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Barb, I got a big promotion at the bank!!" I announced, as I entered the house.
My beautiful wife of 17 years turned around from the stove of our spacious kitchen, and hurried over to hug me as I strode across the room. "Oh that's wonderful darling. I am so proud of you! You deserve it!" she smiled her teeth perfectly white. She pressed her well-toned body into me as we embraced.
My wife has a beautiful body! Even after 2 kids, Barb's voluptuous body has been kept in shape by her daily exercise at the women's gym in town. Her legs, thighs, and bottom are that of a 30 year old. You would never guess she has two teenage children, or that she was 38 years old. She always dressed in attractive color-coordinated outfits. Her clothes were elegant but conservative. She did not even own a sleeveless shirt. Barb always wore her make-up, and she looked as though she visited the beauty solon seven days a week. She didn't. She was just a naturally neat and elegant lady with a hair never out of place.
As we hugged and laughed, I could feel her natural D-cup breasts press into my chest. With her neck high pressed blouses downplaying her figure, you would never guess she had firm, natural bosoms capped with ultra large and ultra sensitive nipples. As we finished our hug and parted, I could make out to Barb's brown nipples through her white blouse. They had become suddenly erect from our spontaneous embrace. Her erect nipples were pressing against the material of her bra and blouse pointing right at me. If she had realized this, she would have quickly crossed her arms to cover up. My wife was very prim and proper, always changing clothes behind a closed and locked bathroom door. We made love only once every two months, and always with the lights off in the missionary position. She was passionate, yet always reserved during sex. She always seemed in control of herself.
As my wife returned to preparing our dinner, I said to her, "Barb, honey I am going to celebrate my promotion by taking my lovely wife to the islands!"
"Oh my goodness! Honey, are you serious?" my wife gushed.
"Yep!" I said. "I have already made the arrangements! We leave day after tomorrow. The kids are staying with my parents."
"You are tremendous, honey! I love you!" my wife gushed. "I will need to tell Amanda, that I cannot make it to our garden club meeting, and I need to notify Jane that I will miss our bridge game. We always have an alternate." Wow, I thought, these women were always organized to the last detail. My wife's friends were just like her. They always displayed the proper social etiquette from the book of manners. Barb would not even watch R-rated movies, or anything approaching that subject matter.
Two days flew by and we found ourselves arriving on the island of Aruba in the tropical wonderland of warm sun and cool breezes. We taxied to our resort overlooking the crystal blue ocean and checked in to our two-room suite. Our accommodations were luxurious and spacious.
As we settled in our suite, my wife asked. "Oh darling are you sure we can afford this? This suite is beautiful and we have a living room and a bedroom to relax. You are something else!"
We slept soundly that first night. The warm breeze of the ocean was hypnotizing as it passed through our bedroom window, which we left open in the night. We did not make love, since we were both exhausted from our travel. We awoke the next morning more rested and alive than we had been in years. What a great night's sleep, we thought!
After a late breakfast, we decided it was time to go down to the beach. My wife took her bathing suit from her suitcase and skipped off to the bathroom to change. As the bathroom door closed, I heard the clicking of the lock as she began to change into her beach attire. I quickly changed into my suit and waited for my sweet wife to join me. I heard the door to the bathroom open as my wife came strolling out into the living room of our suite. Barb had transformed herself into true island goddess. She had brought a pale blue, one- piece bathing suit on our trip. Her body filled out the suit perfectly. Her beautiful tan, smooth legs were topped with flared hips and round bottom. The top of her suit held her nice naturally round breasts and large nipples in a conservative cut, which sloped gently into her cleavage. Shinning, dark blond hair capped her 5' 4" frame, and her hairstyle was cut at medium length just above her petite shoulders. As my eyes drank in her beauty, I looked across her pelvis and noticed the plump lump of her luxurious, brown bush hiding beneath the taut fabric of her suit. Barb was not a true blonde, but the contrast of blonde hair and her dark bush was extremely erotic, I thought.
It was near noon as we made our way to the beach. I noticed several men eyeing my wife's figure as we picked out two lounges to occupy and relax. Barb looked stunning lying in the sun as the ocean breeze lapped our skin. After laying out tanning for about 90 minutes, I suggested we take a walk on the beach. We strolled over a mile down the sunny, sun kissed sand along the edge of the water chatting and enjoying ourselves. Then the scenery changed to vacant rugged terrain along the waters edge and fewer people were around. My sweet wife did not notice any change, but I did. As I looked around I saw a topless lady sunbathing just to our right. We must have walked into a clothing optional area of the island! I thought we should turn back towards the resort, but continued on anyway. I guess to see my wife's reaction when she realized we had stumbled upon naked people. Walking along with my wife, I suddenly heard her gasp. My eyes looked into her face and I heard her whisper. "Oh my God!!" She stopped dead in her tracks. Confused by her sudden stop, my eyes turned to follow her line of sight. Approximately 50 yards in front of us, a large naked black man was waking along the water in our direction. He had a smooth baldhead and muscular body with huge wide shoulders .As I glanced back to my still frozen wife, I noticed her eyes staring towards the black man's mid-section. As I followed her gaze back to the oncoming man, I saw why my wife had come to a dead halt. This large black man had a huge dick hanging from his loins. It was bigger than anything I had ever seen in my life!! I was sure it was the biggest dick my wife had ever seen. I don't think she had ever seen anyone's dick but my own. It was approximately 7 inches long and thick, hanging almost halfway down his muscular thighs. It seemed to dance and bob up and down as he strode toward us. It was bigger than my dick when erect! Barb's breathing was choppy as he approached. As he walked by us, he smiled at my wife and said hello. Her eyes were riveted to his big black appendage. He disappeared into the distance giving us a view of his black muscular ass.
As Barb and I turned to walk back to our resort, I tried to lighten the atmosphere. "I guess they grow them big around here, darling."
Barb turned and said, "I didn't know penises grew that big. His ding dong was the biggest thing I have ever seen in my life!!"
"You know they say black men are bigger, honey!" I quipped.
Maybe it was my imagination, but Barb seemed to be flushed across her face and shoulders. I glanced down and held my breath. My wife nipples were as erect as I have ever seen them and protruding through her bathing suit! Had she been turned-on by the sight of that man's big black "ding dong"? My prim and proper wife had been exposed to black man's penis. She had stared at it! I bet she would never forget that sight! As we finally made our way back to our lounges on the beach, Barb promptly ordered a rum drink from the beachside bar. She needed something to calm her nerves! She swallowed the drink in record time. Barb rarely drinks, and easily becomes tipsy with even with a small amount of wine.
That night in our bedroom we made love for the first time in 2 months. Barb seemed much more passionate than normal. Was she thinking of what she saw on the beach, I wondered? Was it the exotic location we were vacationing in? Barb had been turned-on by the sight on the beach earlier. I could tell when I had noticed her erect nipples, after the black man had walked by us that day.
The next morning I told my wife I was going to play golf that afternoon, but we could spend the morning at the beach. My wife ordered a rum cocktail as noon approached. It was not like my wife to drink so early in the day. I had a 2PM tee time and told my wife that it would probably be dark when I returned. I knew there would not be any sex that night, vacation or not. Barb just wouldn't be in the mood 2 nights in a row. I left her on the beach and went the resort's golf course. It was a scorching hot day and I decided to play only 9 holes. I figured I would surprise my wife with an early return, and take her out to dinner. I returned to our suite about 5PM and our room was empty. Where was Barb, I wondered? I looked out the widow toward the beach and saw my wife having a rum cocktail at the pool bar. I was stunned when my eyes wandered to the right, and saw whom my wife was talking to as she sipped her drink. My innocent, white wife was in fluent conversation with the black man we had seen on the beach the day before!! Barb had changed into a crisp white skirt and blouse and had put on her pearl necklace and earrings. She looked so dainty and elegant sitting there next to the big black man, who only had a pair of gym shorts on. She was laughing and talking like she was on a date! Barb would lean close to the huge, black man, as he would talk close to her ear. She was flirting with him!! She knew I would not be back at the resort for 3 more hours and had all this time to herself. All of the sudden they got up from the bar stools and began walking toward the hotel. Where were they going, I wondered? My petite, dainty wife looked so small walking alongside this large black man. Where were they going??
I thought I should go downstairs and let her know I was back. As I started to the door of our suite, I heard the key in the door! I dove behind the curtains and in walked my sweet, prim and proper wife with the huge black man!! I could not believe it! Barb was giggling, and I could tell she had consumed quite a few rum cocktails. After a few moments, this black man grabbed my giggling wife and kissed her!! Surely, she would scream and push him away, I thought. I was dead wrong. My bridge playing, garden club, white wife was kissing a black man!! I was stunned. Should I stop this? Should I burst into the room from behind the curtains and demand that this big black man stop kissing my wife? I was frozen in place and I suddenly realized my dick was rock hard!! The mother of my children was kissing a black man. Their bodies were pressed tightly together. I heard my wife groan as she ground her pelvis into the black man.
"I cannot believe I am doing this." My wife groaned.
"You are in vacation, Barb," the huge black man whispered. "A lot of white wives come to Aruba to explore their fantasies. The wives I meet always leave happy, baby. Some even invite me to their homes to visit them."
"Oh, Marcus you don't please everyone, do you?" My wife giggled. So, Marcus is his name, I thought.
"Only white women Barb." Marcus answered. I could see his huge bulge in his shorts. I was impressed to say the least!! My wife had to feel the lump against her stomach. Marcus took her small white hand and brought it to front of his shorts. He rubbed my modest white wife's hand across his huge bulge.
"Oh My God!" my wife groaned. "You feel so big down there!" Marcus then let go of her hand, and she began rubbing his crotch on her own free will!! They stood there kissing for several minutes.
Then, Marcus took my wife by the hand and led her into the bedroom of our suite. He sat down on the corner of the bed and opened his strong thighs. He led Barb so that she was standing between his legs. He looked into her eyes and smiled as he let his large black hand traveled over the front of my wife's white blouse. I had moved to the doorway to watch as he felt-up my sweet wife. Barb groaned huskily and her large nipples shot to attention under her bra and blouse. My wife's ultra sensitive nipples seemed to dance under his touch. He began to lightly pinch and pull on Barb's erect nipples through her blouse. My sweet wife was allowing a black man to tease her soft white breasts!! Her tits were as hard as pencil erasers hidden in her white blouse. I could see the brown nipples trough the white fabric. I was going crazy!!
"Open you blouse Barb." Marcus said. "Show me your pretty white breasts."
My wife opened her blouse and showed the large black man her white breasts captured inside her plain white bra. Her brown nipples were the size of sand dollars, and her erect tits poked out through the white nylon fabric. Marcus reached up and eased her bra off my wife's shoulders. Her beautiful white breasts tumbled out in front of his black face. Her breasts had goose bumps all over them and her large nipples looked like headlights in front of Marcus' sparkling black eyes. He reached up and softly twisted and pulled on my wife's erect nipples for several minutes. Barb was breathing huskily with her eyes filled full of pleasure. This guy is a pro, I thought to myself. How could my sweet wife allow this man to touch her like this?? My prim and proper wife was sighing in pleasure as a black man played with her breasts. Her chest was rising and falling under his expert manipulation. Slowly, Marcus took his hands away.
"Barb, lift-up your skirt." Marcus whispered. Surely my wife would not do this, I thought. I was wrong. Slowly, she let her white hands fall to the hem of her skirt. She eased her skirt up and over her wide flaring hips. As the bottom edge traveled upward, it began to reveal her white cotton panties. With her skirt bunched up to her waist, my wife's white panties were on complete display in front of this large black man. As I took in the sight, I focused on the details before my eyes. Looking across my wife's pelvis, I could see the dark outline of her dense bush resting inside the material. I could also see that a few stray hairs of my sweet wife's hairy pussy had escaped the sides of her panties. There were several brown pubic hairs peeking from the sides of the white fabric. Her underwear could not contain all of her sex. As I looked closer, I was shocked. The front of my panties were wet!! The white cotton fabric was stained from the wetness of her loins. Her pussy juice was wetting her panties!! Marcus took the back of his hand and index finger and rubbed it across the front of my wife's bush on the outside of her panties. A few more stray pussy hairs popped from the sides as he moved his finger up and down.
As he flicked his black finger across the front of my wife's panties, he began to tease my strait-laced wife. "Barb, you sure do have some pretty panties. That body of yours sure fills them out nice." He whispered.
"Barb, take your skirt off" Marcus commanded as he continued to rub her. My wife dropped her skirt without hesitation. My wife was at this black man's mercy, and he knew it!! He began talking dirty to my wife. "Barb your white panties are wet. Is your pretty white pussy wet, Barb? You are a naughty little wife." He continued, " Did your white, married pussy get this wet when you passed me on the beach yesterday?" Barb nodded yes, as she bit her lip. "Did you like what you saw? Tell me what you saw. Barb."
"I saw your big ding dong." My wife groaned. "You have the biggest ding dong that I have ever seen, Marcus." My wife would never talk dirty, so "ding dong" was about all she would say, I thought.
"Had you ever seen a black dick, Barb?" Marcus whispered.
"No, yours is the first black one I have ever seen." Barb moaned.
"Barb pull your pretty white panties down and show me your pretty white pussy." Marcus commanded. My wife hooked her thumbs inside the waistband of her panties and slowly lowered them down to her thighs. As they cleared her pelvis her dark brown bush popped out in front of Marcus' black face. Her pelvis was creamy white and softly undulating back and forth. Her pussy mound rose from the center hips and was highlighted by a diamond-shaped jungle of thick pubic hair. Her lush brown bush was wet with dampness, as it glistened in the soft bedroom light. Here was my prim and proper wife, with her white conservative panties at mid thigh, was displaying her sex to a black man!! Her smooth white stomach and navel were countered with the exotic contrast of her wet, brown pubic hairs jutting from her sex. "Barb, you have a hairy pussy, baby!! I love a white woman with a hairy pussy!!" He whispered lewdly.
He took his large black finger and pushed it between my wife's legs into the folds of her twat. Then he slowly withdrew his finger and I saw it was glistening with my wife's wetness. He brought his finger to his nose and inhaled its scent. "Oh Barb, I can smell your naughty white pussy, baby. Your pussy smells so sexy, Barb. Your little white pussy smells like lust, baby. What would your husband think of you, Barb? Here you are a sweet pretty white wife, and you are letting a black man touch her hairy pussy!!" My wife was turning red from his dirty talk, but she getting turned-on even more. Her hips were thrusting forward to make contact with his large fingers.
"Turn around, Barb, and show Marcus your pretty, white butt." My wife slowly turned and presented her white butt to this black man for inspection. Her round white buns jiggled when she turned and showed her butt to Marcus' black eyes. My wife's soft white buns were perfectly rounded and as smooth as velvet. I could see the goose bumps across her butt cheeks, as she waited for this black man to touch her backside. Marcus took his large black index finger and ran it up and down my wife's soft butt crack. Barb's buttocks pushed back toward his finger searching for his touch. "Barb, pull your pretty white buns apart and show Marcus your butt hole, baby. Show it to me!" My sweet wife reached behind her back, and slowly open her buns for this large black man. I could not believe it!! She would never let me near her butt. Here was my wife opening her buns to complete stranger! She was bent forward slightly, and her butt was pushed back toward Marcus' gaze. I could see her brown bush fanning out from her pussy with the hairy trail continuing up between my wife's white buns. In the center of her deep butt crack, the brownish, pink ring of her anus winked. It was visible, nestled in a forest of sexy butt hair. I was about to come in my pants!! Marcus ran his finger from her pussy up the crack of her butt lightly circling her butt hole as it traveled. Barb's tender white butt was thrusting back to him as he repeated this motion over and over. My wife was moaning uncontrollably.
"Damn, Barb!" Marcus teased. "You got a racing stripe baby. Your bush goes all the way up your ass!" He said lewdly commenting on my wife's hairy crevice. My wife's butt hair was right in his face!! Her neat manicured hands held her smooth white buns apart displaying her randy sex hair! Oh the contrast!!
"Barb, turn around and get on your knees." Marcus ordered. My wife promptly followed his instructions as she fell to her knees. Marcus then stood up displaying the huge bulge in his shorts. That huge lump was right in front of my innocent wife's face. "Barb, do you want to see my big black dick?" He taunted. My wife nodded her head "yes", staring right at his bulge. "Pull my pants down, Barb." Without hesitation my innocent wife pulled down Marcus' shorts revealing his tight underwear. It looked as if Marcus had a salami stuffed in the front of his underwear. As I took my eyes off his bulge, I was struck by lightening. Marcus was looking straight at me smiling!! "I want you to smell my black dick, Barb. Put your face in my crotch and smell my nasty black dick, baby." I stood paralyzed as my prim and proper wife pushed her face into Marcus' crotch like a slut! She inhaled his scent, and I saw one of her hands drop down to finger her pussy. Her sweet soft face was pressed against a hard black lump in the underwear.



"Take it out, baby." Marcus ordered. My sweet white wife reached her dainty white hand into Marcus' underwear, and pulled out his huge black dick. It leaped out at her striking her in the face. God it was huge!! 10 inches long and thick as a coke can!! My wife gasped as she saw his black dick in front of her face. She just stared in awe at Marcus' huge black weapon. Her eyes were as wide as saucers. She reached up and grabbed it with her small hand, but her hand only reached halfway around his thick black dick. "You like what you see, Barb? Is your husband dick that big, Barb?"
"Oh yes, I like what I see, and, no my husband's ding dong is not half as big as yours, Marcus. Oh my God!" She moaned. It was if the sight of his coal black meat set my wife into orbit. She began to talk with words I would never conceive that she would speak. "God your you've got a big dick! I cannot believe dicks are that big." She was still playing with her pussy with one hand!! "When I first saw your big black dick yesterday, it made my pussy wet my bathing suit. I was so horny last night. I could not get your black dick out of my mind. I went in to the bathroom yesterday, after I saw you, and played with my pussy. I came all over my hand and wedding ring dreaming about you. I wondered if my white pussy would ever fit your big black dick. It's just like now. I am playing with my hairy pussy right now, Marcus! God I am wet!"
Marcus sat down on the bed with his big dick slipping from my wife's grasp and bobbing in the air. Barb leaned forward to kiss Marcus' black dick. Marcus rubbed his dick all across my wife's face. He then pulled his dick up and offered his huge black balls to my wife's face. I was stunned as she began licking the huge black balls. "That's a girl Barb. My. My. Aren't you a naughty white wife?" My straight-laced, Sunday school teaching wife was licking a black man balls!! I looked at Marcus and saw he was smiling lewdly at me! Then he totally blew my mind. He lifted his legs back and up, and offered my innocent wife his black butt. Oh my God, I thought!! What would she do? My wife answered my question when she brought both her white hands up to his black buns and spread them apart. His smooth black butt crack was spread open displaying his black smelly butt hole!! "Lick my black butt hole baby." My little white wife then leaned forward and tongued his nasty black crack from top to bottom. The sweet lips and tongue that I kiss when I come home from work were rutting their way around a black man's ass!! "Barb, you are such a naughty lady! You have your pretty white nose stuck up my black ass like a dog!! Eat my black ass your white mouth! I bet your husband would die if he saw his pretty white wife with her tongue up a black man's ass. You are so dirty. You are so naughty, Barb!!" Marcus scolded. Half my wife's face was in his crack. I could see her elegant pearl earrings on her earlobes as she munched a nasty black ass!! I was coming in my pants!! Instead of playing bridge this evening, my wife had her pretty face stuck up a black man's ass! What would her friends say!!
Marcus suddenly dropped his legs and stood up towering over my kneeling wife. "Get your married, white pussy on the bed!' He ordered. " Put a pillow under your hips and lay on your stomach" Barb scrambled up, and arranged herself as she was told with her white buns in the air. Marcus grinned at me. "Pull you pretty white buns apart and show me your hairy butt hole. That's a good girl. Oh baby, you got a pretty butt hole!" Marcus moved to the bed and slowly ran his big black finger up and down my wife's butt crack. Barbs hands were pulling her buns apart, and I could see her wedding ring glowing in the bedroom light. "Baby open it up for Marcus. That's a good girl. Man you got a pretty butt hole. You got some butt hair lady!" Marcus was verbally abusing my wife. "What if your husband saw you showing a black man your butt hole" Marcus looked at me and smiled lewdly. My wife was going crazy, moaning over and over at his dirty words.
