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My Ebony Submissive Husband: An Interracial Cuckolding story!

This is going to sound strange to some people and maybe even offensive to others. My name is Lynn and I'm originally from Malaysia I have been in the US for seven years three of which I have been married to my wonderful husband after a year of being married things began to change. Lionel my husband is a submissive African American man and he likes me to call him slave in the bedroom. But that is not what is going to make some people angry what is going to make those people angry is he also loves others calling him slut or slave especially white men or women. Now, this isn't a race thing so don't go thinking he is dishonoring his heritage or anything like that. He really feels the need to be humiliated for sexual pleasure and it is even better if I can find a man with a cock that is bigger than his, as my husband only has a six inch penis you can imagine this is the easy part. The difficult part is finding a guy that really knows what he is doing. Most of the men on the websites are twenty-something-year-old boys that have read a few books and can't satisfy a couple like us that are really into our own kink. Or bratty females that just want attention and argue and fight against what we want to do which is no good for us.

On the outside we are a normal couple we are both thirty years old, middle class, he works for an advertising agency and I am a makeup artist for a fashion magazine, we live in Miami we are a two income no children family. If you looked out our life you wouldn’t see anything unusual or strange. However, if you were to go down to our basement you would see something very different that would more than suggest that things were not usual or even normal well to normal people that is for us, of course, things are perfectly normal. If you snooped around and checked a few of the drawers and cupboards in our bedroom you would find things that most people would label depending on the person as kinky or even perverted. We are not a member of a group or a club or anything like that. Everything we do is very discreet. I am a member of a few kink sites and what people call hookup apps mainly I look for either single men or single women either bisexual or straight we both prefer our extra to be bi but straight is OK depending on the person. We have played with couples but it doesn't really work for our kink as my husband's main turn on is being a sissy cuckold, he likes to watch me with other men or women while he can't do anything but sit and watch because he is either tied up or caged and the only way that happens is if the couple are submissive and just concentrate on my needs as a mistress. He loves watching me not dominate exactly but be in charge of our partner. For some reason when it is a couple that is into this life one of them is usually dominant. What we need is either a woman or a man is for them to be submissive and shy. I love dominating in front of Lionel and he loves watching someone fucking me either a cock or a pussy. But most of all he likes watching some young stud shooting a big load of cum deep inside my pussy he gets off on that.

This story starts on Friday of Memorial weekend. I had been talking to a guy on one of the websites that I was quite interested in.

He's exactly the kind of guy that I love to have in the bedroom first off he is younger than us at twenty-two, he's white, athletic and from the pictures, he sent me it looks like his dick is very big and I mean very big as in massive, he said at last measurement his penis touched eleven inches from base to tip. He is also bicurious but has never been with a man and he is British! I love the English accent. The only downside, however, is that he is dominant and not submissive but from our chats, on messenger, he knows what he is doing. He admits he also has yellow fever and the reason he is interested in us is because of me! Even though I am light brown and not even slightly yellow! I have long straight black hair and big dark brown eyes, five two, and I only weigh ninety-five pounds, I have large tits for my body shape which are between a C and a D still perky with no sag and dark brown nipples. Most people think that I am pretty and I know American guys are really attracted to me a lot of them seem to have this thing about Asian women.

We decide that we are going to meet here at the house. I am never worried about bringing people to our home my husband despite being a sub is a big black guy, six-two, and two hundred and twenty pounds and muscular. I have very little fear of creeps and besides, we have a 9mm Beretta in the bedroom and another in the basement which we both know how to use.

The guy, his name is Josh said he will come over at 7 pm which gives me plenty of time to change and get everything ready. I inform Lionel of what is happening and he barely nods his head and heads for a shower.

"Shave yourself! I want that body bald and as hairless as my puss" I say going into the basement to start arranging the equipment and instruments that we will need. Our basement is unadorned the walls are undecorated red brick, shackles are bolted to the rear wall. The floors are plain dark blue kitchen lino the type that is stain resistant for obvious reasons. There is also a set of chains and handcuffs hanging from the ceiling above a drain in the middle of the floor. I am proud of our little dungeon it took us a few weekends to get it how we wanted. The only other features of the room are a plain black cabinet with inbuilt draws where we keep all of our things, like whips, paddles, gags, and so on. Next to that, there is a standing X-cross that converts by a lever to be a bondage table and in the corner a folded restraining chair.

There is a single bed at the back of the room with nothing but a plastic covered mattress and some plain black pillows.

There is a large clock on the back wall above the door and next to that a bell that is connected to the front doorbell. 

First I unfold 'the chair' Our chair has been specially built for Lionel it is a perfect fit for his body, it's designed for him to be bent over on his knees with his arms behind his back, his head in stocks and his feet and ankles bound to the base of the chair so his ass is not only in the air but spread open for easy access. The obvious aim of the chair is that he is totally immobile and incapable of movement but with a certain amount of comfort. There are pads for his knees so he can remain there up to an hour before he needs releasing to stretch. The whole thing is made of steel and is sprayed black. Next, I take out his gag, it's folded leather that goes into his mouth then is strapped behind his head there is also a mask but we aren't using that today. We don't usually use a lot of toys in our play because both of us prefer fingers and cocks but we do have some things for both me and him. We are so cliqued in this way, my plugs are all pink and his are black. It's the same with anything like vibrators even our handcuffs are by color, mine are all furry pink and his are plain black and steel. Just because you are kinky doesn't mean you can't be girly.

The slave comes down to the basement as I am getting ready he's wearing a T-shirt and tight black shorts. He is a slave now, we never call each other by our names when we are playing. He is slave, slut, bitch, pig, sub, or whore we never ever use the N-word because Lionel hates that word, nor is it allowed in our play by anyone this is made clear before we meet people. I am called mistress, mommy, or madam. If we have a man involved then he is either Sir, Daddy, or Master depending on how good he is or how long we have known him. This new man coming today will be called Sir and will remain so for a good while if he is good enough he will be called master in the future but he is too young to be called daddy. Usually, it takes a few sessions for me to start calling someone Master but my slut will call anyone master or mistress if he is told to.

I check the clock on the wall it's six forty-five. I message him on my phone asking if he is close he says he is ten minutes or so away.

"Slave come here" I command, he comes over his head bowed respectfully this is it, now is when we start to play. 

"A young stud is coming to fuck mommy and if you are a good boy I will let you wank off and even clean out your mommy's cummy pussy"

I kick the back of his legs and he goes onto his knees I pull his T-shirt over his muscular body, the first thing that comes into view his flat stomach with obvious its abs flexing as he moves his body then his powerful chest, I run my black painted long fingernails down his body he shivers as I scratch my way down to his shorts I hook my fingers into the waistband, I can clearly see his dick bulging inside the material

"Stand" he stands up and his cock springs into view, that is one of the sexiest sights ever when you pull a man's pants down and his cock jumps up after you have pushed it down with his underwear, his member made a slapping sound when it hit his lower stomach, circling his black meat with my hand I give it a tug and am rewarded with a moan from him.

"Slave will be silent" I say pulling it harder and looking into his face as he forces himself not to wince or make any noise. I run my hands over his freshly shaved pubic area and feel the smoothness, reaching down I caress his shaved balls and smile when his cock jumps and twitches. I pull him roughly to the chair by his manhood, his cock stiffens even more at my roughness. I place him over the chair and push his head through the hole in the stock collar. He has no choice but to drop to his knees and the rest of his body flows into the contours of the restraints. I lock the collar around his neck, the collar is made of thick leather, it wraps around his entire neck and locks at the back, it's designed so that he can't turn his head

or move it up and down. Next, I lock his legs in place this lifts his buttocks into the air, the position is not very comfortable but it gives easy access to his anus because his ass cheeks are lifted, his legs are spread so his asshole naturally opens a little. After that, I pull his hands behind his back and cuff them with leather cuffs, I connect the wires that go from the cuffs to the ankle manacles.

Now he is totally secure and can not move, his cock is dangling between his legs which he can not reach, his head is at the perfect angle to be used and his asshole is in position for entry. Finishing up I put the gag in his mouth and tie it around the back of his head. I take one of the small butt plugs and start to lubricate it. I walk around to his rear, looking at his brown asshole that is open a little showing a pink spot inside, I put the plug against slave's little black hole, using a slight twisting motion push it in. He moaned and I felt the whole chair move slightly as his body reacted.

"The slave doesn't make any noise nor does it tighten the muscles of its ass because he isn't allowed to do that" I walk over to a box at the bottom of the cabinet and take out a flat paddle. Taking a good swing I bring the paddle down square on his buttocks. Whack! This time he doesn't move. I notice the plug fell out from the hit, I pick it up, wipe it with some wipes lube it up again and shove it into his ass. The plug expands the entrance of his hole and I can see his rectum stretching as the body of the plug slides further in. My pussy at this point is soaking wet it is so sexy shoving things up his asshole. I feel a slight popping through the rubber as the bulbous body of it goes past his ring then it disappears just leaving the splayed end sticking out.

"There now it is ready" I stroke his sweating face and go back to the cabinet. I open the main door and take out what I am going to wear. A see-through black lace bodice that barely covers my tits and comes down to just above my navel no bra of course and no panties so my rounded ass and shaved pussy are visible at all times. To top the look off, I start lacing up a pair of black high heeled thigh boots this takes a long time but I amused myself by turning around and letting the slave look at my ass and pussy as I bend over.

The bell above the door hammers and makes us both jump a little. The bell is loud on purpose that way if we are down here and enjoying ourselves a bit too much we have to pay attention to it.

Rushing upstairs I grab a long coat on the way up there is always one hanging on the back of the basement door. My husband does really think of everything and he has a massive fear of our little past time being discovered by people we know. Reaching the front door I look through the spyhole and smile. He looks exactly like he did in his pictures down to the same wavy brown hair. Rather cute actually I am looking forward to this one! I make sure my breathing is even before opening the door I don't want to seem too eager. I open the door and the first thing he does is smile a very sexy smile I might add, it goes all the way to his eyes and he looks so pleased to see me.

"Hello" He says in a very British middle class accent, my knees actually do buckle a little as I love the Brit accent.

I quickly invite him in even though the full coat covers what I am wearing on my body it doesn't cover the slut boots. After I close the door I start to do my appraisal. He's wearing all black, black shirt under I can see a black T, black slacks that hug his slim muscular ass and black shoes. He is shorter than I thought at around five-eight but he is just as cute as the pictures showed, short wavy brown hair, bluish-green eyes a small almost feminine nose and thin lips, he's clean-shaven and I noticed when he smiles has dimples. He looks very young almost like a teenager! I am not sure if I like that he looks so young but I am into younger guys they can always get it up and hard more than just a few times. He looks me up and down and gives me another sexy smile.

"Where is the slave?" He asks reaching to me and starting to unbutton the coat. I am all in a muddle my senses aren't actually connecting with my mouth I kind of just nod toward the door that leads to the basement. He grins at me as he gets the buttons open to my stomach and he can see my bodice.

"Undo the rest for me" He takes a step back to watch me. Holy shit this was hot I just felt my pussy twitch and it released not a river but at least a small stream of juice just over this guy's fucking accent. My fingers fumbled with the buttons I almost tore the first one off but regained my composure, he looked at my shaven cunny as it came in to view.

"That looks nice" he muttered touching his fingers to the already wet lips he rubbed the tip of his fingers into the wetness then put each finger in his mouth and noisily sucked them.

"Show me the way" he says bowing and waving his arm extravagantly. I walked to the basement door and looked over my shoulder .

"Yes, I am checking out your wonderful fucking arse" he says following me to the door, I smile at him as I take the coat and hang it on the back of the door again. He follows me down the steps and I hear him pull the door closed behind him. No going back now! Not that I had any damn intention on going back. I noticed he hadn't followed me down and waited at the bottom for him. The first thing I saw was his bare legs coming down the stairs followed by a huge cock! It was already half erect and bouncing in front of him at every step, his stomach came into view, he didn't have a sixpack but his stomach was flat with a little V of hair pointing downwards. But that horse of a cock was the centerpiece he must have heard me gasp because he was smiling as stepped fully into view.

"You like" He asked actually waving the thing at me!

"Oh yes very much so" I whispered huskily. The slave couldn't see anything from his position his back was toward the stairs.

"You will call me, sir" He put a slight emphasis on the word sir but it wasn't harsh.

"Yes, sir" I replied my eyes still on his dick. He walked around so he was facing Lionel and I heard a muffled groan from the chair as he too got a good look at the cock, he could hardly miss it as it was right in front of his face!

"And this is the slave?" He asked unnecessarily as the slave was bound to a bondage chair.

"That is the little slut" His eyes shot up to mine "Sir" I added hastily. Stepping forward he undid the straps holding the gag in place and let it drop to the floor. He circles the bound figure looking under the chair and at the face, he notes the ass with the butt plug in it but he knows the rules no anal, he is too big for my husband and I don't want him damaged in any way.

