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A little taste…


I entered the front door and called out for Kate. Just loud enough to be heard inside the house. If she was inside, ALONE, then maybe, just maybe, I could forget the whole incident ever happened.

But there was no answer. I tiptoed to the guest bedrooms, listening at the closed doors for any sounds of fornication. But there was nothing.

I crept over to the master bedroom and whipped the door open, half expecting to see my wife riding Darius like a rodeo show bull.

But the room was clear.

That's when I heard Kate giggle from the pool area. My heart stopped when I took a peek outside.

My wife was completely naked on the lounge chair…
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Come inside for more…


My Cheating Wife & The Big Black Pool Guy






Book 1: Serviced By The Pool Guy


"Astaycation?" My wife's voice was practically dripping with disgust.

"Yeah, I mean, we have a great pool and I'm pretty exhausted with all the business trips." Each word came out of my mouth with less and less conviction behind it. In reality, I was exhausted from my latest trip because it was in Las Vegas and I was up late every night at a different strip club.

"But you promised me," Kate said, with tears welling in her eyes. She sucked in a sobbing breath. "You promised we'd go somewhere exotic."

As far as I was concerned, "exotic" was just another word for a tropical resort that would give my wife an easy excuse to flaunt her body in front of thirsty strangers. She had a body that tempted other guys.

Fortunately for me, Kate's led a pretty sheltered life. She was young when we got married and saved herself for marriage. Thank God.

I'm self aware enough to know I wouldn't handle the thought of her being with other guys. It bothered me when other guys just looked at her. There was no way I'd be able to deal with it if I knew another guy had seen her naked — or God forbid, been inside her.

Still, I felt a little bad about breaking my promise to Kate. Even though I didn't really mean it at the time. I would have told her anything to get out of an argument before the game started.

But a part of me really did regret going back on my word. For a week after I promised her an exotic getaway, even a second honeymoon, she tempted me with her own promise that a whole lot of vacation sex would rejuvenate our love life, which really needed all the rejuvenation it could get.

"We'll do it someday," I said, falling back on my favorite empty promise to help me out of this mess. "I promise."

But even as I said the words I could sense a coldness descending on my legitimately hot wife. She turned away from me with a flip of her long blonde hair. "You've broken so many promises to me they mean nothing anymore. Someday I might break a promise to you and then you'll know how it feels."
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So there I was, in the pool, enjoying my vacation, when Kate walked out of the house in her brand new bikini. And it was so revealing I was sure glad we had our own pool.

Her big breasts were straining the tiny triangles of fabric that barely covered her hard nipples. And her bikini bottom was more the vague notion of a bathing suit than an actual swimsuit. The top edge hardly covered her pubic mound and tapered to practically nothing as it disappeared between her toned thighs.

Maybe I shouldn’t complain. How many guys would kill to have a trophy wife with a supermodel figure? Sure the bikini was extra skimpy but at least Kate could pull it off. How many guys could say that about their wives?

And at least she was just wearing it around our home pool. If she had debuted this suit at some beach in front of hundreds of lustful, prying eyes, I would have lost it.

Kate bounced past me without acknowledging my presence. We’d had a big fight a couple of nights ago. She’d been horny as hell but I wasn’t feeling it. So I begged off and she got mad at me.

Part of me didn’t blame her. Not entirely anyway. She’d been knocking herself out at the gym for months to “get back in shape.” But really she was always in great shape.

The problem was with me. I’d let stress of work get to me, even though I promised Kate it wouldn’t. So for every pound Kate lost I’d gained about ten.

And I had another problem that I didn’t like to admit. Getting it up was an issue lately. More than lately, actually. Months. Maybe even years.

Kate urged me to do something about it but I was way too embarrassed to bring it up with a doctor. I’d rather avoid having sex again for the rest of my life than have a discussion about it.

Deep down I knew what the real issue was. I was addicted to porn. Sort of anyway. It wasn't porn exactly. It was voyeurism that I liked. And it was getting out of hand.

During my business trips, I was consumed with watching beautiful naked women. The porn led to strip clubs. Which led to finding underground sex clubs to finally hiring prostitutes.

But I never touched another woman. All I ever did was watch them. And pleasure myself while I did.

That's not cheating. But it did have a negative effect on my marriage. Truth be told, my wife, gorgeous though she is, didn't do it for me anymore.

Watching other people have sex was the greatest turn on for me now. Nothing could beat the thrill of spying on the intimacy of others. Watching their bodies interact, hearing the moans and heavy breathing and the slapping of naked bodies coming together was more erotic than anything I could be a part of.

But as I watched my stunningly hot wife mount a lounge chair in the sun next to the pool I felt a stirring down below that I hadn’t felt in a long time.

A fantasy flashed through my mind. I’d run up the steps and out of the pool, shed my bathing suit and rip Kate’s thong right off. I’d prone bone her right in the lounge chair in broad daylight and force her to muffle her screams of pleasure into the cushions. We had a nosy neighbor from hell that would call the cops if they ever heard sex noises outside.

Unfortunately, the real life version of that moment came crashing down when my sad little erection shrunk to nothing before I so much as cleared the second step.

By the time I stepped out of the pool the bulge in my trunks had shrunk down to nothing. Dejected, I stomped over to the chair next to Kate and grabbed my towel.

"New suit," I said, desperate for any response. My wife was face down in the chair. The sun glared down on her practically bare butt.

"Yeah,” she said without even the slightest interest in continuing the conversation. She did however, reach behind her back to undo the top of her bikini. Then she raised her torso up so her big breasts could hang down as she repositioned herself.

"Would you like me to put some lotion on your back?" I felt the stirring in my crotch again. Any chance to touch her bare skin would be welcomed. She looked as hot as any stripper I'd seen in Vegas.

"No, I’m good." She dismissed me just like that.

When I finished drying off, I left her and went back into the house.
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From our master bedroom, I could see Kate literally basking in the sun. Our bedroom connected to the pool deck through a triple glass sliding door. She wasn’t facing me so I pulled the blinds open to get a better look at her. From my vantage point, she appeared to be completely naked.

I stripped off my wet suit and was disgusted by what I saw. The cool water had shrunk my dick down to the smallest I’d ever seen it. It was basically shriveled down to just the head, and even that was obscured by the hair and my growing gut. More pathetic than ever.

Thank God Kate didn’t see it. I’d never live it down. If she ever saw it that small she’d divorce me on the spot. I’d be alone without ever having a chance to be with a beautiful woman like her again.

I reached down to try to revive my mini manhood. But Just as I looked down I noticed a shadow move pass the glass door.

My mind instantly recognized that it wasn’t my wife. She was all the way on the other side of the pool.

When I looked up I saw a big black guy through the glass staring at me. His face was plastered with a wide grin that highlighted the whites of his eyes and teeth.

The shock was so great I stumbled backwards as I covered myself and tripped and fell over the corner of our bed.

"What the fuck?” I cried out as I fumbled for my wet bathing suit, desperate to cover my nakedness.

By that time, the guy had turned his back on me and was making his way to the pool. It was only then that I realized he had something in his hands.

It was a bucket and a long pole with a pool skimmer attached. Then I recognized his light blue tee shirt. BOB’S POOL SERVICE.

I hadn’t seen our pool guy in over a year. Since my last vacation. But even then it was a diminished old white guy actually named Bob.

This guy was young and big and not hunched over in the slightest. And his skin was so dark it was like the exact opposite of white.

And the pool guy was supposed to come on Wednesday not Sunday. What the fuck was he doing here?

My wife was out there just about naked and this asshole just decides to show up?

He was facing her as he walked over, no doubt feasting his eyes on every last inch of Kate’s exposed skin. Her exposed ass and more than a little side boob.

Part of me wanted to rush out there and stop him from taking another step. But something held me up.

Shame.

I knew just in that instant when we made eye contact that this pool guy had seen my dick. Shriveled and pathetic.

Confronting him in front of my mostly nude wife would just add to my humiliation.

So I flung the wet bathing suit in disgust and rushed into the bathroom to get dressed. I stopped short when I saw my reflection in the giant mirror. My cock looked even tinier in the bright lights. It was like I had no dick at all.
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Finally dressed, I rushed back to the glass doors. The big black pool guy leered over my wife, who was sitting up in the chair. She hadn’t even re-tied her bikini top but instead was holding it up to cover her breasts. Or trying too, anyway.

At least she was face up again. The bikini bottoms exposed her entire backside and who knows what else.

Through the glass I couldn’t make out what they were saying but I picked up on a few things. First they both seemed to smile and nod a lot, as though they had everything in common. Plus I noticed Kate was blushing.

She was flirting with him. The only reason I recognized it was because she’d flirted with me a long time ago.

Needless to say, I didn’t like this one bit.

But I stayed where I was as the pool guy turned his back on Kate and actually started working on the pool. Finally.

Kate was watching him too. Even more closely than I was. Every so often as she watched him bend and flex in front of her, she’d bite her lower lip as if she was considering something.

It was at that moment I saw her hand go to her lap. She slid her entire palm underneath the lip of her bikini bottoms. Right over her pussy.

The fabric undulated as she worked her fingers. Slowly at first.

Her eyes were wide as she stared at the big black pool guy going about his business. Every few seconds she ran her tongue over her full lips, as if her mouth was watering at the sight of him.

I was paralyzed watching her boldness. It was like she didn’t care if he turned around and caught her playing with herself.

She obviously didn’t care if her husband was watching. Not once did she so much as glance over at the house. The house that I provided.

Somehow the pool guy managed to keep his attention on the pole in his hands as he skimmed the pool. Even I could tell he was a handsome, athletic looking guy. Maybe a college athlete slumming it as a pool boy for the summer. No doubt he had lonely, horny housewives throwing themselves at him throughout his daily stops. But there was no way any of them looked as good as my wife.

My wife finally stopped playing with herself just as the pool guy made his way around the edge of the pool so he was facing her. He nodded at her and smiled.

She smiled right back and said something to him. He shook his head at whatever she asked and continued working.

Kate was undeterred though. She kept on him about something and even waved him over to her.

The pool guy gestured towards the house and I got the distinct feeling he was referring to me.

Kate responded with a dismissive wave in my direction. Almost like she was saying something along the lines of, “My husband? Don’t worry about him.”
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I turned away from the glass doors afraid I’d be seen. Again. The humiliation of being seen naked by that guy, especially in my diminished state gnawed at me. My cheeks were burning at the thought of it. The same sick feeling that always made me uncomfortable around locker rooms growing up. Being mocked for my micro penis wasn’t something I enjoyed.

That's another reason I was glad I married a virgin. Kate had no experience with bigger dicks than mine.

And I had no doubt the big black pool guy had a stereotypically monster sized dick. For him to have seen me AND be attractive to my wife was just eating me up inside.

To try to take my mind off the scene outside, I put the baseball game on the big tv in the family room. I still had a direct view out to the pool but the game on the large screen would distract me from staring out the windows.

As soon as I turned the tv on though the game went right into a commercial. And the first one was the type of commercial I hated the most — some new erectile dysfunction drug.

Some older guy happily going about his day in the mountains or some bullshit with his unusually attractive but loving wife at his side. They prance around in nature so completely in love it made me sick every time I saw it.

My heart started racing with anger as I imagined telling off the marketing executives that force these ads down my throat every time I turn on the tv.

I angrily punched the remote to turn the tv off. But as soon the screen faded to black I spotted something out by the pool that had my blood boiling all over again.
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Though I couldn’t hear what she said to him, I’m not an idiot. When she handed him the bottle of oil it was pretty clear what she had in mind.

Kate flipped back over onto her front. Even from my vantage point I could pick up on her excitement. Every move she made was shaky, like she could hardly contain herself. She was trembling so much she lost the grip on her bikini top and it fell away exposing her hard nipple.