Marcus put his big black dick against my wife's pussy and pushed forward stretching her tight opening. "Oh fuck me with your big black dick Marcus!" My wife cried thrusting her butt up to him. "Open me up! I don't care who sees me!! Stretch me. Use me. Take me. Force me. Oh my God, I'm coming all over your big black dick!!" Marcus stuck his finger up my wife's butt. She moaned and bit into the sheets on the bed.
Marcus drove his huge cock in an out of Barb's pussy over and over. My wife came repeatedly. She was moaning and grunting as she humped her buns up to meet Marcus' dick. Her smooth white buns were dancing wildly as she thrust her butt up to Marcus' black loins. Over the next 20 minutes. My wife was brought to orgasm 7 or 8 times by this island stud. She was going crazy.
"Shoot your come up my white married cunt, Marcus!! Make me take it!" I could see Barb's white, creamy pussy juice coating Marcus' huge black cock. My church going wife was allowing a huge black cock to fuck her sacred hole!! "Oh, Marcus you are touching places in my pussy that have never been touched!!" She cried.
I watched as Marcus' butt began to flex over and over. He was shooting his scalding hot come up my wife's unprotected cunt!! Oh my God!! He shot come up my wife's pussy for several minutes it seemed. He finally stopped thrusting and pulled his huge black dick out of my wife's white pussy with a loud plopping noise. Come spilled out of her hairy cunt, and ran down her thick bush onto the bed below. He grinned at me as he rose up from my totally fucked and spent wife. He picked up his shorts and walked right by me standing at the door.
"Damn, you got a hot wife!" He whispered, as he passed me. "Tomorrow, I might fuck her in the ass!!"
I was frozen in place. My wife was passed out on the bed. Her thick bush was matted with come. Her pussy red and stretched open, and Marcus' black come gurgled out of her cunt. I stood there looked over the lurid sight before me. I was totally stunned!! Man what a vacation, I thought!!
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"Baby this going to great!" I said as I looked out the airplane's window. "The water is as blue as the sky," I continued, as I gazed down below.
My wife, Ann, was seated next to me at the window, and I was leaning across her body as I took in the spectacular scenery. Our jet was on final approach to our island vacation destination. I purposely had a case of "wide elbows", which allowed my arm to graze along my wife's right breast as I pointed out the landscape.
"Careful there Big Boy" my wife grinned, as she realized the amorous intent of my arm. I withdrew my arm, but I had achieved the desired result. Ann's nipple was erect and was poking against the material of her white blouse. I could even see a hint of her pink, brown tit on display through the cotton fabric of her shirt and bra. If she had known that I was sneaking peeks at her nipples, she would have quickly crossed her arms being Mrs. Prim and Proper.
Ann, my wife of 19 years, is a beautiful, stylish woman in every way. She is a great mother, fund-raiser, and PTA mom for all our three teenage children. Her network of friends and volunteer activities keep her very busy as a stay-at-home wife. Ann even finds time to keep herself in excellent shape playing tennis and working out at the health club. Her muscle-toned legs and butt (she calls it her bottom) look as though they belong to a 30 year old rather than a 40 year old. Her conservative wardrobe always downplayed her well-built body; however, a close inspection revealed a stacked and packed figure riding on her five and a half inch frame.
I had planned this trip for weeks; meticulously asking friends and my travel agent for recommendations on an exotic island resort. St. Marten was the winner, because of the sunshine, clothing optional areas, and tropical flavor. I wanted to take my wife to a place where she could relax and "let her hair down", if she wanted. Hopefully, our trip would allow her to relax and enjoy herself.
Our plane touched down at the airport and taxied to the arrival gate where the passengers were greeted by a complimentary cocktail of rum and fruit juice. As we retrieved our luggage and hailed a cab, we felt the relaxing effect of our drinks. The warm, exotic glow from the rum seemed to loosen the muscles and increase the senses.
Our black, native cab driver drove us to our resort destination and pointed out several points of interest as we made our along the winding road along the island's terrain. Beautiful water and mountain views were visible in all directions.
Our driver stated, " You will have a beautiful and exotic stay on our island." He seemed to emphasize "beautiful and exotic", or maybe it was my imagination, the rum, or his thick island accent "Many couples come to our paradise to have the experience of a life time" he continued.
My wife chimed in "Oh, we are going to have a great time!" She seemed to have a certain gleam in her eye.
We arrived at the resort and my research had paid off- it was five-star hotel in every way. Two female resort staff members greeted our cab and wisked us to the front desk to check-in and promptly delivered us to our suite. Our room was spectacular with a bedroom and separate living room. The suite included a fully stocked mini-bar dominated by exotic rum flavors. I tipped the staff members generously, and they departed leaving my wife and I alone for the first time.
"Honey, you have out done yourself," my wife giggled as she referred to our swank, elegant suite. She proceeded to hug me tightly and press that beautiful body into my own. I could feel her tight breasts and well-toned pelvis press into my crotch. "Let's go change out of these clothes and go to the beach," she chimed.
She turned and removed her one-piece bathing suit from her luggage and skipped into the bathroom to change. Ann always changed clothes in the bathroom, never allowing a glimpse of her body.
I quickly changed into my suit and tee shirt. Ann emerged from the bathroom fully transformed into a beach -babe. She didn't need a bikini to highlight her figure. Her yellow suit fit her body perfectly. Her light brown hair draped just above her shoulders and her bathing suit was low cut to the deep cleavage of her C-cup breasts. Her well-toned legs were awesome ending with the curves of her hips and butt. Across the center of her pelvis I could make out the plump outline of her dense bush.
We proceeded down to the pool and beach area. There were not a large number of people because it was becoming late afternoon. Several black, native attendants made their way to and from the beach bar dressed in gym shorts and tank tops of the resort, serving the few guests that remained at the beach rum drinks. We picked a spot at the end of the chaise lounges and umbrellas to settle in and have some privacy. A young waiter approached our spot to ask if we wanted any drinks. He was well built and muscular with a large bulge inside the shorts he wore. I noticed Ann's eyes drift downward to his bulge several times as he asked us what we wanted to drink.
"What do you suggest," my wife asked. Before he could answer, my wife continued, "I want something strong and exotic. I want to drink something to relax my tense muscles, because we have just arrived. I want to unwind and enjoy the sun and breeze"
The waiter said he knew exactly what she needed and came back with an exotic rum drink with an umbrella in the glass. "This will set you free," the black waiter smiled. He told us his name was Leon and he would be waiting on us for our stay. The hotel actually assigned people to each party of guests. "I will take of all your needs during your stay-beach service, tours, reservations, and I am also a trained massage- therapist."
As we continued to chat, I could see my wife's drift over his body as he stood talking to us. The rum drink was apparently taking effect on her senses. She seemed excited, bubbly, and even flirtatious as we talked with Leon. Being about six feet four inches in height, Leon's large bulge in his shorts was at eye level with our sitting position on the lounges. Ann's eyes lingered longer and longer on Leon's bulge as we chatted away the afternoon. By the time he had served our second round of drinks to my wife, she was totally at ease.
As we continued to chat with this large black Adonis, Ann's thighs seemed to be further apart as she sat back against the lounge. Maybe, it was just my imagination. Her luxurious bush made a plump impression on her suit; and as I gazed upward, I noticed her nipples had become erect and pointing through her suit for all to see. Leon noticed this also, as I saw his eyes drink in the sight of my wife.
"Leon, I love your drinks! I believe they are setting me free," my wife giggled. "So Leon, do many people request any of your other services, such as tours?" Ann asked.
"The most requested service is my massage, and no one is ever disappointed, ever," Leon grinned. He seemed to really emphasize "ever".
I could not imagine my wife ever getting a massage from a man, much less a huge black man. So, I think Leon may have met his match on the word "ever". Maybe it was my imagination but it seemed like Leon's bulge was larger than it was when we first met him. I think Ann noticed this also, because her wandering eyes seemed to spend more time eyeing his mid-section.
"Well Leon, do your massages also set you free", my wife laughed. What was in those rum drinks, I thought to myself?
Ann's thighs seemed to be further open and her dark, brown bush was ever-so-slightly escaping on the sides of her bathing suit, which was cut high on her wide hips. I could not believe my wife's state of mind. She seemed to be uninhibited, or maybe she was not aware of her display. This was totally unlike Ann.
"I might like one of those massages while we are here!!" My wife said smiling. "My friends at church and the PTA would never dream of getting a massage in a Tropical Paradise!! Their husbands don't treat them as good as mine does!!"
Leon seized the opening in her remark. "You will want a massage every day, so don't start too late," he grinned.
He quickly turned and walked back to his station along side the beach bar leaving Ann hanging on his last remark. This guy knew exactly what he was doing.
Ann thought for a moment and turned to me. "Would you be mad at me if I got a massage from Leon?" I was shocked, but I bit my tongue as envisioned a black man with his hands on my pretty white wife. Hell, we just got here 3 hours ago. Suddenly, that erotic vision got the best of me.
"No Ann, I think that would be a excellent idea, you need to relax and let you hair down. And, we are away from home in an erotic island location, so enjoy yourself," I replied. Did I just say erotic? "You need to live a little."
I could not believe my own words. Actually, I really could not believe Ann's response.
"Well, go ask Leon if he will give me a massage." She continued, " I do need to let my hair down a little-no I need to let it down a lot!"
I was stunned. What was in that drink?
I got up and walked over toward Leon's location by the beach bar. I almost turned back about three times, but I kept walking. When I arrived standing next to him, I thought to myself—man, he is a big man! I told him my wife would like a massage, and asked him if he was available. He stated that he knew she would want one when he left us minutes ago, and that my wife would love his massage. He said he would be up to our room within 15 minutes. He then told me some very specific instructions. My wife was to remove her suit, but do not shower and to put on her resort robe. She could wear her underwear, or remain naked under the robe-it was her choice.
I returned to my wife and told her massage was set, and we hurriedly made our way to our room. Ann was flushed from head to toe, I could tell.
As she prepared for Leon, I told her his specific instructions. She removed her bathing suit right in front of me. She never does that. She always changes behind closed doors. Her C-cup breasts, large nipples and butt looked awesome, and were highlighted by her tan lines. Her dense bush was a work of art.
I always liked bushes. Why? Because, to me, a woman with a bush means that she did not mean to be seen. I'm not talking earth moms here, just a nice healthy rug. The contrast of a beautifully maintained lady with dense bush is extremely erotic. The contrast of her beautiful skin as it travels to a bush that is wild, raw and might be hard to control. A women's bush, pussy, twat, cunt etc. is an organ with a mind to its own. It's the contrast.
Ann put on a pair of panties (no bra) and then the resort robe. Her eyes seemed glazed, yet full of fire. It was lust! We sat in the living room of our suite as we waited for Leon to arrive. I could not believe this! Ann looked hot in her dainty white, upper-thigh-length robe.
I went to the bathroom to relieve myself, and as I looked over to the bathtub, I saw Ann's bathing suit daintily sitting on the side. I picked it up and looked towards the crotch of the suit and my dick shot in the air. It was soaked—just the crotch. Her pussy must have been creaming as she was eyeing Leon's bulge on the beach!! I lifted it to my nose and smelled her scent. It was an erotic and strong smell-really strong. It was the smell of pure lust.
My wife was sitting on the sofa, as I returned from the bathroom, with her eyes still glazed. My wife's conservative appearance disguised the fact that her pussy was creaming in her pants!!!
"Honey are you sure you won't be angry at this? I am just on vacation, and I want to have a relaxing massage." My wife said innocently.
She looked so prim and proper sitting there. My wife, mother, volunteer, PTA organizer was waiting on a large black man to touch her white body with his huge black hands and fingers. Would she be able to control herself when Leon stroked her, I thought? What if he was aggressive or went to far? She would not allow that. I was positive---not Ann. But, she did ask for a massage.
There was a loud, strong knock on the door of our suite. Ann and I jumped. I opened the door and Leon walked confidently into the room. He was still dressed in his white gym shorts and that big bulge was still there in front. Ann's was still seated and smiled widely as Leon came into the room. I made nervous small talk to break the ice. I noticed out of the corner of my eyes that Ann's gaze was looking at Leon's bulge.
"Ann, are ready for a massage? Are you ready to enjoy a great, relaxing experience that will set you free?" Leon asked grinning.
Why did he keep saying that "set you free" phrase, I kept wondering? Leon had brought a small bag with his lotions, but not a massage table. He also brought Ann a third rum cocktail. She promptly downed her drink and began to flirt with both Leon and myself, as we all chatted. This is not like Ann, I thought, she is actually acting a little uninhibited.
As we all laughed and talked, I noticed that the short, resort robe had inched up Ann's thigh. I could make out the crotch of my wife's white cotton panties as she would move and change positions during our chat with Leon. I could also see the dark shadow of her thick bush through the thin material of her white underwear, and even a few stray hairs creeping around the edges. Her tan smooth thighs traveled up to her nylon underwear, where the shaved skin gave way to her luxuriant growth of sex hair peeping out from beneath.
She must have no idea I can see this, I thought. Then I realized—if I can see my wife on display, so can Leon! I looked over to him, and that was exactly where he was looking!! She was stealing glances at Leon's bulge in his pants, and we were stealing glances at her panties and bush!
"Well, Ann shall we get started, or have you changed your mind?" Leon asked. If he thought she was going to say no, he sure didn't show it. I guess with a bulge that big you feel pretty cocky, so to speak. Then again, I bet Ann would turn back into her shy self and back out. I was tense!
"Where do you want me Leon? Do you want to perform the massage on the couch or in the bedroom?" Ann asked excitedly. I was shocked.
"You pick the spot Ann, but the bed will allow me to work on all sides better." Leon smiled. All sides? What does that mean, I thought?
"The bedroom in that case!" Ann said as her eyes looked at Leon's bulge.
"I am going to leave you two alone." I announced. "There a game on television I am dying to watch."
Ann walked into the bedroom followed by Leon's huge black frame. Her head only came up to his chest. That was the first time I had seen her standing next to him. A huge black man and my dainty white wife headed toward a bed.
I turned the television on to provide some background noise, and then positioned myself at the bedroom doorway to watch my wife get her massage.
"You can lay on your stomach on the bed Ann, with or without the robe, I want you to completely relax." Leon said very gently.
Ann kept the robe on. I knew she would, I thought. As she got into position, I soon realized the bottom of her short robe did not prevent Leon from seeing up the back her well-toned legs almost all the way to her panties and white butt. I had a raging hard-on, as I watched my innocent white wife lay prone on her stomach in front of a huge black man. She looked so submissive laying there waiting for her massage to begin.
"I am completely relaxed." Ann said in light, tipsy voice. "I feel exotic being in the islands with the warm open air and sunshine." She said, almost as if she was talking to herself.
Leon removed his massage oil from his bag and moved to the bed and leaning over Ann, gently rolling her robe off her shoulders to her waist. He applied the oil to his hands and began rubbing her shoulders.
He got on the bed on his knees, which shook the bed and made Ann's short robe ride up her thigh to her white butt. I could see just a glimpse of Ann's panty crotch. Leon worked on her shoulders for about 10-15 minutes (This guy was taking his time, I thought)
"That feels so good!!" My wife whispered. Her voice sounded deep and husky.
Leon then began to work on the small of my wife's back using deep, firm strokes just above her bunched robe and bottom. He grabbed a pillow and thrust it under Ann's hips, which lifted her white butt in the air. This also allowed the robe to move up above her beautiful white buns trapped by her conservatively cut underwear. I was sure she was going to panic and run into the bathroom.
"This pillow will help your back, Ann." Leon said gently.
Ann did not move! She just moaned and nodded with her head in the pillows at the head of the bed. Unbelievable! Leon took more oil and began to work on the back of my wife's legs. From her feet to the back of her knees, Leon worked his magic. He worked on the inside of her calves and knees.
Leon told my wife to open her legs a little, so he could better work on the insides of her ankles. I knew Ann would not do this, she was way to modest. I was shocked when her thighs and legs parted slightly about 3 inches. I do not think my dear wife knew or realized that her robe had worked its way over her butt. It must be the rum, I thought. Leon huge hands were moving all over the back of my wife's tanned legs.
"I have never felt this relaxed Leon." My wife said as her breathing was very choppy and deep. If she was relaxed, then why was she breathing so hard, I wondered? " My skin feels like it is glowing with warmth." She moaned.
I noticed that Ann's thighs had moved further apart. As my eyes traveled up her legs, I almost fainted! The white crotch of her panties was becoming visible between her thighs and her upturned bottom. Leon could see this also.
Leon moved his strong hands over the back of her thighs and I thought I saw Ann's hips start to softly undulate. I was going crazy! Should I stop this? I was frozen with my eyes riveted to my wife's crotch and undersides of her white buns.
Her thighs parted further, and I actually could see between her thighs. My God! The crotch of her panties was damp—no it was wet!!! Ann's dark bush's shadow could be seen through the wet material. Leon could see this also, and his already large bulge became a huge lump in his shorts.
He worked his hands to the top of my wife's tan thighs and across the bottom of her white panties. My wife's round buns jiggled as Leon worked hands back and forth. This caused her panties to creep toward her lovely deep crack in her butt.
Leon liked what he saw, and began to discreetly repeat this motion of his hands. My wife white buns began to creep from the outside of her panty legs as the material seemed flow like a river toward her crack. Her bush seemed to slowly jump from the sides of the material as it moved inward like coiled springs yearning to be touched. It was almost like the brown hairs had been found and sprouted out for a breath of fresh air. Leon eyes were riveted to the erotic display.
Didn't my pure wife know this was happening? Was she too innocent, or too turned on? Surely she would put an end to this. Surely she would thank Leon for his massage and ask him to leave.
"Leon your hands are amazing!" Ann said in an uneven, throaty voice.
"Do you want me to stop or continue Ann?" Leon whispered. "I want you to be completely relaxed."
"Please keep going Leon!! Your hands feel wonderful!!" My wife groaned.
Leon became slightly more aggressive in his strong strokes across my wife's upper thighs. I don't know when he did it, but Leon had tossed my wife's robe on the floor. There she was, with only her white panties on, with a black man fondling her legs near her round butt with a pillow elevating it on display.
"Ann, most ladies like for me to massage their buttocks, because the resort's beach lounges are a little hard on the backside." Leon said gently. "I can rub them for you if you would like."



"Yes, I would like that!!" My wife moaned. "I have been sitting on my poor buns all day—first on the plane and then on your hard lounges."
Leon's hands immediately traveled onto my wife's bottom and began to massage her buns through her white panties. This only accelerated her panty creep. The tan legs stopped and her round, sun-free white buns jiggled slowly out of the legs of the material. Ann's deep long ass crack seemed to suck the panties inside. More fringes of her lush pubic hair became visible on each side of the material. More hot strands of coiled hairs were popping out for air.
Also expediting the process was the fact that my wife was moving her hips up and down undulating her voluptuous butt under Leon's black hands. As she did this, her buns seemed to flair open capturing more of her panties in her crack.
"Oh Leon that feels wonderful!!" My wife moaned. "My poor butt needs some tender loving care. Your hands are so big and strong!!"
"Ann, that is what I am here for." Leon said. "I can give your poor little bottom the attention it needs. You will love it!! Your butt is so soft and white."
She was oblivious to all the display of her ass, as she hunched her hips up and down. The wet spot on her crotch was growing larger, and the material was more and more transparent. This was displaying her sex to Leon as he manipulated her buns.
Ann was humping slowly and deliberately against the pillow under her hips. I realized she was lost in tropical lust and nearing the point of no return. My sweet wife was out of control it seemed.
"I have never had my butt massaged!" My wife moaned. "Your big hands feel so good!"