"Slave! You are going to suck my cock and make me hard" He said and before he got an answer he grabbed the back of the collared head bent his knees and shoved that massive cock in Lionel's mouth, all the way to the base! Luckily he wasn't fully erect or his cock would have been choked on. I was shocked! Any other dom or master has always slowly built up to something like this! This guy is treating him like he is nothing which I am sure turned him on because it is sure as hell turning me on! I look under the chair and sure enough, his little black cock is rock hard and he is moaning as that big cock fucks in and out of his mouth. It is sexy watching a white cock disappear into the black face of my husband especially when that face is twisted in ecstasy. I move around so I can get a good side view, his eyes are almost rolled back into his head as more and more cock is being forced into his mouth and down his throat. Josh looks over at me and smiles.

"You like?" He asks again. He pulls his cock to the slave's lips then pushes it all the way down his throat, slave's eyes bulge and he starts to gag.

"Hold it, slave. Do not fucking throw up on my cock or your wife will get puke in her cunt" I see his throat bob and swallow a few times and he manages to hold it.

"There's a good little fucking slave" He steps back his cock sliding out of a very stretched mouth. A big string of drool is attached to the end of his cock that is still connected to the slave's mouth. I drop to my knees and lick it up but get rewarded with a slap to the top of the head.

"I didn't fucking tell you to clean me you little slut" He said pulling me to my feet. He roughly turns me around so my ass and pussy are in full view of the chair and spreads my pussy with his fingers, this shoots a bolt of electricity over me.

"Do you like her pussy?" He looks back at Lionel. "Answer me slave"

"Yes, sir"

"Do you like it because it is tight? It must be because that little black cock of yours is too small stretch it" To put his point across he rubs my cunny from behind using his forefinger to slide up and down between my labia, I start to moan.

"Yes, her pussy is very tight, sir" my husband whines but I know he is turned on to fuck. If I were to reach down now and grab his cock he would climax instantly. Sir, slides a finger into my pussy and I start to tremble all over my body, I didn’t realize that I want to cum almost as bad as the man tied to the chair. He slides in another finger next to it then starts to curl them inside me, I nearly pass out from pleasure when he finds my G and almost cum there and then but he knows what he is doing and gently pushes into my spot a small gush of liquid escapes me he pushes a little harder.

"You are pathetic! Do you know that? Letting other men ruin your wife's tight little hole" Much to my disappointment he pulls his fingers out of me, he rubs them all over the slave's face making his dark skin shine with my juices before forcing them into his mouth.

"Does her cunt taste good?" he asks pushing his fingers further

into the willing mouth. Slave grunts and a muffled mumbled answer that sounded like "great" came out from between the fingers. He pulls out his fingers, leaving them on the dark lips, he looks down at the man still licking his own wife's juices off of another man's fingers.

"You're pathetic" he growls at him.

He goes to the X-frame, pulling the lever on the side he converts it into a table. He pulls the table over so it was just in front of the chair.

“Do you want me to bang your slutty little Asian wife?”

"Yes, sir" He loves this kind of thing the more someone humiliates him the more he gets turned on.

"I am going to fuck your wife's hole with my huge dick" The little slut just looks happy about this. I was being led to the table by the hand his other hand was unclipping the bodice and it fell to the floor releasing my tits that bounced into view.

"It was a shame to hide those beauties" He says bending and taking first one then the other into his mouth and giving both a slight bite which made me moan again. He gently turns me around and bends me over the table, the table is too high for me so he pulls another lever that lowers it a bit until I am bent over the table my tits are squashed flat on the surface which is a little uncomfortable as I have no support with my legs wide open I can't take any pressure off of my breasts.

"I am going to fucking shoot a massive load in her" He says to my husband.

"Maybe she will even have a little white baby, would you like that? A little white kid to remind you of what a fucking pathetic little cuck you are?"

Lionel groans again this is one of his fantasies it still turns him on thinking that everyone would know the baby wasn't his and maybe think he was either incapable of siring children or his wife was a slut that had messed around on him. Josh starts rubbing his cock head over my pussy lips and touching the hole with the end, he pushes into my entrance a few times, and my pussy grabs at him but he isn't entering me.

"Please fuck me!" I plead trying to push back into him, he places a hand on my ass and stops me moving.

"Do you hear that, mate? Your slut wife is asking me to fuck her! She wants my cock" he pushes forward and the head of his cock spreads my pussy lips before gently entering my hole, he keeps pushing in one long stroke he buries himself halfway in me.

"Ohhhhh that is fucking great!" I moan

"Your wife's fucking cunt is so tight!" he groans loudly as he starts to pump in and out of me. My pussy is stretching at every thrust I haven't had a cock this size inside me before and it feels fucking great my pussy is so full I feel the bulge of his cock in my belly!

"Can you see me stretching her open?" He asks reaching around he grabs my tits in his hands, squeezing them and pulling on the nipples whilst slowly sliding in and out of me.

"Yes, sir" I hear the lust filled answer from the cuck.

"Your cock will never satisfy her ever again! I am going to fucking ruin her little Asian cunt" He grunts and pushes more of his monster further into me.

"Give me all of it" I whisper.

"Are you sure? I am pretty deep in you" He whispers back.

"I can take it!" I almost shout but hold it back and seconds later I do shout as he pushes the last three inches into me. I feel it hit my cervix, I am almost faint from the pain and the absolute pleasure of having a cock that deep in me! He pauses letting me adjust to his size and then when he thinks I am ready he starts to move in and out of me. First, he pulls back to my entrance then pushes it slowly back in. My cunny is on fire I am so hot and wet I can feel every inch of his monster as it pushes back into my womb.

I can hear his grunts and my moans are coming fast and loud, slowly he speeds up but it isn't long before his cock is traveling all the way down my passage and back again before I can stop him he is banging his cock in and out of me is thighs slapping my ass I grunt every time he hits the end. He reaches his hand around and starts flicking and pinching my clitty! I totally lose it my legs collapse, he holds me to stop me falling, his magnificent cock is spearing into me, my pussy grabs at him, my orgasm builds I push back into him grabbing his hips I force myself onto his huge dong as it swells inside of me. My orgasm explodes through me as I feel his first blast when it erupts out of the end his cock, it hits the end of my tunnel then another shot straight after he grunts and grabs my hips harder ramming even deeper and my body goes into convulsions, my cunny quivers again, and again, another climax rips through me I can still feel him grunting.

"Fill her fucking cunt, fill her shoot it deep" Lionel is shouting at him.

Then he is pulling out of me his cock plops out and my pussy relaxes. I walk over to my husband bound to the rigid chair. I open my pussy and look at him and using my muscles I push a big lump of creamy white sperm out of me.

"Please, mistress let me clean you" I take his head gently in between my hands bend my legs slightly and push my redraw pussy onto his mouth, his tongue instantly enters my vagina and I can feel it going in and out of me, it's a little numb from the fucking and stretching it has just received but his warm tongue licking away inside me feels nice. I reach under the table and release his hand which he uses to jack himself off while licking my cunt clean of spunk. He soon starts jerking his breathing speeds up then I feel a hot splash on my thigh as he ejaculates into the air, it splashes across my legs, down my boots on the floor, it seems like gallons are jetting out of my frustrated husband's cock. Josh moves behind me and starts pulling and pinching at my nipples his breath on my neck, my husband reaches his hand up and starts fingering my pussy, I move down a bit so he can tongue my clitty I relax as his breath washes over my hard little button then I moan loudly when he flicks his tongue over me. I can feel my neck being gently bitten and a mouth on my clit. My breathing deepens as the well practiced tongue on my pussy finds the rhythm when the orgasm comes hard and fast my body jerks suddenly and my pussy gushes cream down my legs. The first thing I notice when I finish shaking and screaming is the same smile looking at me.

"Thank you, master" I say.

"Thank you, master" Lionel repeats.



My Husband's Black Girlfriend!: A husband shares his cuckqueen wife with a younger black woman

My name is Conney I am a housewife from Boston I live in a medium-sized house in the suburbs and I have a great husband named Jim. Unfortunately, not everything is perfect in our life mainly due to me! Over the past few years, my sex drive has dropped to the point that my husband and I only have sex about once a month and sometimes even longer periods between us making love. I just don't feel the need to have sex and don't seem to get as turned on as much as I once did when we do actually get intimate.

My husband over the years has had multiple affairs I am aware of his infidelity and although I don't condone it I do understand it as it really is my fault I have simply ignored his encounters although they do hurt me a little bit I feel sorry for Jim having a cold fish for a wife. We are both in our forties I am forty-three and he is forty-seven, we have a son who is nineteen and away at college so my days are pretty empty. My husband is a day trader that has his own office ten minutes from us and he usually finishes work at around four o'clock in the afternoon but often doesn't come home until late at night because he is 'working overtime' or has to 'entertain clients' I don't say anything to these lies as he knows that I know exactly what he is getting up to! But what can he say? 

"Hey, darling I will be home late tonight because I am banging the new twenty-one-year-old intern!"

I am not bad looking although a little plain. My body isn't bad either I am a little chubby but I can still go to the beach and wear a two-piece swimsuit without being embarrassed.

I have quite nice large breasts even though they have sagged a little over the years but they don't look like two deflated balloons or anything, they are still a healthy D cup. My bottom is rounded and a little large but I think it still looks good especially in a tight skirt or pair of jeans. Sometimes I can feel my husband's eyes on it as I walk past him not to mention other men checking me out when I am out at the mall or something, which I know isn't a popular opinion in today's society but I think it is still rather flattering when strangers check me out. I have dark brown hair with no gray and blue eyes. My skin is very fair, I burn easily in summer and still actually have a few freckles so I always wear makeup, I don't wear revealing clothes or anything like younger women do but I do dress nicely in either a skirt and blouse or a dress and usually in the colder months as it gets pretty cold here in Boston from around mid-October I will wear jeans. I guess a lot of younger men would label me as a MILF but I am not really interested in them either. Today I am wearing a dark medium length skirt with a matching blue blouse. I've finished everything around the house and I am waiting for my husband Jim to come home with a guest a girl from the office that is new in town so Jim who I am sure he is either screwing her or trying to screw her because he is being nice has invited her to our house for dinner! Dinner is on the way I have ordered from the local Italian place called the Roma which is just around the corner, the owner is one of Jim's clients so we always get the best of service from them when we have a dinner party or guests. I can cook but I am not confident enough to cook for other people so we always order delivery from the Roma which is a treat for me too because I love Italian food. Today I have ordered three starters, three types of pasta, two pizzas, lava cake and of course three bottles of wine, a white, a rose and a medium red. We don't usually drink much alcohol but it is nice to have a decent glass or two of wine and the wine from the Roma is always excellent. I heard a car pull into the driveway and first one car door then another open and close. I don't know why I was so nervous maybe because I am thinking in the back of my mind that my husband might be sleeping with this young girl and he has never rubbed it in my face before. Maybe I was overreacting and he was genuinely just being nice to one of his employees. When the door opened my fears were confirmed, Jim opened the door and came in the house. First off he looked a little nervous, his normally placid face had a look of worry on it and his normal upright posture was hunched over as if he was making himself even smaller than usual my husband is all of five foot six so not a very tall person. Second, the young woman that entered behind him had dark brown almost black skin, with long lightly curled hair with auburn highlights she was stunningly beautiful. Her features were delicate and like me, she had a minimal amount of makeup almost a natural look but not quite, she was taller than both me and my husband, slim with medium size rounded breasts that were obvious through the short, tight black dress she was wearing, it was also obvious that she wasn't wearing a bra because I could clearly see her nipples as she stepped in to introduce herself I also guessed she probably wasn't wearing panties either as there was no visible panty line. Had my horny dog of a husband already had some fun with her? Her smile was radiant as she greeted me.

"Hi, it's nice to meet you. I'm Violet but everyone calls me Veo" she didn't look nervous at all! If she has been screwing my husband the girl has no shame. I couldn't work out why I was getting angry because I knew he did mess around at work but this young beautiful black girl in my living room was making me feel very jealous. How old is she? twenty-one? Two?

"Hi, Veo. My name is Conney" She took my hand quite gently looked into my eyes and squeezed it. She is so beautiful! I hoped Jim was not using his position to take advantage of her.

"Darling, I am going to shower can you entertain our guest while I am gone?" Jim said and before I even had time to object he left the room! Great! What was I going to talk with miss beautiful about?

"Jim tells me you are an intern at his company" I say to break the ice she looks at me and smiles.

"Yes, I am studying AI at Stanford and I am writing a paper on the algorithms that the finance industry use and how the programs could learn from different factors in the markets"

Tall, beautiful and intelligent! Now I do have my doubts on whether or not she is sleeping with my husband I mean what is in it for her? She isn't going to work for his company and he isn't rich or particularly handsome don't get me wrong we are financially secure but we aren't billionaires or anything his company does well but he has no plans to take on lots of outside money.

"Pretty and intelligent" I say absently thinking about everything. It would be a bit of slap in my face to bring his newest hump to our house.

