amy got to watch Treyvon fill Becca's pussy yet again.
Now, in the light of the morning, she smiled at seeing their sleeping forms intertwined in her bed. It looked so beautiful and natural, her sister's pale, naked body pressed against Treyvon's dark skin. Amy could see dried cum covering Becca's thighs as she draped her leg over the black man. His huge cock flopped over towards her side of the bed, making her mouth water.
Amy bent down and took the big black dick in her mouth. It began to swell at her touch, and was rock hard by the time her lips closed around it. She could still taste the mixture of his cum and her sister's juices from the previous night's fucking. Her pussy was instantly wet.
Treyvon stirred as she sucked his cock. Amy looked into his still-closed eyes, so that her face would be the first thing he'd see when he opened them. She took the long black shaft deep, forcing the head down her throat. Suppressing the urge to gag, she pushed it deeper, until her nose was pressed against his belly. She could smell his manly scent filling her nostrils.
Amy's hand slid between her legs and began to rub her pussy. She was soaked, just like she was every time there was a black cock nearby. As she slid her fingers into her slit, she stared at her black boyfriend's face, trying to will him to wake up.
After a few minutes, Treyvon finally opened his eyes. He smiled at Amy when he looked down to find her lips wrapped around his cock. He put his hand on top of her head, encouraging her to keep sucking.
Amy had other ideas, however. As much as she wanted to taste his cum after he blew his load in her mouth, the thought of watching him impregnate her sister turned her on even more. She pulled his fat cock out of her mouth and aimed it at Becca's sleeping body.
Treyvon caught on to what she wanted. He gently lifted up the leg Becca had across him, letting Amy line his cock up with her sister's pussy. Amy slowly pushed Treyvon's dick inside her sister as she slept, careful not to wake her yet. Becca's pussy was so full of cum that she was able to slide it right in.
Treyvon started to thrust into her, but Amy put a hand on his chest to stop him. "I want her to wake up to you cumming inside her," she whispered.
"Damn, girl," Treyvon said. "You're a freak. I love it."
Amy beamed at him for a moment, and then repositioned herself between his legs. She leaned in and began to lick his balls, her nose only inches away from her sister's cunt. She sucked one of his swollen balls into her mouth. Every time she breathed, she inhaled the scent of Becca's cum-filled pussy.
After a few minutes of sucking, Amy felt Treyvon's balls contract, and she knew he was starting to cum. She grabbed Becca's ass and pushed her deeper onto his cock. She awoke with a start, but Amy stroked her hair and told her everything was okay. Becca realized what was happening and relaxed, closing her eyes and smiling as she felt the black man's hot load pumping into her womb.
"Wow, what a way to wake up," she said, still groggy from sleep. Treyvon pulled out of her, and she instinctively put her hand over her pussy to keep his seed inside her.
Amy went to take a shower, leaving her sister to clean off Treyvon's cock. She turned on the water and stepped inside, feeling the steamy water splash against her body. While she washed up, she thought about the plans she had begun the day before, when Treyvon asked her which white woman she wanted to see blacked next. As she rinsed the soap off her tits, the pieces began to fall into place in her mind. "I think it will work," she thought to herself and smiled.
When she walked back into the bedroom after toweling off, she was greeted with the sight of her sister's ass bouncing up and down on Treyvon's cock yet again. She crawled into bed next to them and whispered in Becca's ear. "You are insatiable. You have eight loads of cum inside your pussy right now, and here you are, desperate for number nine."
Becca responded with a moan. "I love the way it feels, Amy. I can't help it. I need to feel like this all the time."
"Oh, you will," Amy said. "Now, finish getting pregnant. I have an idea I need to talk to you guys about."
Becca bounced her ass faster on the thick black shaft that impaled her pussy. Treyvon's hands were on her tits. She rode him until she heard him grunt, "Gonna cum!" Then, she slowed down and enjoyed the feeling of his warm seed spreading inside her.
After filling Becca's pussy again, Treyvon wrapped an arm around her waist to keep her from rolling off him. "Stay there," he said to her, keeping her impaled on his cock as they turned to listen to Amy.
"So, I've decided who I want to see get blacked next," she said. She explained her plans to them while Becca wiggled her hips, trying to get Treyvon hard again. The two of them listened, giving her pointers to improve the plan until she was confident it would work. Halfway through, Treyvon's cock started to swell again, and her sister rode it to orgasm again while they spoke.
After the plotting was finished, Amy watched gleefully as the black shaft pulsated inside Becca's pussy. She smiled, imagining it flooding her sister's fertile womb with yet another load of potent seed. Becca moaned with delight as she came again and again on the stiff black monster.
Treyvon rolled Becca off of him and went to get in the shower. Amy stroked her sister's hair as she recovered. "It's only a matter of time, Becca," she said. "If you keep taking Treyvon's loads like this, you're gonna end up pregnant like me soon enough."
"God, I hope so," she said, looking into Amy's eyes. "I can't believe I want it this badly. But it turns me on so much."
"Well, were both gonna look cute walking around town with our black baby bumps," Amy giggled. "Now, I have to go. I'll text you when we are on our way back."
"Okay, I'll see if I can find something to do until then," Becca said, glancing at the bathroom door.
"Don't wear yourselves out," said Amy as she walked out. She frowned. Even though it was part of her plan, she couldn't help being jealous that her sister was going to be fucking Treyvon all day. She got into the minivan and drove off. Fifteen minutes later, she pulled into her mother in law's driveway.
Amy had always gotten along well with Nancy. Her husband had told her his parents' marriage had hit a rough patch years ago, when his father had strayed. They seem to have patched things up, but ever since then, Nancy took a dim view of cheaters. Amy would have to play her cards right if she wanted to corrupt the older woman.
She went up to the door and rang the bell. A moment later, Nancy answered the door. "Amy! What a surprise! What are you doing here?" she asked.
"I was in the neighborhood and thought I'd take you to brunch," she replied.
"That sounds wonderful! Give me a few minutes to get ready," her mother in law said.
While Nancy was getting dressed, Amy took out her phone and pulled up one of the BBC Hypno videos she had watched when she first got hooked on black cock. She turned the volume up as high as it would go, and let it play for a few seconds. Trance music and a woman's voice chanting "Big Black Cock" echoed through Nancy's living room. Amy quickly shut off her screen without closing the video.
Her mother in law came back into the room. Amy was expecting her to ask what the noise had been, but Nancy didn't mention it. "Alright, I'm ready," she said.
"Great," said Amy. "Let's go." Together they drove to the restaurant. After they sat down and ordered mimosas, they started chatting. While Nancy was talking about a fundraiser her church was having, Amy surreptitiously reached into her purse and unlocked her phone.
"Big Bla-," the speaker blared. Amy feigned shock and quickly shut it down before the voice finished the words.
"What was that?" Nancy asked.
"Oh God, I'm so embarrassed," Amy said. "There's something wrong with my phone. It must be a virus or something."
"Oh, I've heard about those," Nancy said. Amy knew her mother in law was one of the least tech-savvy people on the planet.
They finished their first mimosas and ordered two more. Nancy started to become gigglier as she drank. She continued telling Amy about everything going on in her life. After the second mimosa was gone, she excused herself to go to the bathroom. While she was gone, Amy ordered another mimosa for her and a plain orange juice for herself.
When Nancy sat back down, Amy pushed play on her phone again under the table. "Ack Co-," was as far as the voice got this time before she stopped it.
"Again?" Nancy laughed.
"I'm so sorry," Amy said, faking an ashamed look. "It's been doing this for the last couple days. I need to take in, but I haven't had the time."
"What is it saying, anyway?" Nancy asked.
"It's embarrassing," Amy replied. "I'd rather not talk about it."
"Okay," her mother in law said, sounding reluctant to drop the subject. The waitress came by then and delivered their Eggs Benedict. They continued chatting while they ate. Amy ordered another round of drinks.
After her third mimosa, Nancy was getting rather tipsy. Amy started the video again. "Ock. Big Black-," played through the speakers, with a throaty moan of pleasure in the background.
"Sorry!" Amy cried as the people at the next table stared at her. "There's something wrong with my phone, I can't control it." She fumbled with it and stopped the video again.
"What is it playing?" Nancy said.
"I can't say," Amy said. "It's too shameful."
"Come on, Amy, I want to know. Just tell me," Nancy said.
Okay, fine." Amy said. She leaned forward and whispered, "It's a pornographic video,"
"Ooh, I've heard they have those all over the internet," Nancy said. "Can I see it?"
That was surely the mimosas talking. Amy knew her plan was working. "No, I couldn't show you," she said. "I'd die of embarrassment."
"Oh, come on," Nancy giggled. "I'm sure it's nothing I haven't seen before."
"You'd be surprised," Amy said. "I'd never seen anything like this before."
"Well, now you have to show me," she said.
"No! I couldn't! Can we please drop it?" Amy said, exasperated.



"Fine." Nancy huffed.
She sipped her mimosa and didn't speak. After a few minutes of awkward silence, Amy pressed play on her phone again. "Cock. Big Black Cock. Big-," she let it go a bit longer this time. Behind the voice, there was an unmistakable slapping sound of bodies coming together.
"Just show me!" Nancy burst out.
"Alright, fine," said Amy, dropping her voice. "But not here. Wait til we get back to the car."
Nancy flagged down the waitress, and got the check. Amy paid for the meal and followed her mother in law back to the minivan. Once they got inside, she pulled out the phone.
"Now, you have to promise not to tell anyone about this," Amy said. "It's embarrassing enough having it pop up on my phone all the time. I don't want it going around that I'm showing it off to people, too."
"Who am I going to tell?" Nancy giggled.
Amy opened her phone, hit play, and handed it to Nancy. Immediately the car was filled with the chant of "Big Black Cock," and the sound of a pussy being pounded. She watched her mother in law's eyes go wide as she stared at the screen.
"Oh my God," Nancy whispered, putting her hand over her open mouth. On the phone's screen, Amy could see a white girl riding a thick black shaft. The words "Only black dick can fuck you like this," flashed across the image, as the scenes behind them changed in rapid succession. Blondes, brunettes, and redheads all bouncing up and down on fat black cocks.
"I've... I've never seen anything like this before," her mother in law stammered.
"I told you," Amy replied. The images on her phone shifted. The scenes were now all closeups of white pussies being penetrated, each of them being stretched wide by black dicks. She knew her favorite part was coming up. The words "White women deserve to take black seed," flitted across the screen.
Nancy was transfixed by what she was seeing. She continued to stare at the screen, her mouth agape. Amy could see she was becoming aroused by the lewd images she was being subjected to. Her nipples were beginning to poke visibly under the fabric of her top.
The video came to the section that never failed to make Amy cum. She wished she could be masturbating, but knew that would spook her mother in law. Instead, she watched her face as the dark shafts on the screen began to throb, filling each of their white pussies with potent black seed.
Nancy inhaled sharply as she realized what she was seeing. She stared, wide eyed, as the text "Black men should never pull out," appeared over the images of white girls being inseminated. Amy smiled with delight at seeing her mother in law subconsciously lick her lips as she watched a spurt of cum escape a white girl's pussy and trickle down the throbbing black cock impaling her.
"This is where black dick belongs," came the words on the screen as another white girl's womb was pumped full. Amy's pussy was drenched, and it took every ounce of her self-control to stop herself from playing with it. Nancy was breathing hard as she watched girl after girl take a load from a fat black shaft. The chant of "Big Black Cock" seemed to fill the car. Finally, the last white girl's pussy was seeded, and the text "It's every white woman's duty to fuck black dick," popped up on the screen as the video faded to black.
Nancy didn't move for a long time. She kept staring at the blank screen, as though she were reliving the scenes in her mind. Amy put a hand on her shoulder, and she seemed to snap out of it. Handing the phone back to her, Nancy said, "That was... interesting."
"That's one way to describe it," Amy said.
"Was that the first...? Have you... watched it before?" Nancy asked, blushing.
"Yes. At first I kept trying to close it out, like I did in the restaurant. But it keeps opening back up. The only way to get it to stop is to watch it all the way through," she lied.
"And that gets rid of it?" asked Nancy.
"For a couple of hours, anyway," Amy said. "But it always comes back. I've probably watched it ten times now."
"And you think taking it in will fix it?" her mother in law continued.
"I hope so," Amy relied. "Although I... no, never mind."
"What?" Nancy said, still breathing hard.
"I'm embarrassed," Amy said. "Will you promise to keep it between us if I tell you?"
"Of course," said Nancy eagerly.
"Sometimes, I'm not sure I want to get rid of it. I know it's dirty, but it makes me feel... oh, I don't know..." she trailed off.
"Turned on," Nancy finished. "It's okay, Amy. I never watch videos like that, but this one was..."
"Hot!" Amy giggled.
"Yes," Nancy laughed. "I have to admit, it was. I was feeling a bit hot and bothered, too."
Amy laughed. "Sometimes, the chant gets stuck in my head," she continued. "Big Black Cock! Big Black Cock!"
"Big Black Cock!" Nancy chanted, and they both laughed again.
"Alright, I'll take you home," Amy said. She quickly sent a text to Becca, letting her know to get ready. As they drove, she chanted "Big Black Cock" every few minutes. Her mother in law laughed, but Amy knew she had successfully gotten it stuck inside her head.
About halfway back to Nancy's house, Amy suddenly pulled over and swore. "What is it?" Nancy asked.
"I was going to run to the post office after I dropped you off," Amy said. "I have a package I need to mail, but I forgot it at home. Do you mind if we stop at my house first?"
"Of course," her mother in law replied.
"Great," said Amy. "It should only take a second." They were very close to her house. A few minutes later they pulled into the driveway. "I don't remember where I put it. Why don't you come in and wait while I look for it?"
"Sure, I need a glass of water anyway. I'm still a bit tipsy from those mimosas," said Nancy.
They walked up to the path together. Amy glanced at the windows, but she couldn't see anything to betray what was happening inside. As she opened the door, the smell of sex hit her like a brick wall. She looked back at Nancy, but her mother in law seemed oblivious to what it was.
The two women stepped into the kitchen. Once inside the house, they could clearly now hear the sounds of someone having sex as well. Still, Nancy couldn't put two and two together. "Is someone else here? I thought Trent and the kids were gone for the weekend," she whispered.
"They are," Amy answered. "My sister is spending the weekend here. I don't know who she's with, though."
"Who she's... Oh!" Recognition finally dawned on Nancy's face. She tried to peek around the corner to the living room at the source of the sounds.
"Come on, but keep quiet," Amy whispered to her. She knew it didn't matter. Becca and Treyvon would pretend not to notice them no matter how much noise they made.
They walked quietly behind the kitchen counter and looked over the top into the living room. On the couch, they saw Becca lowering herself onto Treyvon's hard, black cock. Amy watched with a small pang of envy as the massive black tool vanished into her sister's eager cunt.
"Oh my God," hissed Nancy. "Who is that?"
"I don't know," Amy lied. "I've never seen him before."
"Did you know your sister... liked... black men?" Nancy stammered. Amy could see her nipples were hard again.
"No," said Amy. "She had a boyfriend she was living with, and he was white. She's never mentioned this black guy before."
Right on cue, they heard Becca say, "My God, Treyvon, you fuck me so much better than my white boyfriend ever could."
"She's cheating on her boyfriend with a black man in your house?" Nancy said. She shook her head, but kept watching.
On the couch, Becca moaned. "Oh, fuck, Treyvon! Your big black cock feels so good in my pussy!"
"Big Black Cock," Amy whispered the chant from the video, to bring it back to the forefront of Nancy's mind. Her mother in law's eyes widened a bit as she stared at the couple.
Becca's ample tits bounced up and down, slapping against her chest as she rode Treyvon's cock. His fingers dig into her ass cheeks, forcing her hips down onto his shaft. She threw her head back and screamed in ecstasy. Amy heard Nancy gasp beside her.
"Yes, Treyvon! Fuck me! I had no idea it could feel this good!" Becca squealed.
"That's because you've been fucking with white boys before. Now that you know how a black man fucks, you won't go back," Treyvon said.