"I am going to get more comfortable Ann." Leon said as he rose to his feet. My eyes immediately fell to his crotch where his bulge looked like a large grapefruit in his pants. He quickly removed his tank top showing his massive chest. And then yanked down his gym shorts. My eyes were riveted to the biggest dick I have ever seen in my life. It was easily 11 inches long and thick as my wife's forearm.
Ann never looked up from her prone position on the bed. She was still humping the pillow below her hips in dreamland, I suppose.
I have seen porn movies, and I believe Leon would be an instant star overnight. He palmed his black meat as he stared down at my wife's round butt. Then he turned and looked straight at me standing in the doorway, smiling at me. I was stunned! I was frozen in place.
I should stop this right now, I thought All I could do was nod to him liked he had my permission. I cannot believe I nodded, but I did.
Leon let go of his dick and it popped stiff with a loud slap against his hard stomach. The damn head on his dick was as big as a lemon and topped out a couple of inches above his navel. His balls were as big as oranges.
Leon moved onto the bed and straddled my wife's upper thighs. He picked up where he had left off, fondling Ann's soft white butt cheeks through her panties, only this time he was actually spreading her ass as he massaged back and forth. His hands seemed glide across her upturn buns. Ann seemed to be thrusting higher off the pillow as she received his attention.
I moved into the room and alongside the bed, watching this black man stroke my prim little wife.
I could see much more detail from this up-close position. Her back was perspiring, and her breathing was a lustful pant. Her panties were captured almost all the way in her butt crack with wet pussy hair spewing wilding from her bunched panties. Even in the crack of her ass, dark hair crept from deep in her crevice framing her bunched panties. Oh the contrast! Silky white buns, toned legs, and the goose bumped flesh coexisting with raw sex hair creeping from beneath and out of her sex. Leon's huge black hands were playing with her ass like a guitar.
But, after all this visual stimulation, what really blew mind was the smell. I could smell my wife's pussy from where I was standing!!! She smelled hot, wanton, wet, and down right dirty. My sweet eloquent wife reeked of hot pussy smell, like heat off of an asphalt pavement. No wonder Leon had instructed Ann not to bathe before her massage!!!
"Ann, most people like for me to massage to whole body." Leon said in a relaxing tone. "Would you like me to massage the whole area??"
"Oh yes, it feels so good." My wife said. "I want the total experience."
She humped her hips up and down undulating her soft white butt as Leon took one hand slowly down between her legs and lightly stroked the crotch of her wet panties with his index finger. Ann bucked her hips higher as if trying to capture his touch. It was almost like she experienced an electrical shock.
"Oh Leon you are making me feel so good. I cannot believe it!" Ann gasped, as she bucked her hips upward and back to make his finger rub harder along her pussy.
"Do you like when I touch you there, Ann??" Leon asked. "Most ladies love it when I touch them there."
"Yes Leon I want you to massage me all over!!" My wife moaned. "I cannot believe I am letting you touch my privates. But, your hands feel so nice."
She was totally at his mercy. Leon grinned at me standing there as he manipulated my sweet wife. He was really enjoying this, I thought.
He moved slightly upward and moved his huge black dick across my wife's humping white buns. Ann jutted her but in the air off the pillow as she felt his big, hard dick travel across her undulating buns and bunched panties.
"What in the world is that?? My god!!!" she gasped. "Are you naked??"
"I did not want to get massage oil on my shorts, so I took them off. This is the way we massage in the islands." Leon said matter-of-factly.
I was waiting for my wife to scream and end the session, but I was totally wrong!!
"Well I want to have my massage like every body else." My wife announced. "When in the islands, do as the islanders do!! Gosh, you are huge down there!!"
"Do you think I am big down there??" Leon asked. "We grow them big in the islands!!"
"God yes you are big!!!!" My wife gasped. "Are all black men this big??"
"Not all of us, Ann." Leon answered confidently. "But many of us have big dicks."
To give her an idea of what big really meant, Leon reached up and gripped her left arm and brought her hand back to her to her upturned butt. He slipped her eloquent manicured hand back to his huge black dick. He placed his big dick into the palm of her reversed hand behind her back.
There was her wedding ring shining in the bedroom light as she gripped his huge black meat in her small white hand. The rest of his huge dick rested against her forearm. He was bigger than her forearm!! Her hand would not reach all the way around his thick dick.
"My God, that is the biggest thing I have ever felt in my life!!!" My wife gasped. "Your thing is huge!!"
"Thing?? What thing??" Leon lewdly whispered.
"Your, your, your ...um, um...dick is biggest thing I have ever felt in my life!!!" My wife stammered.
"Ann, do you like touching my big, black dick??" Leon lewdly asked.
"God yes!! Your dick feels like a heater!!" My wife moaned. "My god, black men have big dicks!!"
All the while, my wife was uncontrollably humping her white butt upward and back. I could see her white fingers gripping and pulling his huge black shaft.
She was toast, I thought.
Leon then moved her arm, which in turn, moved his big black dick to edge of the right panty leg of my wife's underwear. The lemon-sized head popped under the material against her naked butt. He flexed his hips downward to drive is rock hard dick underneath the material. Ann's panties seemed to swallow his big dick as he ground his meat into my wife's soft white ass.
"Your dick is hard as a rock, Leon!!" My wife gasped. "I can feel the heat on my buns!!"
My wife shot her hips up to slap against his dick. I was losing my mind! I watched as he ground and fed more of his huge cock into the leg of her panties. His head of his cock popped out the top of her panties along the small of her back. She humped back and Leon drove forward. His black dick was moving all across my wife's white butt, and she was sure helping the case.
Have you ever seen a dog run around under the sheets frantically trying to find his way out?? You get the idea!! The contrast was unbelievable! Leon's rock-hard, black dick was rubbing across my wife's tender, white buns. The granite hardness of Leon's black dick compared to the ultra soft bouncing of Ann's white buns. Her buns seemed to dance to a beat as her hips thrust up and down.
Leon abruptly stood up with his cock bobbing in the air. My wife turned her head and caught her first glimpse of Leon's huge black dick. She could not see me, but I could see her face from my position. Her eyes glared in pure lust as stared at Leon's huge black dick. Her upturned butt was still humping softly up and down on the pillow.
"Leon you have the biggest dick I have ever seen!!!" My wife said in amazement. Ann never, ever talked dirty, but she was out of control. "Your dick looks like it belongs on a horse!!!"
"Well, I hope you enjoyed the massage Ann." Leon grinned, ignoring her comment. My wife had biggest look of disappointment on her face, but her eyes never left Leon's crotch.
"Oh please, do not leave Leon. I want you to continue my massage please, please, please." Ann begged. The rum, or the aphrodisiac in that rum, sure made my wife insatiable, or so it seemed. Did she forget about me, or was she totally blinded by lust?
"Well ok Ann, but you have to follow my instructions if we continue." Leon announced. "You must do what I tell you to do!!"
"I will Leon. Please. Please." My wife pleaded. "I will do whatever you say!!"
Leon smiled at me lewdly and said to my wife, "Your husband has joined us, and I want him to watch!! I want your husband to see his wife enjoying herself with a black man!!"
I thought my wife would freeze at the sound of my name and come to her senses. But, I was totally wrong!!
Ann looked up at me with a look of shock and lust and asked me, "Oh honey is this ok?? I am so turned on. I am sorry! Do you like seeing me with a black man??"
"Honey I want to watch. Enjoy yourself!!" I assured her. "Go for it!!"
My wife eyes seemed to relax with my comment, as she seemed to let her last barriers to lust come tumbling down.
Leon moved back on the bed and told Ann to remain in her prone position with white butt thrust upward. Leon moved to the side of my wife, but told her to turn her head away as he moved down next to her. He then started whispering softly in her ear.
"Ann you a very pretty, little lady," Leon whispered as he stroked his hand down her back and upturned butt. "I am going to give you pleasure like never before if you do as I say. Do you want that??"
My wife seemed thrust higher as he rubbed across her buns. His huge dick was snuggled next to her left butt cheek, and she undulated her hips in a circular motion to contact it. No verbal answer to the question was required.
"I want you to touch yourself Ann. Touch yourself on the outside of your pretty white panties. Put your hand underneath yourself and touch yourself now, or I will leave." Leon said sternly.
"But, I have never done that" my wife replied. "That is dirty."
"Follow my instructions, Ann. I want you to play with your pussy." Leon said sternly. "I love to watch white married ladies play with their pussies!!"
She paused momentarily, but then took her hand and moved it underneath her hips, and I saw her fingers arrive at her crotch. My sweet little wife was going to play with her pussy in front of a black man! I could not believe it.
"Oh God, my panties are soaked!!" my wife lustily breathed as she touched her crotch. "I cannot believe that my sex is this wet."
She began to hump her hips up and down as her fingers danced along the crotch of her panties.
Leon moved to his knees, so he could watch my wife play with her pussy down below. Her hips were humping wildly up and down, and she was moaning softly. Leon ran his huge black hands all over my wife's butt pressing and pulling my wife's ass cheeks open and closed. He was not as gentle as before, but not rough, just more purposeful. He would occasionally run his finger to my wife's crotch and then back over to her butt. Ann jerked at his touch on her pussy. Her lush bush had continued to escape around the sides of her soaked panties.
"That's a girl Ann. Play with your pussy!" Leon whispered lewdly. "Touch yourself. Ride your fingers. That's a good girl Ann. Show Leon how you please yourself!"
"Oh Leon, I cannot believe I am touching myself!" My wife exclaimed. "My panties are soaked!! I am going to have to throw these panties away after you are through with me!!"
"My private parts have never been this wet. I feel so nasty!" Ann admitted.
"I cannot believe you are making me do this, but God it feels so damn good!" She confessed. "You are making me act like a slut in front of my husband!!"
My sweet wife's hips were thrusting up and down as her fingers rubbed across her wet crotch on the outside of her panties. Her fingers were glistening with her sex juice, as her pussy flooded her panties.
My conservative white wife was masturbating in front of a black man!!!! Her fingers were pushing the material of her white panties into her slopping wet cunt!!
"Ann, you are playing with your pussy in front of a black man while your husband watches!!" Leon taunted. "My, my aren't you a hot little wife! Play with your hot little twat!!!"
Leon gently pinched my wife's humping white buns as they as they danced underneath his touch.
Leon glanced at me and smiled. He was dominating my wife before my eyes.
Then he whispered, "Do you want me to touch you Ann? Tell me what you want."
"Yes!! Oh, God yes! Yes, please touch me Leon!" my wife cried out begging.
"Touch what Ann???" Leon tormented my wife. "What do want me to touch??"
"I want you to touch my pussy!!" My wife moaned. "Please touch my wet pussy!!"
"You want me to touch your wet pussy in front of your husband, Ann??" Leon lewdly asked. "You realize what you are asking?? You want a black man to touch your pretty white pussy while your husband watches??"
"YES!!! Please touch my pussy!!" My wife begged. "I want you to play with me in front of my husband."
Leon then moved and straddled Ann's ankles, which were splayed wide apart. He leaned forward and down, and began licking the back of her thighs near her butt. He licked to her bottom near the juncture of her thighs. God that was a sight! A black man was starting to tongue and wet my wife's white, tender ass. Her conservative white panties could not contain round white buns as they spilled out of their confinement.
"Oh Leon!! You are making me come!!" My wife gasped with her butt humping wildly.
I could smell her sex all over the place as Leon's tongue lashed her tan thighs and white buns with his hot tongue. My clean, manicured wife's raw pussy smell singed my nose as I breathed her sexy scent.
"Ann stop playing with your pussy." He commanded.
My wife did not stop as instructed. She continued to play with her sex, as she was lost in the pleasure of her own masturbation.
"Look at you, Ann. You just can't stop playing with you pussy can you??" Leon taunted. "My white little soccer mom can't stop masturbating!! STOP!! I said."
Leon slapped her white thrusting butt with his huge black hand to illustrate his point.
Ann slowly withdrew her hand from underneath her and relaxed her arm to her side, as her wet hand and fingers glistening in the light.
As I looked down to her fingers, I could see they were sopping wet, and the flesh was wrinkled. Just as though she had been taking a bath too long and the skin was totally saturated. My God, she was wet!!!
Leon grabbed her wrist and brought her wet fingers up to her nose to make her smell her own sex.
Ann's nostrils flared wildly as her wet scent struck her nose. Her pussy smell, which was strong enough to fill the entire hotel room, was directly in front of her nose. She sniffed her strong sex order as her hips pumped up against Leon's black body.
"Oh, I smell so nasty!!!" My wife exclaimed. Her face was red with shame and lust. "My pussy smells so slutty!!"
"I cannot believe you made me do that!" My wife cooed. "You made me masturbate in front of you."
Leon looked at me with a wicked grin, as he tormented my straight-laced wife.
"Taste yourself Ann." He instructed. "Put you fingers in your mouth and taste your own pussy."
My wife immediately brought her fingers to her mouth and began licking the wetness from her fingers. She looked as though she was licking an ice cream cone. Her tongue licked and sucked her fingers up, down, and in between capturing the sexual taste in her mouth. Ann moaned and sucked her fingers like a pacifier.
"Look at that!!" Leon said loudly as he grinned at me. "Look at your prim little wife tasting her own pussy!! She looks like she likes it!!"
Leon then lifted his body back in a knelling position over my prone wife.
"Pull your panties down Ann." Leon commanded softly. "I want you to show me your white butt in front of your husband!!"
My wife withdrew her hand from her mouth, and slowly hooked her thumbs into the sides of her panties, and pulled them down to display her white butt to Leon's eyes. Her panties were about mid thigh, and Leon drank in the sight before him.
Her smooth white buns had tumbled into before him, and his eyes traveled over the lewd display below. My wife's white buns were as smooth as velvet. In the center of her butt, her long deep crack was fanning open and closed as she humped her pelvis up and down in lust. Ann lifted her hips higher off the bed with each thrust searching for his touch.
"Look at your wife's pretty white butt!" Leon taunted me as he fondled her buns. "Her ass is as soft as butter. Your wife has one fine ass!!"
Leon saw how her bush fanned out over her crotch, and how it continued upward to her butt crack. As she humped up and down, Leon saw her rich sex hair creep from between her buns as her butt cheeks spread open on the upstroke of her hips. He saw her pale white buns separate to reveal the sexy, forbidden crevice of her sex.
"Ann, I want you to show me yourself. Show me you sex, Ann." Leon hissed.
He reached up and gently took her hands and brought them back to her white buns. Man, this was hot!!
"Spread that booty for Leon, baby!" Leon ordered. "Show your married white butt to a black man!!"
Without hesitation, my prim and proper wife gently pulled her buns apart to show this black man her white butt hole.
"Lord have Mercy on me!! Would you look at that?" Leon exclaimed grinning lewdly and pointing. "Look at your wife!! She looks all shaved and manicured until you get to her hairy pussy and ass!! Look at the hairy sex on this little wife!!"
Looking down at my wife. I saw her creamy white buns spread open framing her hairy sex openings to this complete stranger. Her pussy was wet and the crack between her cheeks was wet also. Her wild sex hair leaped from her sex and butt crack. My wife's pink, brown anus was nestled in a sea of brown butt hair!!
"Oh baby, look at you! You got a hairy ass!!" Leon hissed, as he gently tugged on the brown butt hair. "Look at that tight little butt hole hiding in that bush!!"
My wife was embarrassed beyond belief. However, this black man had total control over her.
As her pussy and butt came in to view, Leon leaned forward with just his nose and inhaled her earthy smelling pussy and butt hole. He smelled her for a long time with his nose sniffing and dancing up and down her totally exposed sex.
"Oh my goodness Ann! You smell so naughty baby! I can smell your sex, Ann. I thought you were all prim and proper Ann, but you smell so naughty!" Leon whispered. He was slowly turning up the heat with his dirty talk.



"Oh Leon, this is so nasty!! I have not showered, and I am letting you smell my sex!!" My wife gasped.
"You are nasty, Ann!! You are letting a black man smell you pretty white ass while your husband watches!!" Leon taunted.
He then began to lick my wife's white, upturned buns all around the surface. He was wetting her buns with saliva and they glistened in the bedroom light. He was licking and wetting my sweet innocent wife's white, round buns like he was basting a turkey!!!
My wife would never let me touch her butt in a million years!! But, Ann was humping her butt up right in Leon's black face!! She was twisting and turning her hips as she humped trying to work his tongue toward her crack.
He realized what she was wanting and slowly snaked his tongue into my wife's earthy crack. He licked her butt crack from top to bottom and as his tongue danced in and out of her butt crack. I could smell my wife's wet dirty sex.
"Oh Leon!! I cannot help it. Please lick my butt!" my prim and proper wife pleaded. " I have never felt like this! Oh please don't stop!" she grunted.
"Ask your husband!!" Leon demanded. "Ask him to let a black man eat his wife's ass!!"
My wife looked at me with her face completely red with lust.
"Oh honey, Leon wants to lick my butt. Is that ok??" My wife groaned. "I am so sorry!! Do you want to see a black man eat your wife's ass??"
"Go for it!!" I said.
I could tell he wanted to keep my wife on the edge of pleasure. He would lick her crack and blow his hot breath into her churning ass. Leon's tongue would dance up and down my wife crack and would linger on her pink muscled butt hole. His saliva was wetting my wife's sphincter.
After several minutes of oral teasing, he backed off her white butt.
Leon moved back to his knees and ran his huge finger up and down my wife's upturned white butt crack. Wetting his finger in her pussy and running it across my wife's wet butt hole. The muscled ring of her brownish, pink anus dilated and quivered. I was losing my mind!! Ann butt humped upward.
"Have you ever let anyone up your ass, Ann??" Leon asked. "I bet no one has ever touched your little white ass have they??"
"No one has ever touched me there, Leon." My wife groaned as she thrust her hips higher.
"That's a girl. Back up on that finger baby!" Leon whispered lewdly. "Tell your husband what I am doing!!"
"Honey, Leon is sticking his big black finger in my butt!!" My wife gasped. "I never knew this could feel so good. Damn his finger is big!!"
My wife was trying to fuck his black finger in her butt. He was just sitting there holding his hand and finger completely still, and she was humping and pumping her ass in the air trying to fuck his finger. He slapped her ass firmly and she shot her hips up, as if to ask for more.
The high elevation of her hips made her soft white buns flare open and exposed even more of her quivering pink anus nestled in a sea of earthy brown butt hair. Her pink muscled anus fanned open to suck in Leon's big black finger.
His finger was in my wife's white upturned butt hole! She was humping her butt higher trying to gobble up more of it!!
She was moaning loudly and continuously as he began to lightly spank her buns. My PTA wife was raising her white butt hole to a black man and wanting more! Leon began to turn up the dirty talk.
"That's a girl Ann show me that white, married ass. Get up on it baby!! Give it up!! You are dirty, baby. Let Leon have your pretty white butt. Open it for me. Take my black finger up your hairy, white butt." Leon taunted.
Leon looked at me and said, "Look at your wife!! Look at her taking my finger in her ass!! She's a natural!! Her tight little ass is just munching on my finger. I can feel her butt clenching on my finger. Look at her!!!"
I was going wild and Ann was moaning uncontrollably. Her elegant hands and nails were spreading her buns wide apart as her wedding ring sparkled in the dim light. Leon continued to glare down at my prone wife. Her bush was soaked, and her white buns gleamed with hot sweat and saliva.
"Tell big Leon what you want baby" He tormented her.
My prim little wife lost it completely as she began to come. Her orgasm racked her whole body as she back on Leon's huge black finger. Ann lost all of her modesty.
My innocent wife gasped, "Oh my God!! You are making me come!! You are making me come on your big black finger!! Fuck me!! Fuck my butt!!"
Ann was talking so hot. I had never once heard even come close to these words she was using. My wife was so decadent sounding. Leon continued spank her ass lightly.
"Oh yes Leon spank my buns!! I am taking your big finger in my butt hole. It feels so good!! " My wife begged. "Fuck my butt!!"
I came in my pants as I watched, and I was still rock hard!!!