"Oh you think I am pretty!" she replies happily smiling at me with her slightly pink lips that I am sure now is lipstick rather than her true natural color.

As for handsome Jim is not bad looking he was cute when we met twenty-four years ago and was very popular with the ladies. But today he spends most of his day sitting down so has developed a bit of a belly and like I said he isn't very tall, recently much to his dismay he has been going bald especially on top.

"And intelligent' I correct smiling despite myself at her sheer delight at being called pretty.

As for his penis, it is above average I suppose neither big nor small at about six and a half inches although it is pretty thick. But again nothing to write home about and I am sure this young lady could get pretty much any cock that she wanted.

"Oh well you know us girls being called pretty is way more important than being told we are intelligent!" I start a bit when she puts a very warm dark skinned hand on my knee.

"Well we already know we are intelligent we don't need telling that" I reply her friendliness is quite infectious.

"You are beautiful" She whispers looking me in the eyes almost shyly. I start to get uncomfortable she is rubbing my knee with her hand, she moves further up my leg towards my pussy while looking me in the eyes. Is this happening? Is this young woman hitting on me? I am almost relieved when the doorbell goes but also a little disappointed, not that I am a lesbian or even bisexual but it was nice to have this young woman touching me as I got up to answer the door I also realized that it had made my panties slightly wet too, I looked over my shoulder at her and open the door to let in the restaurant guys that all had covered plates in the hands. On their way to the dining room to set out the food, first one then the other three waiters checked Veo out on the way past. I noticed that all four of them looked first at her tits then their eyes went down to her long legs and the bit of thigh she was showing while sat down, it was almost comical watching the same gesture from all four of them. Veo didn't seem to notice or maybe she had become so accustomed to men staring at her that she had become oblivious to it. Dinner was set on the table and I smiled at the guys leaving and gave them each a twenty again they all turned to watch her ass as she walked into the dining room.

Dinner was good as usual from there but I couldn't join in the conversation about algos I don't know much about the computer system that Jim's company uses to find stocks to invest in or how it buys and sells those stocks. I stuck to drinking the wine when Jim left for a toilet break I noticed that Veo refilled my glass again.

"Are you trying to get me drunk?" I asked jokingly already a little tipsy but it was strange that she had been refilling my glass quite regularly during the meal.

"How else am I going to get in your panties?" she replied running her hand up my thigh again, my body involuntarily shuddered.

"Are you fucking my husband?" I ask suddenly.

“Would you like me to?” She asks lifting the hem of my skirt she

gently moves her hand further up.

“What do you mean?” I ask with some effort I make myself stop her hand before it gets to my now exposed panties, the contrast of her dark skin on my white thigh is very sexy, I can’t believe it I am very wet. I am sure she can see the wet patch where my pussy is.

“Very simply do you want to watch me fucking your husband?” she takes my hand off of hers, continuing her quest upwards, her hot hand slides over the smoothness of my thigh and under the panty leg, she brushes her fingers over my the lips of my vagina. I am in shock I have never had anything like this happen to me before. Where the hell was Jim?

"Why would you want to do that?" I stammer but at the same time I open my legs as her fingers quest to find my pussy, I feel her fingers running through my pubic hair and then she slides a finger to my clitoris, I try closing my legs but her hand is already there.

"I want to fuck him so I get a chance at you" her finger begins to circle my clit and I feel my pussy lips swelling and opening further.

"One part of you wants me at least" she says leaning forward and brushing my lips with hers, I don't even hesitate I grab her face and force my mouth on hers my tongue snaking out hers meets me and we are soon tonguing kissing each other, her finger slips inside me and I moan into her mouth.

"I want you" I say between our kissing my hands are all over her body squeezing her ass and looking for a way into her stockings.

"I have a deal with your husband" she says pulling her lips from mine but keeping her finger buried in my hole.

"What deal?"

She explained that she was into older women and that it was also hard in a new town to find an older woman especially in a town as small as ours. Jim found out about this desire of hers. She thinks because the work internet and email are monitored so he found out from some websites that she visits. She said she usually runs a program to stop anybody from snooping but maybe she forgot once. She admitted that Jim had already hit on her and she had turned him down but he came to her with this new proposal. She would get to go with me if he could fuck her. After seeing a few pictures of me she agreed and that is why this night was set up. It's difficult to be upset when you have a young girl's finger in you and your pussy wants more. I became aware of Jim standing behind us I don't know how long he had been there but when I look around at him I can see his hard dick making a bulge in his trousers .

"So my own husband sold me like a whore so he can get some black cunt" I say loudly he has the decency to at least look down at his feet. It was in my moment of triumph that she put another finger in me and I moaned loudly.

"I am going to fuck your husband and have him shoot his white cum into my little tight black cunt" she said using my own words.

"Ohh keep fingering me" I feel her fingers start to slide in and out my resistance melted.

"Would you like to watch his creamy sperm pour out of me and down my black ass?"

"Yes" I say between moans my pussy is soaking and I am very close to climax.

"Will you lick his sperm out of me?" she whispers moving her thumb over my clitty.

"Anything you want, get me off" I growl and grab for her hand because I feel her pulling her fingers out of me!

"No, please don't stop!" I plead with her but she just smiles and brings her wet fingers to her lips and licks them clean of my creamy juice. I am grinding my thighs together I am so tempted to shove my fingers in there and get myself off.

Then Jim is behind me his hardness pressing into the small of my back. They take my hands and guide me upstairs to the bedroom. I am a little drunk but not so that I don't know what I am doing. Veo and Jim start to strip me first my blouse is unbuttoned and removed then my skirt I step out of it and stand in just matching black panties and bra there are no frills or anything they are just plain black with no decoration. I hear Veo breathe in, reaching behind my back I unhook my bra and let it drop to join my blouse and skirt at my feet, my tits fall free and Veo reaches out and cups my breasts in her hands.

"They are lovely" she moans squeezing them and pinching at my big hard pink nipples. She really does have a thing for older women! Jim squats and pulls my panties down, I redden when my thick bush comes into view. If I knew this kind of thing was going to happen I would have at least trimmed I might even have shaved it clean but with no warning, my pubes were like a jungle. Then I see the look on her face it's one of total lust I run my hand through my pubes but she reaches out and stops me pulling my hand away from my hotness.

"No, you are only allowed to watch" saying that she slips her dress off of her shoulders, she gently pulls it over her boobs and I stare mesmerized as her almost black nipples come into view her young twenty-something breasts don't move at all not even a wobble those dark nipples of hers are standing almost straight out hard little rocks. Despite what she said I reach out and give them a pinch I am very surprised at how solid they are literally like squeezing two black diamonds. I bend my head down to suck on them but she stops me again.

"Not yet my horny little bitch" she says guiding me to the chair in the corner of our room. Standing in front of me she pushes the dress further down exposing her flat belly and then past her navel which I see is pierced with a diamond stud. She pauses before she gets to her pubic area. Looking at me she runs her hand up and down her body squeezing a brown tit then running her hand back down her body.

"Do you want to see my little black cunt?" she asks her breathing coming in small gasps.

"Yes" both me and Jim say at exactly the same time which makes her let out a throaty laugh.

Breathing in she lets the dress go and without any help, it falls down her legs. I am not looking at the dress though I am looking at a shaved black pussy the first black pussy I have seen in real life, her pussy lips are swollen, protruding, wet with her glistening juices. I squeeze my legs together again trying to gain some control of my horniness. She takes my hand and we both get on the bed.

"Your turn" she says to Jim. He is standing there looking at two pussies his wife's and a young girl's laying on the bed waiting for him to get naked. His clothes fly off and Veo and I are laughing as he almost falls over pulling his pants off over his very hard cock. Before long he is standing there just wearing a smile, his hard cock standing rigid against his belly. 

She crooks her finger at him and he obediently comes to the bed he climbs up between her feet that automatically open, he kisses her feet and slowly works his way to her ankles, he licks along her shining ebony shin and back down to her feet again. I didn't know that my husband liked feet! He kissed his way up the other leg until he reached the top of her legs using his hands he spread open her thighs while kissing and gently biting the sensitive insides of them.

She was moaning and whimpering her body wriggling at his attentions. I am hypnotized at the sight in front of her. I've never seen anyone else have sex except in porn, watching my husband arouse this black stranger was building a deep longing inside my pussy. Jim starts kissing and licking around the dark pubic area making sure he avoided anything too sensitive, I knew from when we used to date that Jim liked to prolong the moment when he gave oral but Veo was having none of this teasing, reaching between her legs she grabbed his face and at the same time she pushed her cunny onto Jim's face.

"Fucking lick me you piece of fucking shit" She shouted, his tongue lapped slurping over her soaking pussy.

"Oh yes, your husband is licking my cunt!" I move position so I can see him tonguing her.

"That's so fucking hot" I say reaching over and pinching one of her jet nipples between finger and thumb. Her back arches and she utters a deep groan of pleasure. She places her hands under Jim's chin and pulls him up until they are face to face, I see her hand move between them as she puts his stiff white cock at the pink entrance of her hole. I turn around so I can see him entering her, the sight of his whiteness going into her dark lipped pussy is extremely erotic the pink of her hole a huge contrast to the black skin around it. I hear her gasp when he slides past her outer lips which spread open at the thickness of the wide cock head, her pink hole opens as the tip pushes into her. His breathing is fast and shallow and I am sure he wants to drive into her but he is trying to make it last. Her legs come up wrapping around his back pulling him onto her, his wide cock slides easily in her wetness. he is growing even thicker as more blood pumps into his rod. Her mouth is wide open her breath coming in grunts as he plows in and out.

"Oh he is fucking me! Can you see his thick cock filling me up?" she moans burying her head into his shoulder as he pushes his whole length into her.

"Do you like watching your husband's dick disappearing into my black fuck hole?" She asks. I get on my knees and gently kiss her lips.

"It's the hottest thing I have ever fucking seen" She whispers something to him that I don't hear but he climbs off of her and lies down next to her. She quickly straddles him.

"Come here and watch him enter my tightness" She commands me, no not almost it is a command.

I move to the front and watch her come down her pussy hovers over his cock.

"Fucking put it in for us, bitch" she growls humping her ass up and down like she is fucking the air. I don't really like being called a bitch but I do as I am told and reach for his cock and push aim it at her pink slit, she spreads her legs and her hole opens wider, I watch the head of his cock disappear into her, my hand

reaches toward my pussy but I receive a hard stinging slap on my bottom, my ass leaps away the sharpness of the blow burning! I haven't been slapped on my bare buttocks since I was a kid.

"What was that for?" I demand.

"I told you no touching yourself" She said puffing and panting as she rode him. My left ass cheek was throbbing and I am sure I have her hand print on it.

I could tell he was close because he was grunting and his strokes were getting shorter and faster as he was thrusting up to meet her body.

"He's close" I told her, she immediately got off and looked down at his cock, it was pulsating and rock hard, he must have been close I think she climbed off just before he came. I can't remember seeing him this hard for a long long time I wonder if he is always this turned on with the other women he messes around with. 

"Lie down" She interrupts my thoughts I get onto my back and panic a bit when she straddles my face her head pointing at my feet. I thought she was joking when she said I was going to lick her pussy.

"Oh my God" I mutter, she lowers her pink pussy to my mouth and I start to freak out I am not ready for this I have never been with another woman in my life. She stops just before her pussy touches my lips. I feel her breath on my pussy.

"Do you want to watch me lick your wife's hairy cunny?" She asks Jim like he was going to say no!

"Yes" He says his voice excited.

"OK but you no touching either us or yourself until I say so" she replies I feel her shift position and then a light touch on my clit.

"Mmm" I moan when her tongue touches me again, she is very gentle not like a man at all. She is circling my clitty with her tongue and every so often she brushes wet organ over the hood then goes back to circling again. My pussy is dripping wet and I want to cum but she isn't doing enough for me to get there!

"I want to cum" I say but she ignores me gently lapping at my pussy and every so often sliding her tongue between my pussy lips.

"Please!" I beg lifting my hips and trying to thrust my pussy into her face she moves with me and I hear her laugh.

"If you want to cum then you have to reciprocate" she says lifting her mouth off of my pussy and gently blowing on my clit. Fuck it! I reach up and put my hands around her ass grabbing her black cheeks I pull her soaking pussy onto my face. I stick out my tongue just as her pussy comes within reach. She groans when my I touch her clit for the first time, it doesn't taste so bad I have tasted myself in the past and her pussy tasted slightly different but close enough, I give her clit a lick.

"Oh yes, lick my fucking clitty" she moans grinding down onto my face I take my hands off of her ass and reach for her pussy lips I spread her open and tentatively push my tongue into her wet hole, she is soaking soon juices are running down my face and she is moaning and rocking her hips back and forth. I move back up to her little pink button.

"Jim stick your fucking cock in me!" She gasps. I feel him move around behind her looking up I can see his cock still rock solid moving to her hole I have a great view my face is just below her cunt hole, his balls brush my forehead but I can still see as he enters her.