"Oh, God, I think you're right," Becca said. "But I feel so guilty cheating on my boyfriend." Hearing this almost made Amy laugh out loud, but she held it together for Nancy's benefit.
"Won't you feel just as guilty for denying yourself this feeling?" Treyvon asked. He pumped his cock inside her pussy rapidly for a few strokes, like a jackhammer. Then he stopped, and wouldn't let her slide her pussy back down on it.
"What are you doing?" Becca moaned. "Please, fuck meee!"
"That feeling you have now," Treyvon said. "That's how you're gonna feel all the time if you deny yourself sex with black men. The knowledge that the best fucking of your life is right there for the taking, but you won't let yourself experience it because of some white loser."
"Fuck," Becca cried. "I can't do it. Sorry, honey, where ever you are, but this black cock is too good. I can't go back. It's not cheating if you're being honest with yourself."
Treyvon finally pushed her hips back down, impaling her on his cock balls deep. Becca screamed as she came, arching her back and putting her hands on his knees for support. He continued pumping into her, holding her hips to keep her in place.
Amy alternated between watching them, and watching Nancy. Her mother in law had the same look on her face as when she watched the video. Her eyes were wide, and her mouth hung open as she stared at the couple. When Becca made her admission, Amy had been looking for a spark of recognition in her eyes, but Nancy's face gave nothing away.
Amy decided to turn things up a level. She began to run her fingers over her tits, rubbing her nipples through her clothes. She let out a small sigh of pleasure as she felt herself up.
Nancy glanced over and noticed what was happening. "What are you doing?" she hissed.
"I can't help it," Amy said, moving one hand down between her legs. "I'm getting so turned on. It's like when I watched that video. All I can hear is 'Big Black Cock, Big Black Cock', over and over again."
"Control yourself," Nancy said, but she didn't sound very confident. Her hard nipples were clearly visible under her top. She turned back to watch Becca and Treyvon.
"Big Black Cock, Big Black Cock," Amy chanted as she rubbed her pussy outside of her clothes.
"Stop it," Nancy said, turning back to her.
"I can't," Amy said, sliding her hand into her pants. "I need to cum! I'm so turned on right now."
"You're a married woman, Amy. You're married to my son!" Nancy shrieked.
"But, Big Black Cock!" she insisted. Her fingers found their way into her panties and past her wet lips.
Nancy watched her daughter in law masturbating on the kitchen floor. Amy looked at her with pleading eyes. Just then, they both heard Treyvon grunt "Gonna cum!" They turned to watch.
"Yes! Cum inside me!" Becca panted. "I want to feel it shoot inside me! Fill my pussy!"
"Fuck!" Treyvon shouted as he began to empty his balls into Becca's pussy. She kept moving her hips, trying to milk every drop of his cum into her.
"Look at that," Amy whispered to Nancy as they watched. "Tell me that's not the hottest thing you've ever seen."
Nancy didn't answer. She kept watching as Becca squirmed on Treyvon's cock, luxuriating in the sensation of his cum spurting into her womb.
"It's just like in the video. Black men should never pull out. That's where black dick belongs," Amy whispered. "What was the last one?"
"It's every white woman's duty to fuck black dick," whispered Nancy softly. Her legs were trembling.
"Yesses," Amy said triumphantly. "Big Black Cock! Big Black Cock!" She rubbed her pussy in time with the chant.
"Big Black Cock!" repeated Nancy. Suddenly, she squeezed her thighs together and collapsed onto the floor. Her eyes rolled back into her head and she moaned lustfully as an orgasm overtook her.
"She came without a touch," thought Amy. "Just thinking about big black cock made her cum." She was so aroused by this that she pushed herself over the edge and joined her mother in law in orgasm.
After the pleasure subsided, Amy looked down at Nancy. She was laying very still, her eyes closed, and her legs squeezed together. Behind them in the living room, Becca said loudly "Come on, Trey. I need a shower after that!" The two lovers made their way to the bathroom, and soon Amy could hear the shower going.
"I'm so sorry, Nancy," she said, laying a hand on her mother in law's leg. "I don't know what came over me."
"I'm sorry, too," Nancy smiled, opening her eyes and sitting up. "It must have been the mimosas,"
"Are you okay? Can I take you home?" Amy asked.
"Yes, I'm fine," she said. "It's just been a while since I... um..."
"Since you had an orgasm?" Amy finished for her.
"Yes," Nancy said. "And I never would have expected to have one from watching a woman cheat on her boyfriend!"
"With a black man, though. So, was it really cheating? You heard what my sister said. If black men really are better lovers, then is it cheating if we want to be with them? After all, aren't we just being honest with ourselves?" Amy said, looking into her mother in law's eyes. This time, she saw the spark she was waiting for.
"If black men are really better," Nancy said softly.
Amy helped her up off the floor. They straightened up and walked out to the car before the shower turned off. The drive to Nancy's house was spent in silence. Amy knew her mother in law had a lot on her mind at the moment, and didn't push it. Once, while stopped at a red light, she saw Nancy tapping her fingers on her knee in time with the "Big Black Cock" chant.
"Sorry again for losing control like that," Amy said as she pulled into Nancy's driveway.
"Oh, don't mention it," Nancy said. "I didn't exactly behave appropriately, either."
"I guess that's what big, black, cock can do to a girl," Amy giggled.
Nancy laughed nervously. "Thanks for the ride. I'll see you soon."
Amy waved goodbye and watched her mother in law walk into the house. When she was inside, she pulled out her phone and texted her a copy of the video they had watched."
"Just in case," the text said.
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Amy rolled over, unable to sleep. Her husband's snores were keeping her awake. He and the kids had returned from their camping trip earlier that evening, not ten minutes after she had pushed her black boyfriend Treyvon out the door.
After she got back from her mother in law's house, she had spent the afternoon sharing his cock with her sister, both of them taking multiple loads in their pussies. Becca had begged for more, wanting to have every cumshot inside her, desperate to get pregnant. However, Amy decided that she needed to feel Treyvon's cock pumping into her as well, so she didn't indulge her sister's selfishness.
It had been the perfect afternoon, but like all good things, it had to end. When her husband had texted her to let her know they were on their way, Amy was underneath Treyvon, his cock shoved deep inside her. She would have ignored it and most likely have been caught, if not for Becca using her phone to take a video. Even so, she pushed it to the last minute, wanting to feel that black dick release its seed into her one last time.
When her husband walked in, he got a decidedly cold reception from both girls. Becca especially had glared at him, angry that he had interrupted their fun. Amy gave him a peck on the cheek before rushing off to the shower.
Now, lying sleepless in bed, she couldn't stop thinking about her mother in law. The first stage of Nancy's corruption had gone better than she had hoped. She had cum watching Becca and Treyvon fuck without even touching herself. Amy had dropped her off with a little parting gift, her own copy of the BBC Hypno video they had watched together.
She had uploaded the video to her profile on the interracial sex site. Amy had only shared the link with Nancy, so she could see how many times it had been watched. She picked up her phone now. Turning the brightness down to avoid waking her husband, she opened the site. The video had fourteen views!
Amy was ecstatic. Her mother in law had watched it fourteen times already. It hadn't even been fourteen hours since she dropped her off. Her pussy suddenly gushed, soaking her panties. She couldn't believe how easy it was get these women hooked on black dick.
The chat icon on her profile lit up. Amy clicked on the little red notification. Her jaw dropped. It was Jackson Hammer! He was trying to chat with her while her husband was sleeping six inches away.
"Hey, girl. What you up to?" the text read. Underneath was a picture of the massive black cock that she had masturbated to more times than she could count. Could she do this without waking her husband?
"Just rubbing my pussy, thinking about black dick," she typed back, sliding her fingers into her drenched panties.
"Damn, baby. You're so fucking sexy. Send me a picture," Jackson replied.
"I can't. I'm in bed with my husband and he's asleep. Don't want to wake him," Amy sent back.
"Come on, girl. You know you want to play. Go in the other room and let's video chat," came the message.
Amy considered this. The kids were asleep, so video chat in the living room was out of the question. Besides, Becca was still sleeping on her couch. She paused, an idea forming in her head.
"Okay, give me a minute," she responded to Jackson. She carefully climbed out of bed, doing her best not to disturb her husband. She went quietly into the living room to wake her sister. Once she got close enough, however, she saw there was no need.
Becca was lying on her back on the couch, her face lit up by the screen of her phone. The sound was off, but Amy could guess from the way the blanket was moving up and down near her crotch what her sister was watching. She crept closer and was soon make out the familiar sight of a black shaft penetrating pink pussy lips.
Amy cleared her throat. Becca's head whirled around as she quickly pressed her phone against her chest to hide the screen. She relaxed when she saw it was just Amy. "You scared me!" she whispered. "I thought everyone was asleep."
"So did I," Amy replied. "I was coming out here to wake you up. You want to video chat with Jackson Hammer?"
Becca's eyes lit up. "Really? Right now?"
"Yeah, he just sent me a message. I was thinking we can go out in the garage and set it up in the back of the minivan. I know for a fact that nobody can hear if you have sex in there," Amy said.
"Okay, let's go!" Becca whispered. She jumped up off the couch and bounced towards the door with Amy in tow. They only stopped to grab the laptop from the kitchen table on the way. Making as little noise as possible, they made their way into the garage. Becca opened the back of the minivan and folded down the seats while Amy entered Jackson's info into the chat program. They sat down in the back of the van and closed the doors.
The screen on the laptop showed a view of the two of them while it tried to connect to Jackson. Amy was wearing nothing but a low-cut tank top and panties, while Becca only had on an oversized t-shirt. Sitting side by side on the screen, Amy was struck by how similar their bodies looked.
"I can't believe we're really gonna chat with Jackson Hammer," Becca gushed. "Ever since you told me about him, I've been fantasizing about this."
"I know," Amy agreed. "I've been looking forward to this since the last time." She pulled her tank top down to expose as much cleavage as she could.
"Do you think he knows who I am?" Becca asked. She sat with her legs spread, absentmindedly running a finger along her pussy lips.
"I don't know, maybe," Amy said. "He could have found your profile. I did put up a post about you on mine."
The laptop chirped, and the screen finally changed. The view of themselves shrunk down into the bottom corner, and the screen was filled with the image of a black man's midriff. He was wearing only boxer-briefs again, this time black. Amy licked her lips as she saw the enormous bulge hidden underneath the fabric.
Jackson sat down, and the girls could now clearly see his whole body. If he was surprised to see two of them instead of just Amy, his face gave nothing away. He broke into a grin. "Well, if it isn't BBC Becca," he said. "I was hoping I'd get to meet you."
Becca beamed at this. She clapped excitedly and said, "It's so nice to talk to you, Mr. Hammer. I love your videos."
"Thank you, baby," he said in his deep voice. "And I like what I'm seeing. The two of you look sexy as hell. But you know what I really want to see."
"Our big, white titties," said Amy. She pulled her tank top down slowly until her nipples were uncovered, and her large tits popped completely out of her shirt. She had been planning to tease Jackson a bit before pulling them out, but she found it hard to resist when he told her to do something.
Becca watched her uncover her breasts, and followed suit. She pulled her t-shirt up over her head, baring her own ample tits. She grabbed one in her hand and lifted it while she squeezed.
"That's it," Jackson said. Amy could see his huge erection straining against his boxer-briefs like it was about to tear through the fabric. "Now, is there something you want to see?"
"Your cock!" Becca squealed excitedly. Her fingers were already rubbing her pussy.
"But I don't show that to just anyone," Jackson teased. "Right, Amy?"
Amy smiled. "Only real black cock sluts get to see Jackson's cock," she told her sister. "You have to show him you deserve it."
Becca's face took on a hungry look. "I'm a slut for black cocks," she said. "Ever since I tried my first one three days ago, I haven't been able to think about anything else. I've been begging black men to cum in my unprotected pussy all weekend."
"It's true," Amy chimed in. "Even when I was fucking Treyvon, I made him pull out and cum inside her."
"Damn, you girls are freaky. I like it," Jackson said, adjusting his cock and making the girls swoon. "Tell me how it happened so fast."
"It was because of Amy," Becca said. "She was determined to get me blacked. She kept showing me all kinds of interracial porn and talking about how great black dick is. Then she took me to her boyfriend's house and made him shoot his load on my tits."
"No," smirked Amy. "I took you to my boyfriend's house and got you so turned on that you pulled his spurting cock out of me and pointed it at your own tits!"
"Okay, fine. But then she made him cum inside me so I would get pregnant just like her," she said.
"Liar," Amy giggled. "You wanted every drop he pumped inside you. You are totally obsessed with black men's cum."
"Do you have a boyfriend, Becca?" He asked.
"No, not yet. Amy was trying to set me up with this guy Darius, but we only hooked up one night. The rest of the time I've been fucking her boyfriend."
"I meant, did you have one before Amy got you hooked?" Jackson said, smiling. "Were you dating a white guy?"
Becca laughed. "Sorry, I guess I just don't think of white guys as 'men' anymore, you know? I did have a white boyfriend, but I haven't talked to him since last week. I don't think I want to, either."
"I think I've heard enough," Jackson said. He reached into his underpants and pulled out his massive, 11-inch cock. It was already rock hard, and Amy licked her lips at the sight of it. Jackson began to slowly pumping his fist up and down the shaft.
"Ooh, it's so amazing," Becca said. She had switched the hand she was using to finger her pussy, and now was squeezing her tits with the hand that was covered in her juices. Her round tits were glistening with her wetness.
Amy had one hand in her panties, rubbing her pussy. She pushed three fingers in and out, feeling her cum gush out as she watched Jackson stroke his long black cock. She glanced over at her sister and saw her cum-covered tits reflecting the light from the computer screen. Becca looked so sexy that Amy immediately began to rub her pussy juice on her tits as well. She knew Jackson would love it, and she desperately craved his approval.
"Fuck, you girls are sexy," he said. "Look how hard you made this cock." He held it out towards the camera. Amy could see a drop of pre-cum oozing from the tip. She licked her lips.
"Oh, God, your cock is so big," Becca moaned as she played with herself. "I wish I could feel it inside of me!"
"Don't you have my replica dildo?" Jackson asked.
"No, I got a smaller one. I thought yours would be too big," Becca said. "I did realize how much my pussy would get stretched out from fucking black men these last few days. I'm regretting it now."
"Well, I know Amy has one," he said.
"Ooh, yes! Amy, can you please go get yours?" she said.
Amy shook her head and smiled. "I thought you said it would be weird to use each other's dildos," she said.
Becca stared at her, her eyes pleading. "Please? I need to know what it feels like."
"Okay, fine," Amy said. She slid the door open and climbed out of the minivan. Still topless, she snuck back into the house. The dildo was hidden in her underwear drawer in the bedroom. Careful not to wake her husband, she slowly pulled the drawer open and dug out the enormous toy. The drawer squeaked as she closed it. Her husband gave a loud snore and rolled over. Amy froze. In the silence of her bedroom, she could just make out Becca's moans from the garage.
After a minute, she was confident that her husband was still asleep. She tiptoed back outside to the garage and slipped into the minivan again. Becca was shoving three fingers into her cunt while she watched Jackson stroke his massive cock.
Let me see that slutty pussy, white girl," he said on the screen. "Spread those legs for me."
"See how wet it is?" Becca said, doing as she was told. She spread her pussy lips wide open with her fingers. "Your big, black cock makes me so wet."
"Now it's time for you to take it," Jackson said. Amy went to hand the dildo to her sister, but he interrupted her. "No, Amy. You are gonna put it in her."
Amy looked at Becca. She could see the lust building in her sister's eyes. Becca inclined her head slightly, as if to give her the go ahead. Amy gave her a smile that said "you asked for it," and got down between her legs.
Becca's pussy was covered in her pussy juices. Her fingers were still holding it open, so Amy had no trouble sliding the tip of the dildo inside. Becca moaned obscenely as the huge toy penetrated her. Amy kept pushing it deeper, enjoying making her sister squirm as the fat shaft stretched her out.
"It's so big," she panted. "Feels so... good!"