Leon leaned up to my wife smooth neck and ears and licked her neck and ear. "You want Leon's big black cock, baby?" he whispered in her ear. "You want Leon to fuck your pretty white pussy? I might stretch your hairy pussy, Ann. Do you think your little white pussy can take this big dick?"
He rocked back and began to rub the huge head of his dick up and down the folds of my wife's hairy pussy wetting the knob with her pussy juice as it was gliding up and down. His finger was still in her butt hole. Ann thrust her hips higher trying to get his huge dick in her pussy.
"Tell Leon exactly what you want baby. Tell him!!!" he commanded. "Do you want your husband to watch you take a big black dick??"
My wife moaned "Please, I want you to fuck me with your big, black dick, Leon. Fuck Me! Fuck me! I want you to fuck me in front of my husband!!"
I could not believe my ears!!
She reached down behind her with her wedding ring hand searching for his huge black dick. She was desperately humping her ass in the air. Finding his dick with her dainty white hand she pulled his dick into her hairy cunt. Leon smiled at me and winked as my wife begged for his cock.
"Please Leon." My prim and proper wife begged. "Please let me have your big black dick!!"
Leon looked at me and taunted, "Look at you wife!! She wants to be fucked by a big black dick!! She will never be the same!! Your wife wants some black dick!!"
His huge cock slowly began to enter my sweet adoring wife. She bucked backwards trying to capture Leon's huge cock more and more. Leon stayed still making my wanton wife beg and push her white butt up to get at his big dick.
"Oh, God, Leon you have a big dick!! I feel it stretching my pussy. Nice and slow baby. Oh God! That's it! Yeah. Take it easy on me, Leon!!!!" my wife cried.
Leon smiled at me again.
"Tell your husband what I am doing!!" Leon hissed. "Tell him what this black man is doing to you!!"
"Oh darling, Leon is fucking your wife with his big dick!!" My wife groaned uncontrollably. "Your wife is getting fucked by a big black dick!! Oh my goodness, what a dick!!!!!"
Looking at me as he spoke, Leon said, "Is your husband's dick that big baby? Is this big dick stretching your little white pussy?"
"God YES!!!! Your big black dick is twice as big as my husband's!!" My wife said lewdly looking at me. "Look at Leon's big black dick fucking me, honey!!!"
As Ann's white butt bucked up and down on Leon's cock, I could see her pussy juice coating and lathering Leon's dick. God this was hot! Leon added a second finger to my wife's butt hole as she moaned and bucked up and down.
"You got a pretty white ass baby. And you got a big black man fingering your pretty ass. You got some big black dick in your pussy, Ann. You are on vacation and your getting sweet little pussy stretched. Your pussy is tight baby, real tight. You had no idea, when woke up this morning, that you would be showing your hairy white cunt to a black man, did you?" Leon taunted.
"Oh my God! You have got a big dick!!! Your dick is so hot. It feels like a big black heater in my pussy!" My wife groaned. "God you are stretching me so good!! You're fucking me in front of my husband!!"
Ann was coming all over his big dick. I looked down and saw a third of his dick still sticking out between my wife's buns as she humped up and down. She was shedding creamy white pussy juice all over Leon's coal black dick.
"I bet your husband cannot believe you are taking this black dick, Ann. I bet he does not believe his little white wife would be so damn naughty. Ann you are being so dirty! You are letting a black man use your white body." Leon said as he looked at me. "Look at her pussy juice coating my dick!! Your wife is turning my dick white with her come juice!!! She's coming all over the place!!"
"I cannot believe you are making me do this!!! I am married!!" My wife gasped. "I cannot believe I am letting a black man have me!! It is just too damn good!!"
Leon continued his verbal assault.
"What would your parents think if they saw you holding your white buns spread open showing me your hairy crack?" He lewdly asked.
"I don't care if they see me Leon! You are making me be so nasty!" My wife rasped.
"Your cunt is foaming all over my black cock baby. My little white soccer mom is coming all over a big black dick!! You don't even have half of my big, black dick, baby! There is still 5 inches to go. Your pretty little pussy cannot take all I got Ann. Your hairy cunt lips are stretched tight on my big dick." Leon announced.
"Look at your husband!!" He continued. "Tell him what I am doing!!"
Pat looked at me and gasped, "Your wife is getting fucked by a big black donkey dick!!! Look at that big black dick fucking your wife!!!! Do you see it? Look at this big black dick fucking me!!! Do you see your wife coming all over this big black dick!!!"
My wife was thrashing underneath Leon's big frame. Moaning loud and clear.
"Ann pull those white buns open for me. Show me taking your married cunt!" Leon ordered.
"Can you see it Leon? Can you see my pussy stretching on your big dick?" My wife asked, as she was fucking this black man. "Can you see my hairy butt hole???"
"Yeah, baby. I can see it!! I can see your hairy pussy taking a big black dick!! Your pussy will never be the same!!" He taunted.
Leon was right about that!!
"Ann, do let your husband touch your butt hole? Has he ever seen your white butt? Why are you letting a big black man play with your pretty white butt, Ann?" Leon lewdly questioned.
"I cannot help it!! God, your black dick feels good!! " My wife gasped.
My PTA wife was humping her white buns in the air, as this huge black dick was stretching her pussy to its limits. Ann's white buns were dancing wildly up and down as she fucked Leon.
"I can feel your butt hole clenching on my finger baby. Come and get it! That's a girl. That's a naughty girl!! Grind those white hips baby. Push it back to Leon. I can smell your wet cunt, my little married lady. You are not being ladylike pushing you white butt up on my dick." Leon announced.
"You are fucking my pussy with your big black dick!! Oh fuck me!! You are making me fuck you!!" My wife cried.
My prim and proper wife was bucking her hips in a snapping motion, as she fucked this huge dick. Her white delicate buns were bobbing like jellyfish as she humped uncontrollably under this black man.
"I can smell your sex, Ann. I can smell your hairy cunt. I can smell your hairy ass. Ann, you are acting so dirty, baby." Leon whispered.
"My pussy is so wet. You are making me come all over your big black dick like a slut." My wife groaned. "Your black dick is making my pussy stink!!! God it is so good!!" My wife gasped.
"God Leon, you are making me act so dirty!" My red faced wife mewed. "I cannot help myself!!!"
"What would the PTA board say if they saw with humping my big black dick, Ann?" Leon taunted.
"Oh God!! They would die!!" My wife smiled. "My friends would be shocked, that I let a black man fuck me."
"Would your friends make you show them your hairy cunt when we finished?" He asked.
"Oh Yes, I am sure they would!!!" She answered going over the edge. "I bet my friends would make me pull my dress up and show them what you did to me!! I will spread my legs and let them look at my hairy pussy!!!"
Ann was coming over and over.
Leon pulled back and Ann's white butt moved back to keep him in her pussy. He finally pulled free with a loud plopping sound as his huge dick sprang up and slapped against his stomach. He removed his fingers from my wife's butt hole and began rubbing huge black cock head up and down my wife's deep ass crevice.
"Oh Leon, please don't stop fucking me!! I don't want you to stop!!" My prim wife pleaded.
She pulled her cheeks apart, as he eased his dick in circles around my wife's dilated, anal ring. Surely she would not allow this black man to fuck her ass!! There was no way it would fit!
I was horribly wrong.
My wife pushed up and the black knob began to spread the brownish, pink ring of her butt hole as it opened inside her hairy crack.
"Oh Leon, what are doing to me?? You are rubbing your big dickhead on my butt hole." My wife moaned. "This is so dirty!! Please stop that and fuck me some more."
"I want your virgin ass, Ann." Leon whispered. "I want you to give me your white married ass, or I will leave!!"
"Please, no. I have never done that." My wife pleaded. "I don't want you to leave, but you are too big to fit back there. Please. Even my husband has never been allowed to do that!!"
"I am leaving, Ann!!" Leon announced.
"No. No. Wait. Please do not go." My wife pleaded lost in lust. "Please be gentle with me."
"You have to ask for it, Ann!!!" Leon commanded. "You have to beg me to fuck you in the ass. My little soccer mom has to ask me to stick my big black dick in her ass!!"
"Oh Leon, I cannot believe you are making me do this!!" My wife groaned and paused. "Please fuck me in my butt!!"
"Not good enough!! Beg me!" Leon taunted. "Beg me to fuck your in the ass!!"
"Oh Leon. Please fuck me in the ass with your big black dick!!" My wife moaned uncontrollably. "Please. I am begging you!!"
Leon slowly pressed down and the huge black head disappeared into my wife's tight butt hole. She was frozen in place with her teeth biting the sheets on the bed. As a couple of minutes passed, I noticed her plump butt begin to slowly push back toward Leon's big dick.
"Do you like it??" Leon taunted. "You are giving your white ass to black man, Ann. Tell me about it!!!"
"Oh Leon, you are filling my white butt with your big black dick. Oh!!!! I feel so full back there. Go easy, baby." My sweet wife grunted. "It feels so different and so good!! I never knew it would feel this good!!"
I was watching my wife give her butt hole to black man. The same wife that always changed her clothes hidden in the bathroom was allowing a black stranger to have her most secret hole.
My wife's hips began to hump up and down to take more of Leon's huge dick. The expression on her face turned from nervousness into pleasure.
"Oh Leon, you are going to make me come!!" She cried in animal lust. "Your big black dick is making me come!! Fuck me!!"
Leon smiled over at me as I stood to side of the bed.
"Give Leon that pretty white ass. Your hairy little white butt hole is stretching open around my big black dick, Ann. Come and get it baby. Gobble my big dick up, Ann. Back up on up! Spread your white buns and show me taking your little tight ass. That's a good girl." He whispered.
Ann spread her buns even wider, and rocked her butt further up in the air. She was groaning like a stuck pig!! Leon lightly spanked her butt as she humped her butt up to meet his stationary dick.
"Give it to me, Ann. Do you think your husband likes to see you with a black cock up your white butt??? My big black dick is sliding in and out of you white butt, Ann." He verbally assaulted her.
"God I don't care! I don't care if my husband sees me. It is just too damn good!!" My wife moaned out loud.
"Tell your husband what you are doing, Ann!!" Leon whispered lewdly. "Tell him what his faithful wife is doing!!!"
"Oh honey, your wife is getting fucked in the ass!! Do you see this black man taking my ass??" My wife said as she looked at me. "Look at his big dick fucking me!! I am giving my ass to a black man!!"
Ann's white round buns were pulled open with her wedding band hands. Her brown butt hairs were creamy white with her sex juice. Her tender pink anus was stretched around Leon's thick black shaft like a rubber band. Her tight anal ring was twitching up and down the huge black shaft as it stretched.
My wife's soft, white butt—the same butt that sits on the front church pew on Sundays-- was getting stretched by a big black dick!!
"What would your minister think, Ann? Would he let you volunteer for jobs around the church? Would he throw over his knees and spank you your white butt with his big hand. Gosh, Ann, what would he think of you with a black, thick log up your soft white ass?" Leon tormented her.
"Yes! Yes! Yes! He will spank me for being so damn dirty!!" My prim and proper wife yelled. "God I deserve it!!"
My sweet wife was biting the sheets slobbering all over them. She was coming again loudly, and thrusting her butt in the air trying to take more of Leon's big black dick.
"Ann do you want me to shoot my black come up your lilly white ass? Tell Leon baby. Tell him." He commanded.
"YES!! YES!! Shoot your come in my ass, Leon." My sweet wife begged.
Ann's buns were quivering and bucking wildly and rearing back in the direction of Leon's huge dick. He still had at least five inches of black dick sticking out between her buns, if my wife wanted any more.
Leon continued to taunted her, "Ann, when you go the your doctor next time, will he know you have had a nasty black dick fucking you? Will you pull your white buns apart and show the doctor your hairy crack and ask him if you have any bruises on your sore butt hole??"
"YES!! YESS!! I will show him where you stuck your big black island dick!!!" Ann cried in total abandonment. "I will show him what you did to me!! I am going to show my doctor my butt hole!!! I am going to ask him to put some medicine on it!!!!!!!!!!!"
My wife was in total exstacy. Coming continuously.
Leon taunted, "Will you have to sit on a pillow in the airplane on the flight home? Will you ask your husband to examine your swollen butt hole in the morning, and show him how I stretched your tight ass?"
"YESS! I will show my husband everything. I will tell him I am sorry, but your big black dick was just too fucking good!!" My wife screamed. "I will tell him I love you!! I will ask him to kiss my butt hole and make it feel better!!!!"
"Yeah --you do that Ann!!" He barked.
Leon smiled at me as his black ass began to clench. I knew would be shooting his come soon.
"I am going to set you free, Ann!! I am going to bake your white butt hole with my hot come. Here it comes baby. Take that black juice up you your white, married butt hole!!" Leon demanded.
My wife's soft white buns were jiggling like belly dancer, as she took Leon's scalding black come up her butt hole.
Ann screamed as she hunch up her butt and milked Leon's come in her bowels. They both were frozen together. Ann was still coming long after Leon had finished, moaning over and over. Her ass would not stop humping up and down!!!
Leon slowly eased his softening dick out of Ann's tight butt hole with a loud plop. Come streamed out of her swollen, enlarged anus, which was red with heat. The come flowed down to her bush between her tan thighs and soaked the sheets even more than they already were.
Leon grinned at me and gathered his clothes and oils then walked out to the living room of our suite. His wet, black dick still hung down to the middle of his thigh glistening with a mixture of my sweet little wife's sex cream and his own come.



I was frozen in place as he passed by me.
Leon whispered. "I just fucked the shit out of your little wife, man. And she loved it!! I am taking her panties with me as a present. Man they stink!!!"
I heard him dress and leave silently.
I stared at my wife's prone body. She was passed out and breathing like she was out of air. My prim and proper wife had just been fucked beyond my wildest fantasy.
She had begun the day as a sweet, modest housewife. She had ended the day as the ravaged, naughty sex toy of a black man.
I leaned over her and smelled her hairy sex, which reeked with an animal scent. I spread her white buns and stared closely at her ravaged pussy and butt hole surrounded with matted hair. Her butt hole was still clenching open and closed as she lay there fading into a deep sleep. I glanced upward to my wife's innocent face, and notice a lewd smile of total satisfaction on her sweet lips.
Wow, what a day, I thought!!
I smiled to myself as wondered what day 2 of our vacation would bring!!
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My wife, Pat, and I traveled to Las Vegas to celebrate our 15th wedding anniversary. We had arrived on a Thursday night to spend a 3 day weekend in the sin capital of the world. We had reserved a room in the newest casino resort on the strip. I always loved Las Vegas! It seemed there was a brand new resort every time I visited this desert oasis. I had been to Vegas 4 times since Pat and I had wed--always alone on business conventions until that trip.
We had a wonderful marriage and 2 great kids. Pat had arranged a babysitter for the weekend, so we could be alone and enjoy the special occasion. It was mid-February and the prospect of visiting the warm desert in the middle of the winter was ideal. We were both excited more than we had been in years.
Our sex life was passionate but the frequency was something that could be improved. Pat and I only made love every 2 months. It wasn't for the lack of love, however, we just couldn't schedule the time. With my wife carpooling and taking the kids to soccer practice, she was exhausted 7 days a week. She was a true soccer mom.
My job required constant travel and I was rarely home during the week. When we did have sex, my wife was very sexy making love. Although she only allowed the missionary position, she would get turned on as I whispered outrageous ideas into her ear. I would slowly turn up the verbal heat during our lovemaking and whisper dirty thoughts to her.
As I would enter her sex, I would ask her what she felt down there. She would tell me she felt something very hard and begin to moan softly. There is one thing my wife loves, and that is a hard dick. It turns her on immensely. As I would verbalize different fantasies, my wife would come like a harlot. They were tame suggestions like: what if I was a stranger? What if I was a woman?
Pat would moan and orgasm loudly the further I took my hot talk. Although she was the most straight-laced woman, my wife was get off on my 6 inch dick like I was some stud. Was it the hot talk, or the visualizing of my suggestions, I wondered?? Did she want this?
When our lovemaking was completed, she would return to her prim and proper self, without mention of my suggestions—or her reaction to them. She would quickly rise and enter the bathroom for a shower behind the locked door. That is about the only time I got to see my wife naked. Pat had a beautiful body, but she was painfully modest. That was what always puzzled me—how could she be so hot and still be so prim and proper? She seemed to lose control when that hot talk touch her sweet ears.
We did not have sex, much to my disappointment, the first night in our spacious hotel room.
On Friday, Pat spent the day shopping and I toured the casino, lightly playing the games. I am not a serious gambler by any stretch of the imagination. We attended the show presentation in the casino's dinner theater that night. Free cocktails and dinner were included in the ticket price.
My wife never drinks but she had several cocktails that night, as the showgirls danced across the stage. I did not know how my straight-laced wife would react to the naked woman in the show. Hundreds of naked breasts flashed across the stage during the two-hour show. My tipsy wife seemed to stare at every breast—big and small—white and black. I would lean over and whisper in my wife's ear describing the women's breasts as they were presented before our eyes.
"Wow Honey, look at the boobs on that girl" I would tease.
As the show progressed, I would gently make more suggestive comments. "Look how big that one's nipple are Pat!! Look at the butt on this girl!!" I would tease.
My wife's eyes would follow and she seemed to have the expression of lust etched across her face. My wife gently grabbed my hand and directed it to her lap!! I could feel the heat of her loins through her dress!! She was getting hot, I realized. Her tipsy condition only increased her reaction to my hot talk.
After the show was over, we made a beeline for our room. As we entered door, my wife led me straight to the bed. We quickly removed our clothes and fell into bed. Although it was dark in our room, the lights from the strip seem to illuminate the room. My eyes were able to drink in the sight of my beautiful wife's body. Pat's 36C breasts were capped with large brown nipples and her luxurious brown bush could be seen in the dim light. She looked hot!!!
As we kissed and played on the bed, my wife seemed turned on more than I had ever seen her. Her hips were thrusting in the dim light, trying to urge me to enter her. I began to slowing whisper to her and talk hotly to my straight-laced wife.
"Gosh, Pat I bet we saw over 100 nipples tonight." I moaned.
"They made my dick hard. Did you see the size of some of those girls?"
My wife was moaning as I talked "Do you want my hard dick baby? Do you want me to slide it up your pussy?" I asked.
"Give me you hard dick honey!" My modest little wife pleaded, moaning loudly. I was shocked!! Pat never talked dirty!!
"Oh, fuck me!! She pleaded.
Evidently, the naked women in the show had made my wife smoking hot. As I entered my wife, she went crazy, moaning and thrusting her voluptuous hips into me. I thought, man she loves a hard dick!
Taking advantage of the situation, I began to whisper fantasies in her ear.
" Oh Pat, what if one of those showgirls joined us in bed?" I suggested.
"What if one of their beautiful bodies was loving on you? Would you kiss her body?" I lewdly asked.
My wife was coming with more intensity than she had ever had in our 15 years together.
"Yes, Yes, Yes, I would kiss her all over!!" My straight-laced wife answered. "We would make love and let you watch!!" she hissed.
Our lovemaking was traveling down a new dimension as we talked about our fantasies in passion. I slowly turned up the heat with my talk, throwing out lurid ideas as watching her eat pussy, or fucking a stranger. She was thrashing underneath me uncontrollably.
"You are fucking a stranger with a big, hard cock, Darling. I can see you!!" I whispered.
"Oh Pat, he is a black man, and he is taking your pussy." I hissed at her ear.
The black man comment put my prim and proper wife into orbit!! She was coming over and over.
"Oh honey, his dick is big!!" My wife responded. "I can feel him opening me up!! Oh. He has a big black dick!!"
Her last comment set me off as I came inside my wife. We lay together for several minutes in the afterglow of our scorching lovemaking. Since we were in Vegas, I suggested to her that we ought to seize upon our fantasies and go for it. I don't know why, but I just seemed to say it.
My suggestion was met with silence. As my heart sank, I laid there thinking that I had gone too far with my words.
Suddenly my wife said, "I don't think that I could do that, honey. But, if I was turned on like I was tonight, I might not be able to control myself!!!!" The faraway look in her eye told me she was thinking about the possibilities! I was stumped!!
