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Chapter One

“Baby, I want to tie you up.”

In all the years Shawn had been married to Jenny, that was the first time he’d ever heard her say that – and what made it even more surprising was that he’d thought his gorgeous wife was mad at him.

They were lying in bed on a Thursday night, watching TV in sullen silence. Shawn figured he was in the doghouse after the night before – when, during sex, he’d made a number of very serious mistakes.

First had been while they were making out – when he’d sunk his teeth just a little too hard into his wife’s neck and left a big, obvious hickey on her throat.

“You asshole!” Jenny had screamed. “I have a job interview tomorrow! How do you think it’s going to look when I walk into that office with a fucking love bite on my neck? Like some kind of horny fucking teenager?”

“Woah, babe, I’m sorry,” Shawn rolled his eyes. “I was just, y’know, trying to show you how sexy I think you are.” And then he said the words that he’d later come to regret. “It was a misunderstanding, okay?”

But then he crossed the line more seriously, when they were in the midst of some hot and heavy doggy-style sex.

Shawn had looked down at his big dick sliding in and out of Jenny’s delicious pussy, and grew fixated on the tight little pink knot of her asshole. He and Jenny had enjoyed anal sex many times before – maybe tonight was the night for some more.

“Owwwwww!” Jenny was not impressed when Shawn pulled his cock from her pussy on the outward stroke and aimed it an inch higher on the way back in. “Owwww! That’s the wrong hole, you idiot!”

A sensible man would have apologized, but Shawn just kept pushing – ignoring Jenny’s wail of discomfort and forcing her tight little ass open. She’d get into it, he figured. She loved anal.

But his prediction didn’t come true. 

“Ow! Ow! Stop!”

By the time Shawn realized that Jenny was not going to change her mind half way through, and that anal really was off the cards that night, it was too late. 

His cock was already half way in her tight little tush, and he knew the moment he removed it, she’d likely whip around, slap him in the face and send him to sleep on the couch faster than he could pull his boxer shorts back on.

So Shawn did the unthinkable – he just kept going.

Gripping Jenny’s hips, he kept thrusting; the slickness of her wet pussy on his cock giving him just enough lubrication to squeeze himself into her tight ass.

“Ow! Get it out!”

Shawn ignored her cries, and kept thrusting desperately; driving himself to climax. When he finally let Jenny go, he knew their sexy time would be over – so he was going to make sure she didn’t send him away with blue balls.

“Oh, I’m cumming,” Shawn groaned, as he continued pounding Jenny’s plundered ass. He held onto her like she was a scrawling wildcat, until his cock finally popped from her tight tush and he spurted hot, wet jets all over her round ass.

Slap!

As soon as he’d let go of her, Jenny walloped him.

“You fucking asshole,” she screamed, clutching her tortured rump. “I said no! What part of no did you not understand?”

“It was a misunderstanding,” Shawn repeated.

The idiot.

As a result, Shawn had slept on the couch for the rest of the night – and the next day, in addition to a sore bottom, Jenny had been forced to wear a scarf around her neck to cover the hickey he’d given her. 

From the silent treatment she’d given him on when she’d got home, it was obvious she hadn’t forgiven him for either transgressions.

Or, at least, he thought she hadn’t forgiven him.

But just as The Daily Show was ending, Jenny rolled over in bed, looked Shawn deep in his eyes and murmured: “I want to tie you up.”

Shawn blinked.

“You what?”

Jenny shuffled over on the bed, until she was half-lying on his chest. She kissed Shawn wetly on the mouth, looked him in the eye again and murmured: “I want to tie you up.”

Shawn grinned.

“Woah, babe. I thought you were mad at me.”

“Mad?” She kissed him again. “How can I stay mad at you, baby?” And then she bit her lip, in that adorable way which instantly got Shawn’s dick as hard as a crow bar.

“So,” Jenny asked, in her cutest baby-girl voice. “Can I tie you up?”

Shawn laughed a little nervously.

“You’ve never asked to do that before.”

“Awww,” Jenny bit her lip again, and looked downwards in a mock display of innocence. “I was just wanting to tie my big, strong man up so I can ride him like a rodeo pony.”

Shawn’s eyes grew wide.

“I like the sound of that, baby.”

“So…” She started sliding her body over his, kissing him lightly on the lips. “Can I do it? Can I, honey?”

Shawn laughed.

“Sure! But where are you going to…”

Click!

Seemingly from nowhere, Jenny had produced a pair of handcuffs. In a single, fluid motion she clamped them over Shawn’s wrists and then connected them to the bedpost.

“Woah!” Shawn’s eyes grew wide. “Where were you hiding those?”

Click!

“Same place I was hiding these, baby.” With a triumphant grin, Jenny chained Shawn’s other wrist to the opposite bed post with a second pair of handcuffs.

“Wow,” a little awkwardly, Shawn rattled the handcuffs. “W-where you planning this, baby?”

Jenny laughed, and climbed up onto her knees.

“You bet I was, baby,” she grinned, and then she grabbed the waistband of Shawn’s sweatpants and pulled them down.

Shawn laughed a little nervously, as his wife wrenched off his pants and threw them over her shoulder. He was now lying on the bed wearing only a t-shirt – naked from the waist down.

“Here,” Jenny purred, picking up one of the pillows. “Put this under your butt.”

“W-what’s going on?” Shawn laughed nervously.

“Just lift your ass, baby,” Jenny blew him a kiss. “It’ll make it easier for me to kiss it.”

Shawn grinned.

Lifting his backside, he let Jenny slide one of the pillows under it – and then he found himself lying awkwardly and uncomfortably with his ass in the air and the blood rushing to his head.

“What are you doing?” Jenny had suddenly grabbed one of Shawn’s ankles, and tugged it hard. He struggled as she wrapped it in rope or something and strapped his ankle firmly to the bedrail.