"That's a good white slut," Jackson was saying. Amy glanced back at the screen to see his cock pointed straight at the camera. It looked impossibly big on the screen.
"More, Amy!" Becca squealed. "Give me more! Push it in deeper!" Her big tits heaved as she struggled to catch her breath.
Amy turned back to her sister. The dildo was just a little more than halfway inside her pussy. She gave it a gentle push, but it didn't budge. Amy frowned. She pulled it out a little, and turned it a bit, trying to get Becca's pussy to lube it up some more. Finally, she gave it another push, more forceful this time.
Becca screamed as the dildo slid in another three inches, triggering a huge orgasm. She grabbed the remaining two inches of the toy out of Amy's hands and threw her head back in pleasure. Holding the dildo inside of her, she thrashed about the back of the minivan as she came.
"I'm proud of you, Amy," Jackson said, making her pussy gush. "You turned your own sister into a hopeless black cock slut. And you got yourself black bred, too. I wish more white girls were like you."
Amy couldn't take it anymore. She grabbed the dildo and pulled it out of her sister's pussy. Ignoring Becca's squeal of protest, she plunged the slippery toy into her own sopping wet cunt. She moaned loudly as she felt the huge dildo stretching her. As soon as she felt it touch her cervix, she began to pull it out, fucking herself with the fat black shaft.
Becca, now recovered from her orgasm, cheered her on. "Yes! Fuck that big black cock, Amy. Stretch out your pussy so only black men will be able to feel you!"
"Yeah, girl. I want you to make yourself squirt. Do it for me and I'll let you see me cum," Jackson said, displaying his hard cock for them.
"Oh, fuck! I want to see you cum, Jackson. I need it. I need to see it so bad!" Becca said, her fingers frantically rubbing her pussy.
"Then help your sister make herself squirt," he replied.
Becca slid up next to her. Amy could feel her soft tits pressed against her shoulder, sticky with cum. Next, she heard her sister's voice whispering in her ear. "Cum for me, Amy. Think about how many times Treyvon pumped me full of his seed today, and cum! Imagine the moment when a black man pushes his cock into your mother in law's pussy for the first time, and cum! Picture our mom sucking on a big black dick, and make yourself cum!"
"Oh, fuuuuck!" Amy screamed as the pleasure overwhelmed her. She fell backwards against the back door of the minivan as her pussy clamped down on the rubber cock. She felt the familiar pressure build and release as a torrent of cum erupted from her slit. She let go of the dildo and rubbed her pussy as she squirted, soaking her lower body as well as Becca's left side.
Her sister rubbed the wetness into her skin, running her fingers over her own body like she was putting on lotion. She kept one hand on her pussy as she watched Jackson stroke his cock on the screen. "Now it's your turn," she said. "I want to see that load."
Amy was lucid enough to agree. "Show us that cum," she panted, her pussy still gushing.
Jackson grunted as he gave his cock a final tug. Amy and Becca leaned forward to watch. They could see his balls contract as a jet of white cum burst forth from the tip of his black cock. It flew straight up and came back down on his fingers, a stark contrast against his dark skin. Amy saw Becca watching with her jaw open, a sliver of drool visible at the corner of her mouth. She licked her lips as more cum pumped out of his dick, coating his shaft.
Becca squeezed her thighs together around her hand, cumming again at the sight of Jackson's seed. She collapsed forward, almost mashing her face onto the keyboard of the laptop. Amy's orgasm finally ended and she moved her hands to her nipples, playing with her piercings as she basked in the afterglow.
"That was good, ladies," Jackson said. "I think we might need to make this happen for real. You two should come see me in Miami."
The wheels in Amy's mind immediately began to turn, trying to think of how she could make it work. Jackson Hammer wanted to fuck her! There was no way she was missing out on that. She would have to come up with something to tell her husband. She frowned slightly. It seemed like her husband was always ruining her fun. She looked at Becca with envy. She didn't have to worry about such things.
Jackson saw her hesitation. "Don't worry about answering now, give it some thought. I'll be in touch," he said, and signed off.
Amy sat in the back of the minivan and waited for Becca to recover. The upholstery was soaked and so was she. When her sister could stand, they grabbed a couple garage towels and cleaned up as best they could. Quietly, they snuck back inside. Becca curled up on the couch while Amy went back to bed with her husband. She looked at the clock as she lay down. It was three o'clock in the morning. Her earlier insomnia gone, she closed her eyes and slept.
When she opened them again, Amy was surprised to see that it was daylight outside. She picked up her phone. It was eleven am. She had slept through half the day. Her shift at the coffee shop started at one. "This is what happens when you stay up all night masturbating," she thought.
She rolled out of bed and went straight for the shower. She still felt sticky all over from the show she had put on for Jackson last night. As the hot water rained down on her, she suddenly remembered that Jackson had invited her and Becca to Miami to fuck him. Instantly, her pussy was wet again. She rubbed it with a soapy hand, wishing she had time to take care of herself.
Amy finished her shower and got dressed for work. She walked out to the kitchen to find her sister sitting at the table, drinking coffee. "Good morning, sleepyhead," she said, offering her a cup.
"Thanks," said Amy. "What time did you get up?"
"Seven," Becca said. "Trent and the kids woke me up as they were leaving. I figured I would let you sleep. We had a busy weekend."
Amy laughed. "We did indeed. What do you want to do today? You want to come to the coffee shop with me?"
"Thanks, it's tempting, but no," her sister said. "I need to go home and pick up some clothes. I'm gonna need to look for a new place to live, too. I can't stay on your couch forever."
"Okay, I can drop you off," said Amy. "And if you get the chance, think about a good explanation on why we need to go to Miami."
"It's been on my mind all morning," Becca giggled. "I'll let you know what I come up with."
They finished their coffee and walked out to the garage. Amy opened the door to the minivan and was knocked back by the smell. Once again, the minivan reeked of sex. And, to her horror, she saw the black dildo lying out in the open on the folded down back seat. She grabbed it and stuffed it into her purse, hoping that her husband hadn't seen it as he was getting into his car that morning.
As they climbed into the front, Becca turned the radio to the hip-hop station. Soon, the suggestive lyrics, combined with the smell of sex, had Amy's pussy dripping wet again. She dropped her sister off at her house and drove to work, fighting the urge to play with herself on the road.
She parked the minivan behind the building and walked around to the front. Once again, a couple of young black men were hanging around near the front door. She winked at them as she walked past, feeling their eyes stare at her exposed cleavage.



Amy walked inside the coffee shop and immediately noticed something was off. Everyone inside was staring at Janice, who was standing behind the register. She seemed to be frozen in place while her black lover Mike stood behind her, groping her tits in plain view of everyone in the store.
She stopped next to a pair of black guys that were watching the show. "What's going on?" she asked them.
"This guy keeps saying he's gonna fuck that cashier girl right there on the counter," one of them said.
Amy knew Janice was naturally very submissive to black men, so she would probably let him do whatever he wanted to her. She looked around the room. About half the clientele in the coffee shop that afternoon were black men, most of whom were staring eagerly at Janice and Mike. The rest of the customers were white, and, except for one curious-looking girl, they looked uncomfortable.
As much as she loved seeing Janice get fucked, Amy knew that if she let this happen, the city would close down the coffee shop. She'd be out of work, and a promising channel for promoting the interracial sex lifestyle she had chosen would be gone. Besides, she thought Mike was an asshole, and Janice could do better. Somewhat reluctantly, Amy walked over to put a stop to things.
"You know you want it, girl," Mike was saying. "Just bend over and we can do it right here."
"Come on, Mike, just take her in the back," Amy said as the approached.
"Bitch, this ain't none of your business," Mike snapped. "I'm trying to get my dick inside her here."
"Yeah, and I'm trying not to get this place shut down," Amy retorted. "What's wrong with doing her in the stock room?"
"I'm sick of fucking on that concrete floor," he said. "My knees are sore all day afterwards."
"I agree with you," she said. "It's rough on my back, too. I've been thinking we should put a mattress or a futon back there, or something."
"Shit, that's a good idea," said Mike, taking his hand off of Janice's breast.
"What do you think, Janice? Is there room in the budget for that?" Amy asked.
Janice seemed to come out of her trance. "Um... Yeah, I think so," she said.
"Why don't you two go down the street to the furniture store and pick something out? Then you can break it in once they deliver it," Amy said.
"Alright, fuck it," said Mike. "I got time. Maybe my cousin JJ can help us carry it back."
Janice's face lit up at the mention of JJ. "Yeah, call him," she said softly as they walk out of the shop.
A few of the customers looked disappointed that they wouldn't get to watch Janice get fucked, but most of the people looked relieved. Amy saw the girl she noticed earlier and walked over to her. She was blonde, with a pixie haircut, and clearly looked let down that Amy had stopped Mike.
"Hey," she said to the girl. "It seems like you really wanted to see what happens next. I'm sorry, I had to stop it."
The girl looked at her like a deer in the headlights. "No, I... it's not... I don't..." she stammered.
"It's okay," Amy reassured her. "There's nothing to be ashamed of. I love seeing white girls get blacked, too. I'm Amy."
The girl seemed to relax a little. "Erica," she said.
"So, did you really want them to keep going?" Amy asked.
"Yeah," Erica said after a minute. "It just looked so... sexy. I don't know how to describe it."
"I understand completely," Amy told the girl. "Seeing a white girl and a black guy together just seems so... right."
"Yes!" said Erica.
"So tell me, Erica. Do you ever watch porn?" Amy asked nonchalantly.
The girl's face turned scarlet. "I... I've seen a few videos on the internet."
"Did they have black guys in them?" she asked.
"N-no... just whatever my boyfriend showed me," Erica said.
"Then you're missing out. Here." Amy grabbed a napkin and wrote down the addresses of a couple of her favorite interracial porn websites. "Check these out. Trust me, you'll thank me later."
Erica took the napkin. "Um... thanks, I guess," she said.
"Sure thing," Amy replied. "My number is on there, too. Just in case you have any questions or just need to talk to someone."
"Why are you doing this?" Erica asked.
"I was in your shoes a couple weeks ago. I had just discovered how much black men turn me on, but I didn't know what to do about it. Someone to talk to would have been a big help," she said.
Erica smiled. "Thanks, Amy," she said as she walked away.
Amy looked around the store again. Everyone seemed to be going about their business as usual, the incident with Janice apparently forgotten. The new girl Kathy had come up to work the register. Amy frowned. She was hoping Mara would be in today. She was dying to tell her the story of what happened with her mother in law.
Amy watched Kathy serve customers for a few minutes, keeping a close eye on her reactions to black men. Unfortunately, she couldn't see any signs of flirting or arousal. "This girl's gonna take some work," she thought to herself.
With Janice gone, Amy realized that she was the acting manager. She knew what her first act was going to be. She went back to the office and sat down at the computer.
The coffee shop had two TVs on the wall that were set to the news. The sound was off on both, since the shop played music. It was indie-type stuff, the kind you would hear at the big chains the owner tried to emulate. Amy didn't really mind it before, but ever since her tastes had changed, she found it boring.
She made a playlist of her new favorite hip hop artists, ignoring the explicit content warnings. She downloaded videos by Lil Crank, Young Gangstuh, Black Capone, and others. Amy made sure to pick videos that featured a lot of sexual content, with shirtless black men and scantily clad white women. Once she had three hours of content, she pushed it to both the TVs and the speakers.
Amy walked back out to the front just as "White Peaches" by Lil Crank began to play. The customers looked up from their coffees as the song began. She saw a black guy crack a smile and move his shoulders to the beat. Across the room, a couple of middle aged white men shook their heads and walked out of the shop.
"Amy, what the hell?" asked Kathy as Amy walked up to the counter. "What is this?"
"I thought we could use a change of pace," she said. "I'm so sick of that boring indie stuff. We've heard the same twenty songs every day for months now."
"Well, I liked them," Kathy huffed.
"You've only been here a couple of days. Trust me, after a week you would have been sick of them, too," Amy replied.
"Are you sure this isn't just because you have a thing for black guys?" the redhead asked.
"Well, I'm not gonna say I don't enjoy the eye candy," Amy said, glancing up at the screen. A shirtless Lil Crank was dancing between two white girls as they twerked their fat asses on either side of him. He had a hand on each of their cheeks while they danced. She licked her lips as she watched his abs move.
Kathy looked up at the TV and shook her head. "If you say so," she said.
As the afternoon went on, Amy caught her stealing glimpses at the rap videos more and more often. By four o'clock, Kathy was staring the TV. A video by Black Capone called "I Want That Cake" was playing. The rapper stood behind a white dancer girl and grabbed her by the waist. He bumped his hips against her ass while she whipped her hair around, grinding back on him.
"You like this one?" Amy teased.
Kathy blushed. "These songs are catchy," she said, deflecting.
"Right?" Amy said. "The lyrics are hot, too. Have you been listening?"
"No, not really," Kathy said. "I mostly just like the beats."
"Well, this one is about how whenever Black Capone sees a white woman he likes, he just has to have her. And with all his fame, money, and swagger, they can't resist," she said.
"That's stupid," Kathy smirked. "Just because he's rich, he thinks he can get any girl he wants?"
"No, he can get any girl he wants because he's hot!" Amy giggled. "The money and fame are just bonuses."
"You just like him because you're obsessed with black guys," the redhead girl said.
"Come on, Kathy, look at him!" she snapped. "Look at that body. You can't tell me you don't think he's hot."
"Yes, he has nice abs. And arms, I guess," Kathy admitted.
"See, that wasn't so hard," Amy said.
"Whatever," Kathy replied and walked away.
The day dragged on. Five o'clock came and went. Amy was supposed to leave at five, but Janice still hadn't come back. She was sure Mike had convinced her to go somewhere and fuck him. In hindsight, she wasn't surprised, but it also meant she couldn't go home. Kathy had only been there a few days, and she didn't know how to close. Amy had to stay.
On top of everything else, she was frustrated. The hip-hop music was doing its job, turning her on. She had sent a text to Treyvon, but he hadn't answered her yet. She went back to watching Kathy. The girl stood at the register, bopping unconsciously to the beat of the music. Every so often she would glance up at the screen and watch the videos. The playlist had gone through once already, and had begun to loop. Amy had the impression that Kathy was waiting for a specific song.
"Which song are you looking for?" she asked, walking over to the counter.
"How did you know?" Kathy replied.
"Oh, please," Amy said. "You're making it obvious."
"I don't know what it's called," she said. "I've never heard of any of these songs before today. But I think it might be the next one."
They waited for the current song to end. Kathy took an order from a young black man who smiled at her when he saw her dancing slightly to the music. She blushed when she met his eyes, and quickly turned away after handing him his coffee.
"This is it," Kathy said as the next song started. "I like this one." Amy recognized it immediately as "Snowbunny" by D. D. C. She was delighted. The song was literally about how much white girls liked to suck black dick. The video featured close up shots of white girls sliding candy bars into their mouths as the words "Snowbunnies love chocolate, wanna get their mouth around it" played. The results were almost indistinguishable from a scene in a porn movie.
"Is it the song you like?" Amy asked her. "Or the video?"
"I don't know," Kathy replied. "I guess I just liked how it sounded when I heard it earlier. You know, the beat and stuff."
"Okay," said Amy. "This time pay attention to the video. Really listen to the lyrics. It's a great song." She watched Kathy's face as the redhead gazed up at the television screen. Her eyes widened slightly as she saw the first girl shove a chocolate bar into her mouth, recognizing what it was meant to symbolize. She blushed red again when she realized what the lyrics were implying.
"Oh, my God," Kathy gasped as the song ended, putting her hand over her mouth.
"I know, it's so hot, right?" Amy said. "Those red lips wrapped around that dark chocolate. Such an amazing visual."
"Yeah," Kathy said, almost subconsciously. Then she caught herself. "Um... I mean, no... that video was so dirty. I thought it was just a song about candy."
"If you say so," smirked Amy.
"Why couldn't you just let me enjoy the song?" Kathy asked. "Why does everything always have to be about fucking black guys with you?"
"Because life IS all about fucking black guys!" Amy snapped. "You'll understand soon enough." Kathy shook her head and turned away from her.