We spent the next day shopping and walking around the strip enjoying ourselves. There was no mention of our brief threesome conversation of the previous night. February 14, Valentines Day was our anniversary date, and we were in Vegas on a Saturday night. What could be any better than that!!! We had stopped for drinks at two casinos and were beginning to feel the excitement of the city and the alcohol.
Around 5pm, we began making our way back to our hotel. It was dusk and the lights were beginning to light up the strip in full bloom. Several "literature vendors" were passing out advertising to the tourists strolling the sidewalks. They would thrust their small ad books in front of you, enticing any pedestrian to take one.
My wife accepted one and looked at it. She began giggling like a schoolgirl as she slowly thumbed through its contents as we walked. In the book, there were ads for male and female escorts in provocative poses and phone numbers.
"Oh honey, you can order all kinds of room service in Vegas!!" she laughed.
I noticed her eyes checking each of the escorts' equipment as she turned the pages. I also noticed her face was becoming flushed!!
As we neared our hotel, my wife tucked the book in her purse. We proceeded to casino bar to get a drink before dinner. After we were seated and served, we chatted about our trip and the fun we were having. As time passed, I ordered 3 more rounds of drinks.
My wife was talking and giggling as we sat listening to the band. She was having the time of her life. Pat reached over to her purse to get some lipstick and the escort manual tumbled onto the table. Being seated in the corner of the bar, no one around us noticed as the saucy ad book fell out. My wife burst out laughing and quickly took the book in her hand and placing it just below the table.
"Wow, I forgot about our room service book!!" she laughed.
As I looked down, I saw her begin to slowly turn through the pages. We began to comment on each escort as she turned the pages. I would tell her how good she would look in bed with each turn of the page gradually turning up the hot talk. I could see this was having an effect my straight-laced wife!! She began to rate each picture as she comment to each escort's ad. Pat eyes were filled with excitement gazed at the lewd ads.
"Do not believe those books." A male voice said.
Our eyes shot up to see our waiter delivering another round of drinks at our table.
" I can put you in touch with the finest in Las Vegas!" He stated. With that comment, he turned and walked away.
Pat and I laughed, but I was curious about his comment. My wife rarely drinks, but she was feeling the buzz from the alcohol; so I decided to turn up the hot talk to see what reaction I would get from her. I began to suggest seeing her with a woman or with a man as I slowly put my hand on her leg. I would toss out visions of making love to a stranger as my hand traveled to her lap.
When I touched her mound through her dress, I could feel an incredible amount of heat rising from my wife's sex!! She was getting hot, I thought!! My prim and proper wife was getting hot at the lewd suggestions that I whispered to her. She commented that I needed to take her to our room, but I continued to bathe her ears with lewd suggestion. I began to feel her sex mound humping up to my hand. She begged me to take her upstairs, but I continued talking.
"Honey, if you don't stop talking, you are going to have to order me some room service!!" My straight-laced wife rasped. "You are making me so hot!!!"
"Am I making you hot, or are thoughts of a stranger making you hot??" I asked.
"The thoughts!!" she said. "I like the thoughts!! They make me so hot!! I just can't get them out of my mind."
I was shocked!
I quickly countered. "Well, we are in Sin City, darling. We should go with the flow. We cannot do anything this town hasn't seen!! Wouldn't you love to experience something new?"
With my last comment, I pressed down hard against my wife's sex making her gasp in pleasure. She took my hand away and stood up with her purse.
" I am going to the bathroom, so order some room service, before I change my mind!!" she said as she wickedly looked at me grinning as she walked away.
Wow, I was shocked!! Quickly gaining my wits, I called the waiter over to order some room service! He asked me what I was interested in and I was stumped. I had never really thought about whether it should be a man or woman! I told him I had no idea, but that my wife loved hot talk.
The waiter thought for a minute and then said, "I know exactly what you need. I will send you Destiny." I gave him 500 bucks and he left.
When my wife returned from the bathroom, I told her I had ordered some room service. I was worried she would change her mind but all she did was smile from ear to ear.
When I looked up, a tall black woman was standing at our table. I figured she was the cigarette hostess making the rounds until I noticed a drink in her hand.
"Hi I am Destiny. I am your room service tonight." She seductively said in a deep voice.
Her dark face and skin were flawless. She was tall, very tall-around six feet- and her eyes were black and exotic looking. Destiny had beautiful large breasts and a statuesque figure topped with flowing black hair. She looked awesome standing there in a knee-length pink dress, I thought!! Wow!!!!!
She sat down next to my wife and I was curious to see what her reaction would be. Pat's pretty face had a shocked expression, and I was wondering if she would panic and back out. After a few seconds, her expression turned to a wide smile, and she greeted Destiny with excitement in her voice. I sat there and watched my 5' 5"tall white wife carry on a conversation with a 6 foot tall black woman. My wife was laughing and giggling as Destiny talked with her.
After a few minutes, I noticed Destiny put her hand into my wife's lap as they talked. This exotic looking black woman was touching my wife!! Pat's eyes were gazing at Destiny with total lust. My innocent white wife was lusting for a black woman!! I glanced down and saw Destiny's arm moving as they chatted. She was rubbing my wife sex on the outside of her dress!!
Then, she leaned over and kissed my wife on the lips cupping her black hand on my wife white cheek. Man, she had large hands, I thought.
As they broke their short kiss, Destiny began to talk to my wife so I could hear. "Pat, you are sexy lady, and I am going to treat you special tonight, baby."
My wife moaned and I could see her shifting her hips under Destiny's hand.
"Pat, I can feel the heat of your sex down there. You feel hot!!! Do you want Destiny to care of that for you, baby?" Destiny whispered.
My wife's head nodded "yes", as she bit her lip.
"I am going to drive you wild girl!" The black woman lewdly commented.
"Take me to my room!" My wife said excitedly. "I want you to take back to my room now!"
"Is your husband going to join us??" Destiny inquired. "You want a threesome??"
"I want him to watch." My wife whispered to Destiny. "I want him to watch the two of us together."
"So you want your husband to watch me get you off, baby??" Destiny asked lewdly. "Do you want your husband to watch his little married wife get sexed??"
"We are on vacation, and I want to be naughty!!" My wife answered. "And I want my husband to watch me be naughty!"
"Oh, I am going to make you a naughty lady tonight, baby!!" Destiny countered. "You absolutely have no idea!!!!"
With that comment, we stood up from the table and the three of us walked through the casino to the bank of elevators. I was walking behind Destiny and my wife as they strolled arm in arm. As the three of us rode the elevator, my wife looked to me as if to say thank you. Her large nipples were erect and pointing through her blouse.
"Look at your wife's nipples!!" Destiny said as she noticed my wife's state. "I think I am making your wife hot!! Her nipples look like they are going to jump right out of her blouse!!"
I was humiliated to think that my wife could be this turned on by a stranger. I had never seen her half this turned on. But my dick was as hard as a rock!!
Once to our room, I quickly sat in the chair to make room for my wife and her lover as they walked and stood in the middle of the room. Here was my sweet white wife of 15 years standing next to a tall black woman!! They began to kiss and tongue each other's mouths. Pat looked so naughty standing there making out with a black woman!!
Destiny opened my wife's blouse and dropped it from her dainty shoulders followed by her white, conservative bra. Her soft 36C breasts tumbled in to view capped by her large brown nipples and extremely erect tits. Destiny caressed and pinched my wife's nipples making her moan in pleasure.
"Your wife has some sexy nipples!!" Destiny smiled at me as she cast her spell on my wife.
Pat's nipples were more erect than I had ever seen then. Her pink brown areoles were bumpy and capped with her nipples that stood out more than an inch.
Destiny then lowered her own top and display two large black breasts that were capped by the biggest nipples I had ever seen in my life!!!
My wife gasped as she saw the three-inch diameter nipples spring into view.
Moving her hands down, Destiny dropped my wife's skirt delicately to the floor.
As I took in this scene, I gazed down to my conservative wife's white panties. Her dense drown bush was visible through the front of the white fabric. They were damp and transparent from the wetness of her sex. I could see stray pubic hairs peeking around the sides at the top of her thighs.
Then Destiny knelt in front of my white wife and put her nose to the front of my wife's panty front. Pat's eyes gazed across the room at me lust.
"I can smell your sex Pat" Destiny said, as she inhaled my wife's scent. "I smell can your pretty white pussy, baby! Those panties just can't hold all your sex can they? Your pussy hair is showing!!"
"Baby, your big bush is tumbling out of your pretty white panties!!" Destiny taunted as her fingertip stroked over my wife's brown sex hair at the sides of her crotch. "Look at all that sweet little bush peeking out at me!!!"
My wife's face turned red with heat as she moved her hips forward in invitation to her black escort.
"Pull your panties down and show me your pretty pussy, baby." Destiny ordered. "Do you want me to see your married pussy, Pat??"
"YES!!" My wife whispered. "I want you to see my pussy!! Only my husband gets to see it normally, but I want you to see it!!"
My straight-laced wife hooked her thumbs into the waistband of her white panties and drew them over her flaring hips displaying her luxuriant brown bush to our black escort. With her white panties resting on her upper thighs, her beautifully dense pubic mound was on full display.
What a sight!!!! A black escort on her knees in front of white wife's sex!!
My wife's dense brown bush jutted out from her pelvis like a soft pillow. Her white smooth skin gave away to her earthy, raw sex. Pat's dainty round navel hovered above her brown bush, as if, to keep an eye on the lewd desires of her sexy loins.
"There it is!!!" My wife said lewdly. "I can't believe that I am showing a stranger my pussy in front of my husband!! God you make me hot!!"
The curly brown hairs covering my wife's sex were highlighted with wet drops of lubrication from her loins. Some of the hair was matted from her secretions, which gave away her lusting desire.
"Damn, baby, you got a hairy pussy!! I love hairy pussy!!" Destiny said loudly as she glanced lewdly at me. "Your wife has a damn beard between her thighs!! Look at that!! Your little pink pussy is hiding in your forty pound bush!!"
My wife's face turned red from the black escort's words, but I could tell she was incredibly turned on as she looked across the room at me.
"You look all prim and proper in your clothes. Who would ever guess you had big wet bush between you legs, baby!!" Destiny said as her hot talk was turning my wife on. She looked ready to come without even being touched!!!
"Do you want me to touch your hairy white pussy?" Destiny asked smiling. "Does my little white soccer mom want her pussy played with??"
YES!! Please yes!" My wife moaned. "I want you to touch my hairy pussy!!!"
Destiny took her time, slowly sniffing my wife's sex and running her nose across her bush. She was teasing my wife and pushing her to beg for it.
"Please eat my wet pussy, Destiny!!" My prim and proper wife begged. "Please!!"
Destiny teased my wife for several minutes by smelling her sex and making hips buck toward her black face. She ran her nose into my wife's core bumping her nostrils along her clit inhaling her scent.



"Damn, you got one strong smelling pussy!!!" Destiny taunted my wife as she looked at both of us. "Your wife's cunt smells horny!!!"
Then, Destiny quickly stood up and moved to the side of my wife, and they both faced toward me. This beautiful black escort smiled at me as my white wife was standing there completely displayed as if Destiny was presenting her to the audience.
"Show your husband how wet your pussy is, baby. Take my black hand and put in your little white pussy." Destiny ordered.
Without hesitation, my wife grabbed Destiny's hand and slowly brought it down to her sex. I watched as my wife guided the black fingers down between her legs and into her sex. My wife groaned as Destiny touched and fingered her sex while still holding her small white hand over the black one playing with her sex.
Destiny looked at me and said, "Your wife's pussy is so soaking wet!!!! I can feel it running down my fingers!! Your little wife's cunt is just flooded!!!"
Then Destiny turned to my wife and commanded, "Take my hand out now and show your husband how wet you are!"
My wife slowly pulled Destiny's black hand from between her legs and displayed it before my eyes. The black fingers were lathered in the wetness of her sex!!!
"Oh honey, look at what Destiny has done to me!!" My wife moaned looking at me in lust. "I have never been this wet!!!"
Destiny brought her hand up to my wife's mouth, and gently rubbed the wet finger across and under my wife's nose. I saw Pat's nostrils flare wildly as she smelled her own sex odor.
"Oh my pussy smells so nasty!!" My wife moaned. "I cannot believe how I smell. I am so turned on."
Destiny then took her fingers to my wife's delicate lips and ran them across Pat's mouth.
"Taste your naughty, married pussy, Pat." Destiny ordered. "Taste your own sex, baby!! Have you ever tasted your own pussy, Pat??"
"No! But you are making me want to!!" My wife moaned.
"Do it!!" Destiny ordered.
My wife began licking and sucking the wet fingers while looking across the room at me in lust. Her face was red with lust and shame.
I was coming in my pants!!!
My wife was totally under Destiny's spell. Her white face was in a trance as she orally serviced the long black fingers.
After a several minutes, Destiny removed her fingers from my wife's mouth and knelt down behind my wife's back. With her exotic black face level with my wife's well-rounded bottom, Destiny began to run her nose across and around my wife's butt.
Pat has a voluptuous soft bottom and it was jutted out over the top of pulled down white panties. My wife thrust her butt back to contact Destiny's nose as it traveled around her white buns.
"You got a pretty white ass, baby. I can smell your sex from back here, baby. Open your butt and show it to Destiny." She ordered. "Spread those white buns for me."
My wife moaned and reached down to her soft buns and pulled them apart in front of Destiny's eyes. Pat had never allowed me this pleasure. She wantonly displaying her most private parts to a complete stranger. Right in front of my eyes, my wife was displaying herself with no modesty.
Destiny reached up and ran her finger softly up and down my wife's dank spread butt crack.
"Can you see my butt??" My wife whispered to Destiny, as her eyes looked at me. "No one has ever looked at me back there."
"I can see your wet pussy, baby, and I can also your pretty white butt hole, girlfriend. I can see your pussy hair, and it runs up your ass crack, girl." Destiny observed. "I just love to make little white wives show me their most private hole!! I can see you pretty pink anus just winking at me while it hides nestled in your butt hair."
My wife turned beet red at Destiny's dirty talk. Destiny's then leaned forward and ran her tongue into the crevice of my wife's open buns. Pat began to moan loudly as Destiny's pink tongue bathed her open crack. Destiny began to gently spank my wife's white buns as she licked up and down . "Oh Destiny eat me!" My wife begged. "Please lick my white ass!!!!"
"Tell your husband what I am doing to his wife, baby." Destiny whispered. "Do you want your husband to watch his wife having her ass licked?"
" Oh honey! She is licking my butt hole, darling. It feels so good. She is pushing her tongue in my butt hole!!!" My wife hissed. "She is tongue fucking my ass!!"
Destiny looked at me and said, "Your wife sure has a smelly butt. Her buns smell like perfume, but her ass smells hot and nasty!! When your wife is turned on, her smell gives her away!!"
"Oh darling I have needed this for so long. I just can't help the way I smell. I am sorry." My wife apologized. "My pussy is so hot!! I have never been this wet in my life!!"
Destiny tongued my wife's soft butt crack for several minutes. Her munching sounds burned my ears as she slaved up and down my wife's crevice.
Then Destiny took huge black index finger and brought it to my wife's anus. She slowly inserted the tip of her finger, as Pat rocked her hips backward to ask for more moaning in intense pleasure. Destiny's finger was almost as large as my dick!!
"Honey, she's putting her finger in my butt hole!!" My wife moaned. "Oh my God, I have never had anyone do that!! God her finger is big!!!"
"You want more?" Destiny whispered. "Can your little secret hole take my big black finger???"
"YES!!! YESS!!" Pat begged. "I want more!! Please give me more!!"
"Push back and get it, baby." Destiny said. "Push your pretty white ass back on my finger!! Man you are a tight ass!!"
My wife jutted her white round buns back to push herself back on to the huge black finger. Destiny was making her fuck herself and provide all the humiliating effort. Her hips flared and rocked as she fucked herself.
"You naughty little lady!! Look at you!! You like my black finger in your butt don't you??" Destiny taunted her.
"Oh God, yes!!!!" My wife moaned. "Fuck my butt with your finger!!"
Destiny looked at me taunting, "Look at your wife, man!! Her ass is gobbling up my finger. Look!! Your prim little wife is getting butt fucked by my finger!!!"
"Her sphincter is just sucking and clenching on my hand!!" Destiny whispered. "Her pink little butt hole is winking at me and opening up to me!!"
The black mysterious escort continued to finger-fuck my wife's butt hole for several more minutes. Pat was in total pleasure, and her dazed look resembled a dream state.
Finally, Destiny rose from her knees and led my wife to the bed and slowly pushed her to sit on the edge of the bed. Her black frame seemed to tower over my dainty white wife. She bent down and whispered something in to my wife's ear, which I could not hear. I saw my wife's eyes light up, and she smiled lewdly as she listened.
Destiny then stood up straight in front of my hot wife and jerked the dress up to her hips.
Blasting into view was the biggest dick I had ever seen!!!! My wife screamed, and her small white hands flew to her face!!
She was a transvestite!!!!!!! Oh my god!!!!!!!
"It's time to meet your Destiny, girlfriend!!" He hissed with a lewd, dirty smile.
His dick was huge and jutted up 10 thick inches from his shaved loins as it bobbed in front of my sweet wife's face. The look in my wife's eyes was that of pure awe!!! He thrust his rock hard black dick into my upturned face slapping against her forehead as it bobbed before her.
His dick was twice the size of mine and was capped with a huge black head the size of a lemon!!! Below the massive appendage were two large black balls the size of baseballs!!! My God, what a sight, my mind screamed.
Would my wife run screaming from the room, I wondered?
She stared in lust at the bobbing black dick in front of her. Her eyes were open wide in amazement.
Destiny reached down and brought my wife's small white hands up to touch his huge black dick running her open hands up and down the massive shaft. Her hands would not fit halfway around its thickness. My wife absolutely loves a hard dick. I could see her expression turn from awe to an expression of lewd, dirty lust as a smiled creased her lips. She was feeling the rock hard texture of the huge black cock.
Destiny removed his hands and my sweet wife stroked the heavy shaft on her own as she glared lewdly at its size. Here was my sweet wife with panties pulled down to her thighs stroking a huge black dick!!! I doubt if she remembered that I was in the room!!!
"Have you ever seen a big black dick??" Destiny asked in a menacing tone.
"OH GOD. No. Never!" My wife rasped. "Yours is the first one." She added as her eyes looked at me and back toward her prize. God she looked hot, I thought!!!
"God you are huge!!!" She said as she palmed the black meat in her hands. "You have the biggest dick that I have ever seen!!!"
"Your husband is watching his wife touch a big black dick isn't he?" he said, as my wife nodded yes. "He is watching his wife touch a complete stranger's dick!! His little prim and proper wife is stroking black meat!!"
Her eyes were darting from my face to her prize.
"Do you want to kiss my big dick, baby? Do you want your first taste of black cock?" His dirty talk had my wife yearning for sex. She was wildly staring in lust at his prick.
"Ask his permission to kiss my big dick, baby. Tell him what you want!!" He demanded.
My wife turned to me and began to talk dirty. "Honey I want to suck on Destiny's big black dick. It's so huge, honey, look at this thing!!"
She did not wait for my answer.
I went crazy as my sweet innocent wife began to lick and suck on the huge black head. She could only fit about one third of his dick in her small mouth.
Then she looked at me and hissed, " God, look at this look at this big, black, donkey dick would you!! I am licking Destiny's huge black meat!! Do you like watching your wife suck a big black dick, honey???"
God she was hot!!! Her pink tongue looked like it would blister, as she licked the hot black shaft.
"My pussy is so wet that I am wetting the bedspread!!" My wife confessed. I was coming again, as I watched my innocent white wife go nuts over this big black dick!!!
Destiny continued to verbally confront my formerly prim and proper with his words. "Baby, if you ask real nice I might let you fuck me."
My wife continued to suck on Destiny's huge black dick.
"I might let you have this big, black, donkey dick, baby." Destiny teased.
"Would you like me to stretch your little white pussy, baby?? Beg me!" He hissed.