“O-ow,” Shawn struggled. “Babe, that’s not comfortable.” His legs were spread uncomfortably wide now, and he was self-conscious about his naked cock and balls being so prominently on display.

“Relax, baby,” Jenny purred, and she bent her head to give Shawn’s flaccid cock a gentle kiss. It throbbed at the soft touch of her lips. “You’re going to love this.”

Shawn threw his head back as Jenny kissed his cock once, twice and then a third time. Despite the uncomfortable situation, it started to fill with blood.

“That’s my baby,” Jenny purred. “Now just stay put.”

Shawn laughed and rattled the handcuffs.

“Like I could do anything else!”

Meanwhile, Jenny rolled to the other side of the bed, grabbed Shawn’s other ankle and yanked his legs apart further.

“Oh, man!” Shawn struggled to stop her strapping his other leg down, but it was impossible to stop her.

A moment later, he was totally helpless – tied in a giant “x” shape on the bed, with a pillow under his backside lifting his hips – and, by extension, his bare cock and balls – up into the air.

“That’s good, baby,” Jenny clambered up onto her knees again, and viewed her handiwork. “That’s just how I want you.”

“O-okay,” Shawn sounded nervous. “Now what?”

“Now what?” Jenny grinned. “Now, how about this?”

And she slid off the bed and walked to the wardrobe.

Shawn turned his head to watch her; powerless to move.

Jenny was wearing a ratty old t-shirt and sweat pants – she same sort of thing as Shawn wore to bed. However, as Shawn watched, she pulled the t-shirt off, over her head, and let her big, beautiful breasts swing free.

“I’m liking the look of this,” Shawn grinned.

Jenny ignored him, and pulled down her sweatpants; until she was deliciously naked.

Then, swinging open the wardrobe door, she reached inside.

“I’ve been saving these for a special occasion,” she grinned, as she pulled out a Victoria’s Secret bag. “But I guess today is as good as any.”

And then, eyes wide, Shawn watched her change.

From the bag, she pulled out a sexy black teddy negligee, and sheer black stockings with bows at the toy. Slowly – teasingly – she dressed in them, and then did a little twirl to show off to Shawn.

“W-wow,” he murmured appreciatively. “You look gorgeous.”

“I know I do,” she winked. Then she crossed to the other side of the room, and Shawn had to flop his head to the other side to be able to watch her.

“What are you doing?”

“Making myself beautiful,” Jenny said cheerfully – sitting down in front of her mirror and pulling out her makeup case.

Before she opened it, though, she reached for her phone and quickly tapped out a text message.

“Who are you texting?” Shawn demanded.

Jenny turned to him and narrowed her eyes.

“None of your business,” she growled, before hitting send and smiling mischievously. Then she turned back to her dresser and started applying her makeup.

Shawn struggled against the handcuffs and ties. He was increasingly uncomfortable – stretched out on the bed like it was a rack, with his crotch jutting obscenely up into the air.

“I thought we were going to fool around,” he complained. “Let me out of here if you’re just going to do your makeup.”

“Sssh,” Jenny span in her cheer and hissed. “This is all for your benefit, so be a good boy and shut up.”

“For my benefit?” Shawn jerked his crotch up and down. “If you want to benefit me, I’ve got something more useful that you can do with your lips than apply lipstick to them.”

Jenny rolled her eyes, and turned back to the mirror.

For the next few minutes, she carefully applied her makeup – eyeliner, and lipstick and foundation – until when she looked around, even Shawn gasped.

“You look beautiful,” he told her.

Jenny smiled.

Still smiling, the lingerie-clad wife crawled onto the bed between Shawn’s spread legs. She knelt down between them and her hands stroked Shawn’s thighs.

He grinned, and his flaccid cock gave a little throb.

“Awwww,” Jenny reached up and started to stroke his soft dick. “Was this poor little thing feeling all lonely?”

“It’s not so little,” Shawn reminded her – but she ignored him.

“Was it needing a little love and attention?” Her fingertips traced a path up and down his flaccid cock, and it shifted and swelled as blood began to race into it. 

“Poor baby,” Jenny leaned down and gave Shawn’s growing cock a little peck. It swelled almost instantly, and started to lift up from where it was lying limply on Shawn’s stomach. Jenny grinned at the reaction, and curled her fingers around it to start stroking his growing hard-on.

“Oh, yeah,” Shawn threw back his head. “That’s the stuff.” And then he moaned in pleasure as he felt Jenny’s wet, sucking lips envelope his cock. Looking up, he saw her eagerly swallow his shaft up to the balls, and then felt the unbelievable intensity of her tongue swirling around the head of his swollen cock.

“Mmmmm,” eventually, licking her lips, Jenny pulled her mouth away from his cock. “Was that worth waiting for, baby?”

“Oh, fuck yes,” Shawn nodded.

“Well, lie back – I’ve got a surprise for you.” And with that, she clambered up onto her knees, and straddled Shawn’s hips.

Reaching between her legs, she aimed his hard cock for the entrance to her pussy. She wasn’t wearing panties underneath the sexy black teddy, so there was nothing separating his hard shaft from her soft, dewy pussy lips. The moment they touched, both Shawn and Jenny moaned in pleasure.

Jenny slid the head of Shawn’s cock between her pussy lips, and ran the head of his dick up and down between them until he was wet enough for her to sink down onto his hardness.

Her pussy opened like a flower, accepting each and every inch as she lowered herself onto his big cock. Within seconds, Shawn was buried to the balls inside his sexy wife; and she started rocking back and forth in his lap.

“Oh, my God,” Shawn moaned. “That’s so fucking sexy.”

“Yeah,” Jenny bit her lip, and laid her hands flat against Shawn’s chest so she could ride him hard and deep and fast. “I was so turned on at the thought of riding you, like you were a helpless little show pony.”