Face down, she propped herself up on her elbows so she could glance back at him. Fortunately her upper arms blocked the side view of her breasts. But the skimpy back of her bikini bottoms gave the pool guy an eyeful of her ass cheeks.

He poured the oil onto her upper back, between her shoulder blades. Way too much. She squirmed as it ran down along her spine and pooled in the hollow of her lower back before spilling to the sides and down her hips.

The pool guy recovered quickly. He had an easy athleticism to him that was immediately apparent as he reached for the overflow oil as it dripped from her.

Kate tensed at his first touch. She bit her lower lip and made a show of looking around like she was afraid someone was watching.

And someone was watching!

Me!

Her fucking husband!

Not that she gave a damn. She seemed more concerned about the neighbors seeing her than the man to whom she had supposedly committed herself to.

The pool guy started rubbing circles into the skin along her curvy hips. He placed a knee on the chair between her partially parted legs to give him some balance. His face was just inches above my wife’s practically bare ass.

His big black hands looked so powerful massaging her pale delicate body.

In my mind, I tried to calm myself. Think about it, I urged myself. We’ve been on cruises and at resorts where she’s gotten massages before. She always went without me but surely some of them must have been from big black guys. And nothing happened those times. How was this any different?

Well, for one thing, the guy rubbing her down was a pool guy. As opposed to a professional masseuse. And this guy was coming to our house literally every week. And usually when I wasn’t home.

And there was something else different about this time. I was watching. And my body was reacting to it in a way that made me even more uncomfortable.

The twinge in my crotch had developed into a full blown hard on. And not just my normal quickie jerk off hard on. This one was so hard it was painful.

In fact it hurt more and more as I tried to ignore it. Like it was demanding my attention.

But I wouldn’t give it the satisfaction. It’s one thing to jerk off to some random video on the internet or somebody else's wife or girlfriend in a private room at a strip club. But there was no way I was going to play with myself watching some black guy, who basically worked for me, fondled my wife.

I closed my eyes for a few seconds, willing my erection away. It was so frustrating I literally slammed my fist down on it, punching myself in the dick (but not the balls, I’m not a sadist) but it just kept bouncing back up, taunting me.

When I looked back out, the pool guy’s hands were kneading her upper back. And for a second I had hope that this unseemly episode would end relatively harmlessly.

But then the sun re-emerged from behind a cloud. That’s when I noticed the sparkling on my wife’s ass cheeks. They were both oiled down and glistening in the sun.

That fucker had rubbed oil all over her ass!

In fact, her bikini bottom had even been pulled down a little. Not much but enough to reveal the top of her crack to him!

That was it! This had gone on too far!

I gathered myself and prepared to storm out there to break it up.

I grabbed a towel to cover the bulge in my shorts and reached for the sliding door handle. As I tried to yank it open, it stopped short and made a loud snapping noise. It was locked.

The noise was loud enough to alert the pool guy and my slutty wife. By the time I managed to get the fucking door open my wife had readjusted her bikini and the pool guy was snatching up his equipment.

I stomped out to them steeling myself for the dreaded confrontation.

But as I drew closer, the full size of the guy became apparent to me. He had to be a foot taller and much more broad than me. And suddenly I was afraid for my safety.

I lowered my eyes to avoid his. It was easy since he was so much bigger than me. My eye level was aligned with the name embroidered on his shirt: Darius.

My throat clinched up and all I managed to do was squeak. "Are you almost finished up out here, Darius?" Maybe by letting him know I knew his name and was very capable of complaining about him to his boss I could regain control of the situation.

The pool guy tilted his head and grinned at me. "Yes, sir," he said. And I was sure he was just picturing my tiny shriveled dick.

"Great,” I managed to say as my face burned with humiliation.

I turned to Kate who was still laying on the lounge chair. She was still watching the departing pool guy, though her dark sunglasses hid her eyes. Her lips were turned up in a wicked smile though. And I was sure it wasn’t for my benefit.

Even in the blinding glare of the sun, I could see red marks on the pale skin of my wife’s ass. The marks were in the shape of very large handprints.
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After the pool guy left, I turned to Kate. She was completely unreadable with those damn sunglasses on. I couldn’t even tell if she was awake. She remained motionless as the sun beat down on her oil-slicked skin.

The part of me that wanted a confrontation fell away hopelessly as the humiliation welled up inside me. Words failed me. Almost as if by saying what I saw out loud would make it somehow more real.

Maybe it didn’t happen. Maybe I just hallucinated the whole thing.

That was really the simplest explanation. Why would a pool guy risk his job to rub down a customer’s wife? And why would my wife do something so bold right in front of me?

But even as I tried to convince myself nothing happened, the glare off of Kate’s oiled butt and the fading handprints mocked me.

So, without uttering a word, I staggered back inside, lightheaded. I was suddenly in a hurry. Not to get away from my potentially adulterous wife, but to take care of the renewed urge consuming me.

Once inside the master bedroom, I took a quick peek to make sure Kate was still poolside.

She was. So I had all the time I needed to jerk off, imagining the big black pool guy having his way with my wife.
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Later that night, long after Kate and I went to bed, I was awakened by a strange sensation.

My dick was hard. And wet. And warm.

I opened my eyes to find Kate’s lustrous hair draped over my midsection. She had my entire dick in her mouth, coaxing me for some late night action.

It had been a long time, much too long, since we’d spontaneously done anything in bed.

Our eyes met when she peered over to make sure I was awake. She was already naked and ready to go.

She held my dick in place as she lifted her leg to straddle me. Her cunt was dripping wet and I entered her easily.

I couldn’t resist reaching for her voluptuous breasts as my gorgeous wife started bouncing up and down on me. In the dark it was easy to fantasize about being with another woman. One from my last strip club visit.

But I couldn't concentrate, knowing it was my wife on top and knowing the pool guy's big black hands had been on her. Before she could even get a nice rhythm going, my erection started fading. Within seconds my limp dick flopped out of her.

Desperate, Kate used her hand to try to resuscitate my shriveling cock. But it was no use.

In the blackness, we both seemed to realize the moment had passed.
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The rest of my time off from work was ruined. By Darius. But also because of Kate. I just couldn't shake the thought of his big black hands all over her body.

What would have happened if I wasn't home?

Would she have let him fuck her?

The very idea of it repulsed me. But it also had another effect that I did not expect.

Every time I thought about it I would become aroused. And not just a fleeting feeling. A full scale raging hard on that could only be sated by ducking into the bathroom and, uh, rectifying the situation. By the time I had to return to work, my dick was rubbed raw.
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Fortunately, there was no sign of Darius the rest of the week. In fact I didn't see him again until the following week, the next time he was scheduled to come out to clean our pool.

Needless to say I had my suspicions about what would happen. And I was prepared.
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I arrived home a little later than I'd hoped. To keep my homecoming a secret I'd parked down the block and walked the rest of the way to the house.

Darius's work van was already parked in the driveway. All I could do was hope I wasn't too late.

I entered the front door and called out for Kate. Just loud enough to be heard inside the house. If she was inside, ALONE, then maybe, just maybe, I could forget the whole incident ever happened.

But there was no answer. I tiptoed to the guest bedrooms, listening at the closed doors for any sounds of fornication. But there was nothing.

I crept over to the master bedroom and whipped the door open, half expecting to see my wife riding Darius like a rodeo show bull.

But the room was clear.

That's when I heard Kate giggle from the pool area. My heart stopped when I took a peek outside.

Kate was completely naked on the lounge chair. Her legs were in the air, bent at the knees as Darius helped himself to her wet pussy. He buried his face in the folds of her cunt, penetrating her with his tongue.

Kate’s moans of pleasure were amplified over the light blue water. The effect unnerved me. Made it sound as though I were right next to them.

He upped the intensity by sliding one and then a second finger inside her. He forcefully finger fucked my wife while lapping her clit with his tongue.

Kate writhed on the lounge chair. Arching her back and squirming with delight. Only the pool guy’s big black hand pressing on her pubic mound kept my wife from flopping right off the chair.

As she climaxed she clutched her thighs together, catching his head in a vise grip between them. She couldn’t take any more. Her cries of passion grew louder and louder.

The pool guy eased up, his motions dwindled and he slowly withdrew his fingers. They were coated with her juices and he put them to her lips so she could taste herself.

Before he pulled his head completely back from between her thighs, he playfully lapped her asshole, teasing her with the implicit promise of future pleasure.
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Darius stood up and wiped his mouth. The giant bulge in his shorts drew my eye.

And Kate's.

She sat up on the chair and reached for him. Without hesitating, she ran her fingers over the outline of his shaft, slowly stroking him over the fabric of his shorts.

Darius peered down and watched her with a growing grin. His smug expression riled me. He had a taste of my wife and knew she was about to taste him.

Kate leaned closer to him. Her face just inches from his crotch. She licked her lips as she slowly unzipped his shorts.

His shorts dropped to his ankles and he pulled his tee shirt over his head. Kate grabbed the waistband of his boxer briefs and pulled back. Her eyes widened as she peered down and got her first glimpse at her prize.

She was tentative as she reached in and pulled him out. As though she was afraid to touch it.

We both gasped as his enormous black cock, which wasn't even fully erect yet, was exposed in the sunlight.

It didn't even look real at first. Too big. Too dark colored. Even darker than the rest of him somehow. It seemed like a bad special effect in a movie.

A stupid thought crossed my mind: how does he even walk around with that thing?

The boxer briefs slid down his muscular legs as he stepped out of the growing pile of clothing at his feet. His movement caught Kate by surprise and his massive cock bounced up and hit her under the chin with a thwack sound. His cock had some heft to it.

Startled, she jerked her head back, before laughing nervously. She grabbed it with both hands. It was so thick her fingers didn't even reach all the way around.

She slowly began stroking his cock, watching in awe as he hardened in her hands.

Jealousy bloomed inside me. Kate barely could fit one hand on my cock, but she needed two hands just to corral this monster. It wasn't fair.

Kate tilted him up in front of her face. His full size on terrifying display. But Kate was practically drooling. She dipped her head down and licked him from the base just above his dangling balls and all the way to the oversized head at the top of his menacing shaft.

"It's so big," she said and rubbed her saliva along his length.

She parted her lips and glanced up to make eye contact with him as she took his cock into her mouth.

A fresh pang of pain lit up inside me. Only in my worst nightmare did I ever imagine my life sucking another guy's cock.

But that wasn't entirely true either. Lying to myself was easier than admitting the shameful truth - I was turned on like crazy by the very idea of Kate with another guy. Especially a big black one.

Kate's head bobbed up and down as she sucked the pool guy's big black cock. The sight was so shocking I had trouble believing what I was seeing. She was doing it in broad daylight and the bright sunshine made his black cock sparkle with her saliva.

Not much more than the head fit into her willing mouth but she tried to make up for it by vigorously rubbing the rest of his shaft with both hands.

A growing anger grew inside me. She was so much more enthusiastic about sucking this stranger's cock than she ever was sucking mine. Even on our wedding night and honeymoon she didn't put that much effort into it.

Darius looked around. The guilty expression on his face morphed into a smug grin as his gaze fell back on my wife.

He reached down and squeezed her bare breasts. His hands were rough and her tits jiggled at his rough handling.

When he was done fondling her for the moment, he palmed the back of her head and forced her to gobble more of his shaft.

Kate squirmed as his cock penetrated her mouth deeper and deeper. Her eyes watered and a muffled cough could barely escape.

Finally she pushed back against him and his cock exited, slathered in her saliva. Kate wiped her mouth and watering eyes.

A spark of hope flickered in me. Maybe she had enough. Maybe she knew this was more than she bargained for.

Sucking another guy's big black cock was terrible. But maybe I could live with it. Sure I'd never kiss her on the lips again — not after seeing them wrapped around the pool guy's shaft. But just a failed blow job would be so much better than having her banged by him. I'd never get over it if she took a big black cock between her legs.

