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Porn Changed My Wife



Kat and Bill were married young. They were both only 18 when they decided they wanted to spend the rest of their lives together. They both grew up in a small town that was predominantly white, had a big religious standard, and everyone knew everyone. Bill was a handsome man, he had brown hair and blue eyes. He had been on the football team and was a well-liked guy in the community. Kat was a petite blue eyed blonde with nice C cup tits, and long legs. She was a virgin when she met Bill and he had been the only person she had ever had sex with. She grew up in a strict Christian household where things like smoking and drinking were sins and not allowed. Her parents had racist views, but she didn’t really know many other people that weren’t white, so she just took it as truth. Why would her parents lie to her? She was very innocent to the world.
They had moved from their small town after a year of being married to the suburbs of a larger city since jobs were hard to come by in the old town. After 5 years of marriage, they had settled into the routine of life. They had decided early on to wait on kids since money had been tight so Kat was on the pill. Their sex life was normal, but Bill was a little restless. He had discovered the internet and the infinite amount of porn that it contained. One day he stumbled on some porn that would eventually change both their lives. He sat there stunned watching a petite blonde, not much different from his wife, being fucked hard by a black man that had a huge black cock. This turned him on so much he jerked off twice watching it imagining Kat being fucked hard by a big black cock. He knew then that he wanted to see that for real.
Early on in their marriage, one night while making love to his wife, he started talking dirty to her. Kat was surprised at first but the way he talked to her really turned her on. She began to talk dirty back to him. Soon that became a steady part of their love making. Bill loved to call his wife a slut in bed, and she loved being called that. She knew what a slut was and even though she didn’t feel like she really was one, it turned her on to fantasize that she was. This particular night, Bill decided it was time to introduce a new idea to Kat. He knew he would have to work his way up to what he desired to see, so he decided to take small steps. Even though she had taken well to the dirty talk, she was still quite innocent to the world. While he had his wife on her back and had his cock inside her, he began their usual dirty talk.
“Oh, your pussy feels so good. Just like the dirty little slut you are.” he gasped, ramming his cock in her.
“That’s right baby, fuck your little slut.” she moaned.
This excited Bill. “So, you like being my little slut?”
“Yes, I love being your little slut.” she moaned.
“I bet my little slut would love a cock to suck on while I fucked her.” He said it more of a statement than a question.
This statement had taken her off guard. She had never really thought about having someone else in bed with them. Somehow, it really didn’t seem right but the thought did turn her on a little, so she decided to play along. “Oh baby, I would love a cock to suck on while you fucked me. I would really be a good slut for you then.” she moaned.
Hearing that turned Bill on more and he started fucking her harder. She noticed right away that he was turned on by it, so she decided to play on it some more. “I would love to have a cock between my lips, fucking my mouth while you fuck my little pussy.” she moaned to him.
“What if I let you suck me, while he fucked you?” he said
This really caught her off guard. She had never had sex with anyone but Bill. She was scared because when she thought of it, it actually turned her on and that embarrassed her…but she liked that.
“So, you want someone else to fuck your little slut? You want another cock to be in my pussy while you watch, and I sucked you off?” she said in a sexy tone.
Just saying that and seeing his reactions to it, turned her on more. She closed her eyes and imagined what it would actually be like sucking on her husband’s cock while she was getting fucked by someone else. Picturing this in her mind, and the taboo of it sent her over the top and she came with an intense orgasm.
Bill saw her close her eyes. He knew that she was picturing it in her mind. He felt her pussy grip his cock as she came. When she did, it sent him over the top and he came so hard in her. 
After he rolled off of her and they caught their breath, Bill turned his head and looked at her “That excited you didn’t it.” he smirked.
She blushed a little “A little maybe. You seemed to like it too.” she said a little defensively.
He chuckled, “Yeah, I loved the thought of it. Maybe we should try it sometime.” he held his breath hoping she would agree. He was planting the seed. He didn’t know if she would agree but he had to at least try.
“I don’t know, baby. I mean…it was fun to fantasize about…but I don’t think I could actually do it. Besides, who would we be able to get to do that?”
“Oh, I’m sure we could find someone.” he said hopefully. “You would be surprised how many guys would line up to fuck you.”
“I don’t know, Bill. I mean, I like thinking about being your slut, but actually doing it is different. Wouldn’t you be jealous? Wouldn’t it be like cheating on you?” she asked innocently.
“No, I wouldn’t be jealous. I think it would be incredibly sexy. It wouldn’t be cheating because I would be there and I would want you to do it and you would have my permission.” he said as his hope grew.
“I still don’t know. I don’t think I could.” she said a little sadly.