"Oh my fucking lord that is amazing" I stick my tongue out and carry on bathing her clitty. Jim is grabbing her hard little ass and pumping for all he is worth his balls swaying back and forth just above my head his pelvis and stomach are slamming into her buttocks the slap slap slap is very sexy. I can hear her moans getting deeper and longer her breath coming much faster, I speed up my licking trying to get her over the top, I grab her pussy lips and spread them all the way open while I am shaking my head back and forth at the same time licking up and down this always makes me cum and it was doing the same for her She grunted loudly

"Cummmmmmmmmmmingggggggggggggg" She screamed her pussy vibrated and started twitching juices gushed out of her hole at the same time I can see Jim's balls constrict then expand again and he moaned a deep moan and he starts to fill her full of his cum. I scoot down the bed a little and start to lick his shaft as it pounds in and out of her. My own cum is really close

"I am am close" I half shout I feel two fingers go inside me and her tongue goes to work on my red hot clit. My whole body tenses just as she reaches my G-spot and pushes on it I let out a massive scream and I feel myself squirting everywhere I can't stop it liquid is shooting out of my cunt I am screaming and moaning like in a porn movie she doesn't let up on my pussy she keeps fingering me and licking at my little nub until I am done. I am exhausted laying there just under her pussy panting and still moaning a little from the intense climax. Jim pulls out his cock and a big drop of his semen runs out of her pussy and straight into my mouth! I clamp my mouth to her hole and start licking and sucking at his cum I want as much as possible.

"Go easy, it's very sensitive" she whispers, I slow down letting their combined juices slide over my tongue and into my throat I have no idea how much he came in her but it seems like a whole bucket full but after a while, the flow slowed to a stop. Veo moves off of me and collapses next to Jim I turn over and smile at them both licking my lips I start laughing at how ridiculous we both look with each other's pussy juices smeared all over our faces, Jim's cock is soft and sticky with what just happened in my mind and looking at her beautiful black face I fall asleep.



Playing With Uncle's Wife: A Taboo Interracial Short Story

My name is Anna and it all started one summer when me and my mom went to LA after I graduated from university. We were staying at my uncle's place near the beach. My uncle Carl lived out there because he had something to do with Hollywood his company helped agents find clients. I loved LA but I really hated my uncle's new wife, Hazel. Who to be honest was a bit of a bitch. She was a churchgoer and very strict. You know no bad language, curfew at 10pm, lights out at 11pm. Morning church on Sunday says grace before a meal that kind of thing. And to top it off she hated me. Mainly because I drink and on occasion smoke, I suspect that she also knows that I am poly and I had at that time both a girlfriend and a boyfriend back home, all of which she sees as sins and on top of which I didn't abide by her stupid rules. The first thing you will notice about Hazel is definitely that she is a big woman. She is taller than all of us including her husband she has huge boobs and a massive ass. She is soft and doughy, she isn't quite at what you would call fat but she is pretty close, she eats too much and a chocolate bar or a bag of chips are never far away from her. We used to have guessing games on why uncle Carl my mother's brother had married her. My mom maintains it is because she owns this house and four others in and around the area and I think it is because uncle Carl likes big women. My uncle is a little thin man neither good looking or bad looking, he is rather average but has a nice smile and he is very loving and caring with a great sense of humor which is why it is difficult to understand why he married such a boring person. The only other bad thing about where we were staying apart from the straight laced Christian is that as the houses were pretty new there weren't that many people my own age in the area just the son and daughter of the neighbor that lived across from my uncle's, Brad and Jane Jones. Brad was twenty-one and Jane was my around my age twenty-three both of them were attractive in that LA beach body kind of way. Jane was slim, dark with a beautiful smile and a bit of an airhead but she was good fun to go shopping with she knew all the good stores and most of the people that worked in them. She was also on first name terms with most of the cafe workers and flirted outrageously to get free drinks or extras when we were having lunch or coffee. I didn't know Brad so well because he was either in his room playing games or at the beach sunning himself and I assume picking up women he was a bit of a hunk tall very black but extremely fit. I am sure his muscular dark sporty looks got him laid on a regular basis. Even though we were in LA there wasn't a lot to do where we were staying everything was downtown and my uncle's place was in the suburbs so going into town was a bit of a hassle as I didn't have my car there. So usually when we went anywhere, we would leave in the morning have lunch out then come back in the afternoon.

On a Wednesday afternoon about a week, after I had been there, I came back from shopping with Jane and as I entered the house I heard noises that sounded like well you know people having sex. I heard her voice, thinking my uncle had come home early and they were sneaking a quick one while everyone was out I went into my room not wanting to disturb them or sit awkwardly in the lounge for when they came out as I went to close the door I heard a man's voice that was not my uncle's! What the fuck! I opened the door wider and listened again. Although the voice was muffled because they were in the bedroom down the hall it definitely wasn't my uncle's this voice was deeper, huskier and sounded even through the walls much younger. I didn't get time to investigate as I heard the door at the end of the hall open so I closed my door to just a crack, unfortunately, I couldn't see who it was as the other room was at the end of the corridor and near the stairs. I got a glimpse of someone's body as Hazel stepped into the hall covering him. They stopped at the top of the stairs, I was straining to hear as they were stood close together, again her body was covering his so I couldn't see anything apart from a jean covered leg.

"When can I see you again?" I heard her say.

"Tomorrow afternoon after lunch" I heard the quiet reply. I was tempted to go out and confront them both! This was my first thought my second thought was to wait until tomorrow and see what happens. The rest of the day passed fairly slowly I was online most of the time reading and blogging about shopping and eating in LA. Dinner came and went and I almost rolled my eyes when Hazel said grace and asked God to bless the family and protect them from sin. The protect us from sin part had me covering my mouth to stop the 'yeah right' from escaping.

Hazel wasn't acting any different from how she usually was. After dinner I went upstairs and feeling a little horny I thought I would wank off while watching some online porn. I stripped off to my panties and bra. It wasn't long before I realized I was watching mature women with young guys. I put my hand in my panties and watched the older women on the screen getting licked and screwed by guys who were young enough to be their sons and in some cases maybe even grandsons. I guess because of the earlier experience this turned me on so much I soon got that familiar sensation of an upcoming orgasm. I briefly looked up from the screen to see my door was cracked open keeping my eyes half shut I carried on rubbing. Even with my eyes, half closed I could see that it was Hazel I recognized the big flowery nightgown that she usually wears. I couldn't stop the process even if I had wanted to but it was kind of kinky this older woman watching me get off. I reached my free hand and pulled my bra over my tits and pinched and pulled on the hard pink nipples my back arched slightly as trembles ran through me and I sighed and moaned loud enough for her to hear me as my juices soaked through my panties. I lay breathing heavily for a while my tits still exposed, my tits aren't huge but they a decent 34B with no sag at all, my nipples are small, pink, slightly upturned and extremely sensitive. My boobs look much bigger than they actually are because I have a slim body with very little body fat. I can see my stomach muscles they're like a mini six-pack but they aren't pronounced like a weightlifter's. I swim or jog most days and I also do sit ups and planks. I saw the nightgown move away from the door as I sat up and put on the T-shirt that I use to sleep in.

The next morning I went down for breakfast a bit nervous wondering if Hazel would either hint or say anything about what she saw last night. I heard the sound of splashing as I reached the dining area just off the kitchen I could see my mother swimming lengths in the pool and my uncle was sat at the poolside on his laptop. Hazel saw me from outside and came hurrying in asking if I wanted breakfast. She might have been a bit of a bitch and a busy body but she was a very good host and nobody ever went hungry when she was around.

"Did you sleep well?" She asked I tried to gauge if there was any kind of tone in her voice but she just sounded like she normally did. I was starting to respect this woman she really could have two separate lives.

"Fine thank you" I replied keeping my tone as normal as possible.

"Would you like some fresh eggs? Brad brought some over this morning from the local market, he is such a darling" Click, yeah click! No way! The tone of how she said, Brad! No way! She is fucking Brad! A twenty-one year old! Holy shit! She must be in her mid-fifties older than my uncle and older than Brad and Jane's parents. That was why he stayed home most days, Jane had said that her parents were worried about him because he didn't seem to go anywhere anymore apart from the beach or playing games at home. Well, the boy was playing all right! I just had to see if I was right. I was pretty sure at that point but I didn't want to give anything away.

"Yes, he's a nice boy" I replied smiling.

I needed to find a way to be here in the afternoon that wouldn't compromise them to the point that they got shy about it and canceled. Pretending to be ill or something wouldn't work. My respect for her was growing even more. Brad is what a lot of girls would label a total dream hunk! I had checked him out a few times when I was over at his place to talk to Jane. I was thinking my way through how I was going to handle this. I wanted to watch them fucking. I was trying to remember if the door to the bedroom had been closed fully or not when I heard them yesterday but I wasn't sure as I hadn't been paying attention.

Hazel said something that I didn't catch.

"Sorry, I was miles away" I replied

"I said, what are your plans for today?" I see she was making sure that everyone was out.

" I thought I would go for lunch then to the beach for a few hours in the afternoon" I said stretching so my T-shirt rode up a bit and exposed the same panties I was wearing last night when she watched me soak them. Her eyes dropped to my panties and I can see a glimmer in them. I wonder. My mind was really starting to explore the possibilities.

I sat in silence and ate my bacon and eggs thinking about how I was going to get to watch Brad and Hazel at it. Putting on a summer dress and a broad hat it's too hot outside in the July heat, my tits don't need a bra anyway.

I started formulating my plan as I went into the Grove to do some window shopping, I was still planning when I grabbed lunch just a tuna mayo salad I barely noticed eating it as I finally decided on what I was going to do. Catching a bus back to the house I sneaked around the back, walked as quietly as I could around the pool area and entered the house through the conservatory

sliding door. Silently I ghosted through the dining and living room to the stairs. The house is fairly new so the stairs don't have any creaks or noises as of yet. I reach the small landing at the top and I can see the bedroom door is slightly ajar. And I can also clearly hear grunts and moans omitting from the room. Quietly I tiptoe to the door placing my feet gently as not to make any noise. Crouching down to make my profile as small as possible I look through the crack. I get rewarded with the full sight of Heather's huge bare ass pointin g

right at the door! The grunts and moans I can hear are coming from him because she is on her knees sucking on his black cock and making a lot of slurping and moaning sounds as her head quickly bobs up and down. Her ass is exactly as I expected it to be large, wide and a little fat but for some reason, I was getting very wet. I can see her pussy hole as her flaps are open and it is glistening with her wetness, her big fat sagging tits are hanging down I can see them between her legs almost touching the bed. She is trimmed rather than fully shaved like I am. I wonder distantly if she had trimmed it for her young ebony lover or not. All of these noises and her sucking on a cock is making me very horny. I couldn't really see Brad from my angle down on the floor all I could see was her fat ass wobbling and her head going up and down. Slowly I stood up so I could get a better view and there he was his eyes closed and his mouth slightly open. Heather moves to the side and I get a great view of his very long cock going in and out of her mouth and a better view of her tits which are huge and hanging almost to her waist. She can suck dick! Her mouth goes from the head and slides all the way down to the base with a little gag when she hits the bottom and back up again. His manhood must be at least nine inches so she is taking quite a lot of that thing down her throat. Putting my hand up my skirt to slip off my panties, they are soaked as they slide down my legs they leave a wet streak of pussy juice on my thighs. I watch the scene in front of me she is still slurping on sucking on that big pole. Fuck it! I pull the hem of my dress up and start rubbing my clitty. I want to get off! I want to cum watching this old lady her big tits swinging with every movement as she sucks on a big young black cock. I have always liked the sound of blow jobs, the num num sounds the slurping and especially the gagging noise when a cock hits the back of the throat noisy cock sucking is super fucking hot. My fingers are swirling over my clitty watching her bob up and down. Brad is moaning and every so often when he gets all the way into the hilt he grabs her head and thrusts burying Heather's mouth and nose in his tight curled pubes making her cough and gag on his cock head. I push the other hand up my dress and shove two fingers in my soaking wet cunt. I am so intent on doing this that I didn't realize that I have pushed the door further open with my knee. But I am mesmerized by the action on the bed. Heather pulls her mouth off of his cock with a massive finally slurping suck and crawls up his body turns herself around and sits directly on his face! Oh my god, she must be almost suffocating him but I can see his neck and a bit of his chin moving under her then the sounds of his tongue and mouth working on her cunny. I can barely see him, her ass is fully covering his face. Leaning over him she goes back to sucking his cock at which point she opens her eyes and sees me standing there with my fingers of one hand jammed in my hairless hole and the other hand rubbing at my clitty. Oh shit!

She pulls her mouth off of his cock.

"We have a watcher" She says loudly. I hear a mumble from him underneath but it is very muffled. She lifts one ass cheek up like some people do when they are going to fart. He gasps for air like she was suffocating him!