Shawn was so turned on, he didn’t even mind the “little pony” reference.

“Oh, God,” Jenny moaned, as she ground her ass into Shawn’s lap. “This feels so good.” She looked down at her tied-up husband and purred: “This will really get me in the mood.”

“Mood?” Shawn groaned. “What mood?”

“Well,” Jenny purred, as she continued to ride Shawn’s straining cock. “You know how you always wanted a threesome, baby?”

Shawn’s eyes widened.

“Yeah,” he nodded, imagining his wife was about to launch into some sexy dirty talk while she rode him.

“Well,” Jenny groaned, “I arranged something even better.” 

“W-what?” Shawn looked up at his wife, but she was too busy concentrating on her own pleasure to pay much attention.

“Y-yeah,” Jenny groaned, as she worked her body on top of Shawn’s hard cock. “T-they should be here in a couple of minutes. In fact…”

And saying that, reluctantly, Jenny lifted herself off Shawn’s straining cock.

A moment later she was sitting on the bed – and Shawn was left still tied to the mattress – hips stuck in the hair and his straining erection pointed angrily up at the ceiling fan hanging above his head.

“Aww, baby,” Jenny mewed, stroking Shawn’s straining cock, which was still glistening with her juices. “Did you want to blow a big, fat load in my pussy?”

“Y-yes,” Shawn nodded desperately.

“Awww,” his wife turned to him and wagged her finger disapprovingly. “You don’t get to do that… yet.” And as she said that, she reached behind her, and pulled out a black rubber band from underneath the mattress.

“W-what’s that?” Shawn’s eyes grew wide as he watched Jenny stretch the band wide, and lower it over his straining erection, right underneath the balls.

With a snap! she released it, and the black band snapped shut around the base of Shawn’s cock.

“Mmmm,” Jenny lowered her head, and started sucking Shawn’s cock again. He groaned at the sensation. After a couple of seconds of delicious sucking, Jenny looked up and purred: “That band is just there to keep you nice and hard, baby. Look, it even has a vibrator built in.” And reaching under Shawn’s balls, she pressed a nub on the rubber band and it started vibrating with a low-pitched buzz.

“Oh, fuck,” Shawn squirmed against his bonds. The vibrations were driving him crazy. Along with the constricting black band, they were making his cock swollen, veiny and harder than it ever had been in his life.

“Mmmmm,” Jenny crawled over in the bed, until she was crouched over Shawn’s face. “You’ll need that big, hard cock for when the doorbell rings.”

“D-doorbell? Listen, who did you invite?” Shawn tried to lift his head up. His mind was racing – was Jenny serious? Did she really invite somebody over to fulfil all those dirty fantasies they’d both talked about during sex?

Jenny bit her lip, putting on an adorable expression of guilt and arousal.

“Who do you think it’s going to be, baby? Our friend Lynn? That girl Melanie? You know they’re both horny little bitches… I could have clicked my fingers and they’d have been in this bed.”

Shawn grinned. Lynn and Melanie were divorced friends of Jenny – neither as attractive as Jenny was, but both hot enough to make the potential of a threesome exciting.

Jenny saw the excitement in his eyes. She leaned forward and kissed Shawn wetly on the mouth – using her other hand to stroke his massively engorged, veiny cock with the other.

Ding dong!

The doorbell chimed. 

“Oooh!” Jenny’s eyes lit up. “That’ll be them.” She slid off the bed. “Don’t go anywhere!”

Shawn rolled his eyes and made the chains to the handcuffs rattle: “As if!”

A moment later, Jenny was out of the bedroom and Shawn was left alone – tied up and helpless.

His mind raced.

Why had Jenny invited over? Curvy Lynn, with her sexy eyes? Or thin and wiry Melanie, who had a tight little ass that Shawn had been longing to squeeze for as long as he’d known her?

It never once occurred to Shawn to wonder why Jenny was suddenly making his fantasies come true with the promise of a threesome – especially after his behavior the night before. He was just excited at the prospect.

Or, at least, he was until the bedroom door swung open.

“Hi, baby,” Jenny padded back in, in her sexy negligee. “Did you miss me?” She turned around and beckoned in two strangers. “These are the guests I was telling you about.”

It wasn’t Lynn. It wasn’t Melanie.

Instead, swaggering through the bedroom door came two big, hulking black men.

Shawn’s eyes grew wide.

“What the fuck?”

They looked like football players, or body builders. Both hulking, six-and-a-half feet tall and with skin the color of rich, dark chocolate.

“Honey, this is Clyde,” Jenny indicated the taller of the two big, black men, “and this is Raymond. I met them at the gym.” She winked playfully. “Handsome fellas, aren’t they?”

“What the fuck?” Shawn repeated, and struggled against the handcuffs tying him to the bed. “Who the fuck are these two assclowns?” He turned to the one called Clyde and roared: “Get the fuck outta here!”

“Awww,” Jenny pouted. “I thought you’d be excited, baby. You always said you wanted a threesome.” She turned, stood on tip toes and gave Clyde a kiss on his thick lips. “Instead, you get a foursome, you lucky dog.” As she said that, she kissed Raymond on the lips as well.”

“Get these fuckers out of my house!” Shawn yelled. “When I get loose I’m gonna…”

“Uh oh,” Jenny shook her head. “Such a temper.” She turned to Cylde. “Can you do anything about that?”

The intimidating man called Clyde smiled; which resembled the look a hungry Rottweiler gives a porkchop.

“Sure thing, honey.” And with two strides, he’d crossed the room.

“Get the fuck away frouuuumppph!” Shawn’s angry screaming was suddenly muffled by Clyde’s big, calloused hand clamping across the white man’s mouth.

“Ah, that’s better,” Jenny breathed. She padded over to where Shawn was lying, and looked in her husband’s confused and frightened eyes and he lay struggling on the bed.