“Well just think about it. I think it would be really hot.” he said.
“I will think about it, but I don’t think I could actually do it.” she said
“It’s ok. Let’s get some sleep. We will talk about it later.” he said. Bill knew he had planted the seed, he only hoped that seed would grow.
For the next week, Bill would bring up the idea of her fucking someone while she sucked him off during sex. At first, she would just moan or say “Mmmhmm”.  At the end of the week though, after they had finished, she turned to him.
“Bill, is this something you really want? You really want me to fuck someone else?” she said nervously.
“Oh baby, I think it would be so hot. Yes, I really do want it.” he said blissfully.
“Well, who would you want to do it?” she asked shyly.
He grinned. He knew he almost had her sold. He knew he needed to be careful now, he hadn’t told her yet about what he really wanted, that he wanted the guy to be black. “Well, I have a few ideas for guys I would love to see you with. I have to warn you though, it may shock you a little.” he said cautiously.
“What do you mean, shock me a little?” she said, worried.
“Let me show you.” he said as he got out of bed and grabbed his laptop.
She sat there nervously as he booted it up and went to a bookmarked page. She had seen porn before. She had never seen interracial porn before. When the video started, her jaw dropped. Standing there with a petite blond that actually reminded her of herself, was a big, dark skinned black man. She looked at Bill with fear in her eyes. “You want me to fuck a black man?”
He smiled nervously “Just watch honey. You will see why in a minute.”
She sat there stunned as the blonde ran her hands all over the black man and kissed him. Then she dropped to her knees and started pulling off his boxers. When his massive cock popped out, Kat’s eyes did as well. Kat had never seen a cock that big before. Sure, she knew they were different sizes, and she knew her husband was about average, around 5 ½ inches, but this monster on the screen had to be at least 12 inches and was incredibly thick. She sat there and watched as the blonde tried to fit the massive cock in her mouth. She was strangely turned on seeing her red lips wrapped around the black shaft. She could only fit half of it in her mouth before she visibly gagged. Kat was mesmerized when he flipped her over and began trying to stuff that large cock in her pussy. It looked like there was no way that massive thing was going into that small tight pussy. When the tip was in she heard the blonde scream in ecstasy…or was it pain.
Kat unconsciously reached her hand down and started stroking her pussy. Bill saw her rubbing her clit and smiled. He knew she was getting really turned on and that he was getting closer to convincing her to be the blonde in the video. As Kat watched the blonde take the massive black cock, almost in a constant orgasm and screaming in lust, she felt her own building. When she saw the black man tense up and start to grunt, she was close. When they showed that massive cock pull out of that tiny pussy, she saw what she thought was gallons of cum pour out. Bill never had that much cum. Then in that moment, she imagined it was her that big, massive black cock was pulling out of, pouring out cum and it sent her over the edge. She moaned loudly as the orgasm washed over her body. Her legs shook and her pussy was almost painful to touch.
Bill saw and heard her cum hard watching the video. He had a smirk on his face. “Did you like seeing that honey?”
She laid there for a minute trying to recover and thinking about it before she looked at him with lust in her eyes “Bill, I want that.”
The next day, Bill was on a mission. He searched for a big black cock that he wanted to see impaled in his wife. He went on several interracial dating sites and browsed around. He found what he thought was the perfect man. He was tall and to Bill, seemed handsome. Most importantly, his cock was huge. Another plus was in his profile he said he had experience with couples. He emailed him with his wife's pictures and after a few days of communications back and forth, they set a day to meet. He assured Bill that he knew what they needed.
During this time, sex with Kat got interesting. He would tease her during sex about her having a big black cock in her. He would tell her that she was going to be a slut for big black cock. She would moan louder, closing her eyes and coming. Bill knew she was imagining it. When the day of the meeting came, they drove to the restaurant. Kat had dressed in one of her sexiest dresses but being conservative in nature, it was not cut that low and was knee length.
As they were getting ready to get out of the car, she turned to Bill. “Baby, are you really sure you want this?” she said nervously.
“Yes. Don’t you?” he asked with an eyebrow raised.
“I do. But I am worried. I have a feeling things are about to change for us if we go through with it.” she said looking down with a sad face.
“It will be ok. You love me, don’t you? You would never leave me right?” he said reassuringly.
“Yes, I love you baby. I wouldn't leave you.” she said.
“See, it’s fine. We will be alright.” he said smiling.
When they entered the restaurant, they saw a black man dressed in a white button-down shirt, and gray slacks sitting at a booth that looked like the guy in the profile. When he saw them, he smiled and waved them over.
“You must be Tyrone?” Bill said as he approached the table.