"God yes, yes, please yes, please fuck me with your big black dick!!!" My wife cried. "I want you to fuck me all night long"
With that request, Destiny laid down on the bed with his huge dick bobbing in the air. My wife quickly jerked her panties off and climbed aboard Destiny's body. She reached her hands between them, greedily grabbing the massive black shaft and brought it to small delicate pussy lips. She began to slowly push her small pussy back and onto the huge black head of his cock.
From my position, I watched as her buns widened to accept the huge size of this cock as she rotated her hips downward. God it was hot!!! Her smooth white buns flared open as the black head entered her dense brown bush. Her wet pussy lathered his black shaft as she slowly eased his cock into her white womanhood. Her wetness was running down the shaft making it shine in the bedroom light.
"Baby, do you want me to fuck you while your husband watches? Do you want him to see my big black dick sticking in your pretty white pussy?" Destiny asked.
My wife moaned, "Oh God yes!! I want him to see his wife taking a big black dick!!!! He needs to see me fucked proper!! He needs to see a black dick take "his" pussy!! He needs to his wife get her brains fucked out!! He needs to know that the next time he eats my pussy, that he will remember a big black dick has been in there!! "
She reached back with both her hands and spread her buns as she worked her body down on the huge dick. I could see her wedding ring sparkling in the soft light!! She began to orgasm as she took his girth. Her thick brown pussy hair was foaming and the luxuriant hair running up her butt crack was also full of juice.
She looked over her shoulder at me with a devilish look. "Honey do you see this big black dick fucking my pussy???"
" Can you see him stretching your wife with his big, black, donkey dick??" My wife asked lewdly. "Look at Destiny's big dick sticking in my pussy!!!"
"Oh it is touching me in places that I have never felt, baby." My wife said as she stared at me over her shoulder. "It feels so good! Do you see it baby?"
My sweet wife was grunting like a pig!! She had taken only 2/3 of this huge dick, but that was all she could fit into her delicate white pussy. But she was still trying for more!!!
"I will never be the same honey!!" My wife moaned. "I love his big black dick!!!"
I could see her pink anus opening and closing as she thrust her sex down on Destiny. The starfish of her winking anus was encased in a brown nest of butt hair locked between her soft white buns.
My modest wife continued her dirty, hot talk:
"Oh God I am letting a black dick fuck me, can you believe it!!!"
"God your wife is stretched, honey."
I watched as Destiny reached back and slid a finger into her delicate butt hole sending her into orbit.
My wife lost all control:
"Oh God look will you!!"
"He is putting his finger in my butt!"
"I am your wife, and I am letting a black man finger my white ass!!!"
"Do you see it?"
"O god, he has his finger in your wife's dirty butt hole, while I fuck him!!!"
"God I am coming"
My wife's pussy was creaming like never before. Her pussy juice was turning this big black dick onto Destiny's shining, cream-coated shaft.
Destiny began to spank my wife's buns with his other hand sending her further over the edge. Her soft pale buns danced wildly, as each smack was absorbed on her round white cheeks.
Destiny taunted my wife repeatedly. "I love spanking naughty little soccer moms!! You are all the same—you act all prim and proper at home—but you love black dick!!! You all go nuts over a big black donkey dick!!! Don't You??"
"Oh God, YES! YES! YES!" My wife wailed. "Oh Honey, your wife is getting spanked. I deserve it!! I am letting a black man stretch my pussy!! I'm sorry honey, but I love Destiny's big dick!! It is so damn good!!"
My wife's hairy pussy lips were stretched as tight as a rubber band around Destiny's thick dick. Her soft white buns danced and jiggled as she fucked herself up and down.
Over the next hour Destiny fucked my sweet wife all over our bedroom. He fucked, drilled, spanked, and shot his come in my wife's unprotected cunt repeatedly over the next hour. Finally, they stopped and collapsed in a heap of flesh and sweat.
I was stunned!!!!
My wife was passed out and lying on her stomach as Destiny started to gather his dress. He passed by me, and commented to me about my wife.
"Sir, your little white wife is one hot lady! I stretched her good, man." He said. "She is a nasty girl! I bet you never thought you would see your little soccer mom fuck and suck a big black dick, did you?"
"Man, this whole room smells like you wife's pussy." Destiny said to me lewdly.
" She told me she loved me and wanted to fuck again, sometime! As a mater of fact, she said I could have her white butt hole next time!!! You take it easy now, bye-bye!!!" He said.
I stood there stunned as he left our room.
Viva Las Vegas!!
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"Honey, I got promoted at work!" Peggy announced, as I arrived home from work. My blonde-headed wife of 18 years ran across the kitchen and hugged my neck in joyous celebration.
My wife Peggy had worked for an advertising agency for about 6 months. After raising our 2 grown teenage twins, Peggy had decided to enter the workforce, since her time required around the house had declined significantly with our children off at school.
"Mr. Jones said I was doing a great job, and he wants me to start working directly with our clients." She proudly said. Bob Jones was the president of The Jones Agency, which was the largest ad firm in the south. His firm routinely outsmarted and outperformed the national agencies his firm competed against.
"He has even invited us to an office party at his home tomorrow night!! And, he said several clients will be there to socialize and get to know our people." Peggy informed me, bursting with pride.
"Wow, that's great dear!" I said. "I knew you would be great with people. And, I figured it wouldn't be long before your new boss noticed also!"
Heck, who wouldn't be impressed with my wife!! She was a beautiful woman. Peggy had a trim figure with and neat appearance maintained 24 hours a day. She was friendly with everyone and never met a stranger. Her bubbly personality and pleasant, and her giggly laugh was intoxicating.
She was a Sunday school teacher, a volunteer, a great mother, and the perfect wife. She acted with the up most in social grace, always attractively dressed, and beautifully manicured. Her short blond hair was styled just below her ears and fixed to accent the features of her pretty face and blue eyes, which capped a 5' 4" body.
Although, she dressed conservatively, my wife was a sexy and vivacious woman. She was 40 years old but looked like a 30 year old. Her voluptuous body was always well hidden by her conservative wardrobe. Her dresses always concealed her C-cup breasts, flat stomach, and well-rounded bottom.
After work the next day, I hurried home to get ready for my wife's party. As I entered our bedroom, I could hear the sound of Peggy's blow dryer in the bathroom. I quickly changed and waited for my wife in the den.
After a few minutes, my wife entered the room, and my eyes were greeted with the sight of my stunning, classy wife. Peggy was dressed in a knee length. strap-less cocktail dress. My dick leaped in my pants as I looked at my beautiful wife. She looked great! I stood and hugged her, allowing my hand to slip down to graze her plump bottom.
"Watch it Big Boy!" My wife smiled. My straight-laced wife would never let me touch her there. We only had sex every 2 months, and only using the missionary position in the pitch dark of our bedroom. My wife's father was a minister and she was brought up to believe sex was dirty.
We made our way to our car and drove over to Mr. Jones' huge mansion. He was a single in life, and it puzzled me why he had such a large house. I guess it was for entertaining, or a way to spend his millions. Peggy and I were welcomed by her boss, Mr. Jones, as he opened the door to his spacious home. He was a handsome rugged man about 6' 3" tall. Mr. Jones leaned to kiss my wife, and as she began to present her cheek to him, he took her chin in his hand and turned it back to him. He planted a kiss right on her mouth. Peggy's face flushed with modesty. He was such a powerful, confident man, I thought.
"Hello there good looking!" He smiled and greeted our arrival. "You two hit the bar and enjoy yourself! We are lucky to have your beautiful wife working with us!!!"
My wife never drank, but ordered a glass of wine when we reached the bar and killed it. I thought she was in need of something to calm her nerves, considering she was fairly new to the firm, and that important clients were also in attendance. Mr. Jones quickly returned and took Peggy off to meet the crowd of fellow employees and clients.
I noticed one of the clients was a big black man named Nate Turner, a football celebrity that the agency used in commercials. He was 6' 6" tall and he towered over my petite wife. As he greeted my wife, he leaned forward and kissed her on the mouth!! She had presented her lips and mouth, and not her cheek.
As my wife met and mingled, she consumed 4 or 5 more glasses of wine. She was laughing and giggling constantly. Mr. Jones paid a tremendous amount of time to her, and took her around to meet everyone. I stood and watched from the other side of the room as my wife talked vivaciously with everyone there, as she clung to Mr. Jones' arm.
They would whisper and laugh as the hours passed. They even danced to the band located on the patio. Mr. Jones was fondling my wife as they danced. As 11PM came, I interrupted my wife and her boss and said that we needed to go. She seemed hesitant to leave with party at full speed.
Mr. Jones commandingly said, "Jim, I will have someone bring her home. Your beautiful wife has all our clients eating out of the palm of her hand!!!"
My wife agreed to stay, and I turned and left the party and headed for home. Although my wife was drinking and dancing, the thought never crossed my mind that she would act anything other than prim and proper, as always.
As I reached our home, I realized that I had forgotten my keys to the house. My wife had a spare set in her purse, I remembered. She never left anything to chance. She was always organized and prepared. As I returned to the Mr. Jones’ mansion, I saw that all the cars had left, as it had taken me about 1 hour to make the round trip.
I knocked on the front door, but there was no answer. I opened door and wandered around the large house looking around for signs of life. I saw none. Had I passed my wife on the way back, I thought?
As I was about to leave, I heard the sound of the band still playing music on the patio. When I reached the glass doors and looked out I was shocked!! My wife was slow dancing with Mr. Jones, and they were kissing!! I stood out of the line of anyone's sight and watched. Mr. Jones was making out with my straight-laced wife, and she was not resisting him at all. In fact, she was grinding her soft body into him!!
I glanced at the 3 remaining band members playing slow Barry White tunes. They were a black band I had heard many time around town. Mr. Jones was looking over my wife’s shoulder smiling from time to time. As my eyes drifted to the side of the patio, I saw big Nate Turner sitting there watching my wife and Mr. Jones dance. I guess they were big buddies, since he was the only guest that was left from the party.
When I glanced back to my wife and Mr. Jones my dick began to get hard. They were kissing and his hands were moving all over my wife's back. I was frozen in place. Should stop them, I thought? I could not bring myself to move.
As I watched, I saw Mr. Jones' hands travel lower on my wife's back to her well-rounded bottom. He began to caress my wife's butt through her dress. His hands were palming and massaging both her buns through her cocktail dress. Peggy was grinding her hips into Mr. Jones' loins as they slow danced and made out. Unbelievable!!
“Oh Mr. Jones!! I am married woman, and a minister’s daughter.” My wife gasped. “What do you think you are doing??”
Mr. Jones countered, “Peggy you are a beautiful married woman, my dear. But you are a woman first. You are the best looking woman at the agency!! All my clients were taken by your grace.”
“Thank you!!” My wife said in response. “Do you really think so? Do you really think that I am beautiful???”
“Hell yes!! How old are you Peggy, 30??” Mr. Jones asked.
“Lord no.” My wife giggled. “You missed by 10 years!! I am an old lady!!!”
“You have to be lying. You are much too beautiful to be that age.” Mr. Jones said seductively. “You have the body of a 25 year old. Your body is so trim and firm.”
Here was my prim and proper wife in the clutched embrace of another man!! With Peggy's back to Nate Turner, Mr. Jones slowly began lifting the back of my wife's dress. If my sweet innocent wife noticed anything, she sure did not give any indication, whatsoever. I gasped for air as her panties began to come into view, and Mr. Jones lifted the material over my wife's well-rounded bottom.
Peggy was too caught up with the wine, or the compliments of her beauty to notice what was occurring. Her soft round bottom filled out her conservative white panties completely. The material was stretched tight around her flaring hips and buns. Her deep butt crack made a crease under her elegant underwear. My wife’s tan legs contrasted with the pure white material of her underwear, as the panties hid her charms.
My wife has a trim waist and flaring butt. Although she takes her baths and changes her clothes behind closed doors, her voluptuous butt always fills out her clothes. The conservative white panties she always wore were cut high on her hips with the waistband trimmed in lace.
All women have different butts, and my wife’s ass was no exception. Her wide hips gave her buns a round pliable look. The crevice separating her soft buns was long and deep, with two soft dimples hovering above at the small of her back. Her angelic face and hair contrasted with a chassis that was built for sex!!!
Why was she allowing this, I wondered???
“Mr. Jones? What are you doing back there??” My wife rasped. “I do not think you should be doing that. You have pulled my dress over my bottom!!! ”
“Now. Now. Peggy we are the only ones left here. Relax and enjoy!” Mr. Jones said in a confident, soothing voice. “Your bottom is so soft and plump. Your figure is so beautiful!!”
“Well your hands sure do feel nice.” My prim and proper wife sighed and seemed to relax. “You have big hands. They are so strong.”
Mr. Jones trapped the bottom of her dress under his forearms and slid his hands down to my wife's panty butt. He gently palmed and massaged her buns through her exposed panties for all to see. I saw that Mr. Jones had broken their kiss and was looking over my wife's shoulder as they hugged and danced. He was smiling and winking!!!
“Mr. Jones you are touching my bottom!!” My wife said giggling. “You should not do that!! Please!! I do not even let my husband touch my butt!!”
“You are right!! I am touching your bottom.” Mr. Jones said confidently. “You are so soft down there!! Your buns are so round and plump!! You sure have some nice soft cushions!!!”
“Your hands are so busy back there!!” My wife gasped. “They feel so good on my panties. But, I should not be letting you do this.”
“Relax, Peggy. Just enjoy yourself. You need to let your hair down a little.” Mr. Jones said in a soothing voice as he continued to peer over my wife’s shoulder. “Just relax and enjoy the music.”
“Well ok, but that is all I am going to let you get away with.” My straight-laced wife scolded. “I do not want you to think bad of me!!! I haven’t work for you for very long.”
As I looked to see where he was staring, I was shocked. There sat Nate Turner looking at my wife's white panties and butt. My straight-laced wife was having panties and butt displayed to a black man!! As my eyes darted back and forth, I noticed something else. Nate Turner was holding a video camera!!! He was filming my wife being groped by her boss!!!
“Mr. Jones, I told you that I am married. What do you think you are doing??” My wife asked, giggling like a schoolgirl, as he began to squeeze her backside. “It feels like you are squeezing my butt. It feels like you are testing melons in the produce department.”
As my eyes returned to my wife, I could see her buns undulating under her panties, as Mr. Jones grabbed handfuls of her ass!!! The material of underwear would stretch tight across her jutting backside pressing her crack open and closed inside. I could see her shadowy crack through the nylon material as it was pulled open by Mr. Jones’ hands.
“You are too beautiful to resist young lady!!” Mr. Jones announced. “A body like yours demands to be touched and petted. I just have to touch your plump buns!! They are so firm and soft!!!”
“Why, thank you.” My prim and proper wife giggled, as she began to give in to the sensations of his touch. “But you are making me act bad! My husband would kill me, if he saw what you are doing back there!!”
Suddenly, Nate Turner stood up. He had a huge bulge in his pants as he slowly walked over, and broke in on their dance--passing the video camera to Mr. Jones.
“May I have the pleasure of a dance, Peggy?” Nate Turner asked. “I cannot help but ask a beautiful lady like you to dance with me!!”
“Wow!! I have two men to dance with!!” My wife said, as the wine she had consumed had taken control of her inhibitions. “I have two handsome men flirting with me. Wow, aren’t I a lucky lady???”
As they began to dance, I saw my wife's hips hump toward the huge bulge in the front of his pants. My wife’s expression showed surprise, as her pelvis touch this black man’s bulge jutting against her. Her face then creased with an excited smile, when her hips touched this man’s cock bulge for the second time.
“You sure are comfortable.” The huge black man said, as his huge bulge nudged into my wife’s stomach. “You have a great body.”
“Oh. Nate you are such a big man!” My whispered, as she pressed her body to him. “Your shoulders are so strong.”
Nate took his huge black hands ran them down to my wife's butt, lifting her cocktail dress over her bottom once again. Only this time Nate bunched the bottom of the dress and tucked the hem into the belt around my wife's waist holding it in place. Her white, panties covering her butt was exposed completely. His huge black hands began to squeeze and massaged my wife's buns through her panties.
“Peggy you have such a nice plump bottom!” Nate whispered. “Your skin is so warm, and your panties are like silk.”
“Oh you are making me warm with you hands. I should not be allowing this, you know.” My wife giggled. “That bottom you are touching is married, and this is not right.”
She was hunching her hips into the huge lump in the front of his pants. I was going crazy!! Mr. Jones was filming the scene, and Nate was squeezing my wife's butt!! Apparently my wife had found Nate’s bulge to her liking, and she was pressing her torso tightly into him to rub more of it against her.
Then, he turned their bodies and displayed her backside to the band!! He turned her around and around slowly, as he slowly danced with my wife. As I watched in disbelief, I noticed, that as his huge black hands palmed my wife's buns, her panties were ever so slightly moving up to her butt crack. As he firmly squeezed my wife's backside, her white buns began to creep out of the legs of her panties. Her butter soft buns were bouncing and working there way out into the fresh night air and on display to everyone.
My wife’s white buns were pale and highlighted by her tan lines, above her shaved tan legs. Her round buttock jiggled and swayed as this black man’s dark hands squeezed her flesh. Her bouncing buns were dancing out of her conservative white panty legs. The roll and undulation of her fleshy buns, as the black hands fondled her butt, was so decadent!!!!
“Oh my God, Nate! You are making me tingle all over.” My wife gasped. “Your big strong hands feel so good back there.”
My modest wife was allowing a black man to touch her butt!! She never let me near her rear end, I thought. As she kissed and allowed her butt to be pawed, her arms clung tightly around this big black man’s neck. She moaned as she thrust her pelvis back and forth across the huge bulge of his dick.
Her white buns were covered with goose bumps as Nate's black hands and fingers played with her. This was agonizingly slow and erotic. When the panties were almost all the way in her butt crack, I could begin to make out the hint of her luxuriant, brown sex hair creeping from the rear juncture of her crotch and butt crack at the top of her thighs. The sight was un-describable!! Her creamy pale buns were surrounding her white modest panties giving way to the hint of my wife's dark, forbidden sex hair!!!
The crack of my wife’s deep butt was gobbling up her white nylon panties into her earthy dank crevice. Her brown luxuriant sex hair was popping out from each side of her panties, as the material was sucked in her crack. Her buns were popping open with each squeeze of her buttocks by Nate’s black hands.
Here was my prim and proper wife allowing a black man to touch her soft white bottom!! She was kissing him and moaning, deliberately hunching her hips against him. And, Mr. Jones, her boss, was recording all of this lewd display on tape! What was she doing? Peggy taught Sunday school, for goodness sakes!!
“My, My, Peggy, you have such a hot butt.” Nate whispered lewdly. “I bet your backside would burn a hole in the back of your dress. Man, you have nice plump buns!!! ”
“Oh! You are making me behave so bad!” My wife moaned. “But, your are making me feel good, also. Please stop, I do not think this a good idea!!”
“If it feels good, Peggy, then there is nothing wrong with a man’s touch.” Nate countered smoothly. “Your panties can’t hold all of your lush tushy!! Your soft buns are tumbling out of those white panties.”
Nate took his huge hands and ran them down inside the top of my wife's panties and began working his hands down and over her skin inside her underwear. Was her fingering my wife, I wondered?
I gradually found the answer, as he slowly worked my wife's conservative panties over and down her soft white butt cheeks.
“Oh my goodness!! What are you doing to me?” My innocent wife gasped. “You are pulling down my panties!! My God!!!!”
“Relax, Peggy, we are just having a good time.” Nate reassured and challenged my wife. “Quit being such a party pooper!! You don’t want me to think that you are no fun. Your sexy butt needs some air!!”
“Well, ok, I guess a little feel won’t hurt.” My wife said in a defensively surrendering tone. “I cannot believe I am letting you do this!!! And, I can be fun. I do not want you to think I am a party pooper!!”
Her backside was pointing toward the band, and Mr. Jones had moved to stand alongside the black band members. There would be no reason to turn my wife around any longer. They had inserted a compact disk into the stereo and were no longer playing music. They wanted to have their attention completely un-divided from the lewd spectacle before them. These men all had a front row seat to watch a huge black man play with my wife's butt.