Amy went to the office and put the song on repeat. When she came back out, Kathy glared daggers at her. She ignored it and went back to work. Fifteen minutes later, she saw Kathy dancing to the beat again.
It was almost closing time. Amy's pussy was soaked after watching the rap videos all afternoon. She needed to get fucked, badly. She tried texting Treyvon again, but got no answer. She was just considering texting Darius or Andre when she heard the front door open.
A black man had just walked in. His hair was in dreadlocks, and he wore track pants and a hoodie. He wasn't particularly good looking, or in the greatest shape, but something drew Amy's eyes to him. She looked him over from head to toe. At least, she tried to, but her gaze never made it past his crotch. The man had the biggest bulge she had ever seen.
She ran over to the register and pushed Kathy out of the way. Ignoring her dirty look, she said. "Hi, I'm Amy! What can do for you today?"
The man looked down at her skimpy outfit, his eyes lingering on her cleavage. "I heard about this place from my cousin," he said. "Damn, you don't disappoint!"
Amy smiled and leaned forward, pushing her tits together for the man. He grinned and adjusted his crotch. Amy could see it starting to swell. "Is there anything you're in the mood for?" she asked.
"It's too late for coffee," he said. "But my cousin said you had something special in the back."
"Who is this cousin of yours?" Amy asked.
"DeShawn Robinson. He was in the other day."
"Oh, I know DeShawn," she said, slyly. "He was definitely 'in'. So what's your name?"
"I'm Eddie," he said.
"Well, Eddie, we're closing in about five minutes, so I can't show you the back room today. But, if you wait for me to lock up, you can take me back to your place," Amy said.
"Sounds good to me," Eddie said, sitting down at a table near the door. Amy felt his eyes on her as she busied herself with closing up the shop. When everything was locked up, she waved goodbye to Kathy, smiled at her last dirty look, and walked out of the store on Eddie's arm.
"I live just around the corner," he said as they got outside. They walked around the block to his apartment building and went upstairs.
The inside of his apartment was not very impressive, but Amy was much more concerned about his impressive package. As soon as they walked through the door, she dropped to her knees and pulled down his pants. Her jaw dropped as his cock sprang free. It was almost as long as Treyvon's, but much thicker. As she wrapped her fingers around it, it kept getting harder, until it was like she was holding a soda can.
"Your cock is amazing," she said, in awe.
"I hope you can handle it, girl. It's gonna ruin your pussy," he replied.
"I can't wait," she said, and shoved the black shaft into her mouth.
Amy could barely breathe as she sucked the huge black cock. Its girth was like nothing she'd ever experienced before. As she forced it further down her throat, she could feel herself drooling. Her mouth was simply too full.
"Yeah, girl, suck my dick," Eddie said, as if she needed encouragement. She pulled her big tits out of her top as she gagged on the massive tool. Slobber dripped from her chin and landed between her breasts, where she then rubbed it all over them.
After a few minutes, Amy couldn't stand it anymore. She had to have this magnificent cock inside of her. She stood and stripped off what remained of her clothes. Eddie did the same, and led her by the arm to the threadbare couch. He pushed her down and began to lick her pussy.
His tongue felt amazing, and he clearly knew what he was doing, but Amy was way past foreplay. "Fuck me!" she squealed. "Fuck me with that huge black cock. I can't wait any more."
Eddie didn't wait to be asked twice. A few seconds after she uttered the words, she felt the tip of his cock push against her nether lips. Her pussy had been soaked all afternoon, so he had no trouble sliding into her. After his head was inside, she began to feel his thickness stretching her out.
It was amazing. Amy didn't realize until that moment what a size queen she had become. She had been taking black cocks in her pussy every day for the past couple weeks, cocks she never thought would have fit inside her. She had been sure she knew what it felt like to be stretched, but Eddie's cock was on another level.
"Oh my God!" she screamed. "Your cock is so big! It feels so fucking good! Yes!"
"Shit, this is some good pussy," he said in response, pounding her harder. Amy wrapped her legs around his waist, pulling him closer. With all the visual stimulation from earlier that day, she was already nearing orgasm. She just needed a little more.
"Fuck, yes!" she cried. "Stretch my pussy out with your fat cock! Make sure I never feel my husband again!"
"Damn, you married, too?" Eddie asked, picking up his pace subtly.
"Yes, but I love black cock!" Amy said as her orgasm hit. She threw her head back into the couch cushions as her pussy exploded with pleasure, clamping down on the thick black shaft inside her.
Eddie must have felt her pussy contracting, because a moment later he grunted, "I'm cumming, too." His hot load pumped into her, splashing against her cervix. Amy dug her fingernails into his back. She closed her eyes as she felt the spreading warmth of his cum fill her pussy.
"Yesss," she whispered softly as the black man collapsed on top of her. A moment later, his cock withdrew from her, releasing a flood of cum from her impossibly stretched hole.
"Fuck, baby," Eddie said, struggling to catch his breath. "You got some good pussy. I'm gonna need a couple minutes before we go again."
"Take your time," Amy said. "But we're definitely going again."
"I think I need a shower," he said. "Make yourself at home." He stood up and walked out, leaving Amy alone on the ratty couch, cum still dripping from her pussy. She wiped it with her hand, then brought her fingers to her lips to lick it off. As she brought her hand back to her pussy, she marveled at how much it still gaped open. She could feel the cool air of the apartment inside her.
After a few minutes of licking her fingers clean, Amy stood and walked to the pile of clothes she had dropped by the door. She dug through them until she found her phone, then returned to the couch. She opened it to find five missed text messages. Two of them were from her husband. Ignoring those, she tapped on a message from Treyvon.
"Sorry, girl," it said. "I was stuck in meetings all day. Couldn't get away. You still wanna come by?"
"Sorry, you missed your shot today," she typed back. "I had to find another BBC to fill me up. We should hook up tomorrow, though."
The next message was from Mara. "Hey, it's been a couple days. We should catch up. I have a good story for you."
"Definitely. We should get lunch tomorrow. I have some stories for you, too." Amy replied.
The last text was from her sister. It was only two words. "Call me!"
Amy tapped Becca's name and sent the call through. After a few rings, she heard a man's voice answer. She checked again to make sure she had the right number, but she had definitely called her sister's phone.
"Hello?" the deep voice said.
"Hi, can I talk to Becca, please?" she asked.
"She's... busy," the man said. "Who's this?"
"I'm her sister. What's going on?" Amy demanded.
There was a pause on the other end of the line. Amy could hear the man talking to someone else, and what sounded like moaning in the background. After a few seconds, a new voice came on. It was male again, but it sounded familiar to her.
"Hey, Amy. This is Darius. Becca can't talk right now, she's got my black dick in her mouth," he said.
Amy laughed. "I should have guessed. She just sent me a text that said to call her."
"Well, she texted me to see what I was up to, so I invited her over to hang out with me and a friend," Darius said. "I'm sure she wanted you to join us. Come on over."
"As much as I'd love to see her taking your big black cocks, I have one of my own to look after tonight. Take good care of her," she said.
"Always," said Darius.
Amy hung up the phone with a grin on her face. Her sister was seeking out black men on her own now. Mara was living with a black guy. Even prudish Kathy had stared longingly at the rappers in the videos. She really seemed to have a gift at converting girls into black cock sluts. She thought of Nancy, and the video count. She hadn't checked it all day.



Pulling up her profile, Amy quickly went to the video. It now had fifty-seven views. Her mother in law had watched the BBC Hypno video over forty times since she had last checked. She was watching it nearly every half hour!
Amy was ecstatic. Her plan was working out even better than she had hoped. Excited, she uploaded a quick video of herself riding Treyvon's dick. Making sure her face never showed up on camera, she sent Nancy the link in a text. "Thought you might enjoy this one," she typed along with the video.
Just as she hit send, Eddie walked back into the room wearing nothing but a towel. She jumped to her feet and bounced over to him. "You're nice and clean," she said as she pulled the towel off his waist. "Time to get dirty again!"
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Amy opened the door carefully, trying not to make a sound. She didn't know if her husband was still awake, but her kids were surely asleep by now. She stepped through and closed the door gently behind her. A glance down the hallway revealed a light on in her bedroom. She braced herself before going into the room.
She had sent her husband a text before she had left Eddie's apartment, but he hadn't replied. Amy had wanted to stay with the black man, to feel his oversized black cock stretching her pussy again, but she knew there was no way she could explain it to her husband if she didn't come home that night. She had told him that she had to close the coffee shop, and take inventory afterwards.
That had given her about two hours to spend with her newest black lover. He had one of the biggest cocks she had ever seen, but unfortunately he did not have the stamina of her boyfriend. In two hours, Treyvon could have cum inside her four times, and kept her in ecstasy the entire time. Eddie came very quickly, and would not be ready for a long while afterwards. Still, she wished she could have fucked him one more time.
Amy walked into the bedroom, hopeful that a fight was not imminent. Her husband Trent was reading something on his phone. He looked up as smiled at her when she came in. She let out a breath in relief.
"Hey, babe," he said. "How was work? Why did you get stuck closing?"
"Janice has some kind of personal emergency she had to go deal with. The other girl Kathy is brand new so she didn't know how to close. It wasn't too bad though. It was nice being in charge," she said, undressing for bed.
"That's good, at least," Trent said. "Hey, the kids are asleep. You want to fool around?"
Amy rolled her eyes, glad her back was to her husband. "I don't think I can tonight," she said. "I'm pretty exhausted.
Trent looked disappointed. "Okay, then, I guess. It's just; we haven't done it in weeks."
"I know, honey. I'll make it up to you, I promise," she said, getting into bed.
"Is your sister staying here tonight?" he asked.
"No, I don't think so," Amy replied, grateful for the subject change. "I think she's spending the night with her new boyfriend."
"Oh, wow," her husband said. "I didn't even know she broke up with Chris. I assumed they were just arguing again."
"I'm not sure if she actually had the talk with him," she said. "But she told me this morning she was done with him."
"So, who is this new guy?" Trent asked. "Have you met him?"
Amy paused. She was the one who introduced them. She had also fucked him beforehand. She was unsure what to say to her husband. Her sister was single now, so there was no reason to lie about her sex life. He just had to be careful not to incriminate herself. "Yeah, she actually met him at the coffee shop the other day. He seems nice."
"What's his name?" he asked.
She hesitated. Becca might bring him around, so she didn't want to make up a fake name. "Darius," she said.
"Oh, wow. Is he... you know..." Trent tapered off. Moment of truth.
"Black?" Amy asked, trying to sound nonchalant while her heart pounded in her chest.
"Yeah," he said.
"Yes, Becca's new boyfriend is black." she said. Talking about it was making her pussy wet.
"Oh, wow," her husband said again. "I didn't expect her to be into black guys."
"Well, she is," Amy said. "In a big way. It's all she talks about now." She left out the part about her being the one who turned her sister on to black men in the first place.
"I never understood why some girls are into that," Trent said.
"Their dicks are bigger," Amy said immediately. "Supposedly," she added, catching herself.
"That's just an urban legend," he said.
"You'd be surprised," she said casually. "According to Becca, it's the truth. There's a girl at work that says the same thing. It seems like a lot of girls are getting into black guys nowadays."
"Whatever," her husband said, looking angry.
"Becca says that sex with a black man is like nothing else she's ever experienced before," Amy continued. "It's not just the size, she says. The contrast of his dark skin against hers really gets her going. And the stamina..."
"Can we stop talking about this please?" Trent interrupted.
Amy was enjoying herself, though. She was getting turned on by talking about how black men made her feel, albeit through the filter of her sister's experience. She also liked how her husband was feeling inadequate in comparison. Her pussy was soaked. She wanted sex now. The problem was that the only available man was her white husband.
She could always wait until he went to sleep and then play with herself, she thought. But that would still leave her having to deal with him the next night. He was right. She hadn't let him touch her in weeks. He wasn't going to leave her alone until they had sex.
Amy had promised her black boyfriend Treyvon that she wouldn't let her husband fuck her until he got her pregnant. But, as the pregnancy test in the garage trash can could attest, that ship had sailed. She made up her mind and climbed on top of him.
"I thought you were too tired," he said.
"What, are you complaining?" she replied.
That shut him up fast. Trent started pulling off his pajama pants. His smallish dick, which Amy had once thought adequate, was already hard. She guided him inside.
"Wow, you're really ready for me," he said as his dick slid into her well-stretched pussy. "You're so wet!"
Amy shook her head. It's true that talking about her sister taking black cock did get her pussy wet, but what Trent was feeling was two loads of Eddie's cum from earlier that evening. She wondered how he would take it if he found out his wife was giving him some black stranger's sloppy seconds.
Her husband started thrusting into her, but she could barely feel him. She was used to taking cocks twice his size now, her pussy resized to accommodate the black lovers she preferred. Sex with her husband, if it could truly be called that, was doing nothing for her anymore.
She decided to go back to what had gotten her in the mood to begin with. "Becca says that her black boyfriend's cock feels better than any white guy she's been with," she said.
"Why are you still talking about this?" Trent asked, slowing his pace. She felt his dick shrink inside her.
"You were curious about her new boyfriend. I'm just telling you what she said about him," Amy replied.
"Well, I don't want to hear any more about how big black guys are," he said. Amy could feel her pussy drying up as he said it.
She now realized it had been a mistake to let him have sex with her. But she was committed now. She stopped talking and started to ride her husband's sorry excuse for a penis. She was determined to get this over with and make him cum, using the skills she had learned from fucking black men over the past couple weeks.
Amy pictured Treyvon in her mind and tried to convince herself that she was fucking him instead. She reached a hand down to rub her clit while she bounced. In her imagination, her black boyfriend rubbed his hands all over her hugely pregnant belly while he fucked her. Her milky tits slapped against it with every thrust of his powerful black shaft.
"I'm gonna keep getting you pregnant again and again," her fantasy lover said to her.
Her fantasizing was having its intended effect. She was getting close to orgasm. Rubbing her clit harder, she leaned forward, pushing her tits into her husband's face. He reached up and grabbed them, pulling on her nipples.
"Oh, God, hon!" Trent said. "I'm gonna..."
Amy ignored him. She barely felt his dick give a feeble squirt inside her. She was much more focused on the fucking she was receiving in her mind. Treyvon was pounding her from behind, her belly brushing against the bedspread each time he slammed into her.
"I'm about to cum, girl," Fantasy Treyvon said to her in her mind.
"Yes, Trey!" she blurted out loud. "Fuck me with that black cock! Cum in me!"
"What?!" her husband yelled.
Amy froze. "What?" she repeated.
"Did you just say 'Yes, Trent, fuck me with that black cock?'" he asked.
"Why would I say that?" she said, her heart thumping. "I said 'Fuck me with that BIG cock.'"
Her husband looked at her with a puzzled expression. "Okay, I guess. But I really thought you said 'black.'"
"You must still be thinking about Becca," Amy said, turning it back on him. "You need to get over the fact that she's into black guys now."
"What? No, I... I didn't mean... whatever," Trent said as she climbed off him. He rolled over and pouted.
Amy went to the bathroom to get cleaned up. She watched as her husband's runny cum dribbled out of her pussy. "Into the toilet, where it belongs," she thought to herself. She couldn't get over how disappointing the sex had been. She had been dreading it ever since she found out what REAL sex could feel like, and her worst fears had been confirmed. She knew she would never enjoy sex with her husband again.
She brushed her teeth and got ready for bed, lost in her thoughts. She climbed under the sheets next to her husband, her back to him. He tried to stick his leg out to touch hers, but she pulled it away. Exhausted, she soon fell asleep.
When morning came, Amy woke up to the sun on her face. Her husband was already gone. He must have gotten the kids on the bus as well. She was off from work, so she had the whole day ahead of her. She grabbed her phone and saw a text from Mara.
"11:00 for lunch? I have to work at noon," it read.
"Sounds great!" she sent back. Next, she opened up her interracial site profile and checked on the view count. Nancy had watched the hypno video eleven more times since last night. She clicked over to the new video, the one of herself with Treyvon. According to the counter, her mother in law had watched it sixteen times.