“I am, Bill,” he said, shaking his hand. “And this gorgeous lady must be Kat.” he said with a smirk on his face. He took her hand and kissed it. “I must say, you’re a lot prettier than the pictures”
Kat blushed, “Oh, you're a charmer.”
“Please sit,” he said, almost commanding. When Kat started to get in the booth on the other side of the table, he stopped her. “Oh no, my pretty lady needs to sit next to me.” His devilish smile caught Kat off guard, and she moved over to his side on impulse without thinking. She couldn’t help it. It was like she couldn’t resist him and his commanding presence. She could almost feel the sexual pull he had on her already. Bill looked a little confused at first but when he saw Kat do it without question, he just went along with it.
When Tyrone sat down next to Kat, he put his hand firmly on her thigh. “So, Kat, have you ever been with a black man before?”
She looked at him nervously “No. I have only ever been with my husband.”
Tyrone grinned “Well we will have to change that.”
Most of the conversation at dinner was between Kat and Tyrone. Bill didn’t get a chance to say much and when he did it was almost like Tyrone was ignoring him. He could tell Kat was captivated by him though. Several times he saw her jump a little like electricity went through her as he talked to her.
After dinner, Tyrone suggested they go back to their place so they could continue the conversation. He then told Bill to get the check while he walked Kat outside to wait for him. Bill paid the check and when he walked outside, what he saw made him instantly hard. Kat was embraced with Tyrone, kissing him passionately.
When Bill walked up, Kat looked at him with a sly smile. “Tyrone is going to follow us home. He just told me that he can’t wait to get his big black cock into my slutty white pussy.” she smirked. Bill had never heard her talk like that outside of the bedroom. It turned him on hearing it. She kissed Tyrone again then told him to follow them home. She released him and grabbed her husband's hand and led him to the car “Come on honey, we can’t keep my black stud waiting” she smiled.
When they got in, Bill was starting to wonder what had got into his wife. “So…I take it you and Tyrone are hitting it off?”
“Oh yes. I can’t explain it. It’s like all he has to do is look at me and I want to do what he tells me. I have never felt like that before.” she said a little nervously.
Bill was more nervous hearing that. “Well, it’s not too late to back out. I can go back and tell him that we need to talk things over before we go any further.”
She looked at him with a sad face “No honey. I think it’s too late for that. If we were going to turn back, it was before we went into the restaurant. Remember, I asked you before we went in if you were sure. I don’t want to turn back now.”
As they drove home with Tyrone following, Bill got a bit more nervous. “Baby, it’s really not too late to stop this, I mean you two haven’t done anything yet.” he said in a shaky voice.
She looked down at her feet “We have actually.” she almost whispered.
“What?! How?” he said, confused.
She looked over at him sheepishly. “He was rubbing my pussy over my panties in the restaurant during most of the conversation. I was so wet. I almost came a couple of times. He also had me rubbing his cock through his pants. He is huge honey. I want this so bad. Please don’t make me stop.” she pleaded.
Bill was shocked. His wife had been rubbing Tyrone’s cock and Tyron had been rubbing her pussy, right in front of him, and he didn’t even know. He sat there quietly, stunned and worried, until they pulled in the driveway.
As soon as the engine was shut off, Kat jumped out of the car and headed back to Tyrone’s car. She took him by the arm and led him to the door smiling the entire way. When Bill opened the front door and they walked in, Kat kicked off her shoes and pulled Tyrone straight back to the bedroom. Kat threw her arms around Tyrone and kissed him passionately. Bill watched from the doorway as he saw Tyrone and his wife’s tongues passing back and forth in their mouths. A pang of jealousy hit him, she very rarely ever kissed him that way. He could tell she was extremely turned on. He watched Tyrone’s hands wander up and down his wife’s body, stopping and groping her tits.
When they broke their kiss, he could see the look of pure lust on his wife’s face. Tyrone turned and looked at Bill “I’m getting ready to fuck your wife now Bill. If you want to stay and watch a real man fuck her, go have a seat, be quiet, and stay out of the way. If not, you can go listen to her scream and moan from the living room. We should be done in a few hours.” he said in a commanding voice. “Oh and if you stay, feel free to pull on the little white dick while I make her cum over and over on this big black cock.” Kat was looking at Bill too with a pleading look biting her bottom lip, her arms still around Tyrone’s neck. Without waiting for any reply, he turned back to Kat and started kissing her again.