"Is it your pathetic husband again?" He asks she pushes her ass cheek back over his face so the next sentence is just a mumble followed by a groan. Both me and her are looking into each other's eyes and I am the first to act. I pick up my panties and walk into the room. Closing the door fully behind me I lift the dress over my head and drop it to the floor. Standing in front of her naked my pussy still dripping and my perky tits swelled in arousal. She grips his hard dick in her hand and starts to wank it up and down. Now I can see it closely I am even more impressed it is bigger than I thought close to ten inches of black cock standing hard, thick and uncircumcised.

"Come here and help me suck his cock" Hazel says dipping her mouth to the bulbous end again. Another shudder of arousal shoots down my body as I climb onto the bed and put my hand around the base of the hard but soft skinned meat in front of my eyes. I love the feeling of a cock in my hand that soft outer skin and flesh then when I squeeze a bit I can feel the firm yet yielding hardness. I am not sure if I can get this one to fit inside me I have never had a dick this big and I can't even get my hand around it. I have only been with a few men my pussy hole is very small and tight I can barely get two of my slim fingers in it.

"Did you hear me?" She grabbed me by the back of the head and forced my head down.

"I said suck that black cock" I felt him struggle and squirm maybe he thought it was my uncle about to suck him off. I opened my mouth wide and relaxed my throat. What she can do I can do too! Well in theory anyway. I didn't realize how fucking wide the black monster was, it stretched my mouth so wide my cheeks and jaw started to hurt! I relaxed as much as I could and let her push me all the way to the base of his magnificent beast of a cock, the big thick tip of his prick slid down my throat and I had to swallow a few times to get all of it down. I bobbed my head so my lips touched his pubic bone and I am proud to say I didn't gag at all. I heard his muffled groan from under her big fat ass. She grabbed me by the hair and pulled my mouth came halfway up his shaft and then she roughly shoved me down again I relaxed as his glands rubbed over my tongue and took it into my throat again. Heather roughly fucked my mouth banging my head down as far as it would go. Tears were streaming down my face and soon I started to gag because she was ramming my face into his groin and I couldn't take anymore which was what she wanted. Brad was shaking all over and groaning still trapped under her huge ass. Her pussy was grinding down on to him and from the noises, she was making the little shrieks and moans not to mention the slurps I guess he was still licking at her juicy hot pussy. She started whimpering and moaning as her orgasm approached she sat upright reaching down she pulled open her pussy flaps I could see her clitty and Brad's tongue working over it and then moving to her hole she shuffled forward a bit and I saw her opening cover his mouth.

She shouted "Oh here it comes I'm cumming" I heard a strong psst sound then the first squirt erupted, a stream of liquid shot into the air and splashed down onto his muscled stomach splattering over my face and into my hair then another squirt hit me full in the face, Brad arched his back and drove his cock down my throat I grabbed him with both hands and pulled him out a bit as his muffled "mhmm mmm hmmm" and he shot a big glob of cum onto my tongue, I greedily sucked it down before another ribbon shot out of him then it was continuous as his seed pumped out of his cum hole, it shot and shot and seemed to take forever I was swallowing as fast as I could but my mouth soon filled and streams of semen were running out the corners and down his cock onto his balls. Hazel bent over and started licking up the spillage still moaning and shuddering from her orgasm.

"Did you enjoy having your little white mouth spunked in by that big black cock?" She asked putting a finger to her mouth in the sign of shushing don't speak. I smiled a cummy smile at her nodding my head getting her message not to talk. She climbed off his face, he sat up his black body soaked in sweat his face broadened into its own grin when he saw it was my mouth he had just shot into and not my uncle's. My cunt was on fire, I am the only one that hasn't had orgasmed.

"I want to cum" I said reaching over and grabbing one of Hazel's huge nipples while rubbing at Brad's still very impressive half soft cock. I was horny after having a load of cum in my mouth and watching her get off on this young hunk's face.

"Oh that isn't how it works little girl, sluts and slaves do as they are told to get pleasure even your pathetic uncle knows that"

I look her directly in the face is she hinting that uncle Carl is in on this or into this kind of thing?

"Yes, your uncle does as he is told so don't think of blackmailing me"

My first instinct is to get dressed and get out of there I am not nor have I ever been submissive and the thought of waiting around for an orgasm when I can just do it myself didn't appeal to me. Besides, I might not be able to blackmail her but I could blackmail Brad by threatening to Jane what he has been up to and I am sure he would sort me out another time.

"Fine," I say getting up and going to pick up my clothes.

"Where do you think you are going?" Hazel hissed at me .

"I am going to go and talk to Jane I am sure she will be very interested in what is going on" I pulled my dress over my head.

"You just sucked his cock" She replied triumphantly.

"Do you think Jane will care more about me sucking his cock or about a perverted old slut fucking him?" She looked less sure of herself and Brad looked even more worried.

"Hazel!" he said. She looked at him and made a decision.

"Fine, what do you want you little bitch?" she almost

growled at me. I grabbed the hem of my dress and pulled it slowly back over my head first exposing my bald cunt then up over my flat belly to my perfectly shaped tits. When I had removed it I noticed I had both of their attention, Hazel didn't quite get the look of lust off of her face quick enough and Brad's cock had risen to around three quarters hard.

"Oh, you know the usual. Your tongue licking my clitty and sucking my cunt hole and him and that glorious cock fucking me" I reached over and gave her big fat sagging tit a hard slap. Which makes her moan out. Oh, we like that do we? I slap the other tit harder and she moans again.

"Then maybe after you have both fucked me enough that I am satisfied I will let that big fucking cock shoot its black load all the way up my tight little cunt" I slapped her tit again then reached over and twisted her nipple hard.

"Mmm please" her hand moved for my breast and she gave first one then the other a squeeze.

"When was the last time you felt a pair of tits this hard and perky?" I said covering her hand with my own and rubbing it over my hard nipples.

"Never" she breathed I took her head and brought it down to my hard nipple, her tongue licked out gently flicking over it. I motioned to Brad giving him a come here sign with two fingers, he bent over to my other nipple, his dark skin on my white breast made me moan out in lust. I have always found the difference in black skin on white very arousing and now I had this big black hunk sucking on my tit while an old white woman was sucking on the other. Every so often they would stop licking and sucking at me and kiss each other their tongues entwining before going back to my nips. My cunt was streaming by this time. I couldn't decide which of them I wanted to lick it. I wanted Brad to but I also wanted this fat old lady to suck on my hole like she had made him do. I looked down at Brad's hard cock it was huge again, thick and wide the head leaking precum. I decided on a way to decide.

"Who wants to lick my cunny?" Hazel pulled her mouth off of my nipple and started kissing down my body Brad looked and then started to pull at my other tit using his mouth and hands to bite and squeeze at my little pink sensitive nipples. She kissed down my stomach her hair brushing over my skin by the time she got to my belly button I had soaked the bed sheet under me. She licked around my navel and stuck her tongue in which made me wriggle a bit as it kind of tickled. Moving her mouth further down she started to kiss and bite at my shaved pubic mound before finally coming to the top of my pussy, she didn't kiss my cunny she started kissing down my thighs, I am grabbing her head in my thighs and trying to get her to lick my spot but she is trying to be in control, Fuck this! I grab her by the hair and she winces

"Owww!"

"Stop fucking around and lick me you fucking old slut" I lift my hips and shove her face into my cunt, keeping hold of her head I grind my pussy onto her face covering her with my slimy juices.

"Ohhhhh, that feels great you slut, suck my cunt" Brad grabs my face sticks his tongue in my mouth while still pinching and grabbing at my nipples. I can't take much more, my climax is building fast down in my belly, my cunny is on fire and radiating outwards, from my pussy to my breasts. I start to shake my juices run down the crack of my ass and onto the bed. Hazel feels the difference as my cunt squirts a little juice into her mouth she must know I am close as she steps up her licking her tongue rubbing hard at my clitty, her fingers spread my lips and I feel first one then two enter me at the same time Brad moves back down to suck on my tits.

"Oh fuck I am cumming, fuck fuck yes lick it, lick" I scream my body just explodes I can't even breathe as my orgasm blasts through me I grab her head and push it hard onto my clitty while humping at her face. Brad forces his mouth onto mine in an attempt to keep the noise down. As soon as my orgasm subsides I push her off and get on my hands and knees. Both of them are looking at me, her face is covered in my creamy juice, his cock is waving in the air and twitching.

Turning to look at him I want him in me while I am lubricated enough to take that thing that he calls a cock.

"Get that fucking black meat in my cunt, now!" he wastes no time he gets on his knees behind me, rubs his glands over my wet pussy to lubricate it then gently pushes in. Oh my God, my pussy stretches around it I shiver and shudder all over as the head pops inside, reaching behind me I stop him from moving as it is so big I can barely move. Holy fuck I can't do this it is too big! Pushing back slowly onto him I feel more slide in. Brad moans and inhales my hole is gripping him I am forcing myself back but my tiny pussy isn't stretching fast enough to accommodate him. My hole is already starting to get sore, he is just too wide for me.

"Pull out and push back in" I say between clenched teeth. I am stubborn I want to take this cock! He starts to pull his dick to the entrance, he pulls out rubbing the head over my pussy lips to make it more slippery. Again he pushes into me this time he goes a little further and I grunt.

"Again!" Rubbing his cock at my entrance he grabs my hips I relax as much as possible because I know he wants to fucking ram me and shoot off.

"Ready?" he asks putting more pressure in my pussy.

"Do it" He pulls to the entrance and again rubs his cock getting as much juice on it as possible. I feel the tip enter my hole then he pushes down with his hips. I scream as he goes past halfway and by the time he is three quarters inside, my pussy is in agony, how can anyone take this fucking thing? I feel like I am being impaled by a fence post! He is still pushing and my eyes are clenched shut in pain tears pouring out from under my lids. I feel him hesitate

"Keep pushing get all of that fucking cock in me" I say between my teeth, he forces another inch into me and he starts to shake and shudder. 

"Don't you fucking cum yet I want it all, pull out!" He rips his cock out of me I scream in pain laying there panting I think about the problem while watching Heather playing with her big cunt hole and pulling on a nipple.

"Get on your back" I order he turns over his cock is really hard, I am worried that it will go off as soon as he enters me.

"Are you going to try and sit on it?" Heather asks rubbing her fingers at the entrance to her huge clam.

"I am not going to try I am going to sit on it!" I squat over it and grab the head in my hands. It was like grabbing an arm I place the tip at my hole and gently lower myself on to him. This position seems to be better my pussy hole is stretched wide because my legs are spread wide over him. I get the massive head inside me, already grunting my pussy feels stretched to the maximum but I can feel my juices running down his dick lubricating as they go. Using my leg muscles I squat down sliding him into me, he has his eyes closed and probably he's trying to think of something like surfing to stop him painting my tunnel with his seed. I think I am over halfway down.

"Are you ready?" I ask him

"Yes" he manages to moan, I start to bounce up then down again impaling myself with every stroke on his stiffness. Taking a deep breath I let my legs go and squat down and slide down his cock to the base in one fluid movement neither fast nor slow.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhh" I sigh starting to bounce up and down on his rod.

"Holy shit" He grunts turning my head I can see Hazel has her whole fist up her hole right up to the wrist her eyes are glued to my tight pussy that is spread all the way open by his massive tool. I pull myself to his tip inhaling the whole way up then I let my body drop back to the bottom again, and up and down I am riding his rigidness and soon I am panting and moaning how he can stand not cumming I have no idea but I am right on the edge. He starts to lift his hips to meet me at the bottom and soon our fucking becomes aggressive my filled cunny starts farting as I pull off of him and then slurping as he pushes into me, the noises are gross and disgusting but I love them. She is pounding her fist in and out of herself squatting while rubbing her clitty hard, drool falling out of her mouth. Brad grunts under me his cock swelling to fill me fully.

"Pump me full of your fucking black cock, shoot in me, shoot it!" I scream "Fuckkk!" as I feel the first powerful jet of his cum shoot into my womb, then another and another each less powerful but filling me up. Hazel is on her hands and knees fisting herself her face inches from his balls and my hole, her whole body goes rigid and she shakes as another powerful orgasm rips through her. She screams out pushing her hand as far in herself as possible.

"Full that little white whore with your baby juice"

As soon as she stops shaking she flips onto her back and opens her mouth wide her tongue sticking out hungrily. I know exactly what she wants lifting myself off of Brad I quickly move to her face and sit down as his cum starts to pour out of my ravished hole. I can hear Hazel slurping and drinking his cum out of my freshly fucked cunt looking up at Brad's cock that is covered in our combined juices and streaks red blood from the bleeding inside of me. I have never had anything that big or painful in my pussy before but I loved every second of it. After we all cleaned up and got dressed I kissed both Hazel and Brad. This was my last day in LA I wouldn't get to go back for two years.