Kate twisted around and grabbed a pool towel. I expected her to wrap it around her naked body and run back into the house, horrified at her disgusting lack of judgement.

But that's not what she had in mind.

My heart sank as she folded the towel and placed it on the pool deck.

She gently knelt down on the folded towel and corralled Darius's monster shaft back into her eager mouth. This time Darius didn't need to push the back of her head. My wife deep-throated him all on her own.

I staggered back into the shadows, lightheaded. Like I wasn't getting enough blood to my brain. Meanwhile my cock was rock hard. Painfully so. All the blood was rushing to where it was needed most.

Shame overwhelmed me as I started rubbing myself. As much as my cock hurt it was nothing next to the heartache. My sheltered wife was losing her innocence and all I could do was watch and play with myself like a pervert.

A sound from the pool area pulled my attention back outside. It was a scraping sound. I looked out and saw Darius thrusting his cock into Kate's mouth. So forcefully that Kate was being pushed back into the lounge chair and sliding it back across the pool deck.

Kate reached around and clutched his ass to steady herself. Darius just kept fucking her face. His balls slapped against her chin.

When he had enough, he pulled out of her mouth, leaving Kate gaping up at him. He held her head still and smacked his cock against her cheeks, smearing the wetness all over her face.

Kate took this abuse without so much as a furrowed brow. She'd never let me abuse her like that but she was perfectly willing to let a stranger do it to her.

He pulled his cock back so it was more or less upright so he could dangle his balls in her face. Kate took the not so subtle hint and started sucking on his balls.

After a minute or so, Darius stepped closer and pushed my wife's face further between his thighs. His balls hung down by her ear as her head nodded under him. Her whole face was past his balls and she kept licking him.

I was horrified. She was licking his asshole.

My wife was giving this stranger a rim job — something I'd only seen on the dirtiest videos on the filthiest tube sites.

Darius didn't seem totally satisfied with her efforts. He stepped back and pulled her to her feet. Kate seemed dazed. Her entire face shined like it was all wet.

She let him position her flat on her back on the chair. But instead of spreading her legs and fucking her, Darius had something else in mind.

He crept over her, straddling her body until his crotch was over her face. When he was in perfect position, he lowered his ass onto my wife's face.

I could barely watch as he ground his ass into Kate's mouth. But even I was able to see her pink tongue flicking in the dark wedge of his ass. She was so into it her pale hands gripped his black ass cheeks and spread them so her tongue could fully access his asshole.

At that point I nearly blacked out. I fell back against our bed trying to comprehend what was happening. My formerly innocent wife was turning into a filthy whore right in front of me.

My head was in my hands as I tried to contain the sobs. But the unmistakable sound of my wife moaning with pleasure drew me back to the window.

Fortunately, Kate was no longer licking the pool guy's asshole. Darius had backed up and was standing at the foot of the chair eying my naked wife. His ass glistened with her saliva

She propped herself up on her elbows and stared at Darius. Her big bare breasts jiggled with her every motion. "I want you to fuck me with that big black cock of yours."

Darius sprung into action. He stepped forward eager to get started. The menacing shadow of his massive hard cock fell over my wife's naked torso.

Kate reached for his cock and pulled him to her. She spread her legs as wide as she could, offering all of herself to him.

Darius sneered down at her. She was begging for his cock and he relished the anticipation of his latest conquest.

My heart was being ripped apart. I was too much of a pussy to stop him from having his way with my wife. And too much of a pervert to turn away.
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Darius smacked his massive cock against my wife's pussy. Just another display of dominance. I could hear the impact.

More concerning to me though was seeing the size of his cock compared to my wife's body. It was too much. The head nearly reached up to her pierced belly button.

He was so big he could do some real damage to her. And not just stretching her out but really injure her.

Kate didn't appear all that concerned. She reached down and rubbed her pussy with her whole hand, preparing herself for his cock.

Darius stroked himself as he moved in. He guided his cock with one hand and grabbed her ankle with the other.

Kate's palm rested on her pubic mound as she spread herself open with her fingers.

She never welcomed my cock like that.

Darius pressed his oversized cock against her cunt. There was momentary resistance, enough to bend his shaft slightly, before the head disappeared between my wife's pink folds.

Kate closed her eyes and threw her head back. An anguished groan escaped her parted lips. She rubbed herself as Darius pushed himself into her.

Kate's groan faded as she rocked back and forth. She bit her lower lip in determination as he penetrated her.

She continued to play with herself with one hand. She had a white knuckled grip on the chair cushion with her free hand.

It must have hurt — a cock of that size inside her. She was always tight for me and my dick wasn't half as big as his.

Darius thrust himself in and out of my wife, claiming more and more of her each time. He now had a hold of both her ankles, no doubt relishing his power to keep her legs spread wide for him.

Suddenly, he reared back and slammed his cock all the way inside her. His black balls slapped against her asshole.

Kate cried out. She clinched her knees to his sides and pushed back with both hands against his muscled abs.

But Darius wasn't about to let her dictate his actions. He held firm with his shaft deeply embedded inside her. He helped himself to handfuls of her bare breasts, squeezing them hard.

Kate quit pushing back against him and placed her hands over his. Did she really like being handled like that?

Darius leaned forward on the chair, forcing Kate's knees up to her chest and causing her cunt and ass to tilt upward. This allowed Darius to drive his cock deep down into her.

His face hovered inches above my wife's. So close that Kate kissed him on the lips when he plunged and held his cock fully inside her.

Maybe it was a little too personal for Darius. He pulled out of her. His long thick cock glistened in the sun, fully coated with my wife's juices.

He had Kate roll over to the side, cupping her bare ass as she did so. The contrast between his massive black paw and the bright white, untanned skin between her bikini lines stood out in my mind.

The whole thing wasn't right. That was my wife out there. Naked and being fucked by a big black man that was not her husband.

Someone should have stopped it. But there was only me and I was too busy watching.

With a bright and eager smile, Kate positioned herself on all fours.

Darius took a moment to admire my wife's stunning backside before he lined himself up for some more fun.

He placed his hands on either side of my wife's exposed ass and waited for Kate to reach back between her thighs to guide him back inside her.

Kate's head was down as Darius penetrated her again. She had an expression of concentration on her face like she was committed to remembering how each inch of him felt inside her.

Darius's grip slid up from her ass to her hips, to her thin waist and finally to cup her untethered, dangling breasts. Then he pulled his hands away and held steady.

Kate had taken the initiative and was slamming her ass back into Darius. She was doing all the work. Darius didn't even have to move a muscle to fuck my wife.

But he couldn't help himself. He grabbed a handful of her long blonde hair and pulled her head back as he rammed into her.

Kate arched her back and cried out as Darius fucked her with renewed fury.

Kate quivered, shaking independent of Darius's thrusting. She cried out in ecstasy as she came before collapsing face down on the cushions.

Darius rode her all the way down fucking her like he wanted to drive her through the chair and onto the pool deck.

Some irrational part of me grew concerned he would break the expensive chair. And I could even picture me demanding he reimburse me for the damage he did to the chair while he prone boned my wife.

My pettiness faded as I heard Darius groan.

His entire body jerked as he came deep inside my wife.

Kate was a rag doll on the chair as Darius finished filling her with his massive load.

When he finally finished pumping his seed inside her, he pulled out. But he wasn't done using my wife yet. He stepped to the side and knelt down so he was just at the right level to hold his cock to her face.

When Kate didn't so much as open her eyes, he rubbed his wet cock along her cheek leaving a sticky streak.

Kate opened her eyes and smiled up at him, almost like she was grateful for the opportunity. She took his softening cock into her mouth and sucked him clean.

Darius told her to swallow and she did. But it couldn't have been much because I noticed a steady flow of his jizz oozing out of her gaping cunt.

Darius grinned as he admired his work. He gathered his clothes and dressed. On his way out he playfully smacked my wife's bare ass one more time.
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Crumpled on the bedroom floor, hoping the pain in my chest and gut would go away but knowing I deserved it, I heard Darius drive off. Probably on the way to service his next lonely housewife.

I finally managed to stand back up. Kate was still face down on the pool chair. Dark clouds had formed and a thunderstorm threatened.

I quickly concocted a plan to confront her. I changed into my bathing suit and planned to explain that I was home from work early and wanted to take a dip before the storm.

My hands trembled as I tied my bathing suit. Our happy life together was over. Now I had to decide how to move forward. With or without Kate.

As I marched out to the pool my determination withered with every step. I decided to let Kate talk first. I wanted to see what she had to say. If she would just lie or tell me the brutal truth.

Seeing her naked and spent on the chair up close softened my resolve to confront her. But it hardened something else.

My reawakened dick was already straining against the front of my bathing suit. It was hard to conceal no matter how I tried.

Seeing her soft curves and uncovered tan lines was too much to take. Even the reddened splotches on her fair skin from Darius and his rough handling turned me on. My wife literally oozed sex.

The pain in my chest and core remained but was rapidly being replaced by warmth and desire. Lust for my spoiled, unfaithful wife.

Kate must have somehow sensed my presence. She rolled over onto her back and parted her legs. The trickle continued out of her punished cunt. Her batch of pubic hair was a gooey mess.

But she took my breath away. Literally. I opened my mouth to say something but nothing came. So I stood there gawking at my unfaithful wife.

"Do you want to fuck me?" Kate said. Her voice was more throaty than usual. Did Darius damage her vocal cords with his monster cock?

My mouth was so dry I couldn't respond if I wanted to. All I could do was nod like a zombie.

Even as I moved to her, I fantasized about fucking her. But even in my fantasy it wasn't me fucking my wife. It was Darius. And it wasn't a fantasy — it was a memory.

As I crawled over the chair to get in position, my hand slipped. My palm was coated from a huge wet spot on the cushion.

A sense of revulsion hit me. Putting my hand in another guy's jizz was not part of any fantasy. I leaned to wipe my hand on a towel just as a flash of lightning crash nearby. The thunder was so loud it vibrated the chair.

Kate pulled me to her suddenly. My face crashed into her pussy and suddenly Darius's load was all over my lips and chin.

The first drops of rain began to fall. I wanted it to pour down and wash away the mess forever. But the rain just spurred Kate to force the issue.

Before I knew it I was on top of her and we were kissing. Mouths open, I could swear I tasted his big black dick on her lips and tongue.

She wrestled my bathing suit off and grabbed my cock. She stifled a giggle as she tugged on it but not before I heard it.

I plunged myself inside her, determined to fuck my wife as hard as I could. I wanted her to know I could fuck her as good as some pool guy.

Unfortunately, I quickly realized size definitely does matter.

My cock, as hard as ever, couldn't build up any friction. My wife, previously so tight, was stretched so far I could barely feel anything. Except for the extra squishy feeling of another guy's load.

Kate just took it without a sound.

Mercifully I still somehow managed to come in less than a minute.

Kate wriggled out from under me and dashed inside without a word. At least one thing hadn't changed - I still couldn't satisfy my wife.

There was another rumble of thunder, but it seemed much further away. The rain had stopped completely. I rolled over and saw the sky was clearing already. The big storm fizzled out.

I stood up and noticed my dick, even covered in goo from being inside my wife, had shrunken once again. Maybe smaller than ever.

Not that it mattered. It's not like anyone was even going to notice.

Just as I was about to pick up my bathing suit and hose off the nasty chair and my slutty wife's semen-dripping walk of shame back into the house, I heard a noise by the gate.

I looked up and saw a smiling black face staring over the gate. It was Darius.

He was laughing at me. Again.

Ashamed. I covered up.

I heard him say "cuck," as he shook his head and disappeared.