Amy had an idea. She got out of bed and went to the kitchen table. Grabbing the laptop, she opened it up and clicked on the video editing software that had come with it. She learned how to use it last Christmas, when she had made a video Christmas card for her family and friends.
She was a little rusty. It took her the better part of the first half hour to familiarize herself with the software again. When she was comfortable with it, she downloaded her other favorite BBC hypno video. She opened it up and began to replace a few of the original interracial porn scenes with videos of her and Treyvon. Amy made sure to choose scenes where her face was hidden and she wasn't talking. She ended up having to go back and switch out a scene when she realized it obviously showed the inside of her house. She didn't want Nancy to realize it was her in the video just yet.
She left the audio untouched, with its trance music and repeated chant of "big black dick." She was also careful not to cut out the text that appeared over some of the clips. A few times she had to add it back in, or come up with her own. Finally after an hour of work she was finished. Saving the video to her phone, she glanced at the time. She still had an hour and a half before she had to meet Mara.
Since she had time, Amy decided to work on another idea that had come to her while she was editing the video. She opened her music folder and found a few of her hip hop videos. Opening them in the editor, she spliced in a couple of interracial porn photos into each one. The pictures would only be visible for a split second, but she hoped it would have a subliminal effect on whoever watched them. She saved these as a playlist onto a flash drive, and dropped it into her purse.
Amy hopped in the shower and got ready to go out. Once she was dressed, she killed the remaining time by looking up flights to Miami. They were expensive, but if she saved up her tips for a while she should be able to swing it. What she really needed was a cover story to tell her husband, but she couldn't think of a believable reason that she would need to go to Miami.
At 10:45 she drove to the restaurant Mara had picked, which turned out to be close to the coffee shop. Amy parallel parked the minivan in front and went inside. Mara waved at her from a booth near the window.
"Amy!" she said, jumping up to give her a hug.
"Hey, Mara," Amy replied, sitting down across from her. "What's new?"
"So, I was fucking Lamar last night," said Mara, starting right into her story. She spoke loudly, soliciting stares from the next table over. "And my best friend from college called me. I didn't want Lamar to stop, so I answered it while he was inside me."
"Ooh, I like where this is going," giggled Amy. Her nipples grew hard and began to poke through her top.
"I talked to her for like five minutes with no problem, but then I started to cum, so I think she got suspicious. She started asking if I was okay. I told her I stubbed my toe, and that's why I screamed," the girl continued.
"Nice," Amy said. Her pussy was getting wet.
"So after that, I thought we were in the clear. But then Lamar starts saying stuff like, 'you like this black dick, don't you?' and 'you're a black cock slut, aren't you, Mara?' And naturally, I was so turned on that I had to say yes. I think he wanted me to get caught."
"Yeah, so he could double team both of you later! What did she say?" asked Amy.
"She called me out on it!" Mara said. "She was like 'Are you really fucking a black guy right now?' I couldn't lie to her. So I told her everything that happened since you took me out to ladies night a week ago. Meanwhile the whole time Lamar was pounding into my pussy. Especially when I got to the part about leaving Kenny. I could barely get the words out."
"And?"
"She's curious! I told her I was gonna take her out tonight, to the same place we went to last week. Do you want to come with us?" said Mara.
"Oh, honey, I'd love to, but I can't," Amy replied. She felt genuinely disappointed. "I have plans of my own tonight."
Mara looked crestfallen. "I was really hoping you would help me convince her to go black. She's my best friend, and I want to share this with her."
"You can do this, Mara," she said. "You don't need my help. I'm so proud of you. If it was any other day, I would be there. But tonight I'm trying to get someone else to try her first black dick."
"Ooh, who is it?" Mara squealed, cheering up instantly.
"My mother in law," said Amy, laughing at the disbelief in Mara's face. She started telling her the story of setting Nancy up to get hooked on black cock, just as the waitress came to take their orders. After they were alone again, she went on, beginning with the BBC Hypno video all the way through 'catching' her sister and Treyvon. Mara stared at her with a rapt expression.
"You're an evil genius," she said when Amy had finished.
"Let's hope so," Amy said. "I'm gonna go see her after we get done here to try to seal the deal. But that's not the only story I have for you. I got to video chat with Jackson Hammer again!"
"Oh, my God, you're so lucky," Mara said. Amy could see her nipples protruding under her shirt as well.
"My sister and I masturbated together for him," she said. "And then he invited us to come to Miami to meet him!"
"What?!" Mara was incredulous. "Are you gonna go?"
"I want to," Amy said. "We're still trying to figure out how to make it work." Their salads came out.
"Holy shit, if you really get to fuck Jackson Hammer, I'll... I'll... I don't know what I'm gonna do. That's amazing," the younger girl gushed as she started eating.
"And last but not least, I started working on Kathy at the coffee shop," Amy said.
"The new girl? That was fast."
"She's already seen what we do at work, Mara. The sooner we get her into it, the better for us." Amy said.
"You're right. How did she take it?" Mara asked.
"She still needs a couple of days, I think," she said. "I switched up the music on the TVs to hip-hop and rap. She really liked one of the songs, and she kept staring at the videos. I tried to push her a little harder, but she shot me down."
"Do you want me to talk to her today?" said Mara. "I think I'm working with her all afternoon."
"Sure, why not?" Amy said. "But use your judgement. Don't scare her. I do have a favor to ask you, though."
"Anything for you," Mara smiled.
Amy pulled the flash drive out of her purse. "This is the same music playlist that I have playing on the TVs. But I added a few quick porn images to each video. They're barely noticeable, but if you watch them like Kathy did yesterday, your brain will register you saw them."
"You're trying to brainwash her?"
"Not exactly. It's more of a gentle nudge in the right direction," said Amy.
Mara grabbed the flash drive. "Sure thing, I'll get it loaded up," she said. They finished their salads and paid the bill, as it was getting close to noon. Amy walked Mara down to the coffee shop. As she watched her go inside, Amy noted that Janice was nowhere to be seen again. She wondered if she was still off somewhere, getting her brains fucked out by her black boyfriend Mike.
It was time to go see her mother in law. As Amy drove over to her house, she squeezed her thighs together. Her pussy was throbbing in anticipation. She pulled into the driveway of Nancy's house, hoping that her mother in law was home. Amy wanted to surprise her, so she hadn't told her she was coming.
She rang the doorbell. After a minute she heard movement inside, and Nancy opened the door a crack. She was wearing a bathrobe, and her hair looked disheveled. Amy also noticed that her face was flushed. She guessed that she had interrupted her mother in law while she was masturbating.
"Uh... Amy!" Nancy said, sounding flustered. "What a... nice surprise. Come in."
"Thanks," Amy said, following her inside and sitting down on the couch. "Sorry to come over unannounced like this."
"Oh, no problem at all," she replied. "You're always welcome here. Now, to what do I owe the pleasure?"
"It's just... ever since the other night..." Amy started. "I haven't been able to stop thinking about... you know."
"Big black cock," whispered Nancy. "I understand. I know you sent me those videos as a joke, but I can't stop watching them."
"Really?" said Amy with feigned surprise. "Were you... were you watching one just now?"
Nancy blushed and nodded her head. "Yes. I can't help myself. It's bad, Amy."
"I know what you mean," she said. "Ever since we saw my sister and that guy... My pussy has been soaked!"
"Amy! No need to be vulgar!" her mother in law chided.
"There's also no need to act like a prude after you just admitted to me that you were just watching interracial porn," Amy said.
"Okay, okay... sorry," Nancy said. "You're right, I don't have any right to scold you, after the way I've been behaving the last couple of days."
"Have you been... you know... touching yourself?" Amy asked. Her own hand drifted down to her crotch.
Nancy hesitated before answering. "Yes. There's just something about that video. I hear the 'big black cock' chant and I can't help myself."
"Same here," Amy said. "And it always makes me cum so hard. Like, better than I ever have with Trent."
"Amy, please," her mother in law said. "I don't need to hear about my son's sex life."
"Oh, get over it," Amy snapped. "And I'm not talking about his sex life, I'm taking about mine. And how much better orgasms are when they come from interracial porn instead of my husband. Don't you agree?"
Nancy was quiet again for a minute. "Yes," she said finally. "They are quite good."
"The best you've ever had?" Amy asked. She stroked her pussy over her yoga pants.
"Yes."
"Better than with your husband?"
"I already said it was the best," Nancy said. "Why do you have to bring my husband into this?"



"I just want to be sure we're on the same page," Amy said. "I found another video, you see. It's just like the first one, with the chanting and the messages. I wanted to see if you were curious about watching it."
"Another video?" Nancy looked flushed.
"Yeah, I found it on the internet yesterday when I was looking up ways to get rid of the first one," she lied. "I ended up watching this one instead."
"Is it... is it good?" Nancy asked, her face betraying her eagerness.
"It's good, Nancy. Do you want to see?"
"Yes," she whispered.
Amy's gave her an evil grin. "Then tell me that masturbating to interracial porn gives you better orgasms than sex with your husband."
"It... it does," Nancy said.
"Say it." said Amy.
"I... I... can't," her mother in law stammered.
Amy stood up to leave. "Then I can't share this with you," she said. "I thought we were alike, but I guess I made a mistake."
"No! Wait!" Nancy shrieked. "Fine! Touching myself to interracial pornography gives me better orgasms than intercourse with my husband!" Her face turned bright red after this admission.
"Was that so hard?" Amy said, sitting back down next to her. "Doesn't it feel good to say it out loud?"
Nancy was still blushing, but she managed to nod her head. "It... does. I can't believe you made me say it, but it does feel good to say it."
Amy turned on the TV and pulled out her phone. She queues up the video to play and pushed it to the big screen. "Are you ready to see it?" she asked.
"Yes," her mother in law said, without hesitation. Amy could see a hungry look in her eyes.
"Make sure you get comfortable," she said, spreading her legs and resuming rubbing herself through her clothes.
"Amy, this is... inappropriate," Nancy said.
"We both know what's going to happen, Nancy," Amy replied. "Once this video starts, and we see those big, black cocks-"
"Big black cock," Nancy said, almost automatically. She looked shocked and covered her mouth.
"Yes," said Amy. "Those BIG... BLACK... COCKS..."
Nancy looked like she was about to start drooling in anticipation. She was breathing heavily, and let out a small moan.
"Once we see them," Amy continued, "neither of us is going to be able to resist the urge to play with ourselves. You need to make peace with it. This is happening." She leaned over and untied the belt on her mother in law's bathrobe. The robe fell open, baring her bra-clad tits and lacy black panties. After a moment, Nancy relaxed a bit and sat back. She parted her legs ever so slightly.
When she was satisfied with Nancy's behavior, Amy pressed play on the video. The repetitive music began to drone on, and the woman chanting "big black dick" faded in at the video started. Quick, ten-second clips of white women sucking black cocks played in succession. The slurping sounds of their lips wrapped around the dark shafts were barely audible over the chanting. Amy's hand found the rhythm of the woman's voice and rubbed her pussy along with it. Next to her, she saw that Nancy was already entranced, watching the lewd scenes with her mouth hanging open.
"It's okay, Nancy," she said. "You can touch yourself. See, I'm already doing it." The wetness from her pussy was beginning to soak through her yoga pants as her fingers played with her mound.
Her mother in law tore her eyes away from the screen for just a second to glance at what Amy was doing. Then, as if emboldened by the sight, she dropped her hand to her panties. Nancy's eyes immediately went back to the television as she began to stroke the outline of her slit over the fabric.
The words "A white woman is incomplete without a black dick in her mouth," appeared over the images of dark cocks between red lips. Amy saw Nancy lick her lips as she read the caption. "Do you think that's true, Nancy?" she asked.
"I... I don't know..." she answered in a hazy voice. "I've never... I mean, I haven't..."
The women in the clips were gagging on the thick black cocks as they pushed themselves to deep throat their lovers. Drool escaped their lips as each girl struggled to get the black pole as far down their throat as possible, dripping from their chins onto their naked tits. "White girls were born to suck black dicks," the text showed.
Amy heard a moan escape Nancy's lips. The older woman was panting, her chest heaving as her fingers danced across her clothed pussy. Her hard nipples poked through the bra covering her moderate-sized breasts. Her legs were now splayed apart as wide as she could get them, her earlier modesty forgotten.
The scenes changed to show white women bending over to allow a black man access to their pussies. As each girl was penetrated for the first time, Amy slid her hand into her waistband and penetrated herself. "I'm sorry," she said to Nancy when she noticed the other woman eyeing her. "But I told you I wouldn't be able to resist. When I see a big, black dick slide into a white pussy, I just need to feel something inside me. I can't stop myself."
"Big, black dick," Nancy murmured, as if in a dream.
Fat white asses jiggled as a black cock slammed into each white girl in clip after clip. This was the first section that Amy had inserted herself into. She watched Nancy for any sign of recognition, but she appeared to be completely enthralled by the video. If she noticed that it was Amy getting fucked in two of the ten-second scenes, she showed no sign. She did, however, slide her hand into her panties.
"I knew you wouldn't be able to help yourself, either," Amy said as she watched her mother in law push her fingers into her pussy. "I knew you were like me!"
"I tried to resist," Nancy moaned. "I'm so embarrassed. But it feels so good to do it like this when I watch these videos." Amy could hear squelching sounds as Nancy fingered herself in front of her.
"There's nothing to be ashamed of," said Amy. "I haven't been able to stop, either. Ever since we watched that black man have his way with my sister, it's all I can think about." It was only half a lie. Black cock WAS constantly on her mind, just for a much longer time than she let on.
"I can't stop watching the videos, Amy," Nancy admitted. "I watch them two or three times every hour. I make myself cum, thinking that will make it stop, but twenty minutes later I have to watch them again." She pulled her hand out of her panties and tore them off, exposing her swollen pussy. Amy could see she had been telling the truth about how much she had been masturbating.
They turned their attention back to the screen just in time to see the words "White girl, you owe it to yourself to go out and get yourself blacked," appear on the screen. "We owe it to ourselves?" Amy said out loud.
"What?" asked Nancy, her fingers back inside her.
"We owe it to ourselves to go out and get blacked," Amy replied. "That's what the video said. What if it's true? Maybe we need to try it." She pulled down her yoga pants to give herself better access to her dripping wet mound.
"We're both married, Amy," her mother in law said. "We can't. Touching ourselves to these big, black dicks... is one thing, but we can't cheat." Nancy seemed to go into a trance for a moment when she said "big, black dicks," but recovered to finish the sentence.
"Maybe you're right," said Amy, smiling to herself. "Although... What was it my sister said? Something about being honest with yourself?"
"She said that since black men are better lovers, having sex with them isn't really cheating, it's just being honest with yourself," Nancy said in a low voice, much to Amy's delight. The message had sunk in.
The scenes switched over close up views of black cocks driving into white pussies. There were another couple of clips of Amy in this section. She watched for a spark of recognition, but once again got none. She pushed four fingers in and out of her well-stretched hole as she watched Treyvon's cock splitting her open on the screen. The text "Your pussy, your tits, your whole body belongs to black men," flashed across the screen.
"Yesss," Amy moaned, as much for Nancy's benefit as from her own lust. "Our bodies are for black men, Nancy!
"Oh, God!" said Nancy, her hand moving like a blur in her pussy.
The women in the video were each lost in orgasm, cumming on the black cock inside them. Amy wasn't able to use any footage of herself here without giving herself away. As each woman moaned in ecstasy, "Only black dick can make you cum like this," appeared across the screen.
"Only black dick, Nancy," said Amy. "Can you imagine what it would feel like? That thick black shaft inside you?"
"Yes!" her mother in law shrieked. "I can't stop thinking about what it would feel like!"
The scenes changed again. This time, they each showed a white woman with a hard black cock in front of her face. The girls were stroking the black dicks, waiting for that load. "Black dick is so much better than your husband's," the screen read.
"It is!" Amy screamed. "Black dick makes me cum so hard! My husband can't compare!" This was truthful, at least.
"Oh, God," Nancy said again. "You're right, Amy. Touching myself to black dick is better than any sex I've ever had with my husband! Big black dick! Big black dick!" She began to chant along with the video, desperate to bring herself to orgasm.