“Honey, you wanted a threesome… Well, here it is.” She winked. “You should be careful what you wish for.”

Shawn’s eyes grew wide.

“Go on,” Jenny saw the comprehension on her husband’s face, and turned to Clyde. “Take your hand away.”

The big black man nodded, and lifted his palm.

Shawn gasped for air, then turned desperately to Jenny and stammered: “B-but when I said threesome I meant with another girl.”

“Really?” Jenny purred.

“YES!” Shawn wailed.

“Awwww,” Jenny smiled, stroking his chin. “I guess this was a misunderstanding.”

Misunderstanding?

Shawn’s face drained of color. He suddenly realized what was going on. This was Jenny’s revenge for the night before – for his “misunderstanding”.

“K-Jenny,” he stammered. “Jenny, baby. We don’t have to do this, okay? I don’t want to do this. Stop, okay?”

Jenny leaned over, until she was close enough to Shawn’s face to kiss him. But she didn’t.

“Do you remember when I said ‘stop’ last night?” She asked. “What did you do?”

Shawn’s stomach flipped. He remembered what he’d done when he’d pressed his dick into Jenny’s ass the night before, and she’d demanded he stop. He’d carried on regardless.

And, suddenly, he realized that Jenny was going to do exactly the same thing.

“So are you going to be a good boy?” Jenny asked, giving Clyde a signal to hold his palm over her husband’s mouth again. “Or do I need to get the ball gag out from under the bed?”

Shawn shook his head desperately.

“Good,” Jenny smiled, stroking his cheek.

She turned to Clyde and Raymond.

“Boys, before we begin – I want to make sure my worthless spouse here knows his place.” She crossed the room to her dresser, and picked up the makeup case she had used earlier. 

Carrying it over to the bed, she started selecting items from it.

“Last night, my husband had the audacity to stick it in my ass without permission. I guess he thought he was the “big man” and all that.” She pulled out a lipstick, and twisted the end until the tip appeared. “Well, now I have two real “big men” in the room, and my little Shawn needs to learn his place.”

Shawn’s eyes widened as Jenny leaned over him with the lipstick.

“Now, pucker up.”

“The fuck I will!” Shawn hissed – or, at least, he did; until Clyde stepped over, grabbed his chin and squeezed.

Lips trapped in a pout, Shawn was powerless to prevent Jenny smearing them with lipstick.

“This is my favorite shade,” she winked at Clyde. “Shawn calls it my ‘cocksucking lipstick.’” She bent her head and kissed her husband’s cheek. “I guess he’ll find out for himself now, won’t he.”

She straightened up, and peered down at her helpless husband.

“One more detail,” she decided – and crossing back to the other side of the room, she opened up the wardrobe and reached inside.

“Help me with his legs, Raymond.”

The big, black man nodded – and Jenny stepped over to the bed and revealed what she’d pulled from the wardrobe: A pair of black, nylon stockings.

“You won’t feel like such a big man with these pretty stockings on, will you?” Jenny asked, untying one of Shawn’s legs.

He tried to kick free as soon as the rope loosened – but Raymond grabbed his ankle in one hand and held it firm.

That allowed Jenny to slip the stocking over his toes, and then unroll it inch by inch up his hairy leg; until the elastic snapped shut mid-way up his thigh.

A moment later, she was tying his leg back down.

“Let’s do the other side, shall we?”

It didn’t take long. Within minutes, Shawn was tied up securely again – only this time his naked legs were wrapped in black nylon stockings.

“Awwww,” Jenny purred, running her hand up Shawn’s stocking-clad leg. “What a pretty little bitch you make.” She stroked his straining cock; still standing to attention thanks to the vibrating cock ring. “And what a big, beautiful cock you have.”

She bent her head to kiss it.

“I hope it’s going to stay big and hard through the whole show.” And then, with a devilish wink at her husband, Jenny hissed: “Now lie back and watch.”

And with that, Jenny stepped back and turned to Clyde and Raymond.

“So, my beautiful boys. My handsome hubby here is now kind of a captive audience. Let’s give him a show, yes?”

And with that, she stood up on tiptoes and pressed her lips hard against Raymond’s mouth.

The big black guy responded by sweeping Jenny up in his arms and kissing her passionately back. Meanwhile, Cylde stepped up behind her and wrapped his arms around her waist – bending her head to kiss her throat.

“Mmmm,” Sandwiched between the two men, Jenny’s voice was muffled. “This is nice.”

Shawn watched with horror as these two huge guys mauled and made out with his wife – kissing her neck, and shoving their tongue down her throat. Clyde pawed at her big, round breasts through her sheer black negligee. Meanwhile, Raymond stuck his fingers under the hem of her negligee and Jenny moaned in pleasure as they pressed against her pussy.

“Mmmm,” Jenny reluctantly pulled her mouth away from Raymond’s, and licked her lips. “You’re a good kisser.” She looked over her shoulder. “That cocksucker there? He doesn’t even bother making out with me anymore.”

“Dayum,” Raymond had a deep, low, gravelly voice. “That’s a crying shame. You kiss beautifully – and every time you kiss me, it makes me think of all the other things your lips must feel good doing.”

“Yum,” Jenny blushed. Then she turned to Shawn and said: “Where you listening to that? He’s smooth, that Raymond. Did you see what he did? That’s how you get a girl to want to give you a blowjob – not beg for it half way through a football game.”

Shawn’s cheeks burned.

“Tell you what, baby,” Jenny turned back to Raymond. “How about we show my husband just what sort of results a smooth tongue will get you.”

Giving Shawn another teasing glance, Jenny slid onto her knees in front of Raymond and started unbuckling his pants.

Shawn watched, horrified, as his wife opened up the big, black man’s Dickie jeans and reached her tiny hand inside.