Peggy's white panties slowly descended over her buns, and the deep crack of her butt began to creep above her panty's waistband, as the hands worked them down. Her entire well-rounded butt came into view as Nate squeezed and massaged her white bun flesh.
“I am a married woman!!” My wife whispered in excitement. “I shouldn’t be letting touch my naked flesh. God, I can’t believe this is happening!! My husband would kill me if he saw this!!!”
All of the men were smiling from ear to ear as the unveiling was completed. There she blew!!! Peggy’s soft white butt was on display, jutting out above her rolled-down panties. Two twin globes of white flesh divided by a deep long butt crack. Her shadowy, dark crevice ran vertically between two white, pale buns. My wife’s butt was glowing white from the lack of sun, and her soft skin contrasted erotically with the black hands. Her sexual charms were so pure looking!!!!
Nate's huge black hands began to palm and pull on my wife white buns. He would slowly pull his hands up and down palming her cheeks. The motion of his hands would gently tug and spread my wife's buns open and closed. The men stared as my prim and proper wife's buns would spring open to reveal her dank butt crack and the forbidden, starfish of her anus.



Just below her flaring buttocks, her rolled down panties were displaying the crotch of her underwear. The cotton lining of her panty crotch was wet and glistening in the patio light!!! My straight-laced wife’s pussy was oozing with wetness. The crotch was stained from her pussy being sexually charged and flooding!!! This sexy black man had made my wife’s pussy wet.
“My gosh, Nate, you are squeezing my naked buns!!” My wife mewed. “God your hands are big!! Big men turn me on!!! You are spreading me open back there!!!!”
“Now, doesn’t my touch feel nice??” Nate asked lewdly, as he began to spread Peggy’s buns wider. “Don’t my big hands feel good on your soft white butt?? Your buns are so warm and firm!!!”
As I stared in amazement, I saw my wife's butt hole for the first time in my life!! It was breathtaking!!! Her tender anus was hidden beneath a delicately dense forest of sexy brown hair, which sprouted from her wet crotch and traveled up between her round, white buns. Her pristine pale buttocks were spreading open to display her secretly moist crack protected by her natural sex hair. My wife’s pure white buns were in direct contrast to her shadowy dark crevice hiding her most secret openings.
As Nate spread my wife’s soft white buns, her earthy butt crack would spring open and reveal her delicate anus. The pink brown anus seemed to hide and wink from its nest inside her rich brown butt hairs. As this huge black man continually spread her buns, I noticed her anus begin to dilate from the center of her pucker. Her butt hole was opening up to his assault!!!
Nate’s huge black hands continued to contrast with my wife’s white buttocks. This black man was seducing my wife right before my eyes and the other men!!! My wife was humping her hips forward to rub against Nate’s huge bulge in his pants. Peggy’s ass was covered with goose bumps from the electricity of this black man’s touch.
Nate's long black middle finger slowly worked its way to the center of my wife’s crack, and we all saw him gently moved his finger over the tender ring of her anus. Peggy was moaning and panting, as he teased her clenching anus with the tip of his finger. He began tapping his huge index finger on the mouth of my wife’s anus.
“Nate!! Please!! What are you doing?? Please don’t touch me there. I am dirty back there.” My wife whispered, as her face reddened. “No one has ever touched me back there. That is so nasty!!”
“No one??” This huge black man asked lewdly. “No one has ever touched your butt hole, Peggy?? You don’t know what you’ve been missing. How does it feel? Do you like me touching your nasty little butt hole???”
Nate ran his huge finger around the muscled ring of my wife’s forbidden hole. His black finger was tracing the diameter of my wife’s pink tender anal tissue. My wife was red with lust!!! His black finger seemed to stir around in a circular motion traveling through the hair surrounding her delicate hole.
“Oh, God, it feels nice!” My wife rasped. “It feels like you are tickling me!! Oh my god, that feels good!! I can feel your big finger touching me back there!!!”
Nate slowly ran his finger from my wife’s butt hole and brought it up and down her crack. Her butt crack was moist with sweat and from the secretions of her sex. I could not believe her reaction. She was moaning as this black man stroked his huge black finger between her soft white buns. Her dank, wet crack glistened in the evening light from her wetness.
“Peggy, your crack is wet!!!” Nate taunted. “You just cannot help yourself!! You are getting turned on. My. My. You like having me play with your ass!!!”
My wife’s face turned red with embarrassment, as she was assaulted before my eyes!! His dominating tone seemed to make her submissive to his desires. Her hips seemed to thrust stronger and stronger, as Nate’s lewd comments struck her ears. His dirty talk was turning her on even more!!!
Nate slowly withdrew his wet fingers and brought them up to his nose to smell my wife’s scent. His eyes showed surprise of his face, as my wife’s sexual scent touched his nostrils.
“You are one strong smelling white lady!! Damn!!” Nate whispered lewdly, as he inhaled my wife’s sex odor. “Your sex smells like it wants some attention!! You smell so damn strong for a conservative little white wife. You are dirty back there!!! My, my, you are a stinky little girl!!!”
Then he moved his finger, and placed it under my wife's petite white nose!!!! I saw her nostrils flare wildly as she inhaled her own earthy scent. My wife was inhaling her own sexy butt odor!!! The smell seemed to turn her on even more!
“Oh my God! I smell so dirty!! You are making me so hot and wet!” My wife whispered lustily. “My God!! I am sorry I smell so nasty!! I cannot help it. It’s your fault!!! You are making me so wet!!!”
“Taste it. Taste my finger!!” Nate softly ordered. “Taste your hot ass!!! Lick my finger. Suck my dirty black finger into your dainty white mouth!!!”
He moved his finger to her lips, and ran it across the surface of her mouth. My wife immediately began suck on his black finger, wetting the skin with her saliva, as if she were in a trance. The taste of her own ass seemed to turn her on even more!!! Her pink tongue traveled over Nate’s big black finger wetting it.
“That’s a girl!!” Nate hissed. “Get it nice and wet!! Taste your naughty ass!!”
Once she had serviced and wet his finger, he returned his hand and finger to the crack of her butt and glided the finger across and around her butt hole. I could see her anus clenching as this black man began to press his large finger into my wife’s butt. Her pink muscled ring began to open and relax as Nate’s huge black finger applied pressure to her anus.
As his huge black finger wormed and entered my wife's anus, my wife’s arms limply dropped to her sides in complete surrender. Her head fell back in pure exstacy. My sweet wife was grunting and panting as a black man slowly fingered her butt hole.
“That’s it, Peggy.” Nate hissed. “Take my finger in your tight little white butt!! Open your butt to me!! Let me have it!!!”
“Your finger is so big!! Please be gentle.” My straight-laced wife groaned. “Oh that is so good!! I never knew it would feel so good!!! Stick it in there!!”
He would repeatedly pull his finger from her butt, make her wet it with her mouth, and then re-insert it in her anus. Peggy was bucking her hips and pushing her butt back to receive his strong black finger. She would press her ass back to meet Nate’s finger, and then press forward to rub her pussy mound on his bulge. The ring of her anus was clenching and opening as his finger was removed and re-inserted. My innocent wife was being manipulated with expert precision by this large imposing black man.
“Yeah baby!! I am fingering your pretty white butt hole.” Nate taunted. “You little white wives are all the same. You are all prim and proper on the outside, but all of you can get nasty when you have your ass played with!!”
“Oh my God. This is so dirty!!” My wife moaned. “Please stop. I cannot believe that you are making me do this!! God, your finger feels hot!!! Pump me with it!!!!”
Why was she not resisting him?? Did she enjoy having a stranger touch her?? How could she allow this black man to touch her most secret spot??? My faithful wife was pumping her lush white butt back to meet this black man’s finger invading her pink anus.
Nate guided my wife’s limp arms back and placed her manicured hands on each of her plump buns. My wife offered no resistance to this black man’s manipulation.
“Peggy, spread that pretty white butt for my black finger.” Nate commanded softly. “Open your butt to me!!! Take my finger deep, baby!!!”
My wife’s elegant manicured hands slowly pulled her round white buns open to facilitate Nate’s digital assault. Peggy’s hair-fringed butt crack spread open to give this black man complete access to her backside. My wife moaned in pleasure, as Nate drove his finger deep in her ass. I could see my wife’s wedding ring on her left hand as she held her soft buns open.
My wife of 18 years was lewdly spreading her ass to give her butt to a stranger. The hot sensations racking her body made my wife pump her flaring hips back in total submission. Peggy’s elegant face was tilted back with her mouth agape, as the sensations in her butt hole racked her body.
“Oh my God!!!!! You are fucking my butt!!!” My wife moaned out of control. “Oh fuck!!! You are making me come!!! I am coming all over your big black finger. Oh my god!!!!!!!”
My wife was holding her pure white buns apart to help this black man finger her virgin anus!!! The strangers watching had a front row seat to my wife submitting herself to a black man. They could see her hair-fringed anus open and receiving Nate’s huge finger. My wife’s pink muscled anal ring was stretched like a rubber band around Nate’s pumping black finger.
“From now on, when you drive around town in your big SUV talking on your cell phone, the soft white butt, that you are sitting on, will have been fucked by a black man’s finger!!!!!” Nate whispered lewdly, as my wife came on his big finger. “And you spread your own butt open to take it!!!”
After fingering my moaning bride for several long minutes, he removed his hands and placed them on my wife’s wrists. He directed her small white hands to the front of his pants and began to rub her hands across the front of the huge bulge tenting his trousers.
“Peggy rub my big dick, baby!” Nate taunted my wife. “Touch my pants and feel me.”
Then he slowly brought his hands back around my panting wife and placed them back on her jutting white buns. He slapped her ass with his open hand making her buns dance and jiggle.
Peggy’s soft, dainty hands began to massage the massive lump on their own!! He whispered in her ear, and I then observed her small hands move to the buckle of his belt. He must have told her to open his pants, my mind cried!!!!
As his pants were opened and his zipper lowered, a huge black dick began to appear. It was the biggest dick I had ever seen!! It was easily 10 inches long and as thick as my arm!! As his pants cleared his muscular hips, this massive black sex tool jutted up against and above his navel trapped between his body and my squirming wife.
He removed his shirt and displayed his broad chest to their audience. My wife’s small white hands had grabbed his jutting black dick, and she was feeling its length and girth. Her dainty hands would barely reach halfway around his massive meat!!
“Oh my God!” my wife moaned. “You are huge!” Her eyes closed in lust. “I can’t even get my hands around you!!! You are so thick!!!”
“Peggy would you like to see what you are holding?” Nate asked. “Would you like to see my big dick???”
“God yes!” my innocent wife cried. “Let me see it!!!!! I just cannot imagine what this big thing looks like!!! ”
Nate moved back and allowed my wife to look down between their closed bodies to see what she held in her small hands. I could see my wife’s eyes were open and descending downward across Nate’s muscular chest and stomach. As her eyes crossed down to his navel my wife’s eyes shot wide open. She saw, in her small hands, the huge dick attached to this man.
“Oh MY GOD!!!” my wife cried in astonishment. “You have the thing I have ever seen. I have never seen anything like this! Goodness!!! My hands won’t even reach all the way around it! My God, you are huge!!”
My wife was just staring at it in adoration, not able to take her eyes off of the massive black dick.
“Look at what you have there!!!” Nate whispered. “Have your pretty blue eyes ever seen big black dick??? I bet you don’t get to see dicks like this in your neighborhood!!!”
“Never!” my wife answered. “Yours is the first!! God, what a big dick!!! Your dick is as thick as my arm!!!”
“Do you like what you see Peggy? Nate questioned. “Do you like my big black cock???”
My sweet little wife moaned. “Your dick is awesome!!” My wife moaned. “It is so damn big and black!! Yes, I like your big dick!!!!”
“Does your husband have a dick this big?” He asked lewdly.
“Oh God, no!!” my wife gasped. “Your thing is twice the size of my husband’s dick. It’s not even close!! God, your dick turns me on!!! I have never had sex with anyone, since I have been married, besides my husband, so I have never seen one like this big thing!!!”
My face turned red. She was right. If I had a Cessna, Nate was flying a 747!!! She was stroking her hands slowly up and down the huge black dick and both of her hands put together would not cover its length!!
“Nate, you are hung like a horse!!” My wife said as her eyes stared lewdly at his black dick and fondled the shaft in her small hands. “It is so big and black and hot!! You hard as a rock!!! Big hard dicks turn me on so much. They make my pussy wet!!!”
“So, my big black dick is turning you on????” Nate lewdly asked. “Peggy, your pussy is getting sopping wet just from touching a black cock!! You want some black cock, don’t you??”
Nate’s hands moved to my wife’s cocktail dress and loosened her belt. He then eased her stylish dress down her soft shoulders and over her flared hips as it tumbled to the ground at her feet. There was my wife left only in her white strapless bra and panties, which were still rolled down over her jutting white bottom!!
Nate eased the bra down to just below her breasts and her firm white breasts popped free. My wife’s C-cup breasts were capped with large brown nipples and topped with extremely erect tits. My wife’s nipples stick out a good half of an inch, when they are aroused. Nate began to play with my wife’s breasts as she continued to pump her hands up and down his huge dick. She was moaning loudly and losing control. She was totally at his mercy, and he knew it!!!
“Damn you got some sexy big nipples!!” Nate taunted my wife. “Your nipples are so erect, that they look like two baby dicks!!!! They are as hard as rocks!!! Damn, you are turned on!!!!”
“My nipples are hard because I am holding the biggest, blackest dick, that I have ever seen!!” My wife moaned lewdly. “Damn what a piece of meat!!! Pinch my nipples. Oh yeah, that’s it!!!! My nipples have never been this hard!!!!!”
I was astonished. Here was my prim and proper wife holding a huge black dick in her hands while this black man played and pinched her big pink, brown nipples!!! She went over the edge.
“Nate, please touch my pussy!!” Peggy groaned, as her pelvis ground forward in to her hands holding this huge black dick. “I want you to touch my pussy!!” my wife pleaded.
“But, Peggy you are a married lady.” Nate taunted her. “Do you really want a black man to touch your white pussy? You are acting like such a naughty girl!”
“Oh Nate, I can’t help it!!” she groaned. “My pussy is so wet it is dripping!! Please touch my white pussy. Please!!!” My wife begged.
Nate’s hands dropped down and eased my sweet wife’s panties over her prominent pussy mound and down to mid thigh. My wife has a thick bush protecting her loins, and the hairs tumbled out on display as Nate looked down. Her brown pubic hairs were glistening with her wetness!!! She was soaked, and as she humped forward, her wet mound would lather her small hands that were holding his black dick.
As Nate continued to look down, he began to taunt and tease my lusting wife. My almost naked wife was totally displaying her sex to him.
“Damn Peggy, you have a hairy pussy!” he teased. “It’s soaked. When I met you tonight, I would never have guessed you had such a wild looking pussy! You look so well manicured. I would never have guessed your pussy had such a bush on it!!!!”
“Oh my God!!!” My wife moaned and pleaded. “Please don’t tease me!! Please touch me. I want you to touch me down there!!!!”
“Yeah, your white, manicured hands are holding a big black dick, baby!” He told her. “And you are showing a black man your pretty white pussy. Your big bush is wet from playing with a big black dick!!!”
“Oh my God!! I have never been this turned on!!” My wife groaned. “I do not know what’s come over me. I cannot help it. My pussy is soaked!!!!”
“I like your wedding ring, baby, but you’re getting dick juice on it!! You are married, and you are showing your hairy pussy to a black man!!” He said in a dirty tone. “Peggy, you are acting like a nasty slut, and not like sweet little white wife. Look at you!!!!”
“God, your big hard dick turns me on!!!!” My wife moaned. “I just cannot help myself!!!! Please touch me!!!”
My wife was moaning uncontrollably. Her sexy brown haired bush was jutting out from her smooth flat stomach and pelvis. Her smooth white stomach and pelvis gave way to her earthy, bushy pubic mound lurking from the center of her body. Her sexy bush looked raw and wanton, as it glistened with wetness.
“If I took you on a date would you show that hairy pussy to my friends??” He asked lewdly, as he realized my wife was totally conquered. “If I ordered you, would you pull your panties down and show off your big wet bush???”
“YES!! YES!!” my wife moaned. “Please finger my pussy!!!!! Please!!! I will do anything you want as long as you touch my pussy. I will show my hairy pussy to your friends!!! Please!!! I am so turned on!!!!”
With that answer, Nate whipped my wife around to face her audience!!! She was stunned. I was stunned. Her audience was stunned.
Standing behind my petite white wife, Nate’s huge black dick rested and rubbed against her round plump buns and on the small of her back. He thrust his hips forward to rub his black meat across my wife’s tender butt as her panties fell to the ground.
My wife’s innocent face was flushed with humiliation. Her eyes were filled with a wild excitement that I had never seen.
To my amazement, my prim and proper wife made no attempts to cover herself. She just stared forward in lust, as she faced her surprise audience.
Nate brought her arms above her head and placed her hands behind his muscular neck. Peggy was on complete and total display to these men. Nate ran his huge black hands over the front of my wife’s body. He was cupping and pinching my wife’s large brown nipples with his hands.
“Look at the big pink nipples on this little wife, Boys!!! Nate said over my wife’s shoulder directly to her audience. “Look at this body would you!!! This is some pure white meat!!!”
Nate’s huge fingers were stroking and teasing my wife’s hard nipples, as these men watched. Peggy thrust her chest out to rub her tremendously erect nipples against the fingertips of Nate’s hands. She moved her shoulders back and forth making her white breasts dance under Nate’s hot hands.
“My friends are looking at your hairy pussy, Peggy.” He taunted in her ear. “They see your sex!! They see that your pussy is soaked!! I can smell your naughty pussy, baby, and I know they can too!!”
Nate ran his big hands down to my wife’s jutting bush, and ran his fingertips through the dense brown pubic hair. He would gently tug and rub my wife’s heavy pussy hair, as these men stared. Peggy thrust her pelvis forward to make this black man rub harder. She wanted it so badly!!!!!
“Mr. Jones, Peggy sure has a big wet bush on her!!” Nate said to my wife’s boss. “Look at the sex beard on this little lady!!! Her pink little pussy is as hot as a firecracker and sopping wet!!!! I think she likes my big black dick!!!”
My wife’s face was red with shame and lust!! She began to moan loudly and come, as he manipulated her with his huge black hands. My wife was coming, without Nate even penetrating her sex!!! God, she was turned on!!!
I was coming, too!!
Nate took my wife’s hands from behind his neck, and brought them down to her dense brown bush. Her manicured hands traveled down her firm white stomach into the wet pubic hair protecting her sex.



“Peggy, I want you to show your boss and these strangers how you play with your pussy!!” Nate commanded my wife in a lewd tone. “I want you to play with your pussy in front of them.”
“Oh, I have never done that!! That is so dirty!!” My wife moaned. “Please do not make me do that!! Please, not in front of these men!!! I am married!!!”
“Peggy, run those pretty fingers down to your big bush and finger pussy.” Nate commanded in a strong masculine voice. “I want to watch a pretty little white wife play with her own cunt. I know these men do too!!!”
Unbelievably, my wife moved her hands down to her sex and began to finger herself and stroke her clit. I could see her wedding ring glisten from her wetness as she began to masturbate in front of these men. Her hips started to move back and forth as she manipulated her pussy. Her pussy hair was matted with her own sexual secretions.
Her manicured fingernails disappeared into her heavy pubic hair, as she inserted her finger into her sex. Her hand began thrust deeply in and out of her crotch. For not ever having masturbated, my wife seemed to know how to manipulate herself with an expert touch.
As she picked up speed with her hands, my wife would spread her hair-fringed lips of her pussy to display to these strange men her pink clit, which was swollen and hard. Her facial expression took on a lewd smile as she performed and made eye contact with her audience. My wife was openly displaying her cunt to these men!!! She was tapping her finger on the hood of her pink clit, as she stared at these strangers
Peggy’s modesty was all gone, as she pulled her sex open to their gaze. She thrust her hips forward to meet her fingers and jutted her sex toward these men. My wife of 18 years was putting on a live sex show for these men!!!! She brought one hand up to her big nipples to pinch and pull on them, as she stroked herself.
