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  My wife, Jena, and I married so young, right out of high school so we were still only 22 when we had our 5 year anniversary earlier this year.


  Things had gotten a bit stale in the bedroom. We are both very open sexually, but we just found ourselves in a bit of a slump. So open to the extent that we had even tried some threesomes previously, both with an extra girl and an extra guy.


  However, I was still surprised when Jena asked me if we could try this swingers party that her gym trainer Tyrone told her about.


  "I don't know sweetie. Tyrone is black right? is it going to be mostly black people? I'm not sure if I have any interest in having sex with a black women."


  In reality, I also didn't want to see Jena getting fucked by a big black cock that put my below average 5 inch penis to shame.


  Jena laughed, "Don't worry honey, I asked Tyrone the same thing, he told me that it's a 50/50 split. So we can each find whatever we want."


  "Ok," I responded, "I'm willing to give it a shot, but if one of us gets uncomfortable, we both have to agree to leave."


  "Deal!" She said excitedly.


  Jena spent a lot of time at the gym the next few days, I'm guessing she wanted to look as good as possible for the party.


  When Friday rolled around, I was a bit nervous, but Jena seemed so focused. After getting out of the shower, she came downstairs in her robe and poured herself a glass of red wine and took it upstairs to get ready.


  I figured this meant it was time for me to get ready too, so I poured myself some wine and followed her up stairs a few minutes later.


  When I got upstairs, Jena was standing in front of our mirror in what looked to be new lingerie and heels.


  "Damn you look sexy, is that new lingerie?"


  "Yup! I wanted to get something new for tonight. I've never worn garters before, do I look silly?"


  "No baby, you look amazing."


  And she really did. Her perfectly toned and tanned body looked amazing in her black lacy lingerie set with garters. Just wearing that and heels, she looked so sexy.


  I wanted to have sex with her right then, but I knew she wanted to save it for tonight's festivities, so I got in the shower to cool off.


  When I got out, Jena was done getting ready. She looked absolutely stunning in her short black dress that has a bit of a petticoat to it. One turn too quick and you could definitely see her ass. She was really going all out.


  "Black lingerie, black dress, black heels, do I sense a theme tonight?" I asked.


  "Haha I'm not sure who I'm going


  To have sex with yet. Could find myself a handsome white guy...or could find myself on a big black cock." She said with a wry smile.


  I was in trouble.


  An hour and a few glasses of wine later it was time to go to the party. We pulled up to a fancy high rise and took the elevator up to to the top floor. Whoever was hosting this party has a ton of money to afford this penthouse.


  As the elevator opened, I saw that the party was already rocking and there were probably 50 people there. Two very slutty looking white maids handed us champagne which was a nice touch.


  We were just starting to get our bearings when Tyrone came up behind Jena and gave her a big hug.


  "How's it going guys, so glad you could make it!" He said.


  "Of course, thanks for the invite! This is going to be so fun!" Jena squeeled.


  "Yes it definitely is!" He responded, looking me up and down, which made me a bit uncomfortable.


  He was always a really nice guy, but now I was sizing him up and realized how much of a specimin he is. 6'5", 230 is solid muscle. I'm sure he's packing something special down there if it matches the rest of his body.


  As we continued to mingle, I asked Jena if she was going to fuck Tyrone.


  She giggled, "nope, he's gay! He actually prefers slender white boys like you!"


  I didn't know how to respond, so I just took a drink.


  Luckily I didn't have to respond as the host made a speech. "welcome to this months swingers party! Some great repeat visitors along with some beautiful new faces in the crowd! As always, we are going spice things up a little bit for the newbies with a drag show! Nothing sexual, just a little fun. So if the new husbands could go with Steph here, she'll get you set-up. And as always, winner gets a week vacation at my beach house!"


  "What the fuck Jena, did you know about this? No way I'm dressing up in drag."


  "I had no idea! Tyrone mentioned some light hazing, who cares, it's just for fun. You'll be back out here in normal clothes hooking up with some hot chick in no time. Now go win us that beach vacation!" She said as she slapped me on my ass.


  I reluctantly made my way with the other husbands, who were all white, to the extra bedroom. It was set up like a giant dressing room. Tyrone was also in there helping move some racks of clothing around.


  "Hey Andy," Tyrone approached me, "by the look on your face Jena didn't tell you about this part. It's all good though, just some lighthearted fun. Will be over in an hour. Want a hit of this weed to take the edge off?"


  "Yes, please, anything." I laughed as I took a hit from his bowl.


  Was a bit strange that he held the bowl and lit if for me, but whatever. It felt good as the high washed over me. Its been a while since I've smoked, but it always makes me so horny.


  Before I could take another hit, Steph interrupted us and was holding some lingerie for me.


  "I think this is going to look amazing on you, lets give it a shot!" She said.


  She handed me what looked to be a replica of what Jena had worn tonight. 5 inch heels, black lacy thong and bra set with garters and stockings.