Bill felt humiliated by the way Tyrone talked to him. It was then that he knew that he had lost any control over the situation. He knew he could not stop this now, even though he felt like he wanted to. Things were getting out of hand, and this was not the fantasy he thought it would be. His wife had not even batted an eye when Tyrone belittled him. She just looked at him and hoped he would not interfere. He was feeling jealousy, fear, and sadness, but at the same time he was so turned on by it. Watching Tyrone’s big black hands rubbing his wife’s tits, his tongue invading his wife’s mouth, her moaning into his kiss as he had his way with her, all of this made him so hard and turned him on so much. All he could do was quietly go sit in a chair by the bed and watch.
Tyrone had unzipped Kat’s dress while they were kissing. When they broke from it, she let the dress slip off her to the ground. She quickly stepped out of it and kicked it out of the way. She was now standing there in just her bra and panties. He reached back and undid her bra and it too was slung out of the way. Tyrone quickly had his hands massaging her tits, pinching her nipples, then he bent down and took her nipple in his mouth and sucked on it, slightly biting it bringing moans of pleasure from her. When he stood back up she began to unbutton his shirt. When Tyrone’s shirt fell to the floor, Bill saw his strong arms, chiseled chest, and rock-hard abs. Kat was running her hands all over his body as they again kissed. When they broke that kiss, Bill knew that she wanted more. She dropped to her knees and started unbuckling Tyrone’s belt, her eyes never leaving Tyrone’s. Her look was pure lust. He knew she wanted Tyrone. When she dropped his pants, he stepped out of them and they quickly found their place with the discarded dress and bra.
Bill saw the strained bulge in Tyrone’s boxers and Kat quickly began rubbing it through the fabric, staring into Tyrone’s eyes. She looked back at the boxers and tugged them down. A huge black cock sprang out and almost hit her nose and chin. Kat’s eyes lit up and got big. It was the biggest cock she had ever seen. She had seen the pictures on the computer, but in real life it seemed so much bigger. It had to be at least 11 inches and was so thick, it was at least the thickness of her forearm. Kat looked over at Bill with a shocked face and saw Bill looking back at her with the same open-mouthed look.
She looked back up at Tyrone who was smiling “That’s right slut. That’s the big black cock that’s going to fuck you in a minute. Oh, and it’s not all the way hard yet. I want you to stroke it and suck on it. Get it nice and hard for that slutty pussy of yours so I can stretch it out nice and wide.”  He looked back at Bill and smiled “It will be so stretched out; you won’t even feel it if your husband fucks you.”
Kat immediately obeyed and started stroking his cock. The first thing she noticed was how heavy it was. The second was that her fingers could not wrap all the way around it. She stroked it for a few seconds but she had to know what it tasted like. She licked up the underside of the entire length and when she got to the head of it, she licked off the precum. She loved the taste. It tasted different from her husband, the smell was muskier, and she loved that too. When she tried to take the tip in her mouth, she had to stretch her jaw as far as it would go to even get her mouth wide enough to fit it in. Tyrone grabbed the back of her head and pushed her down on his cock. She was only a quarter of the way down before she was gagging. She had never had this much cock in her mouth before. Her tongue was pinned to the bottom of her mouth and when he pushed it all the way to her throat, she had trouble breathing.
“We’re gonna have to work on your cock sucking skills slut.” Tyrone teased.
Bill watched as his wife was forced down on the monster black cock. He saw her eyes tearing up and her make up running down her face. Drool hung down her chin as Tyrone relentlessly fucked her mouth. Bill was so turned on watching his wife used like a common slut. After about 10 minutes of getting her face fucked, Kat could feel the monster cock slipping into her throat. She was almost halfway down now.
When she looked up at Tyrone, he was smiling. “Hold your breath and swallow slut.” he commanded.
When she went to swallow, Tyrone forced his cock into her throat. Bill could see her throat swell as Tyrone’s cock filled it.
“Oh, that’s right slut, swallow that cock.” Tyrone said as he held her head down on his cock. Kat began choking and panting as he pulled it out of her throat. He only let her rest for a second before he slammed it back down again.
“Yeah, that’s right, now you're learning.” Tyrone smiled.  He looked back at Bill “I’m about to cum down this sluts throat, right into her stomach.” he smiled. He slammed her down on his cock three more times only giving her a second to get air between them. On the third time he let out a loud grunt as he forced her head three quarters of the way down and held it there. Kat felt like she was about to pass out, but she had been building up an orgasm. She had never orgasmed by giving a blowjob before.
“Oh shit, oh shit, oh fuck that’s good.” Tyrone grunted. Bill could see his balls jumping and his cock pulsing. He knew he was coming down Kat’s throat just like he promised. Kat could feel the cum shooting down her throat and that set her off and she came hard. When he pulled it out, she got a mouthful of cum and when it was out of her mouth two more ropes of cum splattered on her face. Tyrone wiped his cum from her face and stuck his fingers in her mouth. She obediently sucked his fingers clean. “Now swallow.” he commanded. Kat immediately swallowed then opened her mouth to show it was empty. “That's a good slut.” Tyrone smiled.