“Oh, wow!” Her eyes widened. “Guess what I’ve found in here!” And from his open pants, she wrestled an enormous, half-hard black cock.

Shawn gulped. It was huge – easily twice as long and thick as his not-unimpressive dick; and it clearly wasn’t even hard yet.

“Oh, baby,” Jenny was cooing, holding the heavy cock in one hand, and stroking it like it was a puppy with the other. “I can barely fit my hands around it.” She turned to look up at Shawn. “Isn’t this a big, beautiful cock, baby?”

Clyde was unbuckling his own pants.

“If you think that’s impressive, honey,” he growled, his voice just as deep and threatening as Raymond’s, “get a load of this.”

And from his pants he pulled out his own immense cock – swinging it too and fro like it was a mahogany baseball bat.

“Mmmm,” still kneeling down, Jenny reached over to stroke Clyde’s huge cock. “Look at this big, beautiful dicks.” Again, she turned to Shawn. “When you dreamed of a threesome, I bet you didn’t think I’d be having it with two big, beautiful cocks like this, eh?”

Turning back to Raymond, Jenny started pulling down his open pants – helping the big, black man step out of them until he was naked from the waist down.

“Ohh,” Jenny moaned, lifting her hand to caress Raymond’s heavy, avocado-sized balls. “Look at these.” She gazed up into the handsome black man’s eyes. “Are these big, beautiful balls full of cum for me?”

“Damn right, baby,” Raymond nodded.

“Mmmm,” Jenny bent her head and started licking – running her tongue all the way across Raymond’s balls, and then up his massive shaft until her little pink tongue was swirling around the swollen head of his immense cock.

Raymond groaned in pleasure, and stroked Jenny’s hair.

“Aww, shit,” Clyde dropped his pants, and kicked them aside. Then he tore off his t-shirt and stood, hulking and naked, over Shawn’s wife. “Can I get in on that?”

With a wet-sounding “pop” Jenny let the head of Raymond’s dick burst from between her lips, and turned to Clyde. His huge, hard cock was bobbing up and down in front of her face.

“Why, of course you can, honey,” she winked, and reached out to start stroking his huge, black shaft.

On the bed, Shawn watched with a mixture of horror and arousal as his sexy wife knelt in front of these two huge men and lovingly worshipped their cocks with her mouth.

The wet sound of slurping echoed through the room, as Jenny sucked Clyde’s cock and stroked Raymond’s shaft, then swapped positions to lick and slurp on Ray’s impressive dick and slather her saliva up and down the thick root of Clyde’s cock with her hand.

“Man,” Raymond looked up. “Your wife sucks cock like a fucking champ.”

“Yeah, dawg,” Clyde nodded, stroking Jenny’s hair as her head bobbed up and down on his straining shaft. “If I’d known she could do this, I’d have cornered her in the locker room at the gym a long time ago.”

With another wet “pop” Jenny released Clyde’s dick from her mouth. 

“Well, what’s stopping you, honey?” She purred, gazing up at him lovingly. “I’m all yours from now on.” She turned to her husband. “You don’t mind that, baby, do you? If I get down on my knees for this handsome stud whenever he needs his big, beautiful dick sucked?”

When Shawn failed to respond, Jenny just smiled.

She pushed the two men back and clambered to her feet.

“Okay, boys,” the beautiful wife moaned, stepping over to the bed. “You’ve had your fun. Now it’s my turn.” And with that, she bent over the bed and offered up her curvy ass – barely covered by the thin material of her negligee.

Looking over her shoulder at the two hard, hung men standing behind her, Jenny called: “C’mon. This tight little cooch isn’t going to fuck itself.” She wiggled her butt invitingly at them.

Shawn’s eyes widened.

“Oh, God, no!”

Jenny was bent over the bed, with her face just a foot away from his. She leaned in closer, and murmured: “What’s wrong, baby? You don’t want them to stick it in my hot, wet hole?” She wiggled her butt again. “Well, I didn’t want you to stick it in my ass last night – and look how that turned out.”

As she said that, Raymond walked up behind the bent-over housewife and lifted up the short hem of her negligee; baring her beautiful, round backside. With one hand, he spread the cheeks of her ass. With the other, he gripped the base of his big, black cock and aimed it between her cheeks.

“Mmmm,” Jenny rolled her eyes and bit her lip. “He’s pressing it right up against my pussy.” She narrowed her eyes, and looked as Shawn sexily. “I’m so wet, baby. I think he’s going to… Oh, fuck!”

As she said that, Raymond thrust his hips forward, and Jenny’s pussy obediently welcomed his thick, hard shaft.

“Oh, he’s gonna slide right in,” the beautiful housewife finished her sentence, balling her hands into fists as she was stretched and filled from behind. “Wow, baby. This feels so good.”

“Aww, shit,” Raymond grabbed a fistful of Jenny’s hair and wrenched her head back. “You’re so fucking tight.”

“Oh, yeah,” Jenny half closed her eyes in pleasure, as Raymond’s big, thick dick sunk to the hilt, perfectly positioned to massage her g-spot. “That’s the spot.” 

Raymond began to thrust, and the bed creaked as it was rocked back and forth by the motion of the black man’s hips.

“Oh, this is bliss,” Jenny groaned. Pulling her hair from Raymond’s grip, she looked across the bed at Shawn – who was still lying there, helpless. “He’s fucking me so good, baby.” 

“Yo,” it was Clyde, standing behind them both, rubbing his straining shaft. “What about me?”

“Get up onto the bed,” Jenny demanded, as she was thoroughly fucked from behind. “Up here – straddle this fucker’s face.”

Shawn watched with horror as the hulking black man crossed around to the other side of the bed and then clambered onto it – making the whole thing rock as he did so.

Then Clyde shuffled forward, and actually straddled Shawn’s face!