The cocks in the video began to explode, spraying cum into the girls' faces. Some opened their mouths to catch it on their tongues. Others simply let the black men cover their faces in spunk. All of them looked supremely happy.
"Yes!" Amy said. "I'm so close. God, I want to feel it for real. I want to feel what a real black cock is like. I wish we knew a black guy we could call!"
Nancy's eyes went wide, but she was too far gone to stop what she was doing. She continued to wail "big black dick" loudly, while frantically rubbing her pussy.
"Wait," Amy said. "What about that guy we saw with my sister? I'm sure she would introduce us. Think about it, Nancy! We could have a real, live black man here to ourselves."
Nancy screamed at the top of her lungs as a massive orgasm crashed over her. She threw her head back in pleasure as her thighs clamped together around her hand, which was still embedded in her pussy. This was what Amy had been waiting for. She let herself cum as well, and soon both women were writhing in ecstasy on the couch as the last of the cocks shot its load on screen.
As they both caught their breath, the video faded to black. Now that her lust had been sated, Nancy looked embarrassed to have been masturbating in front of her daughter in law. She hastily covered herself with her bathrobe, holding it closed in front of her chest. By contrast, Amy kept her legs spread and lazily drew circles around her pussy with her fingers.
"Amy, I'm sorry. I don't know what came over me," Nancy said, trying to regain her composure. "This kind of behavior isn't appropriate."
"Oh, stop," Amy sighed, exasperated. "You can cut the 'prim and proper' act. Do you really think I'm going to buy it? One minute ago I saw you with your fingers stuffed in your pussy, moaning about how much you love big black cock."
"You're right," Nancy said, bursting into tears. "I'm a shameless slut who can't control my base urges. I need help, Amy."
Amy put an arm around her mother in law's shoulder. "Shhh," she said, trying to calm the older woman. "It's okay. There's nothing to be ashamed of. How do you feel when you're touching yourself to these videos?"
"It feels... good," Nancy hiccupped.
"When you see a big, black cock-" Amy started.
"Big black cock," Nancy whispered.
"-and you touch your pussy, does it feel wrong?" she finished.
"N-no," said Nancy. "It feels... natural."
"So why would something that feels so natural be shameful?" said Amy softly.
Nancy stopped crying. "It... it shouldn't. You've got a point, Amy. Every time I do it, I think about how right it feels."
"And if it feels right, you should keep doing it," said Amy.
"I'm going to," Nancy said. "I don't think I could stop now, even if I wanted to. But I don't. I love the way it makes me feel."
"The way WHAT makes you feel," Amy prodded. "Say it, Nancy."
"Big, black cock," Nancy shuddered. "Do you want to watch it again?"
"If you like. But I had something else in mind," said Amy.
Nancy's eyes widened again. "You don't mean... You were serious about that?"
Amy smiled and gave a nod. "I'm going to text my sister. She can get us in touch with a real black man."
"But... I thought... you only said that because you were caught up in the moment. I can't do that, Amy." her mother in law stuttered.
"Think about how much the fantasy of black cock turns you on," Amy said. Nancy grew quiet. "Now think about how much better the real thing would be!"
"I'm married, Amy," she said. "So are you. To my son! We vowed to be faithful to our husbands. We can't do this!"
Amy was already on her phone. Instead of texting her sister however, she sent a message directly to Treyvon. She explained the situation to him and told him to play along. "She gave me his number," she said to Nancy.
"No, Amy! Please! Don't invite him over here," Nancy pleaded. "I don't want to cheat on my husband. And I don't want you to cheat on my son!"
"It won't be cheating if we're just being honest with ourselves. If black men really are better, that is. Don't we owe it to ourselves to find out?" said Amy.
"But... I..." Nancy couldn't finish her sentence as the fight drained out of her. The idea that Amy had been working so hard to instill, that sex with black men is inherently better, and therefore not cheating, had taken hold in her mother in law's mind.
"His name is Treyvon," Amy said. "I'm texting him now." She sent him another message, giving him Nancy's address and telling him to hurry.
"I'll be there in 10 min," came the reply.
"He's on his way, Nancy," said Amy. Before Nancy could say anything, she restarted the video to distract her. As soon as the chant of "big black dick" started, Nancy's attention was glued to the screen.
They watched the video again all the way through, Nancy's previous hesitation gone. Her mother in law was eagerly masturbating through the entire runtime. She made herself cum when "Your pussy, your tits, your whole body belongs to black men" showed up on the screen, unknowingly bringing herself to orgasm while watching Amy getting fucked by Treyvon's cock.
Just after the video ended, there was a knock on the door. Nancy gasped, and covered herself with her bathrobe. Amy just grinned at her and stood up. Not bothering to put her pants back on, she walked over and looked through the peephole. "It's him!" she announced. Nancy looked nervous, but bit her lip in anticipation.
Amy opened the door to let him in. Treyvon entered and greeted them, acting as is he and Amy were strangers. "Hello, ladies. I'm Treyvon," he said, holding out a hand. "You must be Amy. Your sister's told me a little about you. She had no idea you were interested in black men."
"I... I wasn't... until recently," Amy said, feigning shyness. She took Treyvon's hand and shook it, then led him into the room. "This is Nancy, my mother in law. She's interested in black men, too. Very interested."
Nancy turned crimson as she shook hands with Treyvon. Amy could see her squeeze her thighs together as she touched a black man for the first time. "H-hello," she said.
Treyvon sat down on the couch between them. "So, tell me, what made you invite me here today?" he asked.
Amy glared at Nancy, silently prodding her to speak. When it became clear that she wasn't going to be the first to talk, she said, "We, um... watched a movie that kind of... sparked our interest. Ever since then, we've been wondering if what the movie told us is true."
Treyvon looked straight at Nancy and asked, "What did this movie tell you?" Amy stayed quiet, and waited for her to answer.
"That black men are better," she whispered finally.
"What about black men is better?" he asked.
"Their cocks," her mother in law admitted. "Their big, black cocks." Her eyes glazed over as she spoke.
"So, you're curious about big, black cock," Treyvon said. "You're in luck. Would you like to see one?"
"Yes," Amy chimed in.
Treyvon gave her a smile. "Would you like to see my big, black cock, Nancy?" he asked.
"Yes," she said softly.
Treyvon unbuckled his belt, unzipped his fly, and pulled out his dick. It was half hard, but already bigger than any white cock Amy had seen. It took every ounce of her self-control to stop herself from grabbing it. "Wait," she told herself. "This is for Nancy."
"What do you think?" he said, giving it a stroke.
"It's so... big," Amy said, forcing herself to hold back.
"Nancy?" Treyvon said. "I asked you what you think of my dick."
Nancy's face was flushed, but Amy couldn't tell if it was from embarrassment or arousal. She clutched her bathrobe shut at the waist and neck, but never took her eyes off of the dark shaft. "It's... it's... magnificent," she said hesitantly. Amy's pussy gushed.
"I can't help but notice that both of you ladies are wearing wedding rings," Treyvon continued. "You're married to white men, I assume?"
"Yes," they both echoed. Amy saw Nancy lick her lips as she stared at the fat black cock.
"How does my dick compare to your white husbands' penises?" he asked.
Again, Amy waited for Nancy to answer first. Her mother in law was apparently still too timid, however, so she said, "My husband is less than half your size."
"Amy!" Nancy gasped.
"I know, I know, he's your son," she said. "But we have to be honest with ourselves, right? And this beautiful black cock is twice as big as his. What about your husband? How does he measure up?"
"He doesn't," Nancy blurted out. She clamped a hand over her mouth, apparently shocked at her own blunt honesty.
"Go on," Amy prodded.
"I would say your big black cock is almost three times as big. I'm not sure, since I haven't seen him get hard in years," Nancy said.
Amy beamed. No wonder it had taken so little to get her mother in law hooked. If she and her husband hadn't had sex in years, her pent up sexual frustration must have been boiling over. There was no way she would go back to white men after Treyvon gave her the first fucking she'd had in years.
"Now that we've established that black men are bigger, which of you would like to touch my cock?" Treyvon asked. Amy saw Nancy hesitating again, so she decided to break the ice. She reached out and closed her fingers around the dark shaft.
"Oh!" she cried. "Nancy, it's so hard! I can barely get my hand around it." She continued jacking it up and down while the older woman stared.
After a moment it became clear that Nancy was paralyzed by hesitation. With her free hand, Amy reached over and grabbed Nancy's wrist. She pulled the other woman's hand over and placed it on Treyvon's hard, black cock. Nancy tried to pull away as her fingertips brushed against the tip, but Amy held her wrist tightly, not letting her pull back.
"It's okay, Nancy," Amy said. "Just let it happen. We both know you want to touch it."
Her resistance broken, Nancy wrapped her fingers around the fat black pole, just above Amy's hand. Even with both of their hands on it, over half of the shaft was still visible. Amy began to move her hand up and down, forcing Nancy to do the same. After a few strokes, she removed her hand, leaving Nancy jacking Treyvon's dick by herself.
"You're really doing it, Nancy," Amy said, leaning in close to whisper in her ear. "You're actually stroking a real big black cock. How does it feel?"
"It's so... big. And hard," she said dreamily. Her robe had fallen open on top, as the hand holding it closed was now wrapped around thirteen inches of black cock. Amy could see her mother in law's nipples poking through her bra.



"Do you like it, girl?" Treyvon asked as Nancy's fist moved up and down his shaft.
"Y-yes," she whispered. "I love it." Her other hand released the waist of her bathrobe and moved slowly towards the black man's dick.
"That's it, Nancy," Amy encouraged. "This monster black cock needs two hands to handle it properly." She couldn't resist rubbing her pussy as she watched the older woman close a second hand around Treyvon's cock.
"It really does," said Nancy as she pumped his oversized tool with both hands. "It's just so... big."
"Get used to it, baby. You've been fucking with white guys too long," Treyvon said. "You wanted to know if black men are better. What do you think so far?"
"So far, no question," Nancy said. "I've only ever really seen my husband's cock-"
"Only black men have cocks," Amy interrupted. "Big, black cocks. White penises don't deserve to be called that. They clearly aren't in the same category."
"My husband's penis, then," Nancy continued. "And Amy's right. I can't put his little thing in the same class as your magnificent black cock." She released her grip on his shaft for a moment and let it stand erect on its own to accentuate her point.
"Do you want to taste it, Nancy?" asked Amy as she watched her mother in law's fingers close around Treyvon's cock again. She could see her rubbing her thighs together as she jerked the black man off.
"What? No, I..." Nancy stammered. Apparently, she needed another nudge.
Amy put her hand on the back of Nancy's head and gently pushed her down towards Treyvon's dick. She stiffened for a moment and pushed back. Amy kept up the pressure and Nancy soon relented, allowing herself to be forced down to the glistening head of the big black cock. Pre-cum oozed from the tip as she stroked the thick shaft. As her lips grew close, she opened her mouth in a final act of surrender.
Nancy licked the tip of the dark-skinned cock, tasting Treyvon's pre-cum. She must have enjoyed it, because she immediately engulfed the head and started sucking. Amy had four fingers inside her pussy by then. Everything was going better than she could have hoped for. She played with herself while she watched her mother in law suck her first black cock. She knew it wouldn't be her last.
"Aw, yeah, girl," Treyvon said. "You said you hadn't done this with your husband in years?"
"Nnnpphh," said Nancy, her mouth full of cock. She pulled it free for a second to answer. "No, I've never done this before. Not even with my husband." As soon as she finished the sentence, the dick was back between her lips.
"Damn, you're a natural," he said, leaning back to watch her work.
"You like it, Nancy?" Amy asked. Her mother in law bobbed her head on the black cock in affirmative. "Does it taste good? Is it like we imagined it would be from the videos?" she prodded.
Nancy yanked the dick out of her mouth with a wet pop. "Oh, Amy! It tastes amazing! So manly!" She paused to give the underside of the head a quick lick. "It's better than I could have imagined!" Again, as soon as the words left her mouth, she had Treyvon dick back inside it.
"You want a taste, too, baby?" Treyvon asked Amy, giving her a small wink.
"I don't know..." she said. "Do you think I should, Nancy?"
The older woman pulled the black cock free again with a loud slurping sound. "Yes! You need to try it, too," she said, holding out the dick for Amy.
Amy gave the head a tentative lick before sliding it into her mouth. She bobbed her head up and down on it a few times, and then went for the deep throat. Nancy gasped as she watched the entire black pole disappear down her daughter in law's throat. She released her grip on the base of the cock and began to rub her pussy.
After successfully fighting her gag reflex, Amy let Treyvon fuck her face for a few minutes. She was delighted to see that her mother in law was masturbating. It was time for the next step. Reluctantly, she stopped sucking the big black cock.
"I don't know about you, Nancy," she said, stroking the black shaft to keep it hard. "But I can't take it anymore. I need to know how it feels to have this enormous black cock inside of me." Without waiting for a response, Amy swung her leg over Treyvon's lap and impaled herself on his tool.
Nancy gasped again as the dark-skinned cock vanished into Amy. "No!" she cried. "You're a married woman Amy! What about Trent? What about my son?"
Amy noticed that although she sounded upset, her mother in law did not stop playing with herself while she protested. "I'm sorry," she cried as she bounced on Treyvon's dick. "But I don't care about him right now. This is too good. This big, black cock is all that matters to me now!"
"Big, black cock," repeated Nancy. "Is it really that good, to make you forget your marriage vows like that?"
"Yes!" said Amy. "It's like nothing I've felt before." Her ass clapped as she rose and dropped her body weight on the massive black pole. "You know it's true, Nancy. You've been watching the videos for days now. You know our white husbands can never be as good as a black man. A real man! Look at it, Nancy! Look how big he is. See how good he stretches me out!"
Nancy stared at her daughter in law. Her fingers circled her clit as she watched the fat black shaft pumping in and out of her pussy. Amy could feel her well-stretched pussy gripping Treyvon's cock as she rode. She reached out, grabbed Nancy by the shoulders, and pulled her down so her face was inches away from his dick.
"You like seeing your son's wife take my big black dick?" Treyvon said. "You like seeing her betray her wedding vows for a superior man?" Amy's pussy gushed.
"I... I do," Nancy said hesitantly. "Forgive me, Trent, but I do. That big black cock looks so amazing inside her!"
"It feels so amazing, too!" Amy squealed, her bra-clad tits jiggling as she bounced. "This big black cock is so much better than my husband's! It's gonna make me cum!" She threw her head back as a powerful orgasm took her. Treyvon held her body up and kept thrusting into her as she came.
"You want to feel like this, too, don't you? Nancy?" he asked while Amy moaned in ecstasy.
"I... I can't," she said. "I want to so badly, but I can't cheat on my husband."
"How many times do I have to tell you white girls, it's not cheating if it's with a black man," Treyvon said. "It's just being honest with yourself."
"It's so good, Nancy," said Amy, recovering. She could see Nancy shoving two fingers in and out of her slit. "You need to feel it. Come on, just be honest with yourself."
"Ah!" Nancy cried as she came. She fell backwards onto the floor with her fingers in her pussy.
"Get on top of her while she's cumming," Amy whispered to her black lover. She stood and pulled herself off of his shaft, wincing as the cold air hit the inside of her pussy. She replaced it with her fingers and sat down next to Nancy to watch.
Treyvon got into position over Nancy's squirming body, putting one hand on either side of her. Careful not to touch her with his cock, he lowered himself ever so slightly until his chest was on top of hers.
Nancy's eyes flew open. "What are you doing?" she asked, a note of panic in her voice.
"Shhh, it's okay, Nancy," said Amy, stroking her hair. "He just wants to make you feel good."
"That's right, girl. I want you to feel my big black dick," Treyvon said, rubbing his shaft against her wet pussy. "But I promise I won't put it inside you. You will do that yourself.
"Nooo- Ooh," said Nancy, her protest cut short by a moan as the fat black cock rubbed against her clit. "Mmm, it's so hard!"
"You feel that, Nancy?" said Amy. "What is that? What's that pressed against your white pussy?"