Bill felt a little relieved. Now that Tyrone had cum, he would be leaving soon, and his nightmare night would be over. When Tyrone looked back at Bill, he could see that he thought it was over. “What? You thought we were through? White boy, I still got two or three good loads left in me, and I haven’t even touched that tight white pussy yet.”  He looked down at Kat, “Is your husband one of those one and done type guys?”
Kat looked at Bill with a look of pity, then back at Tyrone and just shook her head yes.
“That’s a shame. I haven’t had a good night unless I bust a nut three times. And from the feel of your tight pussy earlier, I think it’s gonna be a real good night.” he smiled.
Hearing that brought a big smile to Kat’s face and a look of horror to Bills.
“Now get up there on the bed and take off those panties. I need to get that pussy warmed up before I fuck the shit out of it.” Tyrone grinned.
Kat jumped up and laid down on the bed. She took off her panties and instead of throwing them with the other clothes, she balled them up and threw them to Bill as she smiled. Bill instantly noticed that they were soaked in her juices. Tyrone climbed on the bed between her legs and started rubbing her pussy.
“Damn girl, you're so wet, I don’t know if I need to warm you up or not.” he teased. He started rubbing her clit and Kat moaned. When his tongue licked her clit, she almost orgasmed right then. Tyrone began eating her pussy and Kat moaned and screamed in pleasure.
She looked back over at Bill with a euphoric look. ”Oh God honey, he eats pussy better than you do.” she cried out.
Bill watched for fifteen minutes as his wife screamed and moaned having her pussy eaten. He had never heard her cum so much from just that. Finally, Tyrone lifted up and got on his knees. Bill could see he was hard again.
“So, are you ready to become my bitch?” he smirked at Kat.
“Oh God Yes. Make me your bitch.” she almost screamed.
Tyrone smiled big and looked over to Bill “Say goodbye to your wife’s pussy white boy. After I put this black cock to her, she will be so stretched out, she won’t feel your little white dick anymore and I would be surprised if she let you fuck her.” he chuckled. “Once she gets a taste of this black cock, I will own this pussy.” he said confidently.
Bill looked at Kat who was looking at him with a sorrowful look. He could see remorse in her eyes. He could somehow feel that what Tyrone had said would be true.
Tyrone started rubbing his cock up and down her slit. As he started to push his cock in, Bill had a realization. Kat had made him a promise that even though she was on the pill, she would make Tyrone use a condom. He watched her promise go up in smoke as he slid his shaft into her willing cunt. Both pain and pleasure crossed Kat’s face as he started sliding it in, stopping every few inches to allow her pussy to stretch.
“Yeah girl, how’s that black cock feel? Your pussy is so tight. It almost feels like you a virgin.” Kat couldn’t answer. Her head was thrashing back and forth as his cock stretched her out. She flailed her arms and then grabbed the sheets in a death grip. Tyrone had only three quarters of his cock in before he bottomed out on her cervix. He held it there for a few seconds for her to stretch. He started pulling out slowly then back in. Soon he picked up the pace. Kat was screaming obscenities and moaning.
Soon she let out a loud cry “OHHHH SHIT, OH SHIT, I’M CUMMING!!! THAT BLACK COCK FEELS SO GOOD!!”
“I bet your husband never fuck you this good.” Tyrone laughed as he looked at Bill.
“OH GOD NO! HE NEVER COULD REACH WHERE YOU ARE!!! YOUR SO MUCH BIGGER THAN HE IS!!!” she yelled.
After 10 minutes and what seemed like to Bill, one single long orgasm for Kat, Tyrone pulled out and flipped her up on her hands and knees facing Bill. Tyrone mounted her from behind and shoved his cock in all the way to her cervix again in one thrust. Kat lost her breath as she came again. She looked at Bill with her mouth wide open, her face in pleasure. She was watching Bill, who had finally relented and started stroking his cock as his wife had the fuck of her life.
Tyrone had picked up his pace as Kat moaned again. “Do you love this black cock bitch?” he asked her.
Kat looked up and locked eyes with Bill “Yes I love your black cock.”
“Yeah, you do. You're my bitch now, right?” he smirked fucking her harder.
“Yes, I’m your bitch.” she said, still looking into Bill's eyes.
“Who owns this pussy?” Tyron said, smiling at Bill.
“You do. You own this pussy. It’s your pussy now.” she said. Bill could see the remorse in her eyes again as she stared straight into his.