  Maybe it was the weed, or maybe it was because the other guys were embracing it as well, but I decided to say fuck it and have some fun. So I stripped down and started getting dressed.


  "There you go girl!" Tyrone laughed. "You look sexy as hell!"


  I didn't realize he was watching me the whole time. I looked around and there was actually one black guy for every white guy in drag in the room.


  "What are all the other guys doing back here?" I asked Tyrone.


  "Ah, yea, it's just part of the fun, we're your hosts for the night." He responded non-chalantly.


  I didn't think much of it but just kept getting dressed.


  "You look amazing Ashley!" I heard Steph squeeling in delight. "Let me do your makeup and wig."


  She sat me down on a swivel chair in front of a mirror, facing her. She started with some mascara, and finshed with some lipstick. The final touch, a blonde wig that she used adhesives on.


  "I think we have ourselves a favorite to win!!" Steph yelled as she gave me a kiss on the cheek.


  "Whooo hooo!" I yelled standing up and doing a little dance to the Katy Perry music in the background.


  I was just trying to not be a stiff about the whole situation, embrace it and have some fun with it I thought to myself.


  "Damn girl you look amazing!" Tyrone said as he walked up to me.


  He grabbed my left hand and raised it above my head, leading me to do a twirl in front of him.


  "You're even hotter than Jena!" He said.


  I have to admit, I looked pretty fuckable in my black lingerie set with garters, stocking, and heels. Not to mention the makeup and wig.


  Before I realized what I was doing, Tyrone had sat down in the chair and pulled me onto his lap, placing the bowl against my lips.


  "Why don't you take another hit sweetie, I'm going to make sure you get everything you need tonight!" He said.


  I took another hit and was really soaring, I hadn't been this high in a long time. I was too distracted thinking about it that I didn't realize he has his hand on my thigh and I had been voluntarily sitting on his lap for a few minutes. I think I even felt his cock start to harden, it felt huge!


  Honestly, I was enjoying this, but I had to shake it. I know I told you earlier me and Jena had a very open and understanding relationship, but we never talked about me being a girl for a black man. Sure, I looked at BBC porn from time to time, but who doesn't?


  "Alright Ashley,one more hit then it's show time." Tyrone growled into my ear, nibbling on my ear lobe.


  I didn't realize it, but between the last hit, his advanced, and his sexy voice in my ear, that was the last straw. I had a little boner in my thong!


  "Aren't we going to put on dresses or something??" I asked, hoping to hide my boner.


  "You don't need to hide sweetie, there's no shame in enjoying this." Tyrone responded and he spanked me to queue me into line with the other sissies.


  We were hustled out onto makeshift stage. The lights were bright and the rest of the lights were off, so we couldn't see the crowd, but all eyes were on us.


  When they got to me, they introduced me as Sissy Ashley, a black cock virgin, but pointed out my little boner in my panties. There was no hiding it. I had to embrace It so i didn't seem like a prude in front of this crowd. The rest of the show, I played the shy girl who was embarrassed of her bodies reaction, but secretly loved being a slut.


  There was a strut competition, a twerk-off, even a deep throat competition on different size dildos. I won the competition when I selected the big black dildo and was able to get over 7 inches down my throat. The crowd was loving it!


  Once I was crowned, Tyrone came running up to me on stage. He lifted me up in a hug and I instinctively wrapped my legs around him. I wasn't expecting what happened next, but he grabbed me behind the ear and gave me a deep kiss for what felt like an eternity. He was a great kisser!


  I leaned back when he broke the kiss, I was embarrassed that that just happened in front of the whole party. I didn't even notice the hooting and hollering until he set me down and my boner had reappeared. My penis was betraying me!


  I started blushing and the lights came back on. The room had completely changed. All the white women were in lingerie and paired up with at least 1 black man. All the white guys that weren't in the show were now in lingerie, also with black men. What type of party did we come to?


  Jena came running up to me, a huge black man close behind her.


  "Whoooo hooo! Way to go Andy, or should I say Ashley? Who knew you would be so sexy all dolled up?"


  "What type of party is this?" I asked her.


  "Well," she started as she grabbed my hands like girlfriends, "a while back I found a bunch of big black cock history on your computer. I've always been interesting in trying a big black cock, so I thought it could be something you deep down wanted to try too."


  Tyrone proceeded to put his hand around my waist, but I didn't fight it, I was too caught up in what Jena was dropping on me.


  "So Tyrone here," she continued, "told me that a lot of white boys he fucks got started on their journey with big black cock porn, but they are just too nervous to give it a shot. I just wanted to give you a nudge to see if we could open a new door you didn't even realize was there."


  "But honey," I started to protest.


  "I'm not done," Ashley cut me off. "Based on that kiss and your little boner, I think this is something worth exploring. So I tell you what, let's play it out tonight. If you enjoy it, let's see where it takes us, and if you don't, life is back to normal tomorrow."


  I didn't know what to say, this whole thing had been a set-up. I mean she even bought us matching lingerie. Considering we are both the same size, 5'6" 135, it was easy for her.


