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Sam and Edward Ch. 01

My wife Sam and I decided on a diving holiday in the Bahamas for our 10th wedding anniversary, we to would leave our 4 year old daughter, Jenny, with her grandparents and have 4 weeks of fun and relaxation. Our plan was to have a week at a resort, than 18 days on a luxury live-aboard dive boat and the last few days back on land at a different resort. This package was arranged by a specialist dive travel agency so we would probably be sharing the same itinerary as other divers.

We were both very keen to get away and Sam had spent the weeks beforehand excitedly buying new outfits for the beach and pool, sadly I hardly got to see them as I worked over-time right up until the day we left. But I did arrive home early on the day of our departure to find Sam modelling one of her purchases in the mirror while Jenny sat playing on the bed.

"Wow!" I exclaimed as I entered the bedroom which was still full of half packed suitcases and unopened shopping bags.

"You like?" she enquired giving me a little twirl and a wink. Sam still looked amazing for 31, at typical sporty Aussie beach girl with a tight athletic figure, she spent a lot of time outdoors and the tiny lime green bikini looked great against her tanned skin.

"Definitely!"

"Well I got a few other things too, but they'll have to wait, we really need to leave," she informed me as she quickly got undressed and placed the new swimsuit into her suitcase along with several other ones she grabbed out of the shopping bags. I did as I was told and packed as quickly as possible.

The trip from Australia was a very long but uneventful one, we arrived at the resort in time for a late dinner and went to bed early as we had a day of diving planned for the following morning.

The next morning we woke early for breakfast and began to explore the resort. It was more beautiful than either of us had expected and the ocean looked amazing, we ate and made our way to the resorts dive shop where we hoped we might meet some of the other people on the same package as us.

We eventually found the dive shop and met the 6 other people that would be diving with us that day but we were surprised to find that only one of them would be joining us on the boat, an American man named Edward. He was a bit taller and older than me at about 6'3'' and maybe 40, but quite a bit bigger, he looked like a serious gym goer, shaved head and dark skin all combined to make him appear quite a physical specimen. We exchanged introductions and whilst setting up our gear went through the usual small talk, he was an American Naval officer on holidays and he seemed like a really nice guy.

We spent the hour long ride out to the dive site swapping stories with the other divers, who all seemed quite pleasant. Upon arrival at the site we were placed in a group of four with Edward and a guide as we were the only ones going out later on the live-aboard.

"Guess it's the three of us," he said as we geared up together.

The dives were amazing and the boat was abuzz with discussion of what each group had seen on their dives as we returned to the resort.

"You should join us for lunch," Sam suggested to Edward as we docked.

"Sounds great!" he replied in his deep booming voice.

We ate and chatted for quite some time over a few drinks at one of the beach side restaurants before returning to our room. I was quite keen to get Sam alone and out of her new green bikini.

No sooner had the door closed behind us and I was all over Sam, lifting her transparent black sundress over her head leaving her in just that tiny new green bikini. For a mother she still looked stunning and as I admired her I realised just how revealing that little bikini was. We made love like newlyweds and collapsed spent on the bed, waking just in time for dinner.

Over dinner we discussed the days diving and Edward who would be with us on the boat.

"He seems like a really great guy," I offered.

"Yeah..." Sam replied looking at her food.

"And sexy as fuck!" I added to see how she would respond.

"Ye....what?" she said quickly looking up from her meal.

"I've got eyes, he's a total specimen and I saw you checking him out all day."

"I did not!" she said with indignation.

"You so were, and that's ok, you're only human," I informed her.

"Well I guess I had a couple of sneaky glances, he's massive and in great shape," she stated.

"Yeah, he certainly looks after himself," I agreed.

Dinner conversation continued on as per normal after that, but I was now hatching a plan now to see a fantasy of mine maybe become reality, I'd always wanted for Sam to get fucked by another guy and I sensed this might be a golden opportunity while we were so far away from home. We returned to our room and were soon asleep as we planned to repeat that days activities again the next day.

We woke early in the morning Sam pulled a new bikini out of her bag, showing it to me, this one was bright pink and even smaller than the previous one.

"Oh yes, for sure," I said excitedly thinking how hot she would look in the tiny little number.

Sam had gone for the full Brazilian before leaving and now I new why, she was wearing the most revealing swimwear I had ever seen her in and I was loving it. It was at this time that I realised Edward would too, he had too, any red blooded man would be climbing the walls at the sight of such sexy woman dressed in such a skimpy bikini.

"You look stunning, I'm going to struggle not to get wood every time I look at you today." I told her truthfully.

"Good," she said flatly, "and thank you," she replied with a cheeky wink as she slid a white crochet shirt on.

The day was a carbon copy of the day before, amazing diving, a long lunch with Edward then back to the room for some fantastic sex. It was a routine I could definitely get used too, but I was craving more, and over dinner I decided to go for it.

"You looked so hot today babe, I saw Edward checking you out too," I casually dropped into the conversation.

"I doubt that," Sam replied.

"No, really, quite a few times," I insisted.

With a slightly blushing face Sam replied, "Well that's nice, if it's true than I guess I'm flattered. Your not angry?"

"I could hardly blame him, you looked so sexy." I was getting nervous now as I knew where I wanted this conversation to head.

"I don't want people to get the wrong idea, might have to tone it down a bit then tomorrow on the boat?" she suggested.

I looked at her and murmured, "Don't,"

Sam suddenly looked confused, "But why, you just finished telling me that Edward was checking me out all day?"

I could feel my face blushing, "Because I like it when guys check you out."

She looked at me strangely, "Really? You like guys perving on me?"

"Can we be totally honest with each other?" I had decided on a change of tact and rather than trying to coerce my fantasy into existence I was just going to be honest with Sam.

"I thought we were." she said warily.

"Promise you won't freak out?"

Sam just stared at me, and I knew it was a silly request, so I went for it anyway.

"Ok, here goes, ...... you remember Ron and Cathy?" I asked

They are two friends of ours, about our age who had gone through some big relationship problems and Cathy had gone off with another man for a few months. They had since gotten back together and Ron later told me that it was a black guy from her work and I'm sure that Sam, who new Cathy fairly well, new this too.

"Yes." she replied hesitantly.

Nervously I continued, "Well when I heard about Cathy having sex with another guy then going back to to Ron it actually got me excited."

"You had the hots for Cathy!" Sam said accusingly.

"No, don't be silly. I started thinking about what if you did that and it got me excited, very excited and I haven't stopped thinking about it since. So when I saw Edward checking you out today I kind of got excited by it."

"Wow...........that's a shock.......um.........."

"Look babe, you don't have to say anything, I have been fantasising about it a lot and wanted you to know."

A stunned looking Sam said, "Well I'm quite shocked but really glad you shared that with me."

"How about we head back to the room?" I enquired as I stood.

Sam held my hand on the walk back and about half way she turned to kiss me, "So this fantasy of yours, have you really thought it through?"