“That’s right, and you're gonna give me my pussy anytime I want it. Right?” He smirked
“Yes, it’s your pussy. You can have it whenever you want it.” she said again with shame in her eyes.
“Good, cause I’m about to cum in my pussy and claim it. It belongs to me now. Tell your husband, tell him he can no longer fuck your pussy.”
With remorse in her eyes, she kept eye contact with Bill “I’m sorry honey. Tyrone owns my pussy now. He says you can no longer have it. I’m sorry.”
Hearing this made Both upset and so turned on. He couldn’t take it anymore. What she had told him put him over the edge and he grunted as a spurt of cum shot out of his dick then dribbled down his fingers.
“That’s right my bitch. Now get ready, I’m about to claim this pussy good.” he said before he started grunting. He slammed his cock as deep as he could. Kat felt it penetrate straight into her womb before she felt spurt after spurt of cum fill her up. This sent her over the edge in a screaming orgasm. When Tyrone pulled out, she collapsed on the bed.
“Turn around and show your husband that used slut pussy.” Tyrone chuckled.
Kat did her best to turn around. When her pussy was facing Bill, what looked like gallons of cum to him gushed out of Kat’s gaped open pussy.
“That’s a good bitch. Now I’m going to go easy on you tonight. You look like I would break you if we went again. I’m gonna let you rest up.” Tyrone chuckled. “And just to show you I’m not such a bad guy, I’m gonna let your husband fuck you if he wants. Let him try to reclaim that pussy…if he can.”
Tyrone walked into the bathroom. Bill heard water run for a minute then Tyrone came back out and grabbed his clothes. Kat was still in an almost passed out state on the bed.
“Good luck trying to reclaim that pussy, Bill. I have a feeling that tomorrow, it will still belong to me. I will let myself out. Tell my bitch, I will call her in a day or two to get more of my pussy.”
After Tyrone left, Bill got up and went to the bathroom and got a wet washcloth. He came back out to Kat who was still almost comatose. He cleaned her up, then helped her into bed and tucked her in. She looked at Bill with sad eyes. “I’m so sorry honey. I’m so sorry. I still love you.” she said almost in tears. Bill was feeling a bit better hearing that. Finally, she was coming to her senses. “But I don’t think you can reclaim my pussy even if you tried. It belongs to Tyrone now.” she said just before she passed out.
The next day, Kat slept in while Bill went to work. When he got home, she was sitting on the couch. When he sat down beside her, she looked at him with sad eyes. “I’m sorry, Bill. Last night, I don’t know what happened to me.” she had a tear in her eye saying this.
“It’s ok baby. It’s over now.” he said reassuringly as he went to hug her.
“What do you mean it’s over now?” she said, pushing him away.
“He’s gone now. We can get back to normal.” he said, confused.
The sadness in her eyes returned from last night. “Bill, baby…It’s not over. I plan to see Tyrone again. What I was trying to tell you is…I don’t know what came over me, but I have never experienced anything like that before. I don’t think I could go back to the way it was. Tyrone still owns my pussy, Bill. If he wants it, he can have it…anytime he wants it.”
“And what about me? You're still my wife. Don’t I get a say in who owns your pussy?” he said with anger and pain in his voice.
“I’m so sorry, Bill…I really am. After last night, I can’t stop thinking about it. That’s all I did all day. I came to realize that I can’t live without that. I still love you, Bill…I really do. But we both know you can’t do what he did last night. I don’t think I could ever be happy now without it.” She said with tears streaming down her face. “I warned you last night before we went into the restaurant. I told you I thought that this would change us…and it did. It changed me anyway.”
“Well, you also said you loved me and you would never leave me too.” he said, raising his temper.
“Bill, I do love you and I am not going to leave you…it’s just you won’t have me to yourself from now on.” she pleaded.
“So now I guess I have to go ask some black guy if I can fuck my wife?” he said, raising his voice.
“Oh honey, I will talk to him. I would still let you fuck me. I still love you.” she cried. “But I need him and his cock too.”
“So, if he tells you not to let me fuck you, will you do it anyway…even if he says he will stop fucking you if you fuck me?” he said angrily.
“I…I…don’t know.” she said, lowering her head looking at the floor.
Bill sat there quiet for a minute. He got up and started for the bedroom.
“Honey what are you doing? Where are you going?” she cried out scared.
Bill didn’t say a word. He went into the bedroom and closed the door. He took a shower and got in bed.
After laying there for a few minutes, there was a knock at the door. Kat stuck her head in “Honey, I made you dinner. It’s your favorite.” she said in a sweet voice.