The Ivory Cleaner and The Ebony Cuckqueen: An Interracial FFM Cuckquean Short Story

My name is Daniela and my husband's name is Derek we have been married for twenty-five years and our sex life is great! Well, it is now! But a short time ago it was very different sex was terrible I would get on my back we would fiddle around getting me wet enough for penetration he would get on top stick his fat dick in my pussy shoot off his cum and if I was lucky enough I would get off before he pulled out and if not I would have to either get him to finish me off with his mouth or sometimes even finger myself while he slept next to me.

Two days ago this all changed when we heard about one of those naked cleaning services. It started as a joke we were watching the news in bed late on Thursday night after a few glasses of wine and this story came on about a cleaning service where young girls come and clean your house naked. As a joke, I said 'maybe that was what we need to spice things up, some young thing to get us going' My husband laughingly said he would pay anything to get us going again. Later that night when we had sex it was good! Beyond good actually, it was the best we have had in about six months! We both described our fantasy of what this hypothetical girl would do while cleaning the house while we were talking about it we were touching and kissing and the ideas went from pretty tame like her bending over in front of him showing her shaved little white pussy. To her sitting on my face in the 69 position while he pumped his big dark skinned cock in and out of her tight little hole then shooting all over my black face. The whole idea of us sharing a young white girl made me so wet I had three orgasms including a two in a row special! He managed to get it up twice! Something at fifty-eight he has rarely been able to do in recent years, well without chemical help anyway our little blue friend as we call it.

Today is Friday and without telling my husband I have made the decision to hire one of these companies to send a girl to our house either this afternoon or tomorrow. Now, the company on the TV specifically said that they have a strict no-touching policy and that the young women that worked for them don't provide sexual services which of course is no good for what I have in mind.

Twenty minutes on the internet solved the problem I found another naked cleaning company that was a bit smaller and a little more open minded to extras. I messaged someone on their website messenger told her exactly what I wanted and our details and she said that they have the perfect girl for us that doesn't mind a bit of extra work. It's $100 per hour any extras like outfits or anything else and the time is to be negotiated with the girl.

About ten minutes later I receive a message on my phone from the cleaner. After going back and forth with the messages of what she is willing to do which turns out to be not very much. We can touch her but no sex in any form me and my husband are allowed to be naked but no sexual contact while she is in the room but she does allow masturbation if we feel the need to touch ourselves. She says she understands everything but wants a short video call with me to confirm who I am and that this is a legitimate job. I rush into the bedroom as Derek is in the living room watching some rubbish on daytime TV. My video call rings and I hit accept. Standing in front of me is a very pretty young blond girl no more than twenty-one in an almost see-through black maid's outfit that barely covers her slim body.

"Oh my, you are a pretty thing" I say smiling at her .

"Why are you dressed?" She demands I just stand staring at her my mouth opens to reply but nothing comes out.

"Why are you still dressed?" She asks again her voice is light and cute, you know the innocent little girl voice that I wouldn't expect to hear, say something like that.

I struggle for a reply I wasn't expecting this at all!

"Why are you?" I mumble shifting from foot to foot. She shrugs her shoulders indifferently, reaching around her back she fiddles for a second and the short dress she is wearing starts to slide down. The material uncovers small perfect shaped white tits with tiny little pink nipples. The little piece of material slides over a flat stomach to her hips, she puts her hands on the garment to stop it revealing her pussy. My breathing is already deep and I am getting turned on. I am admittingly bisexual even though I haven't been with another woman in many years and this young thing just woke up my lesbian side!

"I am not going any further" She stares into the camera with emerald green eyes. I am not wearing anything hot at all just a plain white blouse and a long red and white flowery skirt. Slowly almost hesitantly I unbutton the blouse. I am nervous she is petite, beautiful and slim in the bloom of youth. Whereas I am a fifty-two years old black woman who has had three kids, tall, overweight, with big sagging tits and a big black ass! You know those asses, those huge asses that you see on TV people call the booty, well that is my ass! I am a big woman I have always been a big woman. I am starting to feel a little embarrassed. Maybe this isn't such a good idea, after all, I think to myself. I stop unbuttoning.

"Look maybe this isn't such a good idea" I say to her, she smiles gently.

"It's just nerves, it happens. Take off your top, I want to see your big beautiful black tits" A shiver goes through me. I don't understand why I have to show her my tits I am the one paying her to come here naked. My hands, however, carry on unbuttoning my top and soon it falls open revealing my granny style bra. In my defense, my boobs are massive getting sexy bras is damn near enough impossible .

"Take it off" she takes her little bumps in her hands and squeezes them, my fingers fly to the clasp at the back, I quickly unhook it, holding my hand to the front to stop it from falling off, still nervous about showing my big saggy tits to this girl that is even younger than my own three children!

"You have a choice you can remove your hand and show me your tits or you can fuck off and find someone else" She growls at me angrily! I am so shocked that I let go of my bra and it falls to the floor, my giant udders spill out hanging halfway down my body. I hear an intake of breath over the phone then I see her smile and lick her lips.

"Shave your pussy. I will be there at two" she disconnects the video chat.

It's almost two. I have had a shower but I didn't change clothes as I don't want to make Derek suspicious that anything abnormal is about to happen however I do have the one sexy set of underwear on underneath that I bought recently and he hasn't seen as of yet.

It's five to two my phone buzzes, she's nearly at the door I look at him and he is engrossed in whatever he is watching on the TV I haven't been paying attention to it. I get up and go to the door and through the side window, I can see her walking down our long drive. When I open the door I am in for another surprise! She is tiny at most 4"11 small framed and extraordinarily beautiful, she is also I noticed dressed rather normally not what I was expecting at all, blue jeans a blue sports jacket and running shoes, she's also carrying a little black holdall and a plastic box that I assume has cleaning supplies in it.

"Don't just stand there! Let me in" She hisses at me. Again I am a little taken back at her aggressiveness but at the same time I kind of like it.

"Sorry, do come in" I move out of the way, as she walks past she makes me jump by grabbing my ass and squeezing it hard.

"Where can I get undressed? she asks not wasting any time at all! I show her to the small room off the hallway that Derek uses as his study cross library. She pulls me in with her and shuts the door I go over and close the blinds even though nobody can see into our house from the road, I turn from the window and her top and bra are already off she pulls her jeans down and steps out of them! She is wearing a pair of plain black cotton panties. She looks at me watching her and slowly pulls them down.

"There's no point wearing sexy underwear in this job they don't stay on long enough"

When she is naked in all her glory I see that she is very trim, her stomach is flat and her legs are quite muscular.

"Did you do what I said?" she interrupts my thoughts.

"Pardon?" I stop staring at her amazing body.

"Did you do what I asked you to do?" I have but I am a bit embarrassed to admit that I shaved my pussy for her, but I do nod my head slightly.

"OK, well forget all of that stuff I said in my message. I have to do that to cover the company legally" she says putting her hand up my skirt and running her hands over my panties expecting her to touch me I open my legs, she hooks her fingers into them and pulls them down my legs.

"You won't be needing those" she looks down at the wet gusset and smiles at me, her mouth is small and pink.

"Do you provide extra services?" I ask avoiding her eyes.

"I am not a whore, I will do what I want if I like you then you get to fuck me! If I like your husband then I fuck him" moving her hand up my leg only this time she brushes her fingers over my damp pussy.

"And do I pass that test?" I whisper stroking her face as she flitters her fingers over my shaved mound. She tilts her head upwards and closes her eyes I kiss her gently on her lips running my dark hands over the firm skin of her breasts, she moans into my mouth her fingers sliding over my pussy that is getting wetter at her touch, she pushes her index finger against me parting my lips, my tongue slips between into her mouth and gently probes, her tongue pushes back. My own hands slide up and over her ass and around her front but she suddenly stops the action, she pushes my hands off her and steps away. I stand in front of her disappointed my big breasts heaving, my breath coming in long loud gasps.

"Your husband?" she

asks pulling one of my dark tits towards her and inspecting the dark brown nipple.

"In the living room" she looks me up and down biting her lip.

"OK let's go!"

"What's your name?" I ask her realizing we didn't introduce ourselves.

"Lucy" she replies.

I walk into the living room and stop in front of the TV.

"Baby" I say looking at him and smiling

"Yes, darling?" he looks a little annoyed that I am stood in front of what he is watching but that will soon change.

"Do you remember the other night?" I ask in my sexy voice that knowing he will get the hint.

"How could I forget? It was amazing!" That makes me very happy and gives me a little more confidence in what I am doing.

"Well, I have a surprise for you! Lucy, can you come in here?" As she stepped into the room her lithe little body moving sexually I see his lips move and they mouth "WOW"

"Do you like?" I ask him naughtily.

"Oh yes!" he breaths his excitement clear. I look down at his pants but he isn't aroused as of yet.

She walks over and stands in front of him, he takes in her little tits his eyes moving down to her little shaved mound, standing up he walks around her and stares at her tight little ass.

"Cute little thing aren't you" his voice rumbles she flutters her eyelids at him causing him to smile, now I can see his cock growing the long thick shape starting to stand out.

Opening the cleaning box she takes out a duster, looking at me with a wicked expression on her face she reverses it and rubs it down her body, she starts at her throat and gently follows the contours of her body down her little titties she flicks the feathers over her pink nipples while making soft sexy moaning noises, Derek's cock is twitching and growing I can see it starting to bulge out. She obviously notices it too because she spins around and bends over, she turns her head and looks over her shoulder at him running the duster between her thighs and over her ass.

"Do you like my little girl pussy, mister?" she reaches around and spreads her ass cheeks giving him a full view of her open pussy, it's obvious that this is turning her on as much as it is us because her lips are shining with her juices.

"Yes" So quietly I can barely hear him.

"Speak up grandpa! Do you like my tiny white cunny?" spreading her lips open with one hand, her wetness dribbles down her fingers and drips onto the carpet.

"Yes!" He almost shouts his cock jumps against the fabric of his trousers.

She turns and looks at me.

"Take your clothes off"

"What? No!" I argue. I am not going to get naked in front of them both with all my rolls and lumps with her perfect little hot body standing naked next to me.

"OK, let us get things clear here. This is how this is going to work. Are you listening?" Reaching out she grabs my tit through my blouse, my nipples are hard and you can see them even though I am wearing a bra. She grabs one between her fingers and pulls so hard that I have to grind my teeth to stop myself from crying out.

"I say and you do!" Reaching up she grabs the other tit and before I can stop her she bites through both my blouse and bra. This time I do let out a little squeal.

"Do you fucking understand?" She slaps my tit making my whole upper body wobble.

"Yes" I reply in total shock at this.

"You will call me mistress" she slaps my tit again and I almost cry out again but stop myself.

My husband's face is a perfect picture of shock! His eyes are open wide and his mouth is hanging. I can hear his breath coming hard and fast out of his nose he is almost snorting with excitement. 

"Yes, mistress" I unbutton the top two buttons of my blouse and pull it over my head then I slide off my bra and just let it drop my big floppy boobs tumble out. I hear a lusty groan from Derek which I admit makes me feel a lot better.

"Skirt and shoes, too" She says turning around and giving me a great view of her lily white ass. I close my eyes taking off my skirt my big ass comes into view and Derek's eyes fasten on to it. I realize how wet I am because my thighs are shining with my cunny relish.

Moving to her bag I see her fiddling around and hear a few clicks and metallic sounds when she turns around she is holding a collar and lead! Hell no! She looks at my big tits I am shy and embarrassed my body isn't in the best condition my heavy breasts have sagged a lot over the years and my stomach is big and flabby. I didn't expect things to go like this! I had expected she would walk around naked making my husband horny maybe sucking his cock and playing with my pussy a bit but I didn't foresee this happening.

"You do realize that I am a black woman right? That is not appropriate!" I growl at her. She quickly moves behind me. I look at Derek for support but he's gone past the point of caring he is subconsciously rubbing his big cock through his pants and moaning and grunting at what he is watching.

He looks at me like he just realized what is going on and he stops rubbing at his cock before bringing himself off.

"Did I fucking ask your opinion, slut?" Her little hand swings back and she delivers a massive stinging slap to my huge fleshy booty.

"Ow!, that hurt!" My ass wobbles from the impact the fat ripples up my body making my belly wobble and my tits bounce.

At which point the little bitch comes up behind me and clips the fucking collar and leash around my neck! She yanks down on the leash forcing me to my knees my eyes are level with her perfect perky pale tits. Fuck I was starting to hate this girl!

"You are the slut I am the mistress and sluts are collared!" Pulling me to my feet she looks up at me and smiles.

"We can stop if you want, this is your choice but if you carry on with this then you do as you are told" her voice is back to the sweet voice that she used before. This was much kinkier than I thought it was going to be neither me or my husband have ever been into bondage aside from a few blindfold sessions and a few light slaps to my ass.

"I want to carry on but there must be rules" I finally answer. She pulls on the lead and I get on my knees again in front of her.

"My rules!" she hisses.

"What are your rules, mistress?" I utter looking up at her and keeping my tone neutral.

"No marks on the body slaps are fine but nothing else, I don't take cock in my ass but other anal play is allowed"

I nod my head agreeing. She looks at Derek and he nods his head, too.