"Well I have thought about it a lot, in lots of different scenarios, but I guess not really. Why?" I asked excitedly.

Sam looked me in the eyes and said, "Well is it just a fantasy or do you really want it to happen? I mean to actually see me with another man, that's a big deal. I wouldn't want to see you with another woman."

"I don't honestly know, I just wanted you to know how I felt."

"Thanks, I really appreciate you telling me."

"Sam, I still love you, more than I ever have, but since Ron told me about Cathy, it just turns me on so much when I think of you with another guy."

Sam hugged me and said, "I think we should both sleep on it and discuss it again tomorrow."

I woke Sam in the morning with a kiss and a raging erection which had kept me up all night.

"Well well well, have you been fantasising again?" she asked while grabbing it.

"Yes, I was up all night playing it through my head. But I want to know how you feel about it"

"I thought about it too, a lot, and it's not every day a wife gets a free pass to fuck another guy. Especially a hot black guy, but are you sure our relationship could take it? Could you take it?" she asked.

Nearly bursting with excitement I very quickly replied, "I'm willing to try," thinking that my fantasy might actually come true.

Sam asked, "What if Edward isn't keen on me, or this whole idea?"

"Oh he will be, I promise that, he was near drooling over you yesterday!" I informed her.

Sam looked at me with a very seriously, "Look, I'm not promising anything but I'd like to hear your fantasy, the details, while we think it over."

So I then explained to my wife of 10 years and mother of my child how I imagined her seducing a huge black man and then getting her brains fucked out. During my restless night of sexual fantasising I had come up with what I thought was a particularly good plan. I had seen a poster advertising a fancy dress party two days from now. I would tell Edward that I had to make a work conference video call that might go for a few hours and suggest he accompany Sam to it. She would then be free to do as she wanted.

Sam decided to play devils advocate, "What if Edward is too much of a gentlemen to do that to you?"

I hadn't anticipated this and thought for a second, "Tell him I'm OK with it! Lots of people do this kind of stuff, there is a big on-line community of people that are into it."

Sam looked at me and giggled, "Wow, you've been doing research! This really does turn you on doesn't it?"

"You have no idea," I confessed.

"What if you can't watch, I doubt that will be an option if Edward believes your working?"

"I would love to watch, but it doesn't matter, it's the knowledge that your having sex with another guy that really excites me. I hope you don't find that too weird."

"I do think it's a bit strange," Sam said as she grabbed my rock hard cock, "but your fantasy is your fantasy and not mine to judge."

We got dressed and headed off to breakfast and another day of diving. Sam had broken out another new bikini, a pale blue string one with long ties that wrapped around her torso in a criss cross. The tiny bottoms barely covered her mound and left absolutely no doubt that she had waxed totally, she wrapped a small transparent blue and white sarong around her waist to complete by far her hottest outfit yet.

Edward greeted us with a huge smile and a booming, "Howdy folks," as we entered the shop, "how are my favourite Aussies today?"

"Great!" we both replied in unison. I saw Edward's eyes linger of Sam's fine form before darting away, I hoped so badly she would go through with it.

After the dives we got our regular table for lunch and a few minutes into the conversation Sam looked straight a Edward and asked, "Have you seen the posters for the fancy dress party?"

"Yes, why? Are you guys going?"

"Well I wanted to, but Mr Workaholic here has to be in a conference call that might go for hours, so he's going to be in the hotels office rooms while I'm there alone." Sam said dejectedly while slyly grabbing my rapidly hardening cock under the table, "Would you mind going with me?"

Edward turned his eyes to me and before he could say anything I said, "If it's not a hassle for you, I'd really appreciate it," near pleading with him, "Sam loves fancy dress and dancing, I'd hate for her to miss it due to my work. But only if you really don't mind."

Ron smiled and replied, "Well sure, I wasn't going to go but I hate to see a lady in distress."

"Thanks so much mate," I stated truthfully, "I really appreciate it."

Edward explained that he didn't have a costume and no idea where to get one before tomorrow night. So Sam suggested they take a boat trip tomorrow to one of the larger islands where there were quite a few shopping malls and bound to find something, Edward agreed and they arranged to meet for the 9am fast boat.

When we left the restaurant I had to re-arrange my hard on which was making it's presence obvious, before we stood up. Once outside the range from Edward I turned to Sam, "Are you."

She cut me off mid sentence with a raised finger to my lips, "No promises," she said and walked off.

Once back in the room we ripped each others clothes off but I was so excited that I came in just a few seconds, "Sorry, it's just that.."

A mischievously smiling Sam said, "Don't worry about it. I wonder if Edward would last longer than that?" before walking into the bathroom.

The night passed by in a blur and when I woke in the morning Sam was in the shower so I joined her.

"Sleep well?" she asked.

"A bit." I replied truthfully.

I started to soap Sam up but she turned to look me in the eyes, "Don't get too excited, I've got to go costume shopping soon and you have a big decision to make. When I leave here I need to know, do you want me to do this or not?"

I didn't even need to think, "Do it, I really want you too and I want you to come back here in the morning and tell me every little detail!"

"If it does happen, what will you do tomorrow when we see Edward, won't you feel humiliated?"

"I'll be fine, I promise, I've thought about it a lot and truthfully that part excites me just as much. I honestly don't know why but it just does."

Sam then stepped out of the shower and began drying off, "OK babe, it's your fantasy."

When I eventually joined her in the room as she was getting dressed, standing in just a matching white lace bra and thong set while selecting which dress to wear.

I couldn't resist asking, "What kind of costume do you think you'll get?"

A lingerie clad Sam turned to me and purred, "What sort would you like me to get?"

Sheepishly I replied, "Truthfully, slutty, really slutty, but only if you'd be comfortable with it. Plus you won't need slutty, he'll be all over you in what ever you wear."

"Thank you," Sam said as she through a low cut, short white dress on and grabbed her bag, "love you," she said as she gave me a quick kiss and walked out the door to go meet the man she would hopefully soon make her lover.

I was back in the bathroom seconds after the door locked and quickly wanked out a load whilst thinking about Sam spending the day shopping for sexy costumes with a huge black guy.

All to soon I was on my way to the dive shop to pass the day, a few people asked if Sam would be joining us, but I said she was shopping. I don't remember too much about those dives, or lunch and the beers I had, just hurrying back to the room around 4 when the boat was scheduled back.

Sam was unlocking the door when I arrived, she was carrying two bags and I was dying to know what they contained. I gave Sam a kiss and excitedly I asked "How was it? What did you get? Can I see?.."

"Whoa, calm down there big boy!" Sam said laughing at my enthusiasm.

I raised my hands in defeat, "OK, OK."

