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Exert from Chapter 4: Girl Gone Wild and
other MILFs

Tyrone emerged from the steamy bathroom now
wearing a pair of long shorts and nothing else. His chiseled body
was truly something to behold. He sat down in the recliner and
motioned for Sandy to come over to him. Sandy got up and sat in
Tyrone’s lap and engaged him in a deep kiss. This really shocked
Sheri… it was one thing to go along with a performance but this
kiss was, well, real… she wondered what Sandy’s husband, James,
would think of this. Tyrone continued to caress Sandy while
engaging Sheri in conversation, “So what did you think of my show,
sexy lady?”

Sheri was a bit flustered, Tyrone was now
blatantly massaging Sandy’s breasts, tweaking her nipples and all
the while making small talk with her.

She replied, “Um, you have an amazing body,
and you sure know how to work a crowd.” As Tyrone continued to make
small talk with Sheri he touched Sandy with more and more
intensity. Sheri had never been the good friend in her entire
life... (the good friend being the girl that keeps one of her
drunken friends from making a choice she would ultimately regret)
but she had been on the other side of those little interventions
many a time so she knew the role. “Hey, Sandy,” she started, “can
you join me for a minute in the bathroom?” Sheri stood up. Sandy
was busy as Tyrone already had his hand down the front of her
little skirt and Sheri could actually see his large fingers
brushing against her most private parts through her sheer lacy
panties. Somehow, Sandy managed to compose herself. She leaned over
and kissed Tyrone again and followed Sheri to the bathroom.

Before Sheri could get a word out Sandy burst
out, “I know what you are thinking, I’m drunk and about to make a
choice I am about to regret, right?” Sheri nodded as Sandy
continued “What I am telling you stays between us… okay?” Again,
Sheri nodded. “Tyrone is actually one of my lovers, and James knows
this and is mooore than cool with it.” Sheri could hardly
comprehend what she just heard. She had more than one lover? James
knows his wife has lovers?

Sheri was almost speechless but managed to
sputter “What!?”

“It's kind of complicated” smiled Sandy,
“but, basically, James allows me to sleep with other guys because
it really turns him on. Tyrone is actually a friend I made a while
back at this club James and I go to together. He agreed to come
perform for us free of charge tonight knowing fully well that he
would get some kind of pay off before the night was over... I was
expecting a bit more privacy,” Sandy grinned, “but I’m really glad
that you decided to stay, you helped make the party memorable. Now,
though… well, I’d like to finish things with Tyrone, but I don’t
want to make you uncomfortable” she finished.

Sheri was not sure how to take all of this
in… it was mind numbing. She finally answered “Wow… that’s
unexpected. I… um, wow… just play wherever you are most
comfortable. Seriously, I’m thoroughly exhausted, you won’t bother
me at all.”

Sheri was actually hoping they would fuck
right in front of her. In spite of all her illicit acts over the
years she had never actually got to watch a man equipped like
Tyrone and a gal as sexy as Sandy fuck. The coincidence and timing
with the events in Sheri’s current life was even more impeccable.
Sheri pulled out the sofa bed and under the sheets stripped down to
nothing but her sexy lacy panties and matching bra. Although the
lights of the room had been turned out there was ambient light from
the street which illuminated the room enough for Sheri to be able
to see her friend and her lover while maintaining a bit of
discretion.

Sandy was now out of her clothes, except for
the cute G-string, and she sat in Tyrone’s lap as he sucked her
magnificent fake tits while Sandy rubbed her hot crotch against
Tyrone’s rock hard exposed cock. After several minutes of working
Sandy’s tits over Tyrone said, “Go down Baby.”

Sandy replied with a soft “Yes, Daddy“ as
she pulled off Tyrone’s shorts and began to lick his massive rod
like it was a large chocolate lollipop. Tyrone leaned his head back
and closed his eyes and grabbed the back of Sandy’s head. She
immediately put the tip of his cock in her mouth and began to bob
up and down faster and faster .

As she picked up speed Tyrone asked, “You
like this black cock baby?”

Sandy paused, replying “You know I love your
cock,” and then she dropped down and started sucking on his balls
while jerking him off simultaneously.

She wasn’t at it for long before Tyrone
commanded “Suck my cock again, slut.” Sandy, again, did as ordered
and returned to licking and bobbing on his black rod. Then Tyrone
got a little more aggressive as he grabbed the back of Sandy’s
head. He began thrusting his cock into her wanting mouth and he
pulled her head into it. She was now gasping on nearly 9” of his
solid cock. Sheri was rubbing her pussy furiously under the sheets,
she was so wet and so turned on by what was going on just a few
feet away! Sandy occasionally gagged on Tyrone’s huge cock but was
not letting up until Tyrone said “I want some of that pussy,
baby.”

Sandy was more than happy to oblige. She
took her hand and rubbed it over her dripping wet pussy. She
straddled him as he lay reclined in the chair just a few feet from
Sheri’s open eyes. She rubbed the soft tip of his cock on her wet
hot pussy lips and she slowly began to guide herself onto his
magnificent dick. As she rode him she started to take more and more
of his shaft with each movement. In less than a minute Sandy was
able to take all of Tyrone’s big throbbing cock into her tight
little white cunt. Sandy was now riding Tyrone like a champion
rodeo cowgirl. With each thrust Tyrone would pull Sandy’s hips
further into his cock. Sandy was moaning and groaning with each
bounce on Tyrone’s cock. As Sheri watched this aggressive fucking
she now wished she had her own black lover to take care of her
needs… needs she’d forgotten she even had. Sheri had not been
fucked like this since even years before Tom and she now realized
how much she craved it.

Sheri thought Tyrone was about to split
Sandy in two when he stopped and commanded her to “bend over the
chair, bitch.”

“Yes Daddy,” was all the married little
blond could muster.

Sandy was now bent over the chair and Tyrone
was fucking her doggy style. At first he went kind of slowly, but
in no time at all he had picked up the pace and was hammering her
pussy hard over and over, balls deep and pulling her hips further
onto his massive rod. Sandy was moaning and groaning and began to
massage her own clit as Tyrone continued to fuck her. Tyrone
grabbed a handful of Sandy’s hair and yanked her head back as he
proceeded to fuck her even harder.

“Can lil’ dick hubby fuck you like this?”
Sandy did not answer and he continued to fuck her. He then slapped
her soft white rounded ass cheeks hard. She was wincing and he
repeated, “can James fuck you like this?”

“No only you can! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!”
she cried out.

Sandy began her orgasm as she was screamed
for him to fuck her harder and then her body went limp, but that
did not stop Tyrone from plowing her pussy. After a long orgasm
Sandy became a little more composed.

“Give me your cum baby. Give it to me!”
Sandy ordered Tyrone. Tyrone started to pick up his pace