"A big black cock," Nancy said with a shudder. She relaxed, and wrapped her arms around Treyvon's back as he continued to tease her pussy.
"Again, Nancy. What is rubbing your clit right now?" Amy asked.
"Big black cock," shouted Nancy. She began moving her hips, matching the black man's pace.
"And where does big black cock belong?"
"In my pussy!" Nancy replied. She pressed herself against the underside of Treyvon's hard shaft.
"Then what are you waiting for?" Amy continued. "Put it inside you."
Nancy hesitated. "I... can't! I don't want to cheat on my husband!"
"I think it's a bit late for that, Nancy. You already sucked his big black cock. Right now, it's wet from your pussy juices. Besides, it's not cheating. Just be honest with yourself," said Amy.
Her mother in law rubbed her pussy on Treyvon's cock but stayed silent. Her fingernails were already digging into his back. Her eyes were open, staring into his face while she pushed her mound against him. Every inch of her body signaled that she wanted him inside her.
"Do you want me to do it, Nancy?" asked Amy. "Should I put his big, black cock inside you?"
Nancy remained quiet, but nodded her head almost imperceptibly. Her face had the hungriest expression Amy had ever seen before.
"Tell me, Nancy. You have to say it," she said. "Tell me you want me to put this black man's beautiful cock into your pussy."
"Yes," Nancy whispered.
"Yes, what?"
"Yes, put his cock inside me!"
"What kind of cock?"
"His big black cock!" Nancy shrieked, her voice thick with sexual frustration.
Amy grabbed Treyvon's shaft by the base. She teased Nancy's clit with the head. Her mother in law pushed her pussy against the tip, trying to make it go inside, but Amy kept it just out of reach. She wanted Nancy's surrender to be complete before letting her feel the cock she had been lusting after for days. "But what about your husband?" she asked.
"My husband?" Nancy moaned. "I... I... don't want to... think about him right now." She strained to force her hips onto his cock, but Amy would only allow her to feel the tip.
"You have to, Nancy," Amy said. "You have to decide if you are going to cheat on him with a black man."
"It's not cheating if it's with a black man," Nancy finally said. "Their cocks are better! It's just being honest with yourself! Now, please! Put it in!"
Amy pushed Treyvon's dick into her mother in law's pussy. She was extremely wet, so it slid in easily. Nancy squealed in pleasure at her first penetration by a black cock. Treyvon sank in about halfway, her pussy being too tight to accommodate him fully.
"Do you feel that, Nancy?" Amy said. "That's the pleasure only black dick can give you. That's why you'll never want to see another white penis again. Especially your husband's."
"What do you think, baby?" said Treyvon, looking Nancy in the eye as he fucked her slowly, letting her feel every inch. "Is she right? Are you ever gonna look at your husband the same way after feeling what black cock can give you?"
"Oh, God!" she shouted as the thick black shaft stretched out her pussy. "It's so good! I don't care if I ever touch my husband again, as long as I can keep fucking this big black cock!"
Amy's fingers slid into her cunt as she watched Treyvon's dick vanish into her mother in law's pussy. He was getting deeper now, almost three quarters of the way in. Amy took her free hand and pushed down on the black man's ass, forcing him all the way inside, balls deep.
Nancy screamed in pleasure as the dick bottomed out inside her. She wrapped her legs around his waist to hold him in place for a moment. Treyvon let her adjust to his size before resuming his pace, pumping his black cock in and out of the older woman.
"That's it, Nancy," Amy said. "His entire cock is inside you now. Can you feel it?"
"Yesss!" she said. "I can feel him!"
"That's him resizing you're pussy for black men." said Amy. "After today, you'll never be able to feel a white man again. You will NEED to fuck black men from now on."
"She already needs to fuck black men," Treyvon said, picking up speed. "Isn't that right, Nancy?"
"Yes!" Nancy screamed. "I need it! I love black diiiick!" She seemed to be getting close to another orgasm.
"So do I," said Amy. "I want to feel that cock inside me again. Let me have a turn."
"No!" cried Nancy, predictably. "I'm so close! I need to cum! Keep fucking me, please!"
"But I was going to let him cum inside me," Amy said. "I doubt you're going to let him do that."
"Yes!" she said, looking him in the eye again. "You can cum anywhere you want! Just don't stop fucking me!"
"Even though you're not on birth control?" Amy said with feigned shock. "You could get pregnant!" She knew that at Nancy's age it was pretty unlikely to happen, but she wanted to plant the thought in her mind.
"I don't care!" Nancy said. "Cum inside me!"
"Do it, Trey," Amy said to her black lover. "Fill my nasty mother in law's pussy with your cum." She moved her face closer to the action, ready to watch Nancy's insemination. Treyvon's balls slapped against her pussy as he pushed his cock as deep inside as it would go.
"Fuck, here it comes!" he yelled as he thrust into Nancy one final time. Amy watched his balls tighten. She knew he was pressing his cock against the Nancy's cervix. The underside of his dick throbbed as he began to pump his load inside her unprotected pussy. Spurt after spurt of his potent seed spewed into Nancy's womb. She moaned in ecstasy as she came, the feeling of a black man filling her pussy sending her over the edge again.
Amy had four fingers inside herself by this point. She watched her mother in law being bred and fucked herself to an orgasm as well. She could feel the familiar pressure as her pussy started to squirt. She sprayed Treyvon's cock with her juices, soaking Nancy's lower body, too. Finally, she collapsed on the floor in exhaustion.
A minute later, when she caught her breath, Amy sat up to find her mother in law kissing Treyvon. His cock was still planted firmly in her pussy, and a trickle of white cum was running from her lips down to pool under her ass. Nancy seemed not to notice, however. She was completely absorbed in making out with the black man.
"Oh, thank you," she said, coming up for air. "Thank you for fucking me with your magnificent black cock. Thank you for showing me what my purpose is."
"And what is your purpose, Nancy?" asked Amy, coming up beside her to stroke her hair.
"My purpose is to fuck every black cock I can get my hands on," she said.
"And what about your husband?" said Amy. "You were so concerned about cheating on him before."
"It's not cheating if it's with a black man," Nancy said. "It's time to start being honest with myself."
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Amy stumbled as she walked towards the door to Treyvon's apartment. Her black boyfriend's right arm was around her waist. His left arm held her mother in law, Nancy. The three of them were pinned together as they walked, like a bizarre entry in a three legged race. Both women were reluctant to be separated from the black man.
They had been forced to leave Nancy's house when her husband called to say he was on his way home. Amy never really got along with her father in law, but her dislike intensified now that he was interrupting her corruption of his wife. Luckily, Nancy wasn't done yet, either. After taking her first ever load from a black cock deep in her pussy, she was hooked. She had been the one to ask Treyvon if they could continue the party at his place. Amy felt so proud of her mother in law.
Even as they walked from the parking lot to his door, Nancy couldn't keep her hands off of the black man. She kept trying to rub his cock through his pants, and kissing his neck. When they reached the door to his apartment, she stuck her hand down his pants as he unlocked the door.
Amy smiled at her mother in law's brazen behavior. She couldn't believe that only a few days ago, Nancy would never have even considered cheating on her husband. Now here she was, trying to pull a black man's cock out of his pants in broad daylight.
They stepped into the apartment. Even before the door had closed behind them, Nancy was on her knees in front of Treyvon. She had his cock out in no time, stroking the dark shaft with both hands.
"Do you like what I turned my mother in law into?" Amy whispered softly into Treyvon's ear. She stood on her tiptoes to reach him, her tits pressed against his back. "She's a total black cock slut."
"Girl, you're like an artist," he whispered back.
Amy's pussy gushed as she watched Nancy open her mouth. The older woman's lips closed around Treyvon's black dick, and she began to suck him, bobbing her head up and down.
"She was born to suck black cock," Amy said, her fingers tracing the muscles of Treyvon's chest. "Isn't that right, Nancy?" she said a bit louder.
Her mother in law's eyes met hers, and Amy said "This is where you belong, isn't it? On your knees with a black man's cock in your mouth?"
"Mmm-hmmph," Nancy moaned on the thick shaft filling her mouth. She rubbed her thighs together, unwilling to take her hands off Treyvon's cock even to touch herself.
Amy dropped to the floor next to her. She reached between her mother in law's legs and began to rub her pussy for her. Nancy's eyes went wide as she stared into Amy's, but made no move to stop her. She kept sucking the cock in front of her like it was the only thing that mattered. Amy slipped her hand into Nancy's panties, feeling the wetness inside. After a moment, her legs spread wider, encouraging Amy to slide a finger into her pussy.
"I can feel Treyvon's cum inside you," Amy said softly, her lips next to Nancy's ear. "You have a black man's cum inside you."
Nancy moaned again. Her cheeks caved inward as she sucked on Treyvon's dick. Amy used her free hand to unbutton Nancy's blouse, exposing her tits.
"Do you want more?" she continued. "Are you ready for him to cum in you again?"
"Mmm-hmm," Nancy nodded. She reluctantly took the dick out of her mouth as Amy pulled her to her feet. They walked to the couch, and Nancy sat down, immediately spreading her legs. Amy pulled down her panties for her, showing off her soaking wet pussy.
Treyvon stepped between Nancy's legs. Amy grabbed his cock and started to tease Nancy's pussy with it. She rubbed the tip against her clit, watching her mother in law squirm at the contact. Nancy pushed herself forward, eager to be penetrated, but Amy kept the black pole just out of reach.
"Please," Nancy panted. She had a feral look in her eyes as she kept trying to impale herself on Treyvon's dick. "Please, I need to feel it"
"Feel what?" asked Amy.
"That big, black cock!" she said. "I need to feel that big, black cock inside of me again! Please!"
Amy relented and slid Treyvon's cock into Nancy's pussy. She screamed in pleasure as the fat black shaft stretched her lips wide and filled her up. Treyvon began to pump his dick in and out of the older woman. Nancy's eyes rolled back in her head as she finally got what she wanted.
Sitting next to her mother in law, Amy began to whisper again. "I have a confession to make, Nancy," she said. "Promise me you won't be mad when you hear it."
"Ah! What?" Nancy said, distracted by the black cock inside her pussy.
"I only did it because I knew what was best for you," Amy continued, waiting for Nancy's full attention. She glanced at Treyvon, who slowed his pace.
"What is it, Amy?" Nancy asked. She arched her back as the black men slowly pushed his massive cock into her.
"It's just..." Amy said. "I've actually been into black guys for a while now. Treyvon and I have been fucking for a couple of weeks."
"What?!" Nancy burst out. Treyvon immediately responded by fucking her harder. Whatever protest she had died in her throat, coming out as a moan of ecstasy.
"I just knew you would be into them as well, after you saw that video," Amy continued. "So I tricked you into watching it."
"Uhh..." moaned Nancy, unable to speak. Her mouth was open as the black cock pounded away at her pussy. Her eyes were locked on to Amy's, though, so she knew she was listening.
"Then I set up Trey and Becca to 'get caught' by you," she went on. "I'm also the one who got my sister hooked on BBC, by the way."
Treyvon slowed down again to let Nancy catch her breath. "But, why?" the older woman asked.
"Do you really have to ask me that, Nancy?" Amy said. "You're about to cum your brains out on the biggest black cock you've ever seen, and you feel the need to ask me why?"
On cue, her black boyfriend began to pump his hips faster. His cock looked like a blur in Nancy's pussy, making loud wet slaps as he bottomed out inside her. Sure enough, her mother in law screamed and threw her head back as a powerful orgasm overtook her.
"This is why!" said Amy. "I want every woman I know be able to feel like this. Yes, I tricked you and I lied to you. But it was for a good cause! It got you here, to this moment!"
"Oh, God!" Nancy screamed. Her legs were shaking as the fat black shaft continued its assault on her pussy.
"I'm sorry that I was less than truthful with you," Amy said. "But it was only because I love you and want what's best for you." She leaned in and kissed her on the mouth. Nancy froze in shock, but after a moment, kissed her back. "Do you forgive me?" she asked.
"Y-yes," whispered Nancy. "I forgive you. I... I understand why you did it. And... thank you, Amy."
Amy grinned at her mother in law. "You're welcome! Now, are you ready to feel this beautiful black man pump another load inside you?"
"Ooh, yessss!" Nancy replied, putting her hands on her thighs in an effort to spread her legs wider.
"You heard her, Trey," said Amy. She got behind him and put her hands on his hips, pushing him into Nancy. "She wants that cum. Let's give it to her."
"You want me to cum inside that fertile white-girl belly?" he asked.
"Fuuu...uck!" Nancy moaned. Her eyes were closed as she waited for her new black lover to deposit his seed inside her.
"Oh, I guess I have another confession for you," said Amy. "You're going to be a grandma again. Sort of." She put a hand on her belly and caressed it lovingly.
Nancy's eyes snapped open. "What?! You're pregnant?" she cried. At that same moment, Treyvon growled and fell on top of her, forcing his cock inside to the hilt.
"Yes!" Amy said. "I'm pregnant with a black man's baby, just like you are about to be. Can you feel it, Nancy? Can you feel him shooting that load inside your pussy?"
Nancy simply nodded, speechless. Her legs wrapped around Treyvon's waist as he filled her womb. "Cum again for me, baby," he said. "Cum for me while I knock you up."
"Oh, shit!" Nancy said, slipping back into orgasm. "Oh, fuck! Yes!"
"That's a good black cock slut. That's what you are, right, Nancy?" Amy teased as the older woman writhed in orgasmic bliss on the spurting black shaft inside her pussy.
"Yes!" she said. "I'm a black cock slut! I love black cock so much!"
After a minute, Treyvon finally finished. He pulled out of Nancy, leaving her pussy gaped. A trickle of white cum oozed out between her lips. Amy caught it with her fingertip and brought it to her mouth. "Mmmm," she said.
Nancy flinched at her touch. Amy realized she had probably never been touched like that by a woman before. She reached down again and rubbed her finger around the gaping hole that was her mother in law's pussy. Scooping up another finger full of cum, she brought it to Nancy's mouth this time.
"Come on, you know you want to taste it," Amy said after Nancy hesitated in opening her mouth. "It's so good." She pushed her finger past Nancy's lips and wiped the cum on her tongue. The older woman hesitated for a moment, and then sucked on the finger.
Amy suddenly buried her face in Nancy's pussy. She stuck her tongue inside the well-stretched hole, lapping up Treyvon's cum where she could find it. She felt Nancy's hands try to push her away, but she kept licking.
"No," Nancy said. "Stop it, Amy! I'm not... I don't like..."
"I'm not a lesbian either," Amy said, lifting her head. "Think of it like this: I'm not really licking your pussy, I'm licking Treyvon's cum." Before her mother in law could protest any further, she dove back in, clamping her mouth on the mound. Amy sucked on Nancy's pussy, savoring the taste of the black man's cum.
After a few seconds, Nancy stopped struggling. Amy felt her relax, and begin breathing hard. Clearly, she was enjoying the attention. The hands, no longer trying to push her away, now caressed the back of her head.
As she devoured Nancy's cunt, Amy felt Treyvon grab her ass. She immediately spread her legs, hoping to feel his thick, black cock slide into her. Sure enough, she was rewarded with the familiar pressure of his head being pushed against her pussy lips. Amy wiggled her hips, allowing the black shaft to slip inside. She gave an involuntary moan into her mother in law's pussy as Treyvon penetrated her.
"You like that, don't you, girl?" he asked, pumping just cock into her. "You like getting fucked while you lick that pussy?"
"Mmm-hmm," Amy replied, her mouth still closed around Nancy's slit. She reached back with her hands to spread her ass cheeks, trying to let him get deeper in her pussy.
"What about you?" Treyvon asked Nancy. "You like watching my black cock sink into your son's wife, while she eats your pussy?"
"Yesss," she heard Nancy reply. "God help me, I do! It looks so sexy. And her tongue feels so good!"
Amy threw her weight back on his cock, her ass cheeks making a slapping sound each time they slammed into Treyvon's body. She could feel her orgasm approaching. "Gonna cum!" she said, still buried in Nancy's pussy.