Sam opened the door and once inside she explained that they had had a great day, Edward was really good fun, but they had really struggled to find any costumes. They had been to every place they could think of and had no luck, out of desperation they had entered a fabric shop and the clerk had suggested some leopard print cloth and that they go as cave men. Sam jumped at the idea and they grabbed some of the fabric but she needed a top and so they went looking for a leopard print bra or bikini. Sam explained that as the day wore on their conversation and body language was getting increasingly flirty so as they were entering a huge swimwear shop she decided to seize the moment, turned to Edward and said, "Tonight, I want you to fuck me! John's OK with it, actually he suggested it, so why don't you pick out what you want to take off me later on."

I was stunned to hear that Sam had been so forward, but she said the whole scenario of going shopping with a man she intended to fuck made her feel like a different person. I was desperate to know, "What did he say?"

"He just said, "OK," put his arm around my waist and we walked into the store together, like every other couple in there." Sam was starting to blush now. I was over the moon, Sam was almost definitely going to fuck him and my fantasy would become reality, she could sense my excitement.

Sam looked a little worried, "Your not mad I told him?"

"Not at all!" I reassured her, "How did it feel to be out in public shopping with a huge black guys arm around your waist?"

She replied quickly, "Naughty and exciting, my stomach was doing flips."

She went on to tell me that they had spent a quite a while walking up and down the aisles of the massive store, she got really excited when she felt his massive hand wander down to her arse as they walked. She got especially excited when the other girls in the shop would look at Edward, then at her, because she new what they were thinking and didn't care.

I had so many questions that needed answering, "What did he choose?"

"This," she said as she lifted a small handful of leopard print lycra out of a bag, "do you want me to put it on?"

"Oh my God yes!"

Sam walked into the bathroom and emerged a few minutes later, she looked amazing, I could see why Edward had picked that swimsuit. It was a thin halter neck which then crossed across Sam's breasts, barely covering them, wrapped around her mid torso and came back around to form the tiny bottoms, exposing most of her arse.

"Did you try that on in the shop?" I asked.

"Yeah, you should have seen the look on the other girls faces when I came out to model it for Edward," she blushed, "but I did play it up a bit too, asking him if he thought it would be easy enough to get off."

Hearing that Sam had been so brazen in public with another guy, coupled with that outfit, gave me an instant erection and I made a move to grab her but she pushed me back onto the bed.

Sam had a stern look on her face, "Not today buddy, I'm doing this for you and the next man getting me out of this is the big black guy who paid for them."

I felt truly admonished and unbelievably horny, Sam was never forceful or aggressive and I was loving it. Sam went back into the bathroom and took a shower, spending quite a bit of time in there, while I sat on the bed waiting. When she emerged she looked like the sexiest cave woman ever, her light brown curly hair was all frizzed up and she had dark smokey make-up on, "Now for the final touches," she said. Picking up the fabric she tore off a thin strip, folded it into a triangle and tied it around her waist, it covered nothing and was a skirt in name only. Edward was going to do some very bad things to her tonight, the way she was dressed she'd be lucky to get to the party.



With a sly grin Sam gave me kiss on the cheek and strutted to the door, "See you tomorrow sometime Babe, I hope your fantasy is as much fun for you as it's going to be for me, oh and don't wank too much."

I gave Sam about 15 minutes then walked to the reception, I had arranged with the concierge for a costume that would let me go to the party but not be recognised by Sam or Edward, and when I picked it up it was perfect, A spiderman suit with foam muscles and a full face mask. After a quick change back in the room I was on my way to live out my voyeuristic cuckold fantasy.

The party was down at the beach side bar and was pretty busy when I arrived, I was surprised at how many people were there and relieved as it would make it quite easy to stay away from them. It didn't take me long to spot Edward, a huge, chiselled black man wearing only a loin cloth stands out quite a lot and with my stunning wife standing beside him they were getting lots of looks.

I grabbed a drink and did some mingling, when I saw them next they were both drinking with some of the people from our dive boat. I couldn't help but wonder what they were thinking and that got me really excited, I wondered how far they would go in public, secretly I was egging them on.

An hour and a couple of drinks passed and I decided to check on them again, now they were dancing, not too close but I couldn't help wander over for a closer look. The dance floor was quite crowded but I could see Sam was holding another drink and starting to really move, she is a great dancer and in that skimpy outfit she certainly had Edward's attention and that of just about everyone at the party.

The song ended and they walked back to a distant table near the beach, stopping for more drinks on the way. I could see Sam whispering in Edward's ear but I had no idea what she was saying, judging by the smile it put on his face it was to his liking though.

Then Sam leant over and kissed him and my cock near exploded in my costume, I had to check to make sure my erection wasn't too obvious. After a minute or so of making out they stopped, spoke briefly walked off hand in hand, towards Edward's room I imagine, but I had no idea where that was and I wasn't going to risk following them. So I let the would be lovers be, and walked back to our room alone, determined not to wank over the thought of them too much.

There was a knock on the door at 11am the next morning and when I opened it Sam stood there looking radiant, glowing with a smile from ear to ear. Her hair was wet and brushed back plus her make up was gone so I instantly assumed she had had a shower but she was still dressed as she had left the house the night before in her new leopard print outfit.

"You look amazing," I said excitedly as we embraced, "how are you?"

"Wow..............I mean......wow.......thank you so much for that Babe, just......thank you...." she whispered in my ear.

"You had a good time?" I asked as I took a step back to drink in the sight of my freshly fucked wife.

"Yes, oh yes....."

"I want to hear all about it."

"That might take some time, we were at it for a good while, and quite a few times."

Taking a seat on the bed I informed her, "I'm not going any where."

"Well ok...."

Sam sat down next to me, still in her swimsuit and tiny skirt, and began to tell me all the intimate details of their night of passion. She had been nervous initially as she new some of the other guests new she was married to me, but after a few drinks she decided that their opinions meant nothing to her and she just went for it. She felt Edward's massive pole while they were dancing and soon was begging him to fuck her.

"Once we got back to his room we were all over each other, being with such a big black guy made me feel so naughty! I turned into a total slut baby, I hope your not going to get angry with me?" Sam said with a slight concern on her face.

"I promise, what ever you tell me will only turn me on more, plus you can't imagine how I was picturing it while I was wanking. What did you do?"

She told me that while they were kissing she felt how big his dick really was, she ripped his loin cloth off, fished the massive black snake out and dropped to her knees. She had to hold it in both hands as she licked it and tried desperately to suck it all.

"How big is he?" I asked.

"Do you really want to know?" Sam asked with what I thought might be a look of pity on her face.

"Yes!"

She made a gesture with her hands that well and truly put me to shame, "I could only get the tip into my mouth before I started to choke on it," she said as she blushed slightly.

"Did he come in your mouth?"

"No, it was too big for me, when I put a condom on him I was actually a little scared. I didn't know if he'd fit it all inside me."

"Did he?"

"Eventually."

"Did it feel good?"

Sam looked up at me, "Amazing."

"How many times?"

"I think he came 3 times."

"And you?"

"Honestly, I lost count. He's good babe, so very good, thank you so much for making this happen."

"What outfit are you going to wear over to his room tonight?" I asked.