My very own walk of shame. Maybe I should have just taken my wife on a vacation.
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Check out My Cheating Wife & The Big Black Pool Guy Book 2 to find out what Kate has planned for her next encounter...
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A little taste…


"Looks like a double-team today.”

My nosey neighbor stopped me short as I slammed my car door shut. "What?"

Ted gestured at the pool service trucks in my driveway. "Two pool guys today. Two man job — must be hard."

I was so flustered I couldn’t even respond. Wordlessly I staggered around the side of the house.

Before I even reached the gate, I could hear them back there. I peeked over and saw Kate next to the pool standing between two big black men. She was dwarfed by them.

One was Darius and the other had to be Jerome. Jerome was even bigger than Darius. More muscular. And his skin was darker too. It just made him more menacing looking.

Both of them were eying Kate. And how could I blame them? She was wearing a fire engine red bikini that appeared to be a few sizes too small. The bikini top was straining to contain her large breasts.

My blood was already boiling but Kate's attire nearly sent me over the edge. That bikini was so revealing she should never wear it in the presence of others. But I suspected she wouldn’t be wearing it for long…
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Come inside for more…


My Cheating Wife & The Big Black Pool Guy






BOOK 2: Double Teamed


After I caught my wife, Kate, cheating on me with our big black pool guy, Darius, I was stunned.

Not just stunned, I suppose. Since I did have sex with her myself right after Darius was done with her.

I'm not proud of it — any of it. The fact that my wife is a cheating slut. My own excitement in watching it happen. And I'm certainly not proud of having sloppy seconds with my own wife.

Since I couldn't do anything about the past — except dwell on it, resent my wife for it and jerk off to the memory of it — all I could do was make sure it never happened again.

So I made the decision to confront the problem head on. No more pussyfooting around the issue for me!
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My hands shook as I punched the number into my cellphone. It rang once. Twice. My hands were shaking. My throat dried up.

On the third ring there was an answer.

"Bob's Pool Service. Bob speaking."

The voice was different from what I expected. Deeper. Darker? Blacker? What the fuck?

I couldn't speak.

"Hello?" said the voice that was in no way the voice of a little stooped old white man named Bob whose pool service I signed up with years ago.

Was it Darius pretending to be his boss? Oh man if it was he was going to be fired for sure.

He said hello once more before I could stammer a hello from my end. "I'm sorry," I said. "I was trying to reach Bob."

"This is Bob. What can I do for you?"

"Uh, you don't sound like Bob." Old, white, safe Bob.

"Oh, you're probably thinking of old Bob. He retired about three years ago. I took over for him. I'm the new Bob."

This was not going like I'd planned. "Isn't it a pretty big coincidence that your name is the same as the old guy's?"

"Well, Bob isn't actually my name. You see Robert is my middle name."

"So what's your first name?"

"Jerome."

I didn't like where this was going. When I called I sure didn't expect to be speaking to another black guy.

"Is there something I can help you with?" Jerome said.

I panicked and just blurted out my problem. "Yes, ehh, Jerome, I have a complaint about one of your employees."

"Oh. I'm sorry to hear that. Which one?"

I swallowed hard. "Darius."

"Darius? That's surprising. He's one of my top guys. What happened?"

I hesitated. Was I really going to go through with this? What if he asks Darius what happened — and he tells him. In graphic detail. I've never had to complain about an employee fucking my wife before.

So I tried to stall. "Don't you need my account info or something?" Like my wife's preferences for sexual partners.

"No, I've got your contact number on file. Are you Francis?"

"Uh, yes it is. I mean I am." I was more than a little unnerved that my identity was already known. I was hoping to just leave an anonymous complaint or something. "That was pretty quick."

He laughed. "Sir, I just happened to be looking at your account earlier," he said.

"Really? Why?" Actually I was afraid to ask.

"Well, your wife, Kate, also called me."

My heart went into overdrive. Did Kate regret what happened? Did she feel awful about being taken advantage of? Guilty about breaking her sacred wedding vows to her loving husband with a big black pool guy and his big black cock?

"Oh, she did?" My mouth was getting drier and drier.

"Yeah, she did. I guess you guys may not be on the same page."

That was an understatement. But at least she already broached the subject and I could get off the call without being humiliated. Time to wrap it up.

"Well, I guess I should have talked to her before calling you then. As long as our complaint has been registered and Darius is no longer our pool guy, then I suppose there's nothing else."

There was a pause on Bob's end. Long enough that I wondered if we were disconnected. Whatever. As long as Darius was out of the picture, I would find a way to deal with my wife.

Then Bob said, "Uh, actually sir, your wife called to compliment Darius on his outstanding and personal service."
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The rest of the phone call continued but I was so numb I could barely register what I was said. After I hung up, I tried to piece the call back together.

As the details of the call flooded back to me, I realized I may have agreed to something potentially much more humiliating than an awkward phone call. New Bob, otherwise known as Jerome, was planning on coming out to speak with Kate and I in person.

And I knew that this Jerome guy wouldn't have to be Sherlock Holmes to deduce what actually transpired between my wife and big black Darius. And worse, Jerome would no doubt hear the story from Darius himself prior to meeting with us. In glorious detail.

The idea of facing Jerome after he found out that his employee nailed my wife was just too humiliating to comprehend. I hate being made out to be the sucker.

At this point, I'd rather Jerome banged Kate himself just so long as I didn't have to stand there like the clueless cuckold of a husband that married a cheating slut.

And that's what Kate was if she could so easily spread her legs for a random guy and then have the audacity to call up his boss and compliment him on his "outstanding and personal service."
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The day of the meeting, I was a wreck. I hadn't broached the subject with Kate. In fact I didn't even know if she knew Jerome was coming out to the house.

Leaving work early wasn't a problem, especially since I had such a hard time concentrating lately.

Memories of Kate and Darius kept churning in my mind. The way she eagerly took his cock into her mouth. Into her cunt. Letting him do whatever he wanted with her.

As I turned down our street, all I could think about was how Kate betrayed me and how I was left to clean up the mess.

I was so out of sorts I had to screech to a stop to avoid plowing into a Bob's Pool Service pick up truck that was parked at the end of the driveway. A second Bob's Pool Service vehicle was parked in front of that one.

What the fuck?

Two horrifying thoughts entered my mind.

One, not only was Jerome there, but he brought Darius with him, which complicated things. Darius banged my wife and saw me naked with my dick shriveled down to nothing. Plus it would be a lot harder to complain about him while he was standing there.

Two - They were already here!

I double-checked the time and realized they were at least half an hour early. Either I had the time wrong or Kate had them come early for some reason. And I was terrified of what that reason might be.

I swerved to park on the street and nearly ran over my neighbor's dog. My nosey neighbor, Ted, stepped out from the bushes and pulled his dog back. Great. Ted was literally the last person I wanted to deal with today. I mean except for the two big black guys alone with my wife.

All I could do was force a smile and brusquely wave as I jumped out of my car. No time for Ted's bullshit today.

"Looks like a double-team today," he said.

It stopped me short. "What?"

Ted gestured at the pool service trucks. "Two pool guys today. Two man job — must be hard."

What the fuck was he even saying? Normally I wouldn't even pretend to entertain the neighborhood busy body. All I wanted from him was to keep his dog off my lawn.

Of course I was so distracted that my first step on my lawn I felt the telltale smush of dog shit. I looked back at Ted but he already disappeared into the bushes. Just as well, since I didn't have time to berate him at the moment.

With my shoe covered in filth I decided to go around to the back of the house. I expected the confrontation to go down by the pool anyway since they were, in fact, pool guys.

Before I even opened the gate, I could hear them back there. I peeked over and saw Kate next to the pool standing between two big black men. She was dwarfed by them.

One was Darius and the other had to be Jerome. Jerome was even bigger than Darius. More muscular. And his skin was darker too. It just made him more menacing looking.

Both of them were eying Kate. And how could I blame them? She was wearing a fire engine red bikini that appeared to be a few sizes too small. The bikini top was straining to contain her large breasts.

My blood was already boiling but Kate's attire nearly sent me over the edge. That bikini was so revealing she should never wear it in the presence of others. To think I wasted my energy worrying about Darius undressing her with his eyes, remembering what her naked body looked like. She had so little clothing on he didn't have to remember much at all.

And one look at Jerome told me he'd be no help whatsoever. His eyes were bulging out of their sockets and I expected his tongue to roll out of his mouth all the way to Kate's feet like in a cartoon. He was practically drooling.

Of course, his eyes weren't the only thing bulging. Both of them struggled to conceal the bulges in their shorts. And they were failing big time. No doubt they always had a natural bulge given their natural endowment but this was beyond that. These two guys were eying my wife as easy pickings.

Kate grabbed her phone and started typing something. It looked like she was texting someone. Probably another pool guy to come over and ogle her.

Suddenly I felt a vibration in my pants. It was my phone in my pocket.

Jerome turned when he heard it but I ducked down before he could see me.

Crouched down in the bushes behind the fence I saw Kate's text:

MEETING CANCELLED. WILL RESCHEDULE.

She concluded with a cute kissy face emoji. I guess it was better than two eggplant emojis with a peach in the middle.

My lying, cheating wife was about to break my heart all over again. And this time it was going to be twice as bad.
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I peeked back over the fence to see Kate wrap her arms around Jerome and kiss him with an open mouth.

Jerome held her in his arms. His big black hands slid down her pale skin from her waist to her ass. I wondered how many of his meetings started off like that.

Then she twisted around and kissed Darius the same way. But this time she wiggled her ass in Jerome's crotch.

"I am so ready to fuck both you guys," Kate said looking over her shoulder at Jerome.

That was all they needed to hear.

Jerome unhooked Kate's bikini top. The triangles barely covering her nipples fell away. Jerome slid his massive paws around to cup my wife's heavy bare breasts.

Darius grabbed Kate under the chin and turned her face back to him. He kept kissing Kate on the mouth but his hands were busy down below. He reached down the front of Kate's bikini bottoms and rubbed her pussy. I caught a glimpse of her dark pussy as Jerome's fingers dipped further down.

Kate began to moan as the two guys felt her all over. They took turns rubbing her pussy and grabbing her ass and soft breasts. And my wife let them touch her wherever they pleased.

But she kept busy too. She placed one hand on each of their growing bulges. Over their shorts. For the moment.

The two guys doffed their company shirts. Advertising obviously wasn't their primary concern at the moment.

"I want to see your cock," Kate said turning to face Jerome.

He grinned and nodded and helped her pull down his shorts. It popped out, every bit as big as I feared.

Kate gasped in awe. Her mouth fell open as she reached for it. "Holy shit. It's so big!"

And it was getting bigger all the time. Especially when Kate started rubbing it.

Maybe the most distressing detail was the way the sunlight caught the diamonds on my wife's wedding ring. As she stroked yet another guy's big black cock.

Darius took advantage of his spot behind Kate to hook his fingers into her bikini bottoms and pull them all the way down. He bent down enough to plant his face in my wife's bare ass. He even spread her cheeks to get better access.

Kate was busy rubbing Jerome's sculpted chest with one hand and stroking his elongated cock with the other.

Jerome admired her body as she did so. He had an entitled expression on his face. It was almost as though he expected the meeting to play out just like it was.

Darius stepped out of his own shorts. His big black cock swung back and forth like a cop's nightstick. It was still only semi hard and he pressed it against Kate's ass and lower back.

Kate giggled as Darius started grinding up against her. She bladed her body so she could grab one cock in each hand.

The expression of wonder on her face made it seem as though she had died and gone to heaven. Not any heaven that I've ever seen depicted in stained glass though. A special Big Black Cock Heaven that I suspected all lustful white wives hope to find themselves in someday.

My wife worked the two cocks by hand for a minute or so. She seemed more coordinated than she ever did before, easily providing two hand jobs at once.