Bill just lay there staring at the ceiling. He didn’t say a word.
“Aren’t you hungry?” she said, worried.
Bill still lay there in silence.
“Baby, I am so sorry.” she said as she came over and sat on the bed.
Bill laid there and ignored her.
“Please can we talk about this.” she pleaded.
Bill rolled over with his back to her not saying a word.
She stood up and left quietly. A few hours later, Bill was still laying there thinking when the door opened again. Kat came in and changed into her nightgown and got in bed. Bill still had his back to her as she tried to cuddle up to him. He just lay there like stone. He heard Kat cry herself to sleep before he drifted off himself.
The next morning, he dressed and went to work before Kat got up. When he got home, Kat was again sitting on the couch and asked him to come talk to her. “Are you still going to see him?” he asked.
“Well…yes.” she said sadly.
Bill turned and went to the bedroom and shut the door again. He took his shower and got in bed. A few hours later, Kat again came in and changed. She got into bed and tried to cuddle with Bill. “Honey, are we going to be able to talk about things?” she asked quietly.
“I don’t have anything else to say until you come to your senses and tell me you won’t see him anymore. Oh and by the way, now that you don’t have my permission, you would be cheating on me if you see him again.“ Bill said and then nothing else. Kat again cried herself to sleep.
The next day was the same as before. Bill got up and went to work. When he got home, he found Kat in the bathroom fixing her hair and doing her makeup. When she noticed Bill watching her, she lowered her head and looked at the floor.
“Let me guess, Tyrone called and wanted his bitch tonight.” Bill said, slightly enraged.
“Yes.” Kat said almost whispering.
“Well, he isn’t coming here.” he almost yelled.
“No, I am going to his place tonight. I figured you wouldn’t want him here.” she said quietly. “I will probably be out late. Don’t wait up for me.”
“Well, I guess I see how much you love me. Now you're openly cheating on me and don’t seem to care about that.” he said with his anger rising.
Kat looked at the floor again “I’m sorry honey, but I need this. Please understand. I love you, but ever since the other night, that’s all I can think of. I will be so hurt, but I would understand if you wanted to divorce me.”
“I’m not going to divorce you. I am just waiting for you to finally break your last promise to me and leave me for a black cock.” he said and turned and walked away.
Bill was in the living room half sulking half watching TV when Kat came to the door. She looked sad while she was putting on her shoes.
“I’m leaving now baby. For what it’s worth, I do love you. For the last few days, I have cried and wished time after time, you had never shown me that porno. I guess this falls under the category of be careful what you wish for. You said you wanted a black cock slut…well now you have one.” she said remorsefully. “Good night honey. I will text you and let you know if I am not coming home tonight.” she said and closed the door.
Bill sat on the couch after she left. After a few minutes he started crying. She had told him exactly what he had been thinking for the last few days. The real reason he couldn’t leave her or divorce her is because this is all his fault. If he hadn’t talked her into being a black cock slut, none of this would have happened.
About 2am, Bill went to bed. He had not received a text but he figured she wouldn’t be home tonight. As he laid in bed unable to sleep, he heard the front door open at 3am. He heard her come into the bathroom and shower. She came to bed, but he noticed that she didn’t change into her nightgown. When she slipped under the covers, he felt her naked body press against his as she cuddled into him. She wrapped her arm around him and kissed his neck, then laid her head down and went to sleep.
The next morning, Bill got up and made coffee and started on breakfast. It was Saturday and his day off. As he was finishing up the eggs, Kat came in wearing a robe. She came up behind him and hugged him and kissed his neck. “Good morning, Baby.” she said and poured herself a cup of coffee.  Bill stayed silent and when he sat down to eat, she sat at the table with him.
“I see you decided to come home after all last night.” he said sarcastically.
Kat sat there for a second looking at the floor. “Honey, I need to talk to you about something.” she said quietly.
“Like I said, unless you tell me you're not seeing him again, I have nothing to say.” he said as he started eating.
“Well, I am going to see him again…but he wanted me to tell you something…and please listen and not shut me out before I finish.” she pleaded.
Bill looked at her with anger in his eyes but put down his fork and sat back “Ok I’m listening.”
“I had a long talk with Tyrone last night about us and how we are struggling with this.” she started.
“I’m sure you did more than talk.” he said sarcastically again.
“Honey please, let me finish.” she pleaded again.
He sighed and motioned for her to continue.
“He said he was sorry for how he treated you. He said most cuckolds like to be treated that way and he thought that was what you wanted. Now that he knows what’s been happening, he has changed some things.”
“Oh really?” he said sarcastically again “So he doesn’t want to see you anymore?”