Shawn threw his head back as he found himself trapped there with a meaty, brown thigh either side of his head. Staring up, all he could see was a dangling pair of big, hairy balls and the round globes of Clyde’s ass.

“That’s right,” from this angle, Jenny could lean forward and wrap Clyde’s hard cock between her lips. “Mmmmmph!” 

Suddenly, Jenny was getting spit-roasted – fucked from behind by Raymond’s monstrous cock, and skewered from the front by Clyde’s equally impressive shaft.

And Shawn? He had a worm’s eye view of all this – pinned to the bed underneath Clyde, watching the big man’s balls swing back and forth as he fucked Jenny’s mouth.

“Mmmmm,” with a wet ‘smack’ Jenny pulled Clyde’s cock from her mouth. “Hey, Shawn – lick his balls.”

“W-what?” Came the muffled reply, followed by “Owww!”

Jenny was twisting one of his nipples.

“I said lick his balls,” she growled. “Lick them good, or I’m going to tear this right off.”

Wincing in pain, Shawn did as he was told – sticking out his tongue and encountering the wrinkled, musky skin of Clyde’s balls as they swung too and fro.

“Aww, yeah,” Cylde grinned, as he felt the delicious, wet sensation. “That’s the stuff, white boy.” He bent his knees a little, lowering his balls into Shawn’s mouth. “Clean ‘em good.”

Jenny got back to sucking and slurping on Clyde’s swollen cock, and for a few moments there was no sound in the room except for the creak of the bedsprings and the wet, slurping noise of sex.

It was Clyde who broke the silence.

“Aww, shit,” he groaned, looking down as Jenny slavishly worshipped his cock with her lips and tongue. “I’m gonna cum, baby.” 

She pulled her mouth away.

“Back up,” Jenny ordered. “Aim it at his mouth.” And as Clyde shuffled back, Jenny grabbed her husband’s face and wrenched his mouth open. “That’s what we put the lipstick on for, baby.”

Shawn struggled against the handcuffs, and arched his back trying to break free, but he couldn’t. He was powerless to prevent Clyde aiming the head of his cock into his mouth, and jerk his long shaft off wildly.

“Suck it,” Jenny ordered, twisting Shawn’s nipple again. “Fucking suck it. You’re wearing my ‘cocksucking’ lipstick, so suck some fucking cock!”

And, eyes watering in pain, Shawn did as he was told. He opened his mouth and let Clyde sink his cock between his lipstick-smeared lips.

“Suck it,” Jenny ordered. “Swirl your tongue around it.” 

Moaning, Shawn obeyed – overwhelmed with the heat and hardness and musky taste flooding his nostrils. It got worse when Clyde actively began fucking his mouth – sinking his cock deeper and deeper into Shawn’s wetly sucking mouth until…

“Awww, here it comes, white boy!”

Shawn’s eyes widened. His mouth was suddenly flooded with hot spurts of salty cum; one after the other, until his cheeks bulged.

“Swallow it!” Jenny ordered. “Fucking swallow it!”

And rather than choke to death on another man’s cum, Shawn did as he was told; gulping down the strings of salty cum until Clyde’s cock finally stopped spurting and the panting black man pulled it from Shawn’s mouth.

Shawn hacked and coughed – cum and saliva running down his chin.

“Awww,” Jenny leaned over and kissed him on his mouth – enjoying the taste of Clyde’s cum on her husband’s lips. “You did good. Did you like it?”

Shawn couldn’t even speak – but that wasn’t an issue. Jenny had stopped listening.

She was looking over her shoulder, at Raymond as he slid his big cock in and out of her tight pussy.

“Ooooh, I just felt that throb,” she purred. “Are you gonna cum, baby?”

“I’m about to bust my nut in you so deep,” Raymond grinned. “How do you like the sound of that?”

Jenny grinned, and turned back to Shawn.

Gripping her husband’s chin, she forced him to turn his head and face her.

“Did you hear that?” She purred. “That big, beautiful black stud is about to blow his load deep inside me.” She bit her lip. “I stopped taking the pill when you had your vasectomy, remember?” She giggled. “Do you think he’s going to knock me up with a beautiful brown baby.”

Shawn whimpered.

“Awww, it’s okay,” Jenny purred. “I have a plan.” She looked over her shoulder. “I have a play, Raymond honey. You cum in me good and deep.”

Shuddering in pleasure, she turned back to Shawn.

“Aww, baby, he’s in me so deep. It feels so good.” She winked. “I just know I’m going to cum the moment he…”

And he did.

“Awwww, shit!” Raymond threw his head back and howled. “I’m cumming in you, you sexy slut.” And then he thrust himself as deeply into Jenny as he could, and flooded her with cum.

“Oh, fuck yes!” Jenny threw her head back and howled in pleasure. Each powerful spurt of cum seemed to be landing on her g-spot – pushing it like it was a big, fleshy button marked: ‘Orgasm.’

And orgasm she did; wailing in pleasure as she was fucked and bred like a bitch in heat.

Shawn watched, horrified and horny, as his wife took the potent seed of a big, black stranger deep into her fertile pussy – and apparently loved every second of it.

Eventually, she came back to reality – turning her head to watch a sweaty and exhausted Raymond pull his massive cock from her wet, tight depths with a delicious-sounding ‘slurrrp.’

“Ooooh,” Jenny bit her lip mischievously. “I’m really squishy down there.” She snaked a hand under her body, and clamped it between her legs. “Oh, shit,” she giggled. “It’s all leaking out.”

And then, to Shawn’s horror, Jenny started climbing up onto the bed.

“Open up, honey,” she ordered, as she straddled his head. “I don’t want to get any on the covers.”

Shawn, pinned to the bed, could only watch as his wife’s thighs settled on either side of his head, and her pink, freshly-fucked pussy was positioned directly above him.