"And your husband has to pull out I do not want a little black baby, no matter how cute" She smiles at the last part.

"Agreed" I say getting to my feet.

"Baby" I say to Derek getting his attention I open my freshly shaved black pussy and rub my finger over the wet pink hole. Both of them sigh and again this makes me feel a little better but I am very aware that I am almost three times bigger than she is.

"That's one hot black cunt" Lucy says reaching for my pussy she gently floats her fingers across the lips and up to my clitty I have a big long clitoris that Derek likes to suck on like it's a little dick. She uses her forefinger to flick it up and down and my legs almost give way. Without warning, she yanks on the long lead and I am pulled across the room mortified at being treated this way and being naked and humiliated because she is so beautiful her body doesn't have an inch of fat and I am huge blubbery and gross.

Derek goes to say something.

"Shut the fuck up! And get naked" she says her voice hovering between a growl and a shout. His head is like a clock moving first to her then to me his mouth slightly open, he hasn't moved from the chair his body is rigid and unmoving. He looks at me again.

"Daniela?" he whispers his voice full of unasked questions.

"Never fucking mind her do as you are told! I want to see that big black fucking cock!" she shouts. She turns and faces me.

"It is big, right?" she asks in a sneering tone.

"Yes, mistress his cock's huge" As soon as I answered my husband stood up. She pulls the tether down driving me to my knees, she comes over to me and looking straight at him she pushes her little white tits into my face.

"Suck them bitch" she orders my mouth goes straight onto one of her little hard nipples and she moans.

"That's it suck my little titties with your black slut mouth"

"Oh my God" Derek says, I watch him out of the corner of my eye while I switch from one of her pink nips to the other. He is dumbstruck his eyes are all over us flickering from my big ass kneeling on the floor, to her little white bum gyrating back and forth and both pairs of tits one big, dangling and black the other small, tight and very white.

"What are you waiting for?" She says stopping me from sucking on her tits.

"Watch how hard his cock is when he shows it" She whispers so he can't hear. Sure enough, when he stands side on the front of his pants are straining.

"Are you sure about this?" He asks me and I nod. He unzips his slacks and pulls them down his cock is stood out like an iron pipe stepping out of his pants he pulls off his shirt showing his dark lean muscular body Derek loves to run and swim and his body has always been slim so even at his age he looks pretty good.

"Oh my! Nice body!" She says I feel a pang of jealousy but keep quiet. He reaches for his shorts.

"I want to do it" Mistress purrs without waiting for a reply she drops to her knees in front of him and pulls out his cock, she gasps at the size of him.

"WOW, that is one impressive piece of meat!" Taking the circumcized head in her hand she rubs over the glands. He groans and thrusts his hips at her mouth.

"What do you want me to do?" sticking out her tongue she licks the precum off the end of his dick.

"Suck me" He moans again trying to thrust his cock into her mouth.

"Do you want to watch me suck your husband?" His eyes are on me almost begging to let this hot young cunt suck him off.

"I'm not sure" I say quietly.

"Oh, you're not sure? You're not sure? Do you think I

was asking your fucking permission?" She yanks on my leash and I fall onto my face, she stands up and puts her foot on the back of my neck.

"Again! Do you want to watch me suck your husband's big black motherfucking cock?" she puts pressure on my neck and I grimace.

"Yes, suck his cock" I almost whine.

"You forgot to say, please!" she smacks my ass with a loud crack my butt shoots forward and I feel a slight tremor run through my pussy.

"Please, mistress suck his cock" I beg using a weak subservient voice.

"Can you take all of that monster in your mouth?" She asks taking her foot off of me.

"No, I have tried but I nearly puke" My husband's dick is close to eleven inches long and I have never been able to get all of it down my throat no matter how hard I tried. She gives me an evil smile, it contorts that pretty little face of hers even her tiny button nose scrunches up I have a good idea what she is going to do.

She grabs his dick looks him in the eyes.

"Are you ready?" she asks licking the end.

"Yes" He breathes looking at me for reassurance, I give a slight nod of my head and he smiles. She is unbelievable! Opening her mouth wide she takes the head of his cock in her mouth and then she just keeps going I see the head bulge at her throat and watch her swallow, she pushes her head forward and takes his prick right down her throat she moves her hands out of the way so I can see that his whole length is completely consumed. Derek's breathing is fast I can see his asscheeks spasming and his thighs are moving in time. Pulling her mouth off of his dick she moves right to the end then slides down it again! She stops her nose nestling in his pubes her eyes on his face the whole time.

He's concentrating on not shooting his cum down her throat I can see him trying to think of something else. She pulls her mouth off with a huge sucking noise.

"What a fucking useless wife!" She says spitefully looking at me while wiping the spittle off of her chin.

She pushes him towards the sofa he sits his marvelous meat swings back and forth at the movement. I am so horny my pussy is soaking I reach between my legs to touch myself and receive another hard slap on my ass.

"Sluts only touch when given permission" she says slapping me again. She tugs on my leash and I crawl over to her she stands on the sofa kneeling over his cock with her back to me she takes his cock between her fingers places it at her hole and pushes herself down onto it. I gasp at the sexy view of his big black cock parting her pink pussy lips, he moans a deep moan. she grunts as the huge cock pierces her.

"Oh it's so fucking big it barely fits in my tight little cunny" she moans out her breaths coming in short little spasms, her lips spread wider she squats down and I see him disappearing into her. My hand moves back down to my own sex but I hear tutting from my husband!

"Please! I need to cum!" I beg them both. Looking over her shoulder at me.

"No" she lets her legs go and I see her slide all the way to the base of his big organ.

"Oh Godddd, that is almost in my fucking womb" she moans her body is shuddering and writhing as she lifts herself up. She shuffles herself around slowly turning on his cock so she is facing me.

"Lick me while I ride his monster" she groans her breath coming in short fast bursts.

"That is so fucking hot!" she murmurs pulling me by the leash.

"Ohhh shit" Derek says his hips thrusting up into her. The sight of me on my hands and knees crawling like a dog towards her impaled cunny with my pink tongue sticking out almost proving too much for him.

"Don't you fucking dare shoot off inside me" she threatens, reaching between her legs she grabs his balls squeezing hard until he shouts out in pain. At that instant, I pull her puffy lips open and plant my mouth onto her soaking pussy. Swirling my tongue around her clitty using my fingers to rub over her asshole which is slippery with her juices I push a finger into the little brown hole, the tight little passage grips my finger tightly this, his massive thickness and my tongue lapping at her little bud drives her body over the top.

"I am cummingggggggggggggggg!" she screams loudly her body bounces up and down on his pole her eyes are tightly shut, reaching up I grab her nipples and squeeze and twist hard.

"Moreeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee!" She shouts my husband pounds his cock into her tight pussy his hips slapping against her ass, his grunts start to mix with her moans of ecstasy I know he is close, his balls are tightening.

"He's gonna blow!" I tell her but she is too far gone with her own orgasm to either hear me or care. His nuts contract and I can see his spunk as it pulses through his tube to her womb.

"Uh, Ug Uh uhh" He grunts his ass pushing in rhythm with his squirts.

"Oh fuck!" She moans loudly another climax ravaging through her little frame. They stay locked together for what seems like an age his dark meat pumping more and more baby cream into her when their orgasms subside everyone is quiet, speechless almost as if what just happened didn't except she is still sitting on his deflating cock and my face is inches from her red freshly fucked cunny.

"Slut lie on the floor on your back" I do as I am told and lie down as soon as I am flat she jumps off of his cock, I see her body pass over mine then a huge glob of cum gushes out of her descending hole and splashes across my lips and cheek.

"Drink it! Your cunt of a husband just shot his load in my unprotected womb so you are going to eat out his fuck juice" her hole covers my mouth like a seal my lips and chin are enveloped by her ravaged gash I stick my tongue inside her tunnel and what feels like gallons of their liquids pour out into my mouth. I am soon moaning and groaning with the sheer pleasure of drinking from this young cunny. Her fingers slide down to my pussy and I feel her enter me, I don't know how many fingers she is using but she is feeling around inside me looking for the spot.

"Up a bit more" I mumble from her cunt.

"Uhhhhhhhhhhhh" I scream into her when she hits it.

"There there there!" getting off my face she spins around, grabbing my thighs she forces my legs open and fastens her pretty little mouth to my clit, she sucks hard on it making my ass leap into the air, I feel fingers questing at my hole again, grunting as she shoves her fist into me!

"Oh my GOD!" I shout. I open my eyes just as Derek's mouth clamps to my nipple. My orgasm is intense it explodes through my body, everything on me wobbles and quivers my cunt squirts in her face and I scream and scream as fire rips through my loins. I can't help it. I piss everywhere my body melts down I pee all over her face all over the carpet I can hear her gasping as it splashes into her face in her mouth all over her pretty blonde hair. When it finally stops I look down my body at her sitting between my legs, she is bedraggled her make up smeared all over her face, her hair hanging in yellow rat tails, her tits are dripping in my piss but her grin is from ear to ear.

"Looks like I have some cleaning to do" She laughs.



Two men and a French Wife: A Cheating Housewife’s interracial Threesome

Where do I start, how do I explain my story? Do I explain that I made a mistake and got pregnant? Or that my husband's and my family made us marry? Our marriage is OK it isn't good it isn't bad it is just a bit boring our sex life isn't great if I am honest I am not usually in the mood. And sex consists of him starting while I am sleeping, when I wake up I have to go on top to satisfy my own needs but of course, he enjoys it. He doesn't know the reasons, he thinks I do it to turn him on. The weirdest thing is that I actually like my husband he is a great father and a good provider but a bit of a lousy lover.

Then the most amazing thing happened that changed things forever.

My heart is quivering in anticipation, I have butterflies in my stomach. I can't believe I am going to tell you this story!

So where to start? Umm, I think... at the beginning.

It was eleven in the morning. I was wondering around the town thinking about what I could teach today, my lesson wasn't until four but I like to get lessons planned well in advance. After about an hour I had worked out a basic plan. Feeling pretty good I set off to a little paper shop that I know of, which is the only shop in my area that sells French newspapers. The owner John always tried to get me the Paris papers before they were too out of date. I can read what is happening online but I have always loved newspapers and having John flirt with me once a week certainly was a bonus. He's an older man around fifty-five and he must have been very handsome when he was younger he is still kind of hot now! Anyway, he always compliments me and makes me feel attractive he also speaks French pretty well for an Englishman which I love as I miss my own language.

It was just off the high street when I entered the shop I was a little surprised to find a young black man in his mid-twenties serving behind the counter. When he looked up at me and smiled my heart almost stopped he was the spitting image of my first boyfriend in Paris the same height, almost identical in looks apart from the hair my ex's hair was black as night but this young man's hair was slightly browner but apart from that they could be twins.

My English deserted me! I have been in England for almost eight years and I almost forgot how to speak! I inquired where John the owner was my words tumbling over each other.

He answered in perfect French "He is off sick today"

He looked me straight in the eyes "Can I help you with anything?"

I stuttered this time in French that my name is Marie Thomas I'd like the Paris paper that John always keeps one back for me.

He said, of course, my dear I will look to see if it has come in. And that he thought that John had mentioned a very beautiful French lady that usually came in on Wednesdays and that made me smile. I knew that I was being rather vain and a little silly grinning like an idiot at the attention I was getting from this young guy but it wasn't what he said but the way he said it, the French language is so much more expressive than English. I smiled, my knees had almost buckled and my dormant sex drive was telling my almost as dormant pussy to wake up. The sexual energy was real I could tell from the direct way he looked at me, almost instantly naughty thoughts had come into my head. I've had these thoughts about men before. What woman hasn't? But I have never had such thoughts about a total and complete stranger that I just met. I felt guilty, I'm a wife and a mother of three, and this young man must be at least fifteen years my junior .

He told me that it hadn't arrived yet. John usually emails me to tell me when it gets here. I gave him my e-mail address and left feeling a little embarrassed I am sure I looked like a total idiot. And I was feeling more than a little guilty about the thoughts that I was having.

I've never had an affair. Sometimes I think about other men, especially when I touch myself, and even a couple of times while I've been having sex with my husband. It doesn't seem right being with him and thinking of someone else but sometimes those kinds of thoughts creep in. But then if my husband had an affair, I wouldn't leave him, who could blame him. I'm not interested in sex with him.

But at the moment my thoughts are on this delicious French man. A man from the city I grew up in, the accent is so distinctive the voice so sure of itself. The Paris accent rattles most other French, people see it as an arrogant and rude way of speaking. I find it very sexy. In my opinion, Paris men are the sexiest. I had a boyfriend from Paris before my parents moved back to England when I was sixteen. Andrew my husband was my first English boyfriend.

And now, this was the first time I was seriously contemplating having an affair, not a love affair, I want this man, I want his gorgeous big brown eyes to stare into mine. His lips brush against me. I want to feel him inside of me. Just the thought of it sent electricity rushing through my body.

With all this, I forgot the time. My two sons rushed through the door. Three-thirty school has finished.