"I'm going to suck your cocks now," she said just before lowering herself to her knees between them. "Is that okay?"

Did my wife really ask for consent to blow two guys?

Well, it was definitely granted. Jerome and Darius nodded like they were giant bobbleheads.

Some demented part of my brain entertained the idea of us being sued by these guys for sexual harassment. I could even picture me being on grilled on the stand in front of an entire courtroom. "Did your wife ask my clients for permission to suck their cocks prior to taking their big black cocks into her mouth? Remember sir, you're under oath!"

"Yes! I was hiding in the bushes and peeking over the fence when she asked them. She was rubbing their big black cocks with her hands and they both nodded!"

Kate face was roughly eye level with both of their stiff cocks. She looked from one to the other as if she had a difficult decision which one to start on first.

She chose Jerome's. Probably because she already tasted Darius.

She held Jerome's cock still right in front of her mouth. Like she was taunting me with the last second possibility that she would come to her senses.

But no.

She opened her mouth wide and took Jerome's big black cock inside. Not all of it. Not even close. Really just the massive head. But her lips closed around it and she sucked on it like it was a giant lollipop.

Kate even moaned as she sucked his cock. Like it was giving her more pleasure than him. Which I'm pretty sure wasn't the case.

Darius wasn't exactly patient. Even though Kate kept stroking his cock with her hand while she sucked Jerome's, that wasn't enough for Darius.

He thrust his pelvic area forward so his cock punched against Kate's cheek. Kate took the not so subtle hint and Turned to take Darius's cock in her mouth.

Back and forth she went between the two of them. Hell, if she wasn't my wife I might have been impressed with the way she serviced the two of them between her hands and mouth at the same time.

Finally, Kate paused for a break. Strings of saliva connected her lower lip to Jerome's shaft. Her mouth had to be getting sore sucking literally two feet worth of big black cocks in one session.

Darius settled onto the lounge chair and rested flat on his back with his head resting on a pillow. He acted like he owned the place instead of me. His stiff cock was still wet from my wife's mouth.

Kate climbed on the chair between his spread legs. She apparently was not finished sucking cock yet. So there she was on all fours angling Darius's cock up so she could blow him some more.

More cocksucking would have been bad enough on its own but I saw something worse developing. Kate's bare ass was ripe for the taking. An opening not lost on Jerome.

Jerome glanced all around, not exactly nervously but warily. He was older than Darius and no doubt a little more cognizant of the dangers facing a black man taking advantage of a sexually available white wife. Especially in a well to do neighborhood like ours.

He must have concluded that Kate's husband was not worth worrying about. He stepped over to Kate's raised ass and placed both hands on her cheeks. He knelt down and took a good long look at my wife's formerly private parts.

He must have liked what he saw. Her ass was spread and his face was between them, eating her out. She was writhing in pleasure as he lapped her pink folds.

When he zeroed in and sucked her clit, she arched her back and couldn't keep sucking Darius off. She gripped his cock like she was holding on for dear life.

She'd never reacted like that when I used to do that to her.

Jerome obviously knew what he was doing down there. Like Darius, he probably had a string of housewives at the pools he serviced. Now my wife was just another notch, another conquest for the two of them to brag about.

He wasn't content to just pleasure my wife with his mouth either. He slowly inserted his middle finger into Kate's dripping wet cunt.

Kate looked over her shoulder. "Your finger is bigger than my husband's dick."

Darius threw his head back and laughed hard. "I know it is," he said and Kate laughed right along with the two of them.

My face burned with humiliation. The three of them mocking me.

Kate's laughter fell away and she lowered her mouth back over Darius's dick.

Jerome pulled his finger out of her and licked her up from her clit to her asshole.

Kate spit out Darius and squealed excitedly. As far as I know no one, including me, her fucking husband, had ever so much as grazed her asshole. Now she was squealing in delight when this stranger ran his tongue over it.

Darius noticed her excitement. He whispered something to her and she nodded with a wicked grin.

Darius raised his legs and pulled his knees up to his chest as his ass raised up off the cushion. The underside of his ball sack and his asshole were on full display.

No, no, no. I realized too late what was going to happen.

Kate closed her eyes and shook her head. She knew she was about to do something awful. Again.

I didn't want to watch but I couldn't look away.

Kate lowered her face to Darius and kissed the underside of his ball sack. Then she giggled as she trailed her tongue down and down and down. All the way down and over Darius's asshole.

She pulled back an inch or so but Darius wasn't close to being satisfied. He somehow reached out and palmed the back of her head like a basketball and forced her face to his asshole.

My wife didn't seem to need much prodding. After being initially hesitant, she started really getting into it. Her tongue was out and she smashed her face into his black ass. Darius's moans of encouragement told me she was penetrating his asshole with her tongue.

Jerome stood up behind Kate. He rubbed the head of his cock against my wife's dripping wet cunt. When the head was lubricated with her juices he punched the tip into her.

Kate cried out but her voice was muffled in Darius's ass.

"Holy shit, you are tight," Jerome groaned. He was slowly working his cock in and out of my wife's cunt. "You didn't tell me she was a virgin."

Darius laughed. He had first hand knowledge of my wife's lack of virginity. He sat up with Kate's face still in his crotch. She was wincing as Jerome penetrated her deeper and deeper. Her entire face was nuzzled against Darius's cock and balls.

"Her husband has the tiniest dick," Darius said. "Ain't that right?" He nudged Kate's head up so she could answer.

"That's right," she said through gritted teeth.

Darius angled his cock back in front of her mouth and Kate opened to suck it again. She had two big black cock's inside her at once - Darius's in her mouth and Jerome's in her cunt.

Jerome started slamming into Kate full bore. Her whole body rocked but I focused on the way her breasts swayed underneath her. At least until Jerome reached around to grab a greedy handful.

Just when Jerome rammed all the way inside her and held it there, Darius pulled Kate's head all the way down on his cock. She gagged and her eyes teared up but she held it there for him, looking him in the eye as she deep-throated him.

When she couldn't take it anymore, literally tapping out, Darius released her.

Kate gasped for breath Just as Jerome started slamming her again. The slapping of him into her backside was so loud it echoed around the fenced yard.

Darius climbed out of the way as Jerome kept pounding her from behind. He continued even after she pitched forward and collapsed face first onto the cushion.

Jerome rode her all the way down. He kept her legs spread with his knees and prone boned her so hard I thought the chair would break.

He looked like he was going to cum soon. But he pulled out and climbed off of her, saving himself for more.

Kate remained on the chair panting.

Darius had gone over to the pool and grabbed the floating thermometer. It had a plastic yellow rubber ducky figure on top that floated on the surface.

I didn't know what he was doing. He almost looked like he was going to start the regular pool service. Except he was totally naked with a giant hard on, still wet with my wife's saliva.

He looked at the thermometer and its nearly foot long cylinder extending under the ducky and said something to Jerome. Jerome shook his head and snickered.

Darius was undeterred. He walked over to Kate and positioned her back on all fours.

That's when I knew what he had planned.

Darius took the thermometer and rubbed the cylinder end against my wife's stretched gaping cunt. After a few seconds he inserted it into her.

Jerome laughed. And so did Kate even though she could't see what was happening.

Darius slid the thermometer all the way into my wife. The only part of the thermometer that was sticking out was the bright yellow rubber ducky.

Darius grabbed his cellphone and took some pictures of my sodomized wife.

Then he took some video as he worked the thermometer back and forth, fucking my wife with it even as they laughed.

When he pulled it all the way out, I assumed he was done. But I was wrong. The thermometer was wet with her juices, so Darius rubbed it against her asshole.

Kate looked over her shoulder and said, "Hey what are you doing?"

But she had to know damn well what he was doing. And she didn't tell him to stop.

Darius applied some pressure and the cylinder squeezed into my wife's virgin asshole. Kate's whole body clenched and she cried out. In pain or pleasure. Or both. I couldn't tell.

She flopped back down on the cushion with the rubber ducky poking out of her asshole.

Darius rolled her onto her back and worked the rubber ducky back and forth. Then he inserted it fully again. He climbed on the chair between her spread legs. He shoved his cock into her cunt and drove it all the way in. His balls hung over the ducky.

Jerome stood to the side and presented his cock in front of Kate's face. She took it into her mouth without a word.

With his cock still inside Kate, Darius reached down under his cock to play with the rubber ducky again. He pushed it deeper into her. As far as it would go.

Kate slid her hand over her pussy to play with her clit. With all of her holes filled, she still couldn't get enough.

Jerome played with her bouncing breasts as he became more and more frantic. He kept driving his cock deeper and deeper into her welcoming mouth.

Darius left the rubber ducky fully inserted in her ass and left it there. He held Kate's legs up by grabbing her under the knees and plowed his cock in and out of my wife for all he was worth.

Jerome's body tensed. He pulled his cock out of her mouth just as he exploded all over my wife's face. It went everywhere — her forehead, eyelids, cheeks, nose. Some dripped into her mouth, which she must have swallowed. Some in her hair.

Darius watched my wife's facial as he neared his own climax. But he didn't bother pulling out. His entire body shuddered and he shot his massive load deep inside my wife.

When he finally finished, he slowly pulled his dick out of her. An increasingly thick flow of his white cum streamed out of her gaping cunt. It streamed down to her asshole which was still sporting the rubber ducky dildo.

Jerome stuck his cock back into Kate's mouth, making her clean his cock off, which Kate gladly did.

Darius leaned into her body and rubbed his cock clean on her bare breasts. Then he ran over and jumped in my pool. Jerome laughed at him as Darius made a show of cleaning his cock off in my pool.

Jerome did the same thing. And I wondered how difficult it would be to drain, disinfect and refill the entire pool.

They climbed out and grabbed a couple of my towels and dried off. Those towels would be in the garbage later. There was no way I'd ever use them again after seeing them dry their huge black cocks with them.

They dressed and left my wife naked and oozing with their cum in the sun on the chair. They used her for their pleasure and were done with her. Somebody else could clean up their mess.

I realized too late that they were heading my way on their way out. I tried to crouch in the shadows of the bushes behind the gate.

But it was no use. They saw me.

Darius couldn't suppress his sneering laughter at me. Jerome said something about "straightening my wife out," which sent them both into a fit of laughter all the way to their vehicles.

Gathering the pathetic, shredded remains of my dignity, I awkwardly walked back to the pool. My painfully throbbing hard on made it difficult to walk.

Kate was still sprawled out on the lounge chair. She might have been dozing. Getting fucked by two big black guys no doubt used up a lot of her energy.

Her face dazzled in the sunlight. I tried to trick myself into believing it was due to perspiration. But I knew the truth — her face was covered in cum. A far cry from the virginal young lady under the white wedding veil that I married.

The rubber ducky thermometer was still lodged in her asshole. The yellow duck had a grin plastered on its face like he was mocking me too. Knowing the size of the cylinder, I knew it had penetrated my wife deeper than I ever would.

I grabbed it by the head and gently attempted to pull it out of my wife's asshole. At first it didn't budge. She was too tight.

I had to get a better grip by sliding my fingers between the bottom of the duck and my wife's ass. It was sticky and warm and wet and I shuddered thinking about what I was touching.

Kate blinked up at me as I pulled the makeshift dildo out of her asshole. I couldn't look her in her cum covered face so I focussed on her gaping asshole as it slowly began to spasm to its normal puckered shape.

"You're hard," said Kate.

There was no point in trying to hide my excitement. Though my brain struggled to comprehend why that was so. Seeing my wife defiled by two guys was even more exciting to me than catching her the first time. It wasn't right. But what could I do?

"Go ahead and taste it," said Kate as she propped herself up on her elbows. Some of the cum had dripped from her chin onto her ample chest.

At first I wasn't even sure I knew what she was talking about. Then I realized I'd held the thermometer closer and closer to my face. Did I want to smell it? Or taste it? I didn't know what I wanted. But my stiff cock insisted I wanted something.