"You want me to fuck him again?" she looked at me curiously.

"For sure, I can see how much you enjoyed it. I'd be crazy not to let you do it again. We're only here on holidays, you obviously loved it and I'm the horniest I've ever been, why wouldn't you?"

"I'm not going to refuse an offer like that. How about you pick one out for me while I grab some sleep, I didn't get too much last night," she said with a wink before laying down.

I opened Sam's bag and began to search through it for a suitable outfit, every item I examined bought vivid images of her and Edward to mind. I found a black lace thong and matching push-up bra that I knew would look amazing on her and set it out on the bed with a short black low cut dress and black heels.

I let Sam sleep for a few hours then woke her for an early dinner. She put on the outfit I had picked for Edward and we walked to the restaurant. Over our food I pressed Sam for more details and explained how she had felt his massive pole stretching her and pushing so deeply inside her.

"How thick is he?" I asked, I couldn't believe how hungry I was for details, luckily Sam was happy to oblige.

"I was stretched so tight around him that I could feel every throb of his cock when he came," she said with a hazy look in her eye as she thought back to their night of lust.

"Wow," I said with real admiration.

"The first time he came I was actually worried that the condom would break, he just kept pumping shot after shot, when he eventually pulled out I was shocked and quite impressed at how much cum that condom could hold," she quite frankly as she ate her steak.

"Are you excited about fucking him again?"

"Very...but you obviously are too judging by the outfit I'm in, you must really want him to fuck me senseless."

I explained to Sam that seeing her dressed in the sexy outfit I'd picked out for her, knowing see was about to spend a wild night with her new black lover was the more than I could have ever imagined and something I definitely didn't want to stop.

"You know if I got back there tonight I'm going to keep going back as often as I can, and that could be A LOT?"

"Totally, nothing would make me happier than knowing you were getting your pussy stretched by his massive black cock. Actually, I want to walk you there."

"Really, why?"

"I want to give you to him, so we all know where we stand."

So we got up and Sam led me to her lovers bungalow which was in a stand alone secluded part of the resort, on the beach surrounded by gardens. It was perfect, I would have some where to hide and listen to them fuck, I might even be able to watch. I looked over at Sam as we approached and I could see her smiling, she knew I'd be out here.

We walked straight up Edwards door and knocked, while I waited I kissed Sam and gave her the final once over. My wife looked so hot and knowing what she had on underneath gave me a constant erection.

The door opened and Edwards impressive frame near filled it, we shook hands and I explained that he had my blessing to fuck Sam as much as either of them wanted and that I didn't care if they acted as a couple in public. As far as I was concerned if Sam was choosing to give her body to him they need not hide it. Edward thanked me and turned to Kim pulling her into his embrace and passionately kissing her, Sam's hands wandered furiously over Edwards' muscular back. When they finally came up for air, Sam turned to me and whispered, "Thank you," as Edward led her past me and into his abode.

I had barely turned when I heard the door click shut behind me so I immediately walked around to the side of the building and set up behind a fern with a view of most of the open plan bungalow through an open curtain.

It didn't take long for the lovers to wander into view, Sam was looking up as Edward bent forward, they made out in a frenzy of hands and rubbing bodies. Edward was soon lifting Sam's dress over her head, he stepped back to admire her lingerie clad body then quickly scooped her up, she wrapped her legs around his torso and they continued to make out like teenagers.

I changed windows to try and find a better view, by the time I found one Sam had Edwards shirt off and was kneeling before him unbuckling his trousers. They dropped to reveal the biggest cock I have ever seen, Sam wasted no time grabbing it and licking the huge purple head.

"I'm yours now," Sam said looking up a Edward in between circling the head of his cock with her tongue.

Edward lifted Sam up and she turned and presented her thong clad rear to him, he slipped a huge black finger under her thong and ripped it clean off her. Sam didn't even flinch and braced herself against the lounge chair as Edward lined his spear up with her dripping snatch, I couldn't believe how much of a slut Sam was being. Edward took his time and slowly pushed just the massive head inside my wife, Sam moaned and begged for more.

"In good time babe," Edward said as he continued to slowly force more of his massive pole into Sam's stretching pussy. He let go of Sam's hips and was reaching around to massage her breasts all the while slowly driving deeper.

"Oh God, please fuck me! Just give me it all and fuck me!" Sam begged was she writhed with pleasure, her knees shaking.

Edward must have bottomed out as he slowly began rocking back and forth, Sam began to moan loudly as he started build a powerful deep stroke. When Sam began to buckle and drop I knew she was coming, I can't imagine how powerful the body racking orgasm must have been. When she stopped shaking Edward pulled out of her, I could see her pussy still gaping before he led her to the bed and laid back beckoning her to jump on top. Sam quickly straddled him and began to slowly rub her dripping wet and still hungry pussy along his massive rock hard shaft.

Sam let Edward remove her bra and then she slowly lowered herself onto his massive black pole, she was soon grinding down and thrashing wildly as she rode her new lover for all he was worth, she was like a woman possessed. This was a side of her I had never seen and I was so glad I had allowed it to happen for her.

I watched her ride him to at least two more orgasms, then she began to quicken her pace, looking down at Edward she raised his hands up to her breasts which he took to with abandon, roughly massaging her breasts as she rode.

"Give it to me......." she pleaded through gritted teeth.

"You ready for my load Baby?"

"Oh God yes......... cum in me.............. put it deep inside me," Sam panted between breaths.

I hadn't thought about them not using a condom and I was shocked at how little I was worried, and even a bit excited about it. I sat there nursing a throbbing erection as I watched Sam have Edwards cum pumped deep into her belly. Edward was pulling her hips down as he fired shot after shot of semen up into her womb, Sam's still suspender clad torso convulsed with each pump of his hips, cooing as each wave hit her cervix.

While Sam kept writhing on her black lovers torso I began to contemplate the consequences of what had just happened, it appeared my fantasy had quickly taken on a life of it's own. What if she got pregnant? My stomach was churning with a strange mix of fear, anxiety, embarrassment and arousal. This was something I had never even thought about and now could be a very real development, I was worried about how good the idea made me feel. Sam walking around with another man's baby in her belly. What would our families say? What we tell our Daughter? I should have been horrified but I was left feeling even more excited the more I though about it.

I moved closer to window so I could eavesdrop on their conversation. When I looked up Edward had Sam laying next to him, exhausted they both were staring at the ceiling.

Sam spoke first, "That was mind blowing, I can't believe how much you cum, I can still feel it warm and inside me."

I had heard enough, I was so happy for Sam and so super aroused, as they cuddled in post orgasmic bliss I left to go back to my room and masturbate to my new favourite fantasy of Sam carrying Edward's baby.

I beat off in record time back at the room, images of Sam and Edward fucking flashing through my mind, followed by us going home and Sam being pregnant. At this point I exploded all over the bathroom and was asleep in minutes.