  "Don't worry sweetie, you don't need to say it out loud, just embrace the night!" jena said as she gave me a kiss on the cheek.


  "So I guess I'm going to break you in tonight," Tyrone whispered in my ear. "Trust me, you'll love it."


  He reached around me and rubbed my penis in my panties, making me hard again.


  "Why don't the four of us find a bed somewhere?" Tyrone said.


  I didn't even know what to say. Here I was, dolled up in lingerie, while my wife and I are being led into a bedroom by two huge black men. I was hoping I could just give him head and get out of this. I really didn't want this to escalate further.


  When we got into the room, Tyrone took his shirt and pants off and sparked a blunt. I tried not to stare, but his cock looked huge in this boxer briefs. The other man, Jamal, did the same, and Jena immediately dropped to her knees. She pulled out what had to be a 10 inch long, 3 inch wide insanely big black cock. How was I ever going to compete with this?


  "Come here sweetie." Tyrone said as he blew a hit of weed into my mouth and followed it up with a deep kiss.


  Next thing I knew, I felt his hand on my shoulder as he guided me to the floor to give him head. I can't believe I was about to do this, but at least I'm not getting fucked.


  It was extremely degrading as he just stood there with his hands on his hips, forcing me to pull his big black cock out of his pants. I kept pulling and pulling until his boxers were at his knees, his cock was massive. He was about the same length as Jamal, maybe an inch longer, but had to be an inch thicker too. He was like a perfect blend of Mandingo and Shane Diesel.


  He was so big that I made the mistake of kneeling too close to him, I had to lean way back for his big black cock to not hit me in the face.


  I grabbed the base of the shaft, and gave the head a kiss. I was going to give this my all in hopes of draining him so he couldn’t fuck me. The weight of his cock was honestly impressive, it has to weigh a few pounds while my little penis wouldn't even register on a scale. The pleasure he must bring to people is something that I won't ever experience.


  I countinued to marvel at his big black cock while I rubbed both my hands up and down his shaft, keeping the head in my mouth. I was really going to town, but he showed no signs of cumming.


  I heard some noises to our side, and glanced over with his cock still in my mouth. My wife was on her back and Jamal was about to sink his big black cock into her.


  "Wait! Why don't you two join us up here." Jena said, patting on the bed.


  Tyrone leaned over and picked me up.


  "But I was just going to give him head," I stammered.


  "No way sweetie, a big black cock like this doesn't cum from a little head from a sissy boy like you." Tyrone said. "I'm taking that pussy."


  "You heard him! Just enjoy it!" Jena said.


  He laid me down right next to Jena and gave Jamal a nod.


  On queue they both lined up their big black cocks and on the count of 3, entered both of us. Instinctively, due to their amazing size, Jena and I grabbed eachother’s hands tightly and gasped.


  The next few minutes were a total blur of sensations I've never felt before. Tyrone really knew how to handle his size. He was working me in perfectly, a few inches in, then a pause to let me adjust, then out an inche before sliding in a few more inches. He kept this up for about 5 minutes until he was completely inside of me.


  "Damn girl! Most sissy's can't take me the first time. You're going to be special aren't ya?" Tyrone growled.


  I was so caught up in the moment, "yes Tyrone, you feel so good".


  It was so embarrassing, but he just sat there with his entire big black cock in my ass while my little penis twitched in my panties. He was hitting a part of me i didn't know existed.


  I looked over and Jena was only about 3/4 down Jamal's cock. She looked so fucking hot trying to take his big black cock though. She was in her own world. It honestly sounded like she already had a more intense orgasm than anything I had ever given to her.


  But back to my own situation, Tyrone just stood there, so I took the initiative and started to work my way up and down his cock the best I could from my back.


  Not only was he fucking me, but he was mentally fucking me making me do all the work.


  Once satisfied with my effort, he proceeded to start to really fuck me. Next thing I knew, he was deep dicking me. Pulling out 8 inches and then sliding back into me, rubbing my prostate perfectly. He definitely knew what he was doing.


  This was better than I could have expected, I was loving his.


  After a few minutes of this, I felt a deep pressure building inside me. Was this an orgasm? I haven't even touched my penis yet. I reached down to rub it to give some relief to myself and Tyrone grabbed my hands and pinned me down.


  On cue, he picked up the pace.


  "Hey Jena, I think Your about to get your answer here!" Tyrone yelled.


  In and out, in and out, it felt so fucking good. His big black cock was incredible. I didn't know sex could be this could.


  After another minute, the pressure was too much and my penis exploded on my panties, cum shot through the lacy fabric onto my stomach.


  "Ahhhhhhhhhh!!" I yelled, "Tyrone Your cock amazing, don't stop!"


  Jena looked over and me and winked, "so I guess we found your true calling, eh?"


  I rubbed my hands up and down my lingerie encased body, "yes, I had no idea what we were missing!"


  To be continued...