“No, he still wants to see me, but he said he was joking about you not being able to have sex with me. He said we are married and should have sex since we love each other. He said he was sorry for putting that idea in my mind. I don’t know if you noticed, but I came to bed naked last night. I was hoping you would still be up and would want to make love to me…but I guess you were tired or didn’t want to.”
“So, I get permission to have sex with my wife now?” he said still sarcastically.
“Honey, please stop. He had no real intentions of not letting me have sex with you. That’s what I’m trying to tell you. Most of what he said was just an act that most cuckolds like to hear.” she pleaded again.
“Most? So, what did he say that wasn’t part of the act?” Bill asked, eyebrows raised.
Kat looked down again at the floor and said softly “That I am his bitch. He meant that…and I am his bitch.”
“I see…and what about owning your pussy?” he asked
“Well…he still does sort of. It’s more my choice now. Believe me honey, I would never deny you sex anytime you wanted it. But I also won’t deny him either. If there was ever a conflict if you both wanted me…then I would give it to you first…because I love you. To me he is just mind-blowing sex that I can’t live without, but I love you and always have. He reminded me that you should always be first. That’s also why I didn’t stay the night over there. I wanted you to know and understand…I will always come back to you. No matter how good the sex is…I still love you.” she said looking him in the eyes. “He also said that he knows that you probably don’t want to see him again, but if you both wanted me and we ever all three did get together again, that he would like you to participate if you wanted instead of being told to watch like before. He said if you just wanted to watch that’s fine too…but he said he didn’t mind if you wanted to join us. He told me that I would probably love to have a DP with you guys…whatever that means.” she said, looking at him seriously.
Bill laughed for the first time in days. “Honey, DP means double penetration. Usually that's one guy in your pussy the other in your ass at the same time.”
Kat looked white as a ghost after he said that. “Oh my. Well…uhhhh…I don’t know…I never had anything in my ass before. Do people really like that?” she asked
“Yes, a lot of women…and some men also…like it back there. But a word of advice…you don’t want Tyrone back there…at least not yet until you get used to it first.” he chuckled
“Yeah I can understand….wait…” she cocked her head “at least until I get used to it. Who are you thinking is going to get me used to it?” she smiled slyly.
“Well, I may know a guy. He is quite a bit smaller than Tyrone. But I think he would be willing to help…if his wife would let him.” he grinned.
“Oh really? And do you think his wife would let him?” she said with a smirk.
“Oh, I don’t know, let me ask her. Honey, would you mind if I helped this poor, depraved, black cock slut learn about anal?” he grinned.
Kat’s smile widened. She got up and came around the table and sat in his lap. “I would love for you to help her. I think she would love you for it.” she said as she kissed him for the first time since that night.  “So, honey…umm…does this mean you're ok with me still seeing Tyrone now?” she asked cautiously.
He looked her in the eyes with a serious face “Baby, I have to tell you something. What you said last night before you left was true for me too. It’s all my fault you ended up a black cock slut. I had been beating myself up about it for the last few days because I showed you that porno. To be honest, the only real problem I ever had with the whole situation was I was so afraid I was going to lose you. I just knew when you said he owned your pussy, that soon he would own your heart as well. I guess I just shut down waiting for the other shoe to drop. If you promise me that you would never leave me, that you would put me first, I would have had no problem with you and Tyrone getting together occasionally. It may take some adjustment and I may be a little gun shy at first about it…so forgive me if I get a little protective now and then, but I would allow my black cock slut to get her fill. And…maybe we could get together when I am more comfortable and give her a DP.” he grinned.  
Kat was on the verge of tears. “Honey, I love you so much. I promised you before I wouldn’t leave you…and I won’t. Believe it or not…I was scared I was going to lose you too. But I knew I would never be happy again without my black cock too…now that I have had it.”
“My poor little black cock slut. Whatever am I going to do with you?” he chuckled.
“Well, you could take her in the bedroom and reclaim her pussy. She missed your little dick.” she grinned.
He chuckled “Little huh?”
She just looked at him with a knowing smile.
“Yeah, I guess it is compared to what my black cock slut is used to now. I hope I still feel something when I stick it in.” he grinned.
“Well, there is only one way to find out.” she said getting off his lap. She grabbed his hand and was leading him to the bedroom.
“So, when are you going to get your tattoo?” he teased.
“What tattoo?” she raised her eyebrow.
“You know, your Queen of Spades tattoo.” he chuckled.
“What’s that?” she asked.
“Oh…well let me educate my little black cock slut on what it means…”
The bedroom door closed and a few minutes later Kat could be heard screaming “Oh God…I still love your little dick!!”
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