It was early morning when Sam woke me, she climbed into bed with me still in her now soiled lingerie, she looked a mess. Her hair was knotted, she was covered red marks and small bruises around her breasts and she absolutely stank of cum, she reeked of sex.

"Did you like what you saw last night, I knew you'd watch?" she whispered while nibbling an my ear.

"I loved it."

"Which bit the most?"

"The bit where he came in you," I admitted before kissing her and reaching down to feel her swollen pussy.

"I wanted you to watch it, him cum in me, was that part of your fantasy?"

"I hadn't thought about it, but I did all last night, I was so horny and I beat off to it."

"What bit?"

"Him cumming in you and me being excited that you might be pregnant to him."

"A little black baby hey?" Sam whispered in my ear while placing my hand on her belly. "There might already be one in there, he put more cum in me than you can imagine."


Sam and Edward Ch. 02

The last two nights had been amazing, better than I could have ever imagined, they had also seen me thinking a lot about the situation I had created and how far I wanted it to go. We were going to have to spend the next few weeks together on a luxury boat, and I had no intention of it ending now so I developed a wild new plan.

"Sam, I have a pretty crazy idea I want to run past you."

"Yeah babe, fire away." Sam replied lazily as she sat on the edge of the bed having just woken from a nap. It had been hard on her to be up all night having torrid sex with Edward than diving during the day, she was catching up on missed sleep whenever possible.

I plucked up the courage and went for it, "On the boat, I want you to pretend to be married to Edward and share the honeymoon suite with him." I spat out hastily before she could cut me off.

"What! Are you serious?" She turned and looked at me with astonishment.

"Just listen, think of how much fun it will be for the both of us. You getting to hang off the arm of your hot black lover in public, in front of your husband, and I get to live out my cuckold fantasy. It's win-win." I reasoned.

"Look, I'm more than happy to do it, fucking Edward is fantastic, but are you sure this is how you want to spend our anniversary, sleeping alone while I'm having sex with another man?" She enquired while starring at me strangely.

"Yes!" I replied instantly.

I explained my plan to Sam, I'd say we had the booking wrong and the reason we had the same names but different rooms was that she was on her honeymoon and was still using her maiden name and that I was her brother whom she never got to see.

After hearing my plan and listening to me plead for several minutes Sam eventually agreed to ask Edward, immediately picking up the phone and dialling his room. This made me think she was more than happy with my plan, also her nipples had visibly stiffened. I had no doubt Edward would be on board and went to the bathroom while she explained my plan to him.

A few minutes later Sam filled me in on the conversation, as I had guessed, Edward was happy to accommodate my wishes and spend the next few weeks fucking the brains out of my sexy wife. She also informed me that Edward wanted them to go shopping again before we left, apparently black men like their women to look a certain way and if they were going to be a couple she'd need some new outfits. So another shopping trip was set for the next day while I went diving again.

Sam and I spent the afternoon and night together, having dinner than going back to the room to fuck like crazy for what would be the last time for a good while. As we lay exhausted next to each other on the bed Sam turned to me, "I'll never understand you you know, but I'm really glad you're enjoying this kinky stuff because I'm going to really take advantage of it. Not every woman gets chance like this."

"I want you to do what ever you feel like babe, go crazy."

"I just might." She whispered in my ear as we fell asleep.

I had just gotten in when Sam returned from her Big Island shopping trip late that afternoon with quite a few bags from different shops.

"Can you show me?" I enquired as she came into our room.

"Edward said I had to model some of them for you so you'd get to see what your missing out on." She said sternly as she dropped the bags at my feet.

"Am I going to be jealous?"

"Unpack them and find out."

Sam ordered me unpack a box from a lingerie shop first, I was fumbling as I excitedly opened the box she and her lover had purchased together. I lifted out a handful of neatly folded fish net material and passed it to Sam who quickly disappeared into the bathroom. It turned me on to imagine them shopping for these outfits together, selecting the sexiest outfits as they and the sales staff imagined them making love. She emerged a few minutes later in a one-piece crotchless fish net body stocking that clung tight to every curve. I jumped to my feet and walked over to her, she held up a hand to stop me as I got closer.

"You don't get any of this until we get off the boat, if you're asking me to share the honeymoon suite with Edward than I'm his alone till we are done. Now sit yourself down and hand me the big white box."

I did as I was told and passed her the white box which I saw was from a bridal store.

My mouth hit the floor when Sam finally strutted out, now I realised that she was taking the honeymoon theme seriously, dressed in all white lingerie she looked even better than our wedding night. A lace up corset with shelf bra, tiny lace thong, silk stockings with suspenders and buckle up stilettos, she looked like a model from a bridal store catalogue and I had a boner that could cut glass.

"You have no idea how amazing you look, seriously. For the first time I think I'm beginning to regret my decision."

"Too late pal, I promised Edward that I'd wear this for him on the first night of our honeymoon." Sam said while pushing me away. I sat back down deflated at this news, Sam could sense this and decided to rub it in some more, she was really revelling in this new dominant role.

"Do you like me in this?" Sam whispered as she sauntered over to a bag on the floor and bent over exposing her now shaved lace covered pussy as she slowly picked it up before disappearing into the bathroom.

"Uh ha." I moaned.

"My new man thought you would."

"He's got some taste."

"What do you think he's going to do to me when I wear it for him?" Sam asked seductively as she sauntered closer, smoothing the tight lace corset that pulled in her already narrow waist.

"Bad things?" I offered weakly.

"You bet, do you think he'll shoot his first load in me or on me?" Sam asked as she reached forward and lifted my chin with a long red painted fingernail.

"Um, I don't know." I muttered, Sam was in control now and she new it.

"Do you want him to shoot a big load of black sperm inside me, while I'm dressed as his bride?" She asked, looking down at me as she touched her stomach. I nodded and tried to speak but my mouth was too dry, then Sam quickly turned and walked back into the bathroom, leaving sitting stunned on the bed.

We boarded the boat late in the afternoon a few days later and our story worked fine, I was escorted to my single room and Sam and Edward to the honeymoon suite. Not long after all the guests met in the dining room for a briefing followed by dinner. I sat at a table with the fake newlyweds and a few others, we all made small talk and I was excited to hear the back story the two of them had concocted about were they had met and how long they had been together. It dawned on me that I should remember the details incase I was asked about them, so I spent most of dinner just listening and watching as my ultimate fantasy played out before my eyes. My dick started to throb under the table when Sam explained she had been married before and had a daughter, the best lies are mostly true they say, but I near came in my pants when she said that her next baby will look quite different before leaning over to kiss a beaming Edward on the cheek. I tried desperately to make subtle eye contact with her but she purposefully avoided my gaze, maybe to make me more excited I don't know, but it sure worked and soon Edward led her away to their room. I could sense the jealousy of the remaining women at the table, Edward truly was specimen.