“I cannot believe that you are making me do this.” My wife moaned in an excited voice, as she began to get into her a consistent stroke with her hands. “I cannot believe that you are making my play with my own pussy!!!! You are going to make me come!!!! Oh God, these men can see my wet pussy!!!!”
“That’s a good girl Peggy!!” Nate smiled lewdly, as he presented my wife. “Hey, guys, this married lady is playing with her own hairy cunt!!!!! She is going to come all over herself!!!! Look at her finger that big bush!!!”
My once straight-laced wife was bucking her voluptuous hips as she fingered her own pussy. Her facial expression was an expression of hot sexual pleasure. Her eyes closed tight as she began to come over and over in front of her audience. Her hand moved in a fast motion, as she fiddled her clit. Her thighs and hips flexed tight as she came racking her body with pleasure.
“Oh, fuck!!!! I am coming!!!!” My wife moaned, as she opened her eyes, and made eye contact with these men. “Oh my God, that feels good!!! I am coming all over myself!!!!!!”
Everyone, including myself, was stunned at the raw display before our eyes!!!!! My straight-laced wife had just serviced her own sex while these men watched!!!
Nate bent his knees slightly and thrust his big black dick between my wife’s legs from behind. The huge black head of his cock appeared into view in front and below the bush of my wife’s hairy pussy. What a sight!!! The lemon-sized head of Nate’s black dick head popped out in to view, and was surrounded by soft white thighs and pubic hair!!!
“I want you to ride your pussy on my big black dick, Peggy.” He firmly commanded. “I want you to rub your married pussy on my big black dick!!”
My straight-laced wife began to thrust her hips back and forth, as though she was riding a fence post!! She was bearing down and thrusting her pelvis to create friction on this huge dick.
Her pussy began to lather his massive black shaft, as his dick traveled underneath and through her hairy pussy lips. The black head of his dick would appear and disappear from view at the front of her heavy bush, as my wife lewdly thrust her hips. She began coming over and over again and her pussy juice coated his shaft with white cream.
“Look at your little married pussy creaming all over my black dick!!!!!!” Nate taunted my straight-laced wife. “Rub that straight-laced pussy on my big black dick!! Look at her guys!!! Can you believe this???”
I was coming for a second time, as I watched the depravity.
“Oh Nate! You making me ride your big black dick!!” My wife confessed in total submission. “It is so good. God, your big black dick feels good between my legs!!! It feels like I am climbing a tree!!!”
After a few minutes, Nate lifted one of her legs up to display her entire sex to the men. Her wet pussy hair was matted with her juice, and her cunt was spread displaying her enlarged clit. He took his black dick in his hand and began to slap the huge black head against my wife’s exposed sex. I could hear the loud wet slaps as his dick struck her pussy. He was spanking my wife’s pussy!!!
“Do you want my big black dick in your little pussy, Peggy? Nate asked lewdly. “Do you want to fuck your first black dick???”
“OH YES! OH YES! Please let me have it!!” My wife moaned. “I want you to fuck me!!! Please fuck me with your big dick!!!”
He then began to insert the huge black head into my wife’s sex. He was going to fuck my wife standing up!! His huge black cock spread my wife’s hairy bush obscenely, as it opened her sex. The black, rock hard shaft forced its way into the soft pink tissue of my wife’s cunt. Peggy’s pink hard clit was rubbing along the shaft as this black man drove his hips upward. Above her wanton sex opening, her pristine flat navel seemed to enlarge as the huge cock gutted her cunt.
The leering men had a front row seat to my sweet wife’s total debasement.
As Nate fed his dick into my wife, her pussy lips were stretched to the maximum. He was opening her cunt and touching places that had never been touched. Peggy’s pussy cream coated his black shaft and ran down to his huge black ball, as she came continuously.
“OH, FUCK ME WITH YOUR BIG BLACK DICK!!!!!” my wife screamed. “God you are big. I can feel my pussy stretch!! God, this is so nasty!!! All these men are watching you fuck me!! They are watching me get fucked by a black dick!!! Feed it to me!!!”
My prim and proper wife was getting stretched and loving it!! Her large brown nipples stood on end covered in sweat, as this large black man fucked her. Their two bodies were locked and moving as one. It sounded as though my wife’s breath was getting knocked out of her, as the huge black dick drove into her cunt.
Peggy, my sweet innocent wife, was in complete surrender. She was opening her delicate womanhood and allowing it to be ravaged by Nate’s huge black dick. The scene was beyond description. A wife, a mother, a Sunday school teacher giving her white body to a black man!!!
“Oh God! Stretch me with your big black dick!!” My wife cried. “Feed me that big dick!! Give it to me!!! God, you are deep!!!! It is so damn good!!!”
Damn, she was out of control!! I never would have imagined my conservative wife begging to be fucked. Her sex was soaking his huge black dick. Her pussy juice ran down Nate’s huge black balls and began to drip on the patio floor. His trim powerful hips were smacking my wife soft white ass as he drove his cock deep in her pussy.
Over the next 15 minutes, this huge black man gutted my innocent wife’s hairy pussy with his thick black cock. All of this display was in front of a leering audience of bystanders. My modest wife did not care what they saw. She was lost in total pleasure. She was coming over and over.
“Look at this little wife fuck!!!” Nate said to his friends. “Look at her little hairy pussy take my big black cock!!! Peggy, my friends are watching me take your married pussy. You are giving a black man your white pussy!!!”
After these several minutes of total domination, Nate’s ass began to flex as he shot a huge load of come into my wife’s unprotected cunt. Sperm was leaking down his black shaft mixed with my wife’s own juices.
As he withdrew his dick, a flood of come washed down my wife’s shaved thighs and legs from her hairy pussy.
I was fainting as I watched the entire scene!!!
When my wife’s foot returned to the ground, Nate ordered my innocent white wife to walk over to the seated men, and show them what he had done to her!!
She stumbled over about five steps to the men, and stood on display with her legs standing apart staring straight ahead in a daze. A lewd smile crossed the lips of her mouth, as she presented her body for these men.
Her sex organs were on complete display to these strange men. My wife’s hairy bush jutted out from her pelvis matted with Nate’s come and her secretions. Peggy’s pure white navel hovered pristinely above a messy and ravaged cunt.
These strange men leered at her pure white body. They peered, knelt, and rotated positions as they inspected my ravaged wife. They were pointing and whispering to each other as they ran their eyes and hands around her skin. My wife had no modesty and made no attempt to cover herself.
Her large brown nipples were red from being pinched, as was the white buttery skin of her buns. Her matted pussy hair was glistening as they pulled open her white buns to inspect her hairy butt hole and stretched cunt. This black man’s sperm was bubbling from my wife’s sex!!
One man even put his nose into her buns inhaling her rank smelling butt and pussy odor!!! He pried my wife’s white buns wide open with his hands, as the other men took turns slowly inserting their fingers into her dank butt hole. Each of the men would smell her odor, and offer the forbidden scent to my wife’s dainty nose making her nostrils flare wide. Then they would make her clean their soiled fingers with her mouth.
“Damn, Nate, you stretched this little wife good man!!” One of the men said aloud. “Damn, what a nice hot ass!!! Speaking of ass!!! Nate, I think you forgot a hole!!!”
My eyes traveled over to this black man who had just taken my wife. Nate’s huge cock was still rock hard!!!!!!! When I say hard, I mean rock hard and pointing above his navel!!!!
These men eased my wife down on a chaise lounge, and placed her on her hands and knees. My wife’s voluptuous white butt was presented to this black Adonis. They pushed her shoulders forward and down, so that her ass was raised on complete display. As these men moved to watch the spectacle, Nate stepped forward, and began to rub his huge black dick across my wife’s soft white ass cheeks.
“Oh Nate, please do not make me do this in front of these men!!!” My wife moaned half-heartedly, as her hips began to seductively rotate. “You are embarrassing me!!!”
“Make you do what???” Nate asked as he began to tap and slap his black dick against my wife’s round buns. “I do not make women do anything. If you want me to fuck you in your pretty ass, you have to ask me!!!”
He began to graze his huge cock in between the deep crack of my wife’s ass. His hips would flex and make his black shaft travel up and down between my wife’s white buns. He was using his dick like a paintbrush to stroke her tender flesh!!!!
“Oh my God, your dick is still hard!!! My wife moaned in a lewd whisper, as her butt thrust back to maintain contact with his flesh. “Please stop doing that. You are turning me on!!!! No one has had me back there!!!!”
“Peggy, if you want me to fuck you in your pretty butt, you have ask me!!!!!” Nate lewdly commanded, as my wife’s flaring pale buttocks waved back and forth.
“Please do not make me do this here.” My wife pleaded in a submissive tone. “Your hard dick is turning me on again. Please stop this.”
I knew my wife was embarrassed in front of these men, but this huge cock’s hardness was making her melt as it contacted her soft skin. Peggy loved a hard dick, and Nate’s cock was as hard as steel!!! As if to ask for service, my wife reached back with both her hand and spread her white buns to Nate!!!! I could see her wedding ring sparkle in the patio light, as she spread her white buns.
“Damn, Nate, look she is spreading her ass for you!!!” One of the men said to him. “Look, she is holding her pretty white buns open for you!!!!”
Nate moved the giant head of his black cock to contact my wife’s pink anal ring. With incredible restraint, he stayed completely still, as the black head of his cock touched my wife’s delicate butt hole. My wife’s curly wet butt hairs were surrounding the giant head of his dick. His piss slit was in contact with Peggy’s pink nether ring, which was hiding between her cheeks.
I was going crazy!!!! She was going to allow this black man to have her most secret hole!!!!!
“Please don’t tease me!!!” My wife moaned, as she thrust her buttocks back to him. “You are making me wet. Please do it. Please don’t make me say it in front of these men.”
Nate retracted his hips slightly to stay in contact with her butt, but he would not moved forward to allow his cock to apply pressure for entry. His huge cock head sat frozen, and nestled in my wife’s sexy butt hair lining the inside of her butt crack!!!
“What do you want me to do???” Nate asked my wife in a lewd whisper, ignoring her pleas. “Tell my friends what you want me to do to you, Peggy!!!!! Tell me what you want these men to watch!!!”
My wife was urging her hips back, as Nate’s seductive voice turned her on. She was losing all control and giving into her lust.
“Please fuck my bottom!!!” My wife gasped. “Please give it to me!!! I want these men to see you fuck my butt hole with your big black dick!!!”
“Don’t tell me want you want!!!” Nate commanded my wife. “Tell these men what you want them to see!!!”
“Oh. My goodness. I can’t believe that I am saying this!! Guys, I want you to watch Nate put his big black dick in my butt hole!!!” My wife said excitedly, as she looked at them over her shoulder. “I want you to watch him butt fuck me!!!!!!”
Nate held his hips still and rigid, but made my wife push herself back to take his giant cock. This black man was determined to make my wife do the work of giving her virgin ass to a complete stranger!!!!! His huge dick head began to open my wife’s butt hole, as she thrust her white ass back to him. Her pink anus spread open, and stretched around the tip of his huge dick head. The mouth of her anus was as tight as a rubber band!!
“Damn. You are one tight-assed white lady. Shit. No dick has been in your ass, and that is for sure!!! Nate laughed, as he looked at the other men. “Push that pretty white ass back to me, Peggy. I am going to make you do the work!!! You feel like a heater in there!!!”
“Oh MY Lord!!!! I can’t believe you are making me do this in front of these men. This is so dirty!!!” My wife moaned, as she thrust her butt back to take more of this black dick. “Oh my God!!!! I feel so full!!! You are filling my whole butt with your black dick!!!!”
My wife had a look of intense concentration on her elegant face, as the huge dick spread her bowels. Her breathing became heavy, as she forced her white butt back to be fucked.
“Tell my friends what I am doing to you, Peggy!!!” Nate commanded my wife, as he slapped her ass with his huge hand. “Tell them!!!!”
My wife now had half of Nate’s thick cock in her ass. The spanking made her throw her ass back even more to gobble up more of the black dick. This black man was turning my wife into a sex maniac. My wife’s hips were sawing back to this black dick making her tremble with pleasure.
“Oh MY Lord!!! Nate is fucking my butt with his big black dick.” My wife said lewdly to the men, as she looked over her shoulder. “Look at his big dick fucking me!!! Do you see my butt getting fucked??? I have never been fucked in the ass, but I sure like it!!!”
“Peggy, Nate is fucking your married ass!!! Spread those white buns and take that black meat!!!” Mr. Jones chimed in, as all the men giggled at my wife’s debasement. “I am glad that I sent your husband home!!! He would have shit in his pants, if he had seen you taking on Nate’s big black donkey dick.”
“Oh Please, Mr. Jones, please don’t tell my husband!!!!” My wife moaned, as she looked at her boss. “I cannot help myself!!!! Nate’s big dick is so damn good!!!! He is fucking me so good!!!”
“Peggy, a married white lady should not let a black man fuck her ass!!!” Mr. Jones said mockingly, as he slapped my wife on the butt. “You are so dirty!!!! You are letting a black man fuck the shit out of you!!! What would your husband think, if he saw you right now?????”
“He would think that I am getting the shit fuck out of me!!!!” My wife rasped, as she bounced her spread white buns back to Nate. “He would see a black man busting his wife’s butt!!!! He would see me getting butt fucked by a black man and loving it!!!”
My wife was beginning to come for the sixth or seventh time as she jutted her pure white ass back to this black man. Her soft buns were gyrating wildly, as Mr. Jones spanked her with his large open hand. Peggy was literally doing a black pole dance!!!! My wife was coming and grunting like a stuffed pig!!!
“Everyone at work is going to know, that Peggy has been fucked by a black man’s cock!!! I am going to tell them!!!! I am going to show them the video!!!” My wife’s boss said to her lewdly. “I am going to make you show them your hairy pussy on Monday morning!!!! You are not to wear any panties at work from now on. I want your co-workers to be able to see your big wet bush through your dress!!!!!!”
My wife was coming over and over from this sexual decadence. She had come to this party as a prim and proper wife, but she was now acting like a total sex slut. She pulled her white buns wider to take more of Nate’s giant black dick!!!
“Oh, Mr. Jones, look at Nate’s black dick stretching me!!!! I have never been fucked in the ass!!!! It feels so goddamn good!!!!” My wife said looking over her shoulder and holding her soft white buns wide open, as the giant black dick stretched her. “Are you going to make me lift my dress at work, and spread my buns to show everyone where Nate stuck his big black dick in me?????”
Peggy’s pink round anus was stretched obscenely as it traveled back, and took in Nate’s thick black shaft. The wet juice from her pussy and ass coated the giant dick. My wife’s small white hand traveled back between her legs to stroke and fondle Nate’s orange-sized balls!!!!
“I am going to make you pull your white buns apart and, make you show the office both your hairy holes!!!!” Mr. Jones said hotly in my wife’s ear. “Peggy, you have such pretty blonde hair on your head, but you have such a huge brown bush on you!!! Your appearance is so neat, that the office staff would never guess you have a tremendously hairy cunt and ass!!!!! I cannot wait to see the expressions on their faces!!!!”
All this hot talk made my wife increase the speed of her jutting hips, as she moved her butt faster to another climax. Nate’s facial expression began to show he was near shooting his come in my wife’s ass, and she sensed this also.
“Nate, I want you to shoot your come up my butt!!!!” My wife moaned. “I want you to come, baby!!! Shoot it!!!! Fuck it!!!! Fuck my ass!!! Show these men how to fuck a woman!!!! Bake my butt with your come!!!”
My wife’s white buns were spread open and jutting into Nate’s hard stomach as he fed her his black cock. His thick black shaft was sawing in and out of my wife’s puckered butt hole. There was a lewd, sloppy, smacking noise as the black dick pumped in and out of my wife’s ass. Her luxuriant butt hairs were tangling with Nate’s pubic hairs, as their bodies slapped against each other.
Nate’s hips flexed, and his scalding hot come filled my wife’s ass. Peggy came over and over, as she felt her bowels flood with black come. As Nate withdrew his giant black cock, a loud popping noise came from my wife’s butt hole. His huge shaft was coated with creamy white with sperm and pussy juice!!! Peggy fell forward onto her stomach in total exhaustion, as sperm ran out of her torture butt hole. She was totally spent!!!!



All of the men smiled and leered at my spent wife as she lay below them.
Peggy’s voluptuous hips continued to pump up and down out of a reflex action from all the fucking she had absorbed, as she lay on her stomach. She reached back with her hands, and spread her ass to show these men her ravaged butt hole. A smile of satisfaction crossed her face, as these strangers leered at her prone body. Peggy was showing these men what this black cock had down to her pure white body!!!!!
Her elegant pearl necklace and diamond earrings were still in place on her sweating body, as her hips pumped up and back. Her neat make-up and blue eye shadow were still intact. A light coating of sweat covered her body from her sexual heat. She thrust up and held her voluptuous white buns open and held her pose in front of the men. Her sex openings were stretched and wet with white sex cream, which dangled in her hairy sex!!!
“Look what that big black donkey dick did to me, Guys!!!!” My wife moaned lewdly, as she slipped her finger into her spread crack and lightly traced her ravaged anal tissue. “My poor little butt will never be the same!!!! It feels like my butt hole is on fire!! Have you ever seen anyone like me fucked by a big black dick????”
“Hell NO!!!” The men said in unison, as the bent over my prone wife undulating below them. “You would be the last women we would have guessed!!!! Hell, you look like June Cleaver!!!!!”
The men’s awed reaction seemed to turn my wife on. She began to slightly twist her hips, and dance her up-thrust ass is their faces, as she presented herself for inspection. Her bushy hair fringed butt crack surrounded her widely dilated anus. Each stroke of her fingertip across her muscled anal ring caused her anus to wink and contract forcing Nate’s sperm to trickle out before their eyes!!!!
The men kneeling above the white ass leaned over my wife, and took turns smelling her pussy and ass!!! A couple of men took turns fingering my wife’s butt hole with two fingers at a time. Peggy’s white buns thrust up to meet their insertion. Two other men began licking my wife’s white buns making them wet and shiny with saliva, as the tongues traveled all around her backside!!!!
“I never let my husband near my ass!!!” My wife confessed giggling. “What the hell was I thinking??? Now I am letting all of you touch my ass as you please!!! The next time, when I am sitting at church, I going to be thinking of how many fingers have been in my butt!!!!! Can you guys believe that I fit that big dick back there????? ”
My wife’s thrusting hips signaled that she was nearing another orgasm!!! She was actually wagging her tail and coming!!!!
“Peggy, did you have a good time at my party????” Mr. Jones asked my wife. “Did you like Nate’s big black dick???”
“Well, Mr. Jones, now you have seen a faithful wife take her first black dick!!!!” My wife said, as she was losing consciousness from the wine, and her sexual exhaustion. “And, I fucking loved it!!!! I want Nate to fuck my big bush anytime he wants!!!”
“Mr. Jones, I want Nate to come to my house and fuck me in front of my husband!!!!” My wife dreamily said, as she drifted off to sleep. “I want my husband to see his wife fucked by a big black donkey dick!!! I want him to watch his wife get stretched!!!!”

After a while, Mr. Jones picked my wife up and carried her to his car nude. I ran out of the mansion, to beat them home, and I was hiding, when they delivered my wife to our house. They left her on our front porch, and quickly drove away.
I carried my passed out, unconscious wife to our bedroom and laid her on our bed. I could hear her stretched, hairy pussy and ass still making a gurgling sound, as she lay there.
As I put Peggy on the bed in our bedroom and looked back, my eyes were filled with the sight of my taken and abused wife. Her tender white body was flushed. Her matted brown bush was wet with come. The loud smell of her sex order filled the air. I was astonished!!!!!
As my eyes traveled upward to her face, I noticed a smile across her lips, as she slept.
Man, what a party!!!!!!
The End



        