Before I knew what I was doing I put the tip of the thermometer in my mouth and twirled it around. My senses were so fried I didn't really taste anything. But images of my wife taking something as big and hard as the thermometer inside her fueled my continuing hard on.

Kate reached her hand out and I gave her the thermometer. She made a show of sucking on it for me. As she did she reached between her lags and started playing with herself in front of me. She had never done that before.

The urge to eat her out was so overwhelming I had no choice but to do it. Despite knowing how nasty it was after two guys just fucked her.

Before I knew it I was on my knees with my face buried in her dripping, sopping, sticky pussy. I didn't care how many men I tasted in her, I just couldn't get enough.

Kate had some other ideas though. She pushed my head further down between her thighs. She wanted me to lick her asshole. So I did. She moaned as I rimmed her asshole.

At some point I'd unzipped my pants and started playing with myself. But I had to be careful not to shoot my load yet.

Kate must have sensed my desire. She released my head and beckoned me to fuck her. I stood up and wiped my face, ripped off my clothes and climbed on my wife.

My cock entered her easily. Her cunt seemed even looser than last time and I struggled to get any traction. But before I knew it I was finished.

The moment after I shot my load all my desire dried up. It was replaced with a terrible feeling of shame and humiliation.

My dick had already softened and flopped out of my wife. I pushed off her and ran into the house, leaving my clothes and slutty wife behind. I ran right into the shower and scrubbed my entire body, but especially my mouth and cock.
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Kate joined me in the shower. She tried to kiss me but I couldn't do it.

But I did help her clean off. I gave extra attention between her thighs, even sliding the soapy tip of my finger into her asshole. She seemed to like it.

Neither of us said a word. Though I could tell she was trying to show me that she still loved me. She even got me off again with her hand.
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Later that night she fell right off to sleep. No doubt, fucking a couple of guys with big black dicks took a lot of energy.

But I couldn't sleep. My mind kept racing. I kept thinking about how reckless Kate had become and I feared what she would do next.

How could she possibly top fucking two guys?

The answer to that question fueled my imagination. And after jerking off thinking about it, I finally managed to get a little sleep.
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Check out My Cheating Wife & The Big Black Pool Guy Book 3 to find out what Kate has planned for her next encounter...


Also by Francis Cuckold


Also by Francis Cuckold:

Cuckold 24 Story Bundle

Cuckold 20 Story Bundle

My Cheating Bride: The Complete Series

My Cheating Bride Book 1: Best Man

My Cheating Bride Book 2: Honeymoon

My Cheating Bride Book 3: Ganged

The Coach’s Cheating Wife: The Complete Series

The Coach’s Cheating Wife Part 1

The Coach’s Cheating Wife Part 2

The Coach’s Cheating Wife Part 3

A Christmas Cuckold

A Hot Wife's Dirty Secrets

Rent My Wife

My Wife’s First Date

Cuckold Crush

Mile High Club Cuckold

Conjugal Cuckold: The Complete Series

Conjugal Cuckold Part 1

Conjugal Cuckold Part 2

Conjugal Cuckold Part 3

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper: The Complete Series

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper Part 1

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper Part 2

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper Part 3

Sharing Kylie

My Wife & My Big Black Boss

My Wife & My Big Black Neighbor

My Wife & The Big Black PI

My Wife & the Big Black Stranger

The Coach's Wife

Traffic Stop Cuckold

Cuckold Madness

Husband Watches

Watch Her

Cuckold 16 Story Bundle

Cuckold 13 Story Bundle

Cuckold 10 Story Bundle!

5 Story Cuckold Bundle

Cuckold Bundle (A Hotwife Cuckold Humiliation 5 Story Collection)



My Cheating Wife & The Big Black Pool Guy Book 3
An Interracial Cuckold Story


Francis Cuckold


Hotwife Cuckold Books


Copyright © 2019 by Francis Cuckold

All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means, including information storage and retrieval systems, without written permission from the author, except for the use of brief quotations in a book review.

[image: ]


Also by Francis Cuckold:

Cuckold 24 Story Bundle

Cuckold 20 Story Bundle

My Cheating Bride: The Complete Series

My Cheating Bride Book 1: Best Man

My Cheating Bride Book 2: Honeymoon

My Cheating Bride Book 3: Ganged

The Coach’s Cheating Wife: The Complete Series

The Coach’s Cheating Wife Part 1

The Coach’s Cheating Wife Part 2

The Coach’s Cheating Wife Part 3

A Christmas Cuckold

A Hot Wife's Dirty Secrets

Rent My Wife

My Wife’s First Date

Cuckold Crush

Mile High Club Cuckold

Conjugal Cuckold: The Complete Series

Conjugal Cuckold Part 1

Conjugal Cuckold Part 2

Conjugal Cuckold Part 3

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper: The Complete Series

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper Part 1

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper Part 2

My Wife & The Big Black Rapper Part 3

Sharing Kylie

My Wife & My Big Black Boss

My Wife & My Big Black Neighbor

My Wife & The Big Black PI

My Wife & the Big Black Stranger

The Coach's Wife

Traffic Stop Cuckold

Cuckold Madness

Husband Watches

Watch Her

Cuckold 16 Story Bundle

Cuckold 13 Story Bundle

Cuckold 10 Story Bundle!

5 Story Cuckold Bundle

Cuckold Bundle (A Hotwife Cuckold Humiliation 5 Story Collection)


Contents

A little taste…
My Cheating Wife & The Big Black Pool Guy Book 3
Also by Francis Cuckold



A little taste…


Dread coursed through me as I neared the bushes next to the gate. The voices I heard were definitely of the big black male variety. It sounded more like a gang meeting in some dark inner city alley than a bright, sunny suburban backyard.

Sure enough there was an entire starting five of a basketball team lurking in the pool area around my scantily clad wife. Each guy was bigger and blacker than the next.

Darius I recognized. He was sitting on the edge of the pool with his feet in the water. Kate was sitting next to him. Much too close for comfort…
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Come on inside for more…


My Cheating Wife & The Big Black Pool Guy Book 3


In the days after I caught my wife cheating on me with the big black pool guy, I caught her cheating with the black pool GUYS - plural!

Needless to say, the trust I had in my wife, Kate, has completely evaporated. But I still loved her, despite the fact that she was spoiled to me now. I'd never get the image of her with those big black bodies all over her. Inside her. Deeper inside her than I will ever get.

Of course there were some secret benefits that I didn't expect. For one, I enjoyed being the victim, the aggrieved party. We both knew what she did and she owed me — though we never said a word about it.

But even better than that for me was the shameful excitement I derived from her indiscretions. My sex drive had gone crazy since I first caught her with Darius.

That first time I caught her and the second time when Darius and his boss Jerome taking turns with her, have fueled my fantasies for weeks. My dick was rubbed raw from overuse.

Unfortunately, the usage was all on my part. Self usage as it were. Kate and I had barely touched since I helped her clean up after the two guys were done with her.

Ever since I'd been suspicious that Kate had more encounters lined up. So I'd taken some extreme measures like coming home at irregular times hoping to catch her in the act. Again.

But the next time I caught her, it would be different. I'd bust in on the scene and put a stop to the whole thing. Lay down the law as her husband.

I knew who should be fucking my wife and who shouldn't. And it was up to me to be the enforcer of my wife's honor and virtue.

To be clear, I meant that I, as her husband, should be the one fucking her. And not some big, black pool guy.

Or guys.

[image: ]


A couple of weeks went by and nothing appeared to be going on with Kate. Which is to say that I noticed a severe lack of naked black men penetrating my wife by the pool. Obviously it was a relief. Maybe it was out of her system.

My birthday happened to fall in the middle of the week. Normally I made a big deal out of my birthday but this year I just wasn't feeling it. Maybe because my birthday wish would have been for my wife to stop fucking big, black men.

So I was kind of dejected when I left work at lunchtime. In the past Kate had made it a point to put on a little birthday show for me in her birthday suit, but I figured things were too broken for that to happen again.

As I pulled into my neighborhood though, something started to change.

Not only was my driveway full of cars but there were cars parked along the street in front of my house. Since it was my birthday, I had some fuzzy notion that Kate was planning something. Maybe a surprise party?

There were a few things wrong with that idea. Number one, it was still daytime. Normally I would expect a surprise party to occur at night. Two, parking in my spot in the driveway and all along the street in front of my house didn't exactly help with the surprise aspect. And, given the difficulty I had parking, it was almost like nobody gave a shit about me. Three, I didn't have this many friends. Or, come to think of it, really any friends at all.

I had to park my car in front of my nosy neighbor's house. He wasn't outside walking his dog like he usually was, for which I was grateful. But I did notice a complete lack of dog waste on his front lawn. Unlike mine and everyone else's.

Alas, I had bigger issues to deal with on my birthday.

As I walked up to my house I just then noticed that the first two vehicles in the driveway looked very similar to Bob's Pool service pickups, except the logos were covered up. The uneasy feeling deep inside me returned.

That's when I heard a commotion from the back. Just hearing male voices from my backyard caused a pain in my gut that surged up into my chest. Not unexpected for a guy who recently caught his wife cheating on him with two big black men. Who happened to work for our pool service.

The fact that I basically paid those guys to come to my house and fuck my wife just irritated the shit out of me. If anyone ever found out, I would die of humiliation.

All I could cling to as I walked around the house to the gate was there was no way my wife Kate would possibly cheat on me a third time. The first time was bad enough. It was Darius, our regular pool guy. The second time involved Darius again but this time he brought along his supervisor, Jerome, who also happened to be a big black guy.

All Jerome did was supervise the fucking of my wife by the both of them. The image of Jerome shooting his load in my wife's face while Darius gave her a massive creampie disgusted me.

But it also had another shameful effect on me. It turned me on like nothing ever had before. If I was honest with myself, seeing my wife being used as a fuck doll for black men was the ultimate aphrodisiac for me. And not just watching it but watching it and then sickeningly sliding in to fuck her myself. Sloppy seconds or thirds or whatever.

But as soon as I came, all the excitement faded away. Only shame and humiliation was left.

Dread coursed through me as I neared the bushes next to the gate. The voices I heard were definitely of the big black male variety. It sounded more like a gang meeting in some dark inner city alley than a bright, sunny suburban backyard.

Sure enough there was an entire starting five of a basketball team lurking in the pool area around my scantily clad wife. Each guy was bigger and blacker than the next.

Darius I recognized. He was sitting on the edge of the pool with his feet in the water. Kate was sitting next to him. Much too close for comfort.

Darius Had already banged my wife twice — that I knew about. Both times he made sure to cum inside her. Completely unprotected.

I tried not to dwell on the possible consequences of those encounters.

Also recognizable was Jerome. Another guy who experienced the pleasure of fucking my wife. I could still picture the massive load he shot all over my wife's face. Plus whatever she ended up swallowing.

Jerome was standing in a group with three other big black guys that I didn't know. They looked rough though. Wearing only bathing suits, they were jacked. Like they just got out of a prison yard weight lifting session. Aggressive tattoos and all.

One guy was completely bald. He had a tattoo of a human skull on his arm. He had a look of determination on his face that scared me even on the other side of the fence.

Next to Skull was a more well defined muscular guy. He had short dreadlocks and neck tattoos. But his skin was so dark I couldn't make out what they were.

Next to Dreadlock was the tallest guy, whom the others referred to as Marcus. He was the cleanest cut of the bunch and looked like he just walked off a basketball court. In addition to being tall he had the lankiness of an athlete. There was already a huge bulge in his shorts.

They were joking around as they ogled my wife. Her tiny red bikini was no defense for their lustful, predatory eyes.