I returned to my cabin and had just laid down to watch a movie and think of what Sam and Edward were up to when my phone went off, I opened the message to find a picture Sam had taken in the bathroom mirror. She was dressed in her white bridal lingerie, the only new addition to the outfit I had previously seen was a large white silk bow around her neck, it beeped again and the next message read, 'About to let my new husband unwrap his present.' My dick immediately sprang to attention as Sam's message hit home, she definitely knew how to push my buttons.

I can't remember how many times I wanked to that picture message over the next few hours, I must have dozed off as my phone woke me when another two messages arrived in quick succession. I fumbled with the phone in my excitement to open them. The first was a picture, clearly taken by Edward, looking down on Sam who was still in her bridal corset kneeling in front of him with both of her tiny hands wrapped around his huge ebony shaft, streams of pearly cum running from the corners of her mouth, dripping from her chin and pooling on her ample cleavage. The look of pure lust and pleasure on her face was something that I had never seen before, the text that followed said simply, 'I think he likes his present.'

I was already eating when they arrived hand in hand at breakfast, both of them smiling as Edward moved Sam's chair out for her and they took their seats opposite me.

"Morning." Edward said.

"Hey guys, sleep well?" I enquired cheekily.

"A bit." Sam replied honestly, she was wearing a neon pink halter bikini top with straps that crossed in front of her neck, leaving a large tear drop of flesh exposed that was filled with cleavage. She looked stunning and I could feel a stirring in my shorts as she stood to get her breakfast and I could see the tiny half thong bottom beneath a translucent black sarong. I was lost in thought wondering if Edward had fucked her again before breakfast, I would have, and was startled when he spoke.

"Thanks man, I really have to say I'm enjoying this trip a whole lot more because of you." He said with a smile and genuine gratitude.

"Me too, those pics from last night were great."

"Thought you might like that last one, she's a great girl, I really mean it man, thank you."

Our conversation ended there as we were joined by some other divers but we smiled and nodded at each other knowing that everything was cool and the happy couple still had my blessing.

The diving that day was amazing and I couldn't have imagined how turned on I was to see Sam and her new lover playing the couple. That afternoon I was standing on the back deck looking at the ocean when Sam appeared next to me.

"Hey babe." She said quietly incase anyone was nearby. "Did you sleep well?"

"A bit." I replied honestly. "I get so horny thinking about you two and what you're doing. Those photos from last night looked so fucking hot, I near came just from looking at them."

"I'm glad babe, I did feel pretty hot in that outfit."

"Honey, I've got to ask, how does it feel have all these people knowing you're fucking that huge black guy?"

"Honestly, it's the hottest thing in the world! I feel like all bets are off, I can do what ever I want, be as dirty as I want and no one cares. I'm not a boring mum, I'm the hot chick getting fucked silly by the huge black stud. Thank you so much for this babe, I never would have imagined how liberated I feel."

"Your really beginning to love this aren't you?"

"I feel like a whole new person, it's amazing." She replied with a confidence I'd never seen in her before.

"I'm glad because initially I was worried you'd not enjoy it and only do it for me, but I can tell, you're absolutely addicted to him now and that I find that so fucking sexy!"

"You like me being a black man's dirty slut?" Sam enquired, already knowing the answer. "You know I can see the jealousy in the eyes of every woman on this boat."

"It drives me crazy, the dirtier you get, the more turned on I become. I walk around all day trying to hide my hard on."

"Good, because I'm only just getting started," Sam said with a wink before kissing me on the cheek and strutting off back to her new husband. I stared at her shapely pink biking clad rear as she disappeared around the corner and wondered what else she had in store.

Dinner was much the same as the night before, but I went into the bar instead of going straight to bed and to my surprise I was soon joined by the honeymooners.

"May we join you?" Edward asked.

"For sure, I should buy you two a drink." I replied as I motioned to the barman to come over.

Once the drinks were served Sam turned to me with a serious look a said, "You get your chance to have some input into tonights festivities."

"What do you mean? How?" I asked excitedly.

"After our talk this afternoon I hatched a crazy plan of my own, hear me out than make your choice."

"OK." I replied, I was so excited about what Sam might have dreamt up that I would have agreed to almost anything at that point.

"In Edward's hand is a viagra," he opened his hand to show me the little blue triangle, "If you choose, Edward takes it we go back to our room and take things to a whole other level." Sam stated very calmly.

"Wow." I murmured and began trying to imagine what it could mean, I already knew which way my dick was leading me, and I had never been one to miss an opportunity. Plus I could tell Sam was really excited at having this new found sexual confidence so I turned to Edward and asked, "You need water or is your beer OK to swallow that?"

Edward popped that pill in a second and washed it down with a huge swig of his beer.

Sam smiled at me, "You won't regret this." She said as she got up and quickly led Edward away by the hand.

I had two more drinks while I sat there, my mind was abuzz with all the possibilities and my hard on was raging, what did she have planned?

I returned to my room, hoping at least for another picture, I had been sneaking looks all day at the ones they had sent from last night.

About thirty or so minutes after I had showered and settled in to bed my phone rang, it was a video call from Sam's phone, I answered and Edward's face filled the screen, it looked like he was in the bathroom, "Hey man, thought you might want to watch tonight, Sam thinks I'm taking some photos for you but I figure you've done me a favour so why not." he whispered into the phone.

"Thanks." I replied quietly.

"Dude, thanks for earlier, Sam said you'd go for it but I was skeptical, I've never taken viagra before but I've got a hard on now that I doubt will ever go down." He said as he panned the camera down to show me his massive black spear, I began to fear for Sam's safety, it was truly enormous

"My pleasure." I whispered.

"Don't worry, I've got you on mute so she won't hear you. Enjoy the show brother." The camera then moved through the door and into the bedroom I could see Sam spread eagled face down on the massive king sized bed, she was wearing the crotchless black fishnet body stocking and a pillow placed under her hips which raised her exposed pussy up to perfect fucking height. I was so jealous of Edward right now that my stomach was churning, then I noticed that she was tied to the four corners of the bed by what looked like scarves. She tugged against the restraints as she heard him move closer.

"Oh god, I'm so fucking wet, please fuck me......please baby, I can't wait anymore...." She whimpered as she wiggled her ass on the pillow, trying to entice her lover to give here what she so desperately needed.

It was one of the sexiest things I've ever seen, my wife tied up in front of her black lover and begging to be fucked with her perfect round ass wrapped in tight fishnets, I came in my hand right then. Edward put the phone down so that I had a view of the bed from above the bottom corner, it was perfect, I could see Sam's engorged pussy lips as he knelt on the bed between her widely tethered stockinged legs.

"I'm going to take some photos for your husband." Edward lied, but Sam was unable to turn around enough to see him.

"Oh yeah, good, he'll love this."

"That viagra has me so hard, I think I might be hard all night." Edward teased as he slowly stroked her puffy pussy lips with a huge black finger.

Sam immediately tried to push back onto it, "Good, I want it all night!", her voice growing more demanding as her desperation increased. I knew I was in for a wild show and made a mental note to buy Edward a drink tomorrow.