His eyes widened.

Her beautiful cunt was pink and puffy – reamed to within an inch of its life by Raymond’s big, fat cock. But worse, it was drooling thick, pearlescent cum – strands and strings of which glooped down onto Shawn’s chin and into his open mouth.

“Open wide, baby,” Jenny lowered her hips/

“Mmmmmphhh!” Shawn moaned, as she sunk her pussy directly onto his mouth. “Mmmmph!”

“Oh, yeah,” Jenny wiggled her bottom, settling into place as she felt Shawn’s lips and tongue begin to work on her pussy. “That’s the stuff.” She scooched forward just enough to let Shawn breath, and then relaxed her muscles; flooding his mouth with the big, hot load Raymond had pumped into her just moments before.

“Mmmmph!”

“That’s it, baby,” Jenny groaned, as she felt his tongue flutter against her clitoris. “Suck it all out! You don’t want me to get pregnant, do you?” 

She was pretty sure eating the cum out of a freshly-fucked pussy was not an effective form of birth control – but at that exact second, she couldn’t give a fuck.

What she did care about, though – as her husband licked and sucked on her cum-filled pussy – was Shawn’s cock bobbing up and down in front of her face.

They were basically sixty-nining now – and that put her mouth directly level with his distended, veiny and purple cock – swollen to twice its size by the rubber strap she had wrapped around the base of it.

“Mmmm,” Jenny licked her lips. “I think you’ve deserved this.” And she gripped the base of Shawn’s cock and opened her mouth; swallowing his shaft between her lips.

“Mmmmmpoogh!” Shawn’s whole body convulsed in pleasure as he felt Jenny’s lips and tongue on his straining cock. “Mmpgh!”

Jenny sucked and slurped on Shawn’s cock, while he feasted on her pussy. Raymond and Clyde just watched, entranced. 

“That’s fucking hot,” Raymond eventually admitted – stroking his flaccid cock as it grew harder and thicker.

“Dayum,” Clyde nodded, also sporting the start of a fresh erection. “I think I’m ready for round two.”

Jenny heard this.

With a “schlurp” she pulled Shawn’s cock from her mouth.

“There’s lube on the counter there,” she indicated.

“Lube?” 

“Yeah,” the wicked wife grinned. “You’re going to need it.” And as she said that, she reached between Shawn’s stocking-clad thighs and pressed a finger against his wrinkled brown asshole.

“Mmmmmmmph!” Shawn convulsed on the bed, but was powerless to throw Jenny off, or prevent her from fingering his ass. “Mmmmph!”

“Last night,” Jenny purred, as she watched her finger sink up to the first knuckle in Shawn’s asshole, “my charming hubby thought it was acceptable to just stick it in my ass.” 

She turned to Clyde and Raymond with a wicked smirk.

“I think it’s only fair I return the favor.”

Clyde laughed wickedly.

“Fuck yeah!” He was already grabbing the lube from the side of the dresser, and slathering up his enormous cock. “You know, if there’s one thing I like to do it’s fuck a sissy little white boy’s ass and show him who’s boss.”

Shawn was powerless to say anything, with Jenny’s cum-filled pussy plastered over his mouth, but he could hear every word – and he did not like the sound of it.

“Mmmmph!” The chains of the handcuffs rattled. The whole bed shook as he tried to throw his wife off and escape.

But he couldn’t.

“Hehehe,” Clyde slathered his enormous, hard cock in lube and clambered onto the bed. “I’m gonna enjoy this.” He shuffled into position between Shawn’s spread legs, running his hands up and down the scratchy nylon stockings he was wearing. “I even bust my nut one time already, which means I’m going to last a long time.”

And with that, he nuzzled his cock between the cheeks of Shawn’s ass and pushed.

“Mmmmmph!” Shawn’s muffled cries sent delicious vibrations through Jenny’s pussy. “Mmmmmmphh!”

“Aww, yeah.” For a moment, Clyde thought Shawn’s tight, virginal ass wouldn’t open up for him – but as he increased the pressure, and the lube covering his dick did its work, Shawn’s tight little butthole finally surrendered.

With an inaudible ‘pop’ Clyde’s swollen dickhead burst past the ring of resistance; and then sunk slowly and inexorably deeper and deeper into Shawn’s ass.

“Mmmmmph! Mmmmmmmph!” The muffled cries were incoherent, as Shawn wailed and moaned between Jenny’s thighs. “Mmmmmph!”

“Here,” the gorgeous wife smirked. “This will shut him up.” And she opened her mouth and started sucking Shawn’s swollen, distended cock again.

Clyde was balls-deep inside Shawn’s ass now. 

“Man, this shit is tight,” he grinned, before starting to fuck him properly. With wet slurping noises, he pumped his enormous dick in and out of Shawn’s defenseless asshole; reaming the husband out mercilessly.

Jenny pulled her mouth from Shawn’s straining cock and turned to Raymond, who was standing there, watching, with a huge erection.

“Tell you what, sexy,” she winked. “Why don’t you lube yourself up and show me some of what Clyde’s giving my husband?” She wiggled her bottom for emphasis. “Show my sissy spouse what he’s missing out on.”

Raymond flashed his teeth – he didn’t need to be told twice.

Grabbing the bottle of lube, he started slathering up his own enormous cock, until it was glistening with a wet, slick sheen and as hard and unyielding as a foot of African hardwood.

Clambering onto the bed, Raymond shuffled forward and swung one knee over the top of Shawn’s head – until he was straddling the helpless white husband and positioning himself behind Jenny’s round, inviting ass.

His balls rested on Shawn’s forehead.

With a ‘pop’ Jenny pulled Shawn’s cock from her mouth. She looked over her shoulder at the handsome black man positioning himself behind her.

“C’mon, big boy,” Jenny purred. “Stick that big, beautiful cock in my ass.” 