"Hi, mum" they both chorused.

"Hi boys. Go change, then do your homework" They both bolted upstairs, a pair of elephants stampeding to their rooms.

Flicking on my computer I waited while the whine of the hard drive did its thing just before the chime to tell me it's ready to use.

My email alert pings.

Mail! A mail from him .

A simple message in English saying my magazine had arrived. To say I was disappointed would be an understatement. I thought it would at least be in French, I expected more than just that. However, I did learn his name, Jerome. Hitting reply, I typed a small message

"Merci, Jerome"

In the morning I got up early excited at the thought of seeing him again. I rushed to get the kids off to school and almost raced home. I almost ran around the house cleaning making sure everything was finished so I could getaway.

Putting on my sexiest clothes and making sure my makeup was perfect not too much but not too little. I didn't care that it had looked like I had put in a lot of effort. In fact, that was actually the point I wanted him to know that I wanted him! Stepping back I looked in the mirror at the result. One hundred and sixty centimeters of dark haired curvy sexual desire looked back at me.

Moving towards the door, my heart quivered in anticipation, I had butterflies in my stomach and felt a little nauseous. I couldn't believe I was going to do this! I decided to drive it would look a little strange walking around the corner in a short dress that barely covers my ass and voluptuous tits and wearing very high stilettos at this time in the morning.

I doubled checked my makeup in the mirror before getting out of the car and went straight into the newsagent door and looked through the window, this would be a disaster if John was back. I was so relieved to see him standing behind the counter surrounded by the morning papers tall, dark and extremely handsome! I couldn't take my eyes off of him opening the door I said good morning. His eyes widened when he saw what I was wearing he unconsciously licked his lips. We spoke French and I laughed because he seems to have forgotten how to speak this makes up for the fool I made of myself yesterday.

"Your newspaper arrived this morning" he said his eyes boring into mine then flickering down to my very visible nipples .

"I didn't come here for the newspaper" I reply like a wanton slut. His eyes light up, he looks me up and down like I am a piece of meat which only turns me on even more.

"And what did you come for?" he asks his tone suggesting that he knows exactly what I am talking about.

"Tu" I replied the word for you in French.

"Moi?" he laughed coming around the counter, he walked to the door and flipped the closed sign then locked it. This was really going to happen my breathing sped up I began to blush. The other signs were not so obvious the faster heartbeat very loud in my chest, my nipples swelling and getting hard, my shaved pussy was dripping into my silk panties. He walked past me into the back, looking over his shoulder to make sure.

"Marie" he says gently which sends a shiver through my body.

I followed the rear of the shop had some rooms that I didn't know were there, a small kitchen that had a table in the middle, which looked like a living room. I was following him to a bedroom that had its own bathroom attached. As soon as I closed the door he was there folding me in his arms my body melted against his. I opened my mouth and let out a small moan of lust, his lips moved to mine and we were kissing, I was unconsciously unbuttoning his shirt and pulling it off his hands moved to the back of my dress and it soon fell to the floor. Taking a step back he inspected my body. First, he took in my large breasts with their big pink nipples, my slim waist, and shapely legs I was still wearing my panties but the wetness had soaked into them making the white material translucent my swollen pussy lips clearly visible but this wasn't enough for either of us. I hooked my fingers into them and slipped them down my legs he let out a lust filled noise as my shaven mound came into view stepping forward when he saw that my hole was already open and ready. He touches me and it is as though his fingertips are on fire, heat rushes through my loins and up my belly, my legs are visually trembling with pent up frustration. Dropping to my knees I unbuckle the belt to his jeans quickly unbuttoning the fly I see his cock straining to be released from the tight black boxer shorts he is wearing I grab his jeans and shorts in my hands with a hard tug I pull both of them down to his ankles.

"Mon Dieu" I gasp. Indeed it is my God! I have a huge black cock no more than a few centimeters from my face. It is a truly impressive weapon much bigger and wider

than both my husband and my ex who this beautiful man resembles. I take the length in my hands I glide my fingers over it I can hold it in both hands and still have room for another five fingers! I can’t resist it I kiss the head and the glands I stick out my tongue and dip it into the precum that is seeping out of the hole. He moans and his hips hunch forward I take that as my cue and open my mouth and slowly engulf the head the moan turns into a groan and I have to grab his cock to stop him forcing it in. Taking my mouth off of him I hear his sigh of disappointment.

“Non” I whisper and take the whole of his head into my warm mouth swirling my tongue around it. He tries to thrust it down my throat again I pull my mouth off.

"Non!" I repeat giving the end another lick before sucking on it again, this time he gets it and closes his eyes enjoying the sensation of my mouth on him. I am a good cock sucker I enjoy sucking on a rock hard dick and every man that I have been with has complimented me on my skills. He is soon moaning and grunting as I take more and more of his monster inside when I feel his glands hitting the back of my mouth I swallow a couple of times and force my head down, the end of his dick pops into my throat and I hear a throaty growl from him, I gag a little but keep going because men love the sound of a woman gagging on their cocks. I can feel his body trembling and his dick is swelling bigger, he is right on the edge of letting go. Gently I pull my mouth off of him and smile dribble running out the corner of my mouth. Looking up into his face I lower my mouth and suck first one then the other ball into it, he grabs the back of my head, I release him quickly as he starts humping at the air. This guy has no control! I decided that I wanted him to pleasure me before he lost it and shot his load either in my mouth or over me. I crawled onto the bed laying on my back I pointed at my pussy and said one word .

"Lick" his fingers spread me open and I felt the first tentative touch of his tongue I moaned and put my hands on the back of his head, grinding my pussy onto his face he had no choice but to use his tongue.

"Oh, yes" I moan again as he licks at my pussy he isn't very good, he is licking just below my clitty but I am very horny and close to cumming.

"There" I tell him grabbing his head in a vice like grip, moving my hips so he hits the right place. As soon as his tongue rubs over my clit I scream out and my orgasm hits me, nerves shoot from my clitty to my inside my tunnel, the muscles in my lower body all convulse I am moaning and groaning, my pussy is on fire. I look down and nearly laugh at his shocked face! Turning my head I realize why it is shocked, John is stood in the doorway behind me.

"What are you waiting for boy?" He said in French the young man just stared at his employer his mouth slack and open in fear.

"Fuck her" John commands. Jerome looks at him then looks at me.

"You heard him!" I growl "Fuck me" he moves on top of me and I feel him fiddling around trying to put his cock inside me. I reach between us grab his dick and put it at my entrance.

"Now push!" I demanded. Being this controlling was really turning me on and I gasped when his thick cock entered me.

“He won’t last long” John said climbing onto the bed next to me, I unzipped his flies and his cock sprang out. I grimaced as the youth inside me hit my cervix looking down I can see he still isn't all the way inside me! John’s cock wasn't as long as the big black monster banging in and out of my swollen cunny but much thicker and much bigger than my husband's little excuse for a penis. My poor little pussy was being stretched further than it has been stretched in years I can feel this young cock swelling inside me and know he is going to pop at any time.

"Shoot it in me you fucking stud" I breathe hard and fast wrapping my legs around his back. His thrusts speed up, his moans and groans coming in gasps. Lifting my hips off of the bed to meet his thrusts, reaching between us I rub at my clitty. 

"Uh uh uh" he grunts I feel the first shot hit the back of my pussy then another one straight after his prick swelling bigger shooting his black spunk deep in me, my fingers fly over my clitty using the juices from my crack I wank my hard clitty faster and faster he shoves the whole of his cock into me and I scream, the head of that giant thing bangs into the entrance of my womb my orgasm is fantastic the pure pain and pleasure of having such a big young cock in me is overwhelming I scream again as my body bounces up and down off of the bed in climax, my juices mixing with his gushing out between his thrusts my pussy is making loud squelching noises and the odd small fart as air is pushed into it. John crams his cock in my mouth to silence me, I grab it between my lips, my screams and moans now muffled by thick man meat. Jerome rolls off me his cum dribbling out of the end of his cock, they swap places and I feel John's thickness opening my used cunny even further I grunt and wrap my legs around him, he easily buries himself into my well lubricated tunnel, pulling at Jerome's now shrinking dick that is still a very impressive size! Licking and sucking off his sperm and my creamy juices I start working on getting him erect again. I feel John pull out he grabs my hips and turns me over, getting to my hands and knees I feel him position himself behind me and enter me once more. Taking hold of my hips he wastes no time banging his cock as deep in me as he possibly can, his balls slapping my clitty with every thrust I am soon moaning and groaning again.

"Jerome gag the bitch" John grunts between thrusts, the black cock aims for my mouth I open wide as he feeds it into me. Now I am truly getting fucked and I am loving it, my cunny screams for another orgasm and John delivers he thrusts and thrusts into me getting up on his feet so he is squatting while in me from behind, this gives him even more penetration, his pelvis is slamming against my ass with a whack whack whack noise the cock in my mouth is at full size again and I can hear two men moaning and making grunting and humphing noises. Jerome takes the back of my head and starts fucking my face he shoves his cock so far down my throat I almost puke, spit pours out of my mouth and my eyes watering I grab his ass and pull him in and out as he starts to unload down my throat. I can barely breathe his cock is filling my mouth and throat so completely I gurgle on his cum, John pushes into me grabbing my ass and forcing himself as deep as he can go..

"I'm cumming! Oh, fuck! Oh, fuck!" I feel his hips buck and a second lot of spunk shoots into me, this is too much for my abused pussy I cum again my body wracked with almost painful shudders and exactly at that moment I have a strange thought I really wished my husband was here to watch his slut wife take all of this sperm. First Jerome then John pull out of me and there I am a wife and a mother of two children on my hands and knees with cum pouring out of my mouth and cunt my body still shaking with the aftermath of its third huge orgasm. I am a wreck my makeup is everywhere my mascara running down my face from the tears of the gagging I just received, my pussy hole is ruined and full of two men's spunk, stretched and sore.

I get home and it is only lunchtime it feels like I was in that room for hours and hours taking huge cocks inside me. I can barely walk I am so sore my vagina is red raw and even the corners of my mouth feel stretched. I go upstairs to shower I have a long soak with the water so hot that it makes my skin red but I need to get the stink of spunk and other men off of me. I come out of the bathroom and throw on a robe. Going downstairs I hear a noise from the living room my husband is stood in the middle of the room stark naked his little cock rock solid and sticking up in the air. Of all the fucking timing he chooses today to take the afternoon off with the intention of trying to spice up our sex life.

I step into the room and close the door. He looks me up and down and smiles. I step back when he approaches me and the smile soon disappears.

'What is going on?" He asks looking a little hurt. I push him onto the sofa and drop my robe standing there in all my nakedness my pussy still red from the pounding it has received today.

I get on my knees in front of him and take his pecker in my hand.

"Do you remember you said you wouldn't mind me messing around?" I asked sliding my hand up and down his hard cock.

"Yes" He whispers a bit nervously. I bend over and lick the top of his cock and smile inside when his thighs and stomach tense.

"I spent all morning with two huge cocks fucking my mouth and cunt" I say taking him into my mouth when he gasps. I suck all the way down to the base then stop.

"I don't think your little weiner can satisfy my pussy hole anymore" His eyes are wild but his dick is jumping in my hand.

"Do you want me to describe what they did to me while I wank off your little pee pee? I ask him in a quiet voice.

"Please" he almost begs.

"The cock that I was with first surprised me when I took it out it was huge! A big black monster of a cock" I hear his intake of breath.

"Did I forget to mention that one of the dicks I fucked today was black?" I reached down and started to roll his balls in my other hand as I gently wanking his foreskin up and down.

"Did he cum in you?" He asked his breathing heavy.

"Of course he filled my pussy up with his virile young sperm" I breathed on his cock, letting some spit fall out of my mouth to land on the head, his breathing was deep and even as he concentrated on not blowing his load right there and then.

"He also shot in my mouth while a big thick white cock was spunking into my little French puss" His hips involuntarily started to hump the air.

"Are you going to cum?

I increase the motion of my hand rubbing from the base to just under the ridge of his head. I feel it jerk in my hand quickly leaning down I put my mouth over the head.

"Ummm cumming" he breathes hard, his hips jerk, the first shot hits the back of my mouth and slides down my throat, I swallow greedily while sucking on his tube as more and more ejects from the end. I am gulping as much down as I can but some leaks between my lips and rolls down his shaft. When it finally subsides I cover his cock with my mouth and suck off the bits that escaped. I give him a grin creamy sperm still sticky on my chin and mouth .

"From now on you only get blowjobs"



Books By This Author

Peeping Daddies!: MMMFF!

Would it surprise you if I told you that I know my mom's boyfriend has cameras set up all around my apartment so he and his friends can watch me? And not just me but also my friends when they stay over which is always fun because I am bisexual and boy do I give them a show! There are a few reasons why I allow this, apart from being a total sex freak that is.

Soon I invite my sexy Asian friend around and then I invite him and a few of his naughty friends, after that the party really starts !
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