Kate already had a hand on Darius's knee as they talked. She seemed full of nervous energy while Darius had the relaxed look befitting a guy who knows he's got a sure thing. And by sure thing, I mean sexually. As in, my wife.

Sure enough, Kate didn't waste any time. Her hand quickly found itself well above Darius's knee. She placed it right on his crotch like she was daring him to react.

The already sizable bulge in Darius's trunks became well defined. Kate changed her hand motion to trace the outline of his shaft.

Darius reached to my wife's chest and grabbed a huge handful of her breast. He jiggled it a little before pulling his hand back. As he did he pulled the inadequate triangle of fabric aside and exposed Kate's hard pink nipple.

Kate didn't bat an eye. Instead she wriggled the waistband of Darius's trunks like she was in a frenzy to remove them.

Darius helped her out by untying the string. That was all Kate needed. She yanked the waistband back and Darius's big black cock popped up like an x-rated jack-in-the-box.

But instead of being scared off, my wife was drawn to it. She got on all fours on the pool deck and lowered her face to his cock. She stroked it with her hand before licking it from the base to the head. Then she took it in her mouth.

Darius brushed her long hair out of the way so he could see her go down on him. Then he turned to the crowd behind him as if to say, "See! I told you she was easy!"

The other guys were laughing and pointing. Like they couldn't believe their luck. Kate's barely concealed ass was right in their line of sight, too.

One of the guys pointed to something he noticed. "Holy shit," he said. "Look at the wet spot on her bathing suit!" Apparently my wife was so turned on she was dripping through the floss thin strip of bikini that, for the moment, covered her most private areas.

Kate's other boob got free of the minimally restraining bikini top, so both of her breasts were hanging loose as she sucked Darius's cock in front of the entire gang.

But I was sure the rest of them weren't there to be spectators. And I was right.

Jerome led the big, black parade over to my busy wife. His status, attained from previously fucking my wife, gave him the right to place both hands on her practically bare ass. Then he hooked the dripping wet strip of bikini bottoms from her backside with a finger and pulled it to the side, exposing my wife's cunt and asshole to the rest of the gang.

Kate didn't even look to see who was touching her. All she cared about was sucking Darius's fully hard cock.

The other guys crowded around, helping themselves to my wife's body. There were so many big black hands on her, I couldn't tell who was cupping her breasts, slapping her ass or fingering her.

There was a brief tearing sound. Someone had literally ripped her bikini bottoms off and tossed them in the pool. At least the bikini top got untied before it too was discarded.

Dreadlock took a knee to give him a better look at my wife's assets. He was staring at her backside like he was studying it. Then he slowly inserted one long finger into her, as if he was testing her. When Kate didn't respond, he stuck a second one in.

But Kate just kept on sucking Darius's cock, like she couldn't care less that she was being fingered by another big, black stranger.

Dreadlock seemed determined to push it. Hell, I figured he'd try to shove his entire fist inside her if he could get away with it.

Only when Dreadlock tried sliding a third finger into her did Kate spit out Darius's cock and reach around to swat him away. At least my wife had some limits, I guess. A hard two finger maximum.

Dreadlock apparently didn't take it personally. He responded by sticking his face in her ass and treating himself to a long lick of everything she had to offer. He probably figured he better do it early in the proceeding because in a little while it was going to be a whole lot messier.

By that point, the four guys who weren't currently having their cocks sucked by my wife grew impatient. They went so far as to lift her up off the pool deck. For a split second I was treated to the spectacle of my totally nude wife being lifted in the air while her mouth was still firmly attached to a big black cock.

They carried her over and plopped her down, sitting upright on the corner of the lounge chair. That infamous chair still had the stains from my wife's previous encounters. It was probably a good thing I waited to have it cleaned because there was a pretty good chance it would have a whole bunch of new stains by the end of the day.

Kate looked up at the scene around her. Her eyes were wide at the sight of five big black guys stripping off their bathing suits. It's like they were in a rush to be the first one to present their cocks in my wife's face.

And just like that Kate had five big black cocks arrayed around her head. She looked around at them like she was overwhelmed by the attention.

Each cock had to be nearly a foot long each. I didn't have to be a mathematician to realize that the five cocks laid end to end would nearly be as tall as my wife. Five feet of cocks. Nearly two yards worth of cocks.

Kate made a point of grabbing each cock one by one and giving it a couple of strokes, like she was just getting acquainted with them. She kept saying things like, "Wow, it's so big!" But after the third time it was a little much. We got it — they all had giant cocks! No need to keep mentioning it!

Finally Kate seemed to select one she wanted to start with — besides the previous warm up with Darius. She pulled Skull's cock into her mouth and worked it hard for a few seconds. Then she switched to Dreadlock's though she kept stroking Skull.

On and on she went. Jerome was next. Then Marcus. Finally back to Darius. She kept going faster and faster. And she was dealing with three cocks at once. One in each hand and one in the mouth. The two that were momentarily left out would reach in and grab whatever part of my wife's body they wanted. Her pale skin was already flaring red in so many areas from being groped.

Skull suddenly got real aggressive with her. He held her head still and rammed his cock into her mouth. Kate dropped the other two guys and braced herself for Skull's fury.

Kate took it like a champ — at least according to one of the guys. Even though her eyes were tearing up and saliva dripped from her lips she hung in there.

Skull finally let her go. He pushed back on Kate which forced her to fall back onto the chair. Her legs were raised and Dreadlock made his move.

He grabbed her ankles and pulled her legs apart. "You ready?" he said.

My wife nodded even as she wiped the tears from her watering eyes. She then propped herself up on her elbows to watch.

Dreadlock stuck his cock between her dripping pink folds. Kate winced as he entered her.

His big black cock bent after it was a few inches in. But Dreadlock pressed on.

Kate grunted as the rest of his cock disappeared into her. It must have hurt because she clenched her knees against him and pushed back against his thighs.

Dreadlock stared down at her, not backing off an inch. He was claiming all of her and would not be deterred.

Kate cried out, "Fuck!" Then her body seemed to slowly relax and accept Dreadlock's giant cock inside her. "It's so big!"

Jerome sat on the chair next to Kate and put her hand on his dick. Kate started stroking him while she watched Dreadlock thrust inside her.

Skull must have seen my wife's dance card filling up. He shouldered his way next to her and held his cock in her face.

Kate locked eyes with him as she took his cock in her mouth.

Seeing my wife servicing three big black cocks at the same time broke something inside of me. My anger fell away. Replaced by desire.

My own cock had swollen painfully. It needed to be addressed. So I undid my pants and let them fall down. I took my cock in my hands and started stroking as I watched my wife get gangbanged.
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Dreadlock had worked himself up and pulled out suddenly. The other guys cleared out afraid that he was going to spray them with his load. But he closed his eyes and nothing happened.

Marcus saw his opening. He slipped his lanky body between my wife's spread legs. His long cock slid into her gaped cunt easily.

He leaned in over Kate and slammed his cock all the way in.

Kate's head fell back in ecstasy as Marcus started pounding her. Like Marcus was punching her G spot again and again.

Darius stepped over her and straddled her body, forcing his cock back into her now familiar mouth.

Skull and Jerome put Kate's hands on their cocks and my wife set a new personal best for pleasuring men who were not her husband. It really burned to see her going to such lengths to pleasure four guys at once when she rarely bothered to pleasure the one she was married to.

Skull barked at Marcus to hurry up. And Marcus seemed a little intimidated by the burlier guy. He pulled out and stepped aside.

Skull told everyone else to back off too so he could reposition my wife on all fours.

Darius grabbed some prime real estate by standing in front of her and Kate obliged by sucking on his cock again. Meanwhile Skull was sizing Kate up from behind.

Skull looked like a guy who knew his way around a woman's rear end. He leaned in like he was inspecting the goods. He spread her ass with his hands and slammed his thick cock into her.

Kate spit out Darius's cock and cried out. But only for a second before her mouth was filled again. She gagged on it as she was pumped from both sides. The vulgar porn term for what they were doing to my wife was called spit roasting her.

And all I did was watch. And jerk off.
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Kate kept getting pushed back and forth between two monster black cocks. The first two guys pulled out before they came. They knew how to prolong their pleasure with my wife.

As soon as each guy pulled out another guy was ready to step in. There was basically a line around my wife with two stops — one to get sucked off by her and the other to fuck her.

Every one seemed rough with her. Some held her head down on their cocks. Others basically fucked her face.

Every single one of them seemed to enjoy slapping her bare ass. Her cheeks were bright raw red with assorted hand prints.

All the while I watched, wishing I could join in. But I knew I'd be mocked. For my small cock. And my easy wife.

Darius was the first guy to finish. He'd slid his cock into my wife's now familiar cunt. It was at least the third time he'd fucked my wife. He'd fucked her more times this year than I had.

He got rougher with her as he pounded her. At first his hands were on her ass. Then he gripped her hips as he sped up. Finally he pulled her hair, jerking her head back. Kate spit out Skull's cock and screamed as Darius fucked the shit out of her. It looked like he was riding my wife like a horse to a thrilling finish.

But he had the presence of mind to pull out and move in front of her. Just in time to shoot his load all over her face.

Skull was quick to be the next one to take his shot at her from behind. He slammed into her so hard that he knocked some of the cum off her face. Her bare breasts were gyrating like crazy under her.

Skull's hand was on top of her ass. He curled his thumb down and I swear the tip of it disappeared into her asshole. That reminded me of what Darius had done to her last time — anally inserting the rubber ducky pool thermometer.

Humiliation bubbled up inside me again. They were touching my wife in places even I never dared to touch.

It was only a matter of time before one of these guys stuck their big black cock in my wife's maybe not so virgin ass.

Skull pulled out and shuffled around to have her lick his cock clean. I wondered if she was getting used to tasting herself on stranger's dicks.

Instead of taking her from behind, Marcus slid in under her and guided her down onto his long cock. It was, literally, my wife's pleasure. Something about Marcus's dick that just hit the right spot inside Kate.

Dreadlock moved in behind my wife. Since her cunt was currently occupied, he was eyeing an alternative. He called over to Darius who was recovering from shooting his load in my wife's face.

Darius reached into a plastic pharmacy bag that I hadn't previously noticed and pulled out a tube. He tossed it to Dreadlock who caught it easily. I couldn't tell what it was but I was pretty sure they weren't planning on brushing their teeth.

Dreadlock opened the tube and poured its contents onto my wife's ass. He rubbed his cock in the stream as it flowed down her butt crack.

These fuckers came prepared. They had the presence of mind to pick up some lube on the way to fucking my wife. But apparently they forgot the condoms.

Kate cried out as Dreadlock punched his oversized cock into her asshole. I thought I heard him grunt when I saw how his cock bent. Good, I hoped it hurt both of them like hell.

Kate pushed back against Dreadlock's thigh. His cock wasn't even that far inside her. Yet.

Marcus kept pumping up from below but he seemed to be getting frustrated. Kate wasn't really able to deal with a cock in her ass and another in her cunt at the same time.

Dreadlock kept trying though. He spread her ass with his hands as much as he could. Then he held her still, which further irritated Marcus. He managed to force most of his cock in her ass.

Kate pitched forward so her head was against Marcus's chest. She was gritting her teeth.

It must have hurt a lot. But I was more upset that she'd given up her anal virginity to a guy who didn't give a shit about her. As her husband, I should have been the one she did it with.

"Fuck, your ass is tight." Dreadlock managed to build up a slow rhythm. Pleasuring himself in my wife's ass. With her consent.

All I did while my wife was being double penetrated was play with myself in the bushes. By that point I didn't even care if they saw me. The whole thing was so humiliating.

Dreadlock pulled out of her asshole and went right for her mouth. Kate had a look of anguish on her face. The head of Dreadlock's cock stretched her asshole to the breaking point on the way out.