“With pleasure,” Raymond grinned; and used hand to part her cheeks, and the other to nudge the tip of his dick against her tight, pink asshole.

“Uuungh,” Jenny bit her bottom lip, and pushed her ass backwards, onto Raymond’s deliciously hard cock. “C-can you see that honey? What it looks like having a real man knocking at your back door?”

And pinned beneath his wife, Shawn could see exactly that.

In fact, he was getting an uncomfortably close view of Raymond’s huge dick as it pressed against his wife’s puckered pink asshole – and then finally ‘popped’ past the ring of resistance and slid inexorably inside.

“Ohhhh!” Jenny arched her back as she felt herself skewered. “Oh, my God, that’s so fucking big.” She gripped Shawn’s balls and squeezed them, hard, as Raymond continued to slide his cock inch by delicious inch up her ass.

Finally, he was in all the way – buried to the hilt. Shawn knew that better than anybody; because he could see it just an inch away. Directly above him, he had a real-life close-up of Raymond’s immense dick stretching his wife’s ass open.

“Mmmm,” Jenny wiggled her skewered bottom appreciatively. “Fuck my ass, Raymond.” And so he began to. Sliding his big dick in and out of Jenny’s tight ass, he fucked her deep, and slow, and hard.

And, at the same time, Clyde continued to fuck Shawn’s tight, virginal ass – reaming him out mercilessly. By this stage, the discomfort had gone, and Shawn was finding that each inward stroke of Clyde’s impossibly huge dick seemed to land right on his prostate; goading him closer and closer to climax.

Which was inevitable anyway, with Shawn’s wife eagerly sucking and licking his impossibly swollen cock.

There were no words from that point on – just the creaking of the bed springs and the wet sounds of four bodies interconnected in wet, sticky, sex. Heady moans, soft grunts and heavy breathing as Shawn and Jenny were each fucked in the ass by these two big, black studs.

Jenny was the first to cum.

“Lick my clit,” she ordered, grinding her pussy onto Shawn’s face. “Come on, baby. Make me cum! I want to cum so bad with a big, black cock up my ass!” And beneath her, Shawn did as he was told – licking and sucking and swirling his tongue around Jenny’s throbbing clit until her whole body convulsed.

“I’m cumming,” she cried, squeezing Shawn’s cock in one hand. “Oh, God, I’m fucking cumming!”

And lying beneath her, Shawn got a face full of wetness as his wife squirted all over him.

“Awww, shit,” Raymond groaned, as he felt Jenny’s ass tighten and pulsate as she climaxed. “That’s so fucking good!” And with that, he sunk himself as deeply into her pliant ass as he could, and groaned as his balls started emptying.

“Aiieeee!” Jenny bit her bottom lip as she felt each throb and swell of Raymond’s cock, and the intense sensation of her ass being flooded with hot wetness. Involuntarily, she came again – flooding Shawn’s face for a second time.

Clyde, still fucking Shawn’s tight ass, watched this with a smile.

“Damn, that’s hot,” he purred. “Reckon I’m going to bust my nut too, watching that.” And then, with a groan, he dug his cock as deeply into Shawn’s backside as he could, and exploded.

“Mmmmmmph!” Still pinned to the bed by his wife’s hips, Shawn could do nothing but mumble – but even though it was muffled, there was no confusion as to what he was trying to say.

“Awww, can you feel it, honey?” Jenny purred, stroking Shawn’s cock. “Can you feel Clyde filling you sissy ass with cum?” She opened her mouth and enveloped Shawn’s straining cock; swirling her tongue around the head.

Shawn squeezed his eyes shut. In his backside, he could feel each swell and throb of Clyde’s cock as it spurted cum inside him. Each powerful jet seemed to land on his prostate – and that, combined with Jenny’s sweetly sucking mouth, tipped him over the edge.

After being teased and tormented for hours, Shawn came. It was the most devastatingly intense orgasm of his life. It felt like he was erupting like a fire hose – directly into Jenny’s mouth, where she sucked and gulped and swallowed each salty spurt.

Eventually, completely drained, Shawn collapsed onto the bed.

All four of them were exhausted. Sweaty, sticky and gasping for breath.

“Aww, man,” Clyde groaned, as he pulled his softening dick from Shawn’s defiled ass. “That was intense.” He watched in satisfaction as cum gushed from Shawn’s backside.

Raymond pulled his cock from Jenny’s asshole with a ‘schlurp’ and a similar deluge of cum splattered Shawn’s face. But Jenny’s husband was too limp to even react. He just lay there, in a daze, as Jenny clambered off him and slowly untied his stocking-clad legs.

With a ‘snap’ she pulled the black rubber band off the base of his cock, and his veiny purple hard-on slowly deflated.

“Man,” the beautiful wife purred, standing side-by-side with her black lovers and gazing approvingly at her limp, almost lifeless husband. “You boys did good work.” She shuddered, as an orgasmic aftershock trembled through her body. “I think you’re going to have to come back again soon.”

Clyde pulled her into an embrace, and pressed his lips against hers.

“Are you kidding me? I’m going to see you at the gym tomorrow.”

“Yeah,” Raymond squeezed her tits through her black negligee. “You promised earlier you’d drop on your knees whenever we asked…” He scratched his enormous balls. “And I can ask quite a lot, you dig?”

Jenny giggled, and turned to her exhausted, limp and freshly-fucked husband.

“I did say that, didn’t I?” She admitted. And when Shawn turned his head to look at her, with a mixture of love and lust in his eyes, she realized he was okay with it too.

Jenny bit her bottom lip, and reached over to squeeze Raymond’s tight ass.

“It’s the new world order, boys,” she giggled. “I think it might take my sissy husband a little while to get used to it – but a few more sessions like this, and I think I’ll have him well-trained.”

The End
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