"You might not be able to handle it, I mean it's super hard, I've never felt it this big." He warned as he slowly worked the tip of his index finger between Sam's now glistening pussy lips.

"Oh God.....stop fucking teasing me! I promise I can handle it.....please, please...just fuck me." My wife was now pleading with her new lover.

Edward edged forward on the bed and placed the massive head of his cock against Sam's waiting lips, I was struggling to imagine how she would fit that Viagra engorged monster inside her, it was fucking huge by comparison to her tiny body.

"Your tight little pussy might get too stretched." He said as he slowly worked the first few inches into my eager wife.

"Ooooooh yeah," Sam moaned in pleasure as she finally got what she so desperately wanted, "I don't care, just fuck me.......hard."

"Girl, the way you look right now, I'm going to fuck you till you beg me to stop." Edward warned as he slowly inched his rock hard vein ridged monster deeper inside her and she raised her hips to force him deeper into her.

"I'll never beg you to stop." She promised as relief flooded her body, like a drug addict finally getting a hit.

Edward then quickly pulled out of Sam, leaving her pussy still slightly open, he might be right about that stretched part I thought to myself.

"Oh god, please, put it back in." She whimpered.

"Nah." He teased.

"I'll do anything, please." She begged.

"Would you stop taking the pill?" He asked.

"What?" She asked, sounding confused.

"Stop the pill?" He replied flatly.

"Why?"

"Cause I want to put a baby in you." He answered dead pan.

"Are you serious?" Sam asked, trying to turn and face her lover but unable due to the restraints.

"Yep, we flush those pills tomorrow or we don't fuck again." Edward was fucking with her mind now as he rubbed his manhood against her dripping pussy, trying to tempt her. I didn't know what to think, but I was now even harder than before so I thought I'd follow my dick and see how it played out.

"But why?" Sam asked again.

"Because I've never wanted a baby, till I you mentioned it last night." He informed her.

"But...."

"Well, you got me thinking."

"But I wasn't serious, it was just for show."

"Well I am. I want to have my baby growing inside your belly." Edward explained.

I could see Edward had eased just the tip of his massive cock into Sam's sopping wet snatch, she sighed with audible relief at the feeling of having her lover back inside her.

"Oh god, yeah." She moaned as she tried to push back and get more of it inside her but her restraints stopped her short.

Edward lowered himself down on to her so he could whisper into her ear, "You must have thought about it, the number of times we've fucked. My baby, a gorgeous little black baby growing inside you." He must have pushed himself a little deeper as Sam moaned again.

"Oh god, please, don't make me choose." She pleaded with him but he wasn't interested.

"Does it turn you on to think about it?" He asked as he pushed a little further inside Sam.

"Mmmmmh." She moaned in response.

"Me shooting deep inside you, our perfect little black baby growing in there?" He continued slowly inching deeper.

"But.." She whimpered, near crying.

"Does it make you excited when you think about it?" He asked again.

Sam said nothing, she lust lay there wiggling her hips, trying to get as much of his huge black meat inside her. Edward moved one of his huge hands around under her belly and caressed it as he pushed the remaining inches into her and slowly rocked backwards and forwards.

"Don't you like the idea of our little black baby growing in there?" He asked again, knowing he had her over a barrel, almost literally.

"Oh god." She moaned quietly, trying not to give in.

"Do you think about the possibility every time we fuck?" He asked.



"Yes." Sam moaned quietly.

"Do you think about it when you see your husband?"

"Yes."

Edward was now propped up on his arms and slowly fucking Sam while he questioned her, knowing she was almost powerless to resist him.

"Do you wonder if he would be ok with it?"

"Yes."

"Have you asked him?"

"No." She whimpered as he increased his tempo slightly.

"It turns you on though, doesn't it? The thought of carrying out black baby."

"Yes!" Sam screamed at him. "It does OK, there I've said it. Now, just fuck me. Please!" Sam was near crying, emotionally and physically exhausted she had buckled to her lust, I didn't blame her one bit. Despite the emotional turmoil I was feeling right now too, I couldn't look away. Edward, upon hearing here finally admit her darkest desires, started to slowly build a steady, powerful rhythm as my wife squirmed under him, the sound of his balls slapping against Sam's stockinged clad rear played out over the speaker as I beat off furiously in my room.

"Oh god.....fuck yeah.......give...it...to...me!" Sam screamed as Edward slammed into her, I watched as the pillow under her hips crumpled with each powerful thrust, acting like a shock absorber for Edwards brutal force. Within a few minutes Sam's body tensed against the restraints and she spasmed as orgasm racked her body, Edward kept a steady rhythm as Sam shook beneath him driving long powerful strokes into my super sexy wife.

"You feel that? The V's got my cock like iron." Edward said as Sam made illegible noises beneath him, then he changed up his motion, moving his hips higher up her back and driving in at a different angle.

"Oh FUCK.......Ohhhhh!" Sam screamed and thrashed against her bonds, I heard Edward chuckle as this clearly was having the desired effect on Sam and she came screaming and thrashing wildly. I had never seen Sam orgasm this hard and I was beginning to wonder if the restraints would hold her, he continued to drive that massive black pole into Sam's now stretched beyond belief pussy for what seemed like ages to me, and no doubt Sam also, but then I saw his body stiffen slightly, Sam must have felt it too.

"Yeah baby, cum in me, OH GOD!" She screamed as Edward pumped a massive load of swimmers into my wife's pussy, his sweat covered body spasming as he blasted shot after shot directly against the back wall of her womb. I'd blown my load so many times my dick was sore, I was witnessing my fantasy on steroids. Edward eventually pulled out and grabbed the phone, showing me a close up of Sam's gaping pussy as torrents of his pearly semen poured out.

"Taste it baby." Edward instructed Sam as he moved around the bed and forced his still rock hard penis into her mouth, she greedily devoured their combined juices off his ebony shaft while he untied her hands. After a minute, he pulled free of my wife's hungry mouth and untied her totally, then he collapsed next to her, exhausted. I was caught by the contrast of Sam's milky white skin next to Edward's, then I caught myself wondering what their baby's would be like.

Moments later I saw Sam roll over and quickly get up, walking towards the bathroom, a picture of female sexiness.

"You OK?" Edward asked, possibly afraid he'd gone to far.

"More than. I've just got some stuff I need to flush." She replied with a cheeky smile before disappearing behind the door.


Sam and Edward Ch. 03

When Sam arrived at breakfast that morning she again looked a picture of feminine sexuality, her long curly hair flowed down her back and the tight, ultra low cut black one piece she was in gave her cleavage that even I couldn't stop staring at.

"Where the fuck are getting all these amazing clothes from?" I asked quietly as she sat down next to me.

"My new husband provides for me." She said with a sly wink before ordering a coffee.

"Well he's doing a great job." I offered with genuine praise, every day she looked sexier than before. I was genuinely curious how many outfits he had bought for her and how much he had spent.

"I'll tell him you approve."

"How was last night? You looked hot as fuck tied up in that outfit, I can't even imagine how hard he fucked you." I whispered between mouthfuls.

"Oh yeah, you saw some photos." She said absently as she clearly got lost in the memory of the night.

I let her enjoy the moment for a little while before interrupting, "Does the sex just keep getting better?" I asked, snapping her out of her trance.

"You've got no idea." She replied frankly as she turned to face me, a look of genuine exasperation on her face.

"I've got some idea, those photos had me dreaming up all kinds of crazy scenarios."

"Did you like the photos?" She asked, looking curiously at me.

"I fucking loved them. You looked so hot I nearly died, my dick might never be the same." I leant over and whispered to her.

"Well, that makes two of us. Let's just say it got pretty wild." She informed me as she turned her attention to her cereal.

"I'd love to hear about it." I told her as the table closest to us got up, allowing us to talk more freely.

Moments later Edward appeared and joined us for breakfast, "Howdy," he said as he sat opposite Sam.

"Morning." I replied and greeted him with a genuine smile which he reciprocated, breaking any tension. We chatted for a few minutes about the days diving and then I made my way back to my single cabin and set about getting ready.

When I heard a knock at the door I was a bit startled and I opened to reveal my stunning wife standing there in those black swimmers that were cut to just above the navel and made her breasts look stunning and some little slip on black sandals.

"Can I come in?" She enquired, making me wonder if someone else was in the corridor and I needed to play along.

"Certainly." I said as I shut the door behind her.

"You wanted to hear about last night and I don't want you to feel left out." Sam explained as she sat down on my bed.

"Fantastic." I said as I grabbed a chair, rubbing my hands together as I waited for her to start.

Sam explained in great detail about how she had dressed up for Edward, how sexy it made her feel, how he had tied her up and the brutal fucking she had begged for and received. She obviously still didn't know I had been a privy to the event as she was omitting some fairly large details. My cock was straining against my shorts and Sam could clearly see it.

"Do you want me to take care of that?" She asked as she stood and walked slowly towards me.

"Uh, no, actually, it doesn't seem right. You belong to Edward for this trip and I wouldn't want to make things awkward with you two." I said sheepishly, starring down as I spoke. It was one of the hardest things I have ever done to refuse her dressed like that but deep down, it just didn't feel right. It almost felt like she was now so hot she was out of my league, she had grown in presence as her sexual confidence had grown and I now felt a little subservient to her.

"Oh, yes, you're right." Sam said as she stood next to me and stroked my hair.

"Last night sounds amazing, I'm so happy you got to experience that level of sexual arousal." I said looking up at her as she stood over me.

"Thank you honey, you have given me a gift I will never forget." She smiled as she spoke.

"It's truly my pleasure."

"Do you want to hear the really crazy part?" She asked.

"Yes please." I said with a meekness that surprised me.

"Well, while I was tied up and Edward was teasing me, I kind of lost a bet."

"What kind of bet?" I enquired.

"That's not important, what is important is that I was sure I would win." She informed me.

"But you said you lost?"

"Well, yes, but I was sure I would win."

"And?" I asked, confused, as I looked up at her.

"Well Edward wants me to do something really crazy now."

"Oh." I said, waiting for her to go on.

"Yeah, it's really crazy. I don't even know what gave him this idea."

"What idea?" I asked, trying to draw out of my wife the details I already knew.

"He wants me to throw out my pills and fuck him without birth control." Sam said this so nonchalantly that it even caught me a little off guard, it was like she was telling me about losing a card game.

"Wow, that is pretty crazy." I said very calmly but the erection in my pants was at bursting point and Sam was keeping an eye on it as she talked.

"Yeah, I know." She replied.

"Well what are you going to do? You did bet the guy." I asked.

"What do you want me to do?"

"What ever you want to do."

"This is your fantasy." She reminded me.

"Yeah, but it's your body. I'm totally OK with what ever you do."

"But this in no joke, if I fuck him and get pregnant, that's a whole life changer." She said bluntly.

"Have thought about him getting you pregnant?"

"It has crossed my mind, not seriously, but yes. We have fucked a lot and I couldn't help but think about it, especially last night once he said it."

"How did it make you feel?"

"Honestly, confused, I love you more than anything and I would never risk our family but he is an amazing lover and the thought did turn me on. But that was in the heat of a very wild moment and this is now in the cold light of day." Sam explained, I could sense the confusion in her voice.

"Would it turn you on to fuck him without the pill and maybe get pregnant?" I asked. Sam paused and thought about it for some time, she had a habit of chewing her bottom lip slightly when weighing things up and she was doing it now.

"Yes, I guess, I don't know. The risk would certainly take this thing to a whole other level." She said frankly and honestly.

"Then do it." I told her.

"Really? But what if I get pregnant?" She asked, shocked at my advice.

"Sit down and listen to what I have to say, then make your decision." Sam did as I asked and walked her amazing body back over the bed, her ass looked sensational in that tight black lycra and I started to imagine it filling out a bit as she gained weight with another baby.

I told her to close her eyes and listen to me as I ran through a possible scenario, and if at any time the scneraio got to much for her she should open her eyes and tell me to stop. Sam nodded in agreement, layed back on the bed and closed her eyes so I started, talking slowly and calmly, like a hypontist would.

"Imagine we decide to risk it and you leave here knowing tonight you might get pregnant, you spend the rest of the day even more aroused than normal, wet, just thinking what it will feel like tonight when he shoots a load of seed into your unprotected womb." Sam's eyes were still closed, so far so good I thought.

"You dress up for dinner, knowing what you want and you rush back to your room straight after. You're nervous but excited, tingling with each touch as you anticipate that first orgasm and quickly undress him." I was rubbing my cock through my shorts as I spoke and trying to keep an eye on Sam, who still hadn't moved.

"You fuck him and feel his black seed spurt deep inside you." Still no movement, so I went for it, knowing this was the point of no return.

"His powerful seed finds your beautiful egg and the inevitable happens, a gorgeous dark skinned baby starts to grow inside your womb." Sam had moved one hand on to her belly and was slowly rubbing it as I spoke. I knew then that what she would do, there would be no stopping her now.

"Over the next few months, yours and Edwards gorgeous dark skinned baby grows inside you. You beam with pride every time you feel it move. You know your loving husband will never leave you and he'll raise the gorgeous baby as his own." Sam was now chewing on her bottom lip as she rubbed her hand across her, hopefully, soon to be growing belly.

"Edward comes over for regular visits and you take Jenny on trips over there so the baby gets to know him. People will find it strange at first, but they will soon get over it and you'll have a gorgeous baby to show for it." Sam hadn't opened her eyes and once she sensed I had finished she slowly sat up, opened her eyes, walked over to me and kissed me more passionately than I could remember.

"Thank you." She whispered in my ear before walking out the door.