After a few seconds or so, she opened her eyes. Dreadlock's cock, fresh out of her asshole, right in her face. My wife looked at it for an extra moment, like she was debating what to do with it. Then she parted her lips and took his big black cock in her mouth.

Ass to mouth shouldn't have bothered me that much at that point. Kate had already rimmed at least one of them. My wife had done so many degrading things already, what was another one.

Jerome had been hanging on the periphery of the gang for most of it. Since he fucked my wife previously, he seemed content to watch and occasionally have her suck on his dick or just rub it by hand. But he took one look at Kate's gaping asshole and rammed his cock in.

Kate's cry was muffled by Dreadlock's dick. She closed her eyes and clutched the chair cushion.

Jerome went crazy in her ass. Ripping it out and plunging it back in. He smacked her ass like he was a jockey urging his mount to the finish.

Somehow Marcus managed to fuck her from below while the other two guys were busy in her other holes. His body tensed as he came. He shot his load deep inside my wife. Deeper by far than I'd ever managed.

I couldn't remember if Marcus was the second or third guy I'd seen ejaculate inside my wife. There were so many large black men fucking her recently I couldn't keep track.

Marcus groaned and that tipped off the other guys. They all started bitching about giving her a creampie but Skull was the loudest. He was standing to the side stroking himself, waiting for another opening in my wife.

Suddenly Jerome gripped my wife's ass hard and his motions became more jerky and less fluid — resulting in, umm, well, more fluid. He groaned even louder than Marcus as he came in Kate's asshole.

Marcus pulled his cock out of Kate's cunt and scrambled out of the chair. No doubt he was afraid of the waterfall of cum that was about to flow out of my wife.

Dreadlock held Kate's head still while he fucked her face. Seconds of violent thrusting later he came in Kate's mouth. Kate gagged a couple of times but mostly kept her lips sealed on his cock the whole time. She swallowed most if not all of it.

The three guys abandoned Kate. She collapsed face down on the chair. Cum drizzled out of her various holes.

Skull wasn't done yet though. He rolled Kate onto her back and grabbed a pool towel. He wiped her pussy as clean as he could get it and stuck his cock in.

Kate came alive again. She started moaning and reaching around to pull Skull's ass to her. "Oh, fuck! Oh fuck!" I'd never heard her so vocal.

Skull leaned harder into her. His muscles rippled as he plowed her into the chair cushion. Sweat dripped off him and onto my wife but she didn't seem to care. Just one more bodily fluid on her.

They both came together, like a happy ending in a dirty romance novel. Except Darius had reentered the scene, hard again. He straddled Kate's face and stuck his cock in her open mouth. Kate sucked him off until he pulled back and came all over her chest and face.

Skull must have shot the biggest load in the world inside my wife. He pulled out and semen was still pumping out of his cock. It dripped all over Kate's pubic hair and thighs.

When both guys stepped aside, my wife was covered in cum. She looked like an erotic freshly glazed doughnut. With extra holes.

All five guys looked spent. But at least they were able to stand. Kate looked like they took everything out of her.

Watching them look down with satisfaction at what they'd done to my wife was the last straw. I couldn't take it any more!

I rubbed my cock furiously. My own release was at hand...

[image: ]


Behind me I heard heavy footsteps. Someone was coming up behind me!

My heart nearly stopped!

My pants were pooled around my ankles.

My stiff cock was still in my hand.

And I was moments away from shooting my load all over the bushes and fence.

Fear swelled inside me. All I could do was remain perfectly still and hope that whoever it was wouldn't notice me.

"Police! Show me your hands and turn around slowly!" The authority dripping from the deep male voice sent shivers down my spine.

A fleeting thought of trying to run away crossed my mind. But a huge arm crashed through the branches and jerked me backwards by the cuff of my shirt.

Next thing I knew I was sprawled bare assed on the lawn. My hands were restrained behind me. The handcuffs were too tight cutting off my circulation.

The bright sunlight blinded me as I looked up. But I heard laughter. Male and female. There were two cops standing over me. The big bastard who yanked me out of the bushes. And the most beautiful female cop I'd ever seen.

They were laughing at my suddenly shriveled dick.

"What are you doing?" I demanded. "I live here!" My voice sounded so whiney even to me.

All the blood that had been needed elsewhere in my body suddenly rushed to my face. Just more humiliation.

They asked me my name and verified it by fishing my license out of my wallet which was in the pocket of my pants — which were still around my ankles.

The male cop told me to roll on my stomach so he could take off the cuffs. Then he let me stand and pull my pants back up.

The female cop had my license and was talking over her shoulder radio mic. I was staring at her when my eyes drifted down to her chest. Her body armor couldn't totally hide her figure. But my eyes widened as I noticed she had a small video camera attached and it was focused on me.

Oh fuck.

Things kept getting worse.

She finished with the radio and sneered at me. "So what were you doing in the bushes?"

"That's none of your business," I said trying to regain some dignity. Besides she damn well knew what I was doing in there.

The female cop stepped right into my personal space forcing me to shrink back. "It is our business when your neighbors call the police to report a peeping tom."

Oh great. My fucking neighbors.

The big male cop got in my face next. "Yeah, they called and said strange noises were coming from this house too. They said it sounded like someone was having sex. Do you know anything about that?"

I swallowed hard and wished I was anywhere else. "Are you filming me?"

"Of course we are. It's department policy."

The woman cop distracted me. "Never mind that. What were you doing?"

"Am I under arrest?"

"Not yet. But exposing yourself in public is a crime. So why don't you just come clean?"

I just wanted them to leave me alone and get out of there so I blurted out the awful truth. "I was just watching my wife," I said.

"Watching her do what?"

Just then, the gate opened and out walked the five huge sweating black guys that just gangbanged my wife.
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The cops ultimately agreed to let me go. But they said they had to write a report that would become public record. And so would the video.

That's just what I needed — a public record of my wife's infidelity.

The gangbangers, literally, in this case, all left. Thank goodness. I'm sure the presence of cops at my house sent them on their way a little quicker.

My hands were still shaking from the police encounter, not to mention seeing my wife gangbanged on our pool deck, as I made the sad walk to the backyard to see if there was anything left of my wife. Watching her be destroyed by five monster black cocks didn't leave me much hope.

But I stopped short at the sight of her, still sprawled out and naked, covered in other men's cum. Despite the revulsion churning in my mind, my cock hardened instantly.

I approached her but she didn't stir. Her ample chest rose and fell with each breath she took so I knew she was still alive at least. Her gaped and well worn cunt appeared to fare much worse. Semen still drizzled out of her.

It was left to me to clean her up I supposed. The last thing I needed was a neighbor calling the cops again only to find her in the shape she was in.

But it sure wasn't fair. The only guy who loved her, who provided for her, who devoted his life to her — forced to clean up after five other guys used her for their own pleasure. And I didn't even get the chance to fuck her myself.

A pool towel had fallen into the pool. I grabbed it and rung it out, knowing that one or more of the gang probably used it to wipe their cocks with. Cocks that were wet with my wife's juices.

It would do, I decided. I brought it over to my wife and sat down on the edge of the chair, careful not to sit in any of the "wet spots." And I started wiping somebody's cum off her inner thigh.

Her eyes fluttered open. There was even cum on her eyelashes.

As our eyes locked I could feel myself getting upset. Tears welled in my eyes. The last thing I wanted was to cry like a baby in front of my wife, especially right after five real men just finished using her.

I stood abruptly, making as if I was going to leave. But Kate grabbed me. Not my arm or hand but by the relatively tiny bulge in my pants.

"I saw you watching," she said. "Now's your chance."

I let her stroke my cock through the fabric. We both knew I wanted her so badly I'd fuck her even then.

I undressed quickly, embarrassed to even stand in front of my own wife naked. My pathetic body was no match for the other guys.

Gingerly, I climbed onto the chair trying not to touch anything gross even though my wife was covered in it.

As I held myself above her, she scooped up some jizz that had pooled near her belly button with a fingernail. She brought it to her mouth and lapped it up. Then she licked her lips coating them. Finally she pulled my head down and forced me to kiss her.

I swear I could taste every single one of the other guys on her lips. But by then she was stroking me hard and I tried to put the others out of my mind.

But I couldn't. Even while kissing her I pictured her face buried in big black men's asses, rimming them. Sucking their monster cocks. All the nasty things she did with them.

My entire body collapsed onto my wife's. The sticky liquid covering her oozed between us.

Kate was in control of me. She guided my head all over her, making me lick up what the other men left behind. It sickened me. And also aroused me.

By the time I reached her oozing, stretched pussy, I was ready to explode. But I forced myself to pleasure her anyway. I focussed on her clit and soon she was arching her back for me, for once.

Her body clenched as she climaxed and that's when I entered her.

She was so stretched I don't even know if she knew I was inside her. And I didn't care. I pumped once, twice and on the third time I couldn't control myself any longer. I shot everything I had inside my wife. Not nearly as deep as any of the others.

But at least I did it.

My spent and shriveling cock flopped out of my wife. My desire was gone and I was only left with disgust and revulsion. My entire body was sticky and there was an ache in my stomach that I'd never felt before.

Before I could even stand and begin to clean off, I heard snickering from the side gate. I looked up in horror to see the two police officers had returned. They were standing next to my nosy neighbor. All three of them were watching and stifling laughter.
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Ten months later, after another night with no sleep, I found myself sitting in the lounge chair. The sun had been up for a couple of hours but the chair was still in the shade.

The lack of sleep had made me delirious. My brain kept replaying the scene that happened in this very chair. Tormenting me. Five big black men gangbanging my wife.

The cushions from that day were beyond saving. There were so many cum stains on it I had to throw them out. And even throwing them out embarrassed me. As it sat by the curb it became a kind of tourist attraction for all my neighbors. It seemed they all knew that my wife had sex with a bunch of guys on it.

But that wasn't the worst of it. Not even close.

The new cushions were mercifully stain free. But they provided little comfort. The little bundle squirmed in my arms. I held my breath. Please don't wake up yet, I silently pleaded. I desperately needed more peace and quiet!

But it was no use. The baby was awake. And hungry by the sound of him.

Just as I gathered the energy to take him inside, the side gate opened. My gut tightened. I'd forgotten what day it was.

Pool service day.

Big Black Darius came strutting into view. He was in his Bob's Pools attire. Ready to go.

He smiled at me. Though I always saw it as more of a sneer. Whatever it was, it humiliated me every time I saw him.

We both knew what he was thinking every time he came to my house or saw me. He fucked my wife. Multiple times.

I held the baby tight as I walked past Darius without saying a word.

"How's the baby doing?" asked Darius as my back was to him. "And your wife?"

I stopped short trembling with rage and humiliation. But the last thing I wanted was to give him the satisfaction.

"Everybody's great," I said over the baby's wailing.

"Can I see him?"

I just stood there for a long moment without turning. In the sliding glass door I saw Kate watching us.

Something gave way inside me. The fight drained out of me.

I turned around and showed Darius the beautiful black baby boy that my wife had given birth to.

Darius grinned at me and said, "He has his mother's eyes."

My face burned as I turned away before Darius said, "Make sure you raise him right."

Shaking with rage and humiliation, I grit my teeth and said, "Darius, don't forget to vacuum the pool."

I stormed inside and handed the baby to my wife. Her robe fell open and her bare breast was exposed. She was still in front of the sliding glass doors and visible to the pool guy. But I was too exhausted to worry about it.

The irony of my messed up marriage really hit home. I recalled how this entire mess started. Instead of taking my wife on the exotic vacation I promised her, I talked her into a "staycation." She responded by fucking at least five big black guys, including our pool guy. And now, nearly a year, and countless sleepless nights later, I was raising another man's baby and desperate for a vacation of my own.
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The end.

Thanks for reading. For more stories like this please check out Cuckold 24 Story Bundle!
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