"Yeah, girl, so am I," Treyvon said, picking up his pace. "I'm gonna fill up that pregnant pussy. What do you think, mama? Is she gonna look sexy with my black baby in her belly?"
Nancy hesitated a moment, so Amy shoved her tongue deep inside her. "Yes!" she shrieked. "She's going to look so hot. I can't believe my son's wife is going to have a black baby! Why does that turn me on so much?"
Hearing her mother in law's confession was enough to push Amy over the edge. She felt her knees buckle and collapsed forward, pushing her face into Nancy's crotch. Her back arched, she gave in to the pleasure as her orgasm washed over her.
"Because you're a black cock slut," Treyvon said. "The thought of a white girl getting knocked up by a black man gets you hot because you wish it was happening to you. Now, cum for me. Cum while you watch me dump my load inside Amy."
"Yesss," Nancy said. She clamped her thighs around Amy's face and obediently came. Amy could feel her legs shaking as her mother in law orgasmed to the thought of her impregnation.
"Good girl," Treyvon said. "Now Amy's gonna take my load." She felt his cock throb inside her, felt the hot seed pump into her pussy, filling her. Her pussy tightened around the spurting cock, desperate to milk every drop from his balls. She could barely breathe, but it didn't matter. The pleasure was too intense.
A few minutes later, it was over. Nancy released her thighs, and Amy was able to sit up, panting. She felt Treyvon's dick slip from her pussy, and immediately stuck her hand over the gaping hole. Even though he had deposited his load deep inside her, her pussy was so stretched that cum was already beginning to leak out.
She turned and plopped down next to Nancy on the couch. The older woman was lost in her own world, staring off into space. "You want a taste?" Amy said to her, spreading her legs.
Nancy snapped back to reality. "No, I don't think I'm ready for that yet," she said.
"Come on, just try it," Amy said, offering a cum-covered finger.
Nancy smiled at her. "Oh, I thought you wanted me to suck it out of you," she said. "I'm not a lesbian. But I will absolutely taste some off your finger though." She opened her mouth, and Amy pushed her finger inside.
"One day you will beg me to suck black man's cum from my pussy," Amy said as Nancy's tongue cleaned her finger.
Her mother in law ignored this, and said, "I can't believe it tastes so good!"
"Shit!" Treyvon said, interrupting them both. He was holding his phone, trying to text with one hand and pulling on his pants with another.
"What's wrong?" Amy asked.
"Work," he said. "Sorry to break up this party, but I need to go. You two are welcome to hang out here as long as you like."
"Boo," Amy pouted. "I wasn't done with your fat black dick yet."
"And I wasn't done with your married ass, either," he teased. "But if I'm gonna lock down this promotion, I need to go back to work."
"Okay," she said. "I guess we should go home."
"I... I don't want to go home," Nancy said. "I don't want to see my husband."
"You can come home with me," Amy said. "My sister will be there, and she will be anxious to hear what we did today. You can thank her for helping get you blacked!"
Nancy blushed, but nodded. They got dressed, and followed Treyvon outside to the parking lot. He gave Nancy a hug, grabbing her ass while she whispered something into his ear. Amy stepped in as they broke apart, and jumped into his arms. She wrapped her legs around his waist and kissed him deeply, feeling his cock harden in his pants.
"What did she say?" Amy asked softly.
"She thanked me again for showing her how sex was supposed to be," he said, letting her slide back to the ground.
"This is just the beginning," she said with a wink, and waved goodbye as he got into his car.
Nancy was walking funny as they made their way back to the minivan. "You okay?" Amy asked, opening the door.
Nancy got in the car and said, "Yes. I've just never been fucked like that before. Everything feels so... stretched out."
"Well, you'd better get used to it," Amy laughed. "You're black cock only now, just like me."
She blushed again. "I can't imagine going back to my husband after this," she said.
"You don't have to," Amy told her. "Some of the girls I introduced to black dick left their boyfriends the next day. One of them even moved in with a black man. What you do next is completely up to you. I know it's different for us, being married. But ultimately, it's about being honest with yourself."
Nancy remained silent the rest of drive, lost in her own thoughts. They pulled into the driveway a few minutes later. As they got out of the minivan, Amy laughed as she noticed they had left matching wet spots on the seats. She pointed it out to Nancy, who looked sheepish.
"I'm sorry," she said, blushing.
"Don't worry about it," Amy said. "We'll just have to clean it up before Trent gets home."
They walked into the house and were immediately greeted by Becca. "How did it go?" she started to ask, until she noticed Nancy behind her sister. Becca froze for a moment, and then her face broke into a huge grin. "Pretty well, apparently," she said.
"Nancy, you remember my sister Becca," Amy said as they sat down at the kitchen table.
"Nice to see you again," Nancy said, sounding a little snarky. "Although, I almost didn't recognize you without a black man attached to your crotch."
Becca looked taken aback until Amy said, "I told her about what we did. She knows we were manipulating her."
"Sorry we lied to you," Becca said.
"It's okay," Nancy said. "No, really. I understand completely now that I've felt Treyvon's dick myself." She reached out and squeezed Becca's hand.
"So? How was it?" Becca asked. "Tell me everything!"
Nancy began telling the story of her fall to interracial porn and infidelity. She paused several times, not yet comfortable talking about the lewd acts she had committed. Amy jumped in at these moments and gave her a nudge. Becca listened intently, hanging on every word.
"And then, I had the biggest orgasm of my life, as he pumped his load into my pussy. He kept telling me he was going to knock me up, and it just pushed me over the edge," she finished.
Becca's nipples were hard, poking out visibly under her top. "All because Amy showed you that video, huh?" she asked.
"I guess so. It really opened my eyes," Nancy said.
"You know, I've been curious about this video. You never showed it to me, Amy," Becca said.
"Because you didn't need it. You watched me get fucked right in front of you that day, and you were ready to open your legs for black dick afterwards," Amy teased.
"That's not how I remember it," Becca said. "I took a little convincing, too. But never mind that, I still want to see the video."
"Okay, fine. We have a while before the school bus comes." said Amy. Pulling out her phone, she scrolled through her media. "I don't have the original one, but here's the one I made for Nancy this morning. Let's move to the couch."
The three women sat down on the sofa, with Amy in the middle. She pulled down her yoga pants as she made herself comfortable, spreading her legs wide.
"Really?" asked Becca.
"Oh, come on. We're about to watch interracial porn. You know not one of us is going to be able to resist!" she replied. Next to her, Nancy silently took off her own panties.
"Okay then," Becca laughed, shaking her head and joining them in taking off her clothes.
Amy pushed the video from her phone to the TV. The music began to drone, and the woman's voice repeated "big black dick" in a chant. Next to her, Nancy slid two fingers inside her pussy to the rhythm. She stared longingly at the women on the screen as they each sucked a black cock.
"A white woman is incomplete without a black dick in her mouth," the text flashed across the images. Amy watched her sister stare at the television. Becca's hand was also at her pussy, pushing three fingers into her drooling slit. She moaned softly as she read the words.
Amy's lust overcame her as she glanced back at the video. She reached down to play with herself, smiling when she once again realized that her black cock-stretched pussy now needed four fingers to fill.
The women masturbated through the first section of video, watching scene after scene of white women slobbering all over black dicks. The images changed over, and the white girls were now bending over to let the black men fuck them. Close up shots of pink pussy lips being spread open by dark shafts flashed by.
"Hey!" Becca exclaimed. "That's you!"
"What?" Amy said, feigning confusion.
"In the scene! Just now! That was you, fucking Treyvon," her sister said.



"What do you mean?" Nancy said. "How could that be Amy?"
"I'm sure she added herself in before she showed you," Becca said. "I bet it turns her on, having people watch her get fucked by a fat black shaft."
Amy smiled, but stayed silent. Her pussy gushed.
"There!" Becca continued. "There she is again!"
"I don't know," said Nancy. "Are you sure?"
"Trust me," said Becca. "I've spent a lot of time these last couple days staring at black cock go into my sister's pussy. I'd recognize it anywhere."
"Really?" Nancy asked. "Your own sister's pussy?" Her fingers pumped in and out of her wet gash.
"Oh, yeah," said Becca. "When she was trying to get me hooked on BBC, she made me watch her fuck Treyvon. She even made me eat his cum."
"You loved it!" said Amy. "That reminds me, I brought you home something!" She scooped out a drop of Treyvon's cum from deep in her pussy and thrust it into Becca's mouth.
Nancy watched with a look of combined shock and lust on her face. She never stopped rubbing her pussy as Becca licked the cum off of Amy's finger.
"Becca is totally addicted to eating cum," Amy explained to her mother in law. "She can't get enough."
A loud moan drew their attention back to the screen. As the woman's voice continued to chant, Amy saw her own pussy appear in the screen. Treyvon's thick black dick was penetrating her in the video as the words "Your pussy, your tits, your whole body belongs to black men," came up over the scene.
"That's me again," she said, pointing to the television with her free hand. The other two stared, still playing with themselves as the screen showed the black shaft pump in and out of her puffy lips.
The scene changed again. The text came up "Black dick is so much better than your husband's," and soon black dicks were spewing their loads all over white girls' faces, one after another. Amy was getting close, but she knew the video was almost over. She glanced at the other two women, who were fingering their pussies intently, lost in the erotic images on the screen. The video faded out, and neither of them had cum yet.
"Becca, do you think we should show her some Jackson Hammer?" she asked.
"Ooh, you've never seen him before?" Becca squealed. Her fingers went faster at the mention of Jackson's name.
"Who is Jackson Hammer?" Nancy asked in reply.
"He's our favorite black porn star," said Becca. "He's got the biggest cock I've ever seen in my life."
"I saw his video once when I was first getting into black men," said Amy. "And I immediately became obsessed with his dick. I went out the next day and bought a DVD and replica dildo."
"Replica dildo?" Nancy said. Her eyes were glazed over as her fingers danced in her pussy.
"Yeah, they make a mold from his dick," said Becca. "So it feels like the real thing. Show her, Amy."
Reluctantly, Amy pulled her fingers out of her cunt. She got up and fetched the huge black dildo. As she walked back into the living room, saw Jackson Hammer's cock on the TV screen. Becca had found one of her videos on her phone.
"Oh, my..." Nancy was saying as Amy walked over. "He's so... big!"
"Right?" she said, holding up the dildo next to her face to show the size.
"Wow, that's what you've been using to masturbate?" Nancy asked incredulously.
"Yup," Amy said. "But honestly, it's not all that much bigger than the dick you had earlier today. Here, feel." She shoved it into Nancy's pussy, pushing her finger out of the way.
"Oh!" Nancy moaned, her eyes crossed as the black dildo penetrated her. Her pussy was so slick with her juices that Amy had no problem sliding it in. She knelt down between her mother in law's legs and began to slowly fuck her with the huge black dong.
"Look at him on the screen, Nancy. Look how he stretches out that white girl's pussy," she said, pumping the dildo in and out.
"You can feel it, too," Becca said, sliding over next to Nancy on the couch. "Your pussy is being stretched out. Every time you fuck a black cock, your pussy is resized a little more."
"Ohhhh, fuck!" said Nancy. "It's so big! It feels so good!"
"Cum for me, Nancy," said Amy. "Watch Jackson fill up that pussy and cum on my dildo!"
"Oh, fuuuck!" Nancy did as she was told. Her orgasm tore through her body, leaving her shaking with pleasure. Amy slowly plunged the dildo in and out of her while she watched Jackson's cock dump a load of cum into the girl's pussy.
After her orgasm, Nancy sat up. She took the dildo from Amy and fucked herself with it while they watched the next scene. A young redhead with tits almost as big as Amy's was sneaking into Jackson's bedroom. She pulled the blankets away to uncover his cock, and began to stroke it as he woke up.
Amy scooted back up to the couch from the floor. She had her fingers back in her pussy as soon as she could. "This is one of my favorite scenes," she said.
"I love the way his big, black cock looks in her little hand," Nancy said. "The contrast looks so sexy!"
"I know, right?" said Becca. "It turns me on so much."
The redhead proceeded to wrap her tits around Jackson's shaft, and slid them up and down his dick. She licked the tip every now and then while he tit-fucked her.
"Oh, my God!" Nancy cried. "That's so hot! Can you do that, Amy?"
"I can," she replied. "I've done it a couple of times, but honestly I always want to feel it in my pussy as fast as possible. I can never stick with foreplay like that for long.
Nancy ran her fingers over her own rather small breasts. "I wish I could do that," she sighed softly, still sliding the dildo into her pussy.
The redheaded girl couldn't stick with it either, apparently, because she was now on her knees next to Jackson's bed. She had both hands wrapped around his shaft, but a good 6 inches of black cock still stuck out on top of her fingers. The girl began to suck his dick, bobbing her head as she worked.
Nancy moaned as she furiously pumped the huge black dildo into her cunt. Amy could see her eyes locked onto Jackson's cock. The look of lust in her mother in law's gaze turned her on more than the action on the screen. She loved how quickly (and completely) she had been able to turn Nancy into a black cock slut.
The redhead was now lying back in the bed, and Jackson lined up his cock to enter her. "I love to see it go in," Amy whispered to Nancy.
"Ah! So do... I!" she said, barely managing to get the words out. Just as Jackson's cock penetrated the girl on screen, another orgasm overtook her. Amy watched her bear down on the dildo, holding it inside her as she came again.
On the other side of Nancy, Becca was rubbing her pussy like a woman possessed. All 3 women watched the redhead girl's tits jiggle with every thrust of Jackson's hips. They masturbated through a couple of position changes until they got to one that Amy really liked. The girl was on her side on the bed, with her legs in front of her. Jackson was standing next to the bed, with on hand on her hips as he slid his cock into her pussy. Something about the way the scene was framed accentuated the girl's curvy hips and huge tits. She reminded Amy of herself, and suddenly all she could picture was Jackson fucking her.
"That's me," she thought. "His beautiful monster black cock is fucking me!" She could feel a powerful orgasm building, and she was desperate to push herself over the top. Four of her fingers slid in and out of her wet pussy. "I'm going to feel him pump me full of cum!"
That last thought was enough. The pleasure tore through her body as she watched Jackson Hammer fill up her pussy in her mind. The orgasm was a big one, and she felt herself begin to squirt. Her pussy gushed against her fingers, spraying everywhere.
Next to her, Nancy made a noise. Amy opened her eyes and saw her mother in law gaping at her. Her pussy gave one last spasm, and she saw her cum spray all over Nancy's belly.
"Sorry," she said. "Sometimes I get carried away and I can't control it."
"It's okay," Nancy said. "I've just... never seen that before.
"I think it's hot," said Becca. "I wish I could do it."
"I guess it is," Nancy replied. "Thanks for letting me use this," she added, holding out the dildo.
"Anytime," Amy said, taking the black dong from Nancy. She walked over to the kitchen sink and gave it a rinse. Glancing at the clock on the microwave, she had a moment of panic. The school bus would be arriving in ten minutes.
"Come on, let's get cleaned up, the kids will be home soon," she said. The three women got dressed, and wiped down the couch where they had been sitting.
"I can't believe how big that Jackson Hammer is," Nancy said as they cleaned.
"Right?" said Becca. "I'm so excited about going to Miami to see him.
"What do you mean?" Nancy asked.
Amy explained about the invitation she and her sister had received from Jackson after masturbating for him on a video chat call. "We just need to come up with a good reason why Becca and I need to go to Miami without Trent and the kids," she finished.
"Can't you just tell him it's a girls' trip?" Nancy said.
"I guess, but there's no reason for it to be Miami. I think he would be suspicious."
"Hey, Mom's birthday is coming up," Becca said. "What if we say we're taking her to Florida as a gift?"
Amy considered this. Her mother did love going to the Florida Keys for vacation. They had been taking trips there since she was a kid. They could fly into Miami and tell her mother they were going down to the Keys. "That could work!" she said, excited.
"We'd have to find something to do with her while we visited Jackson," Becca said.
Amy's pussy grew wet again as she pictured her mother on her knees in front of Jackson Hammer. "Or, we could bring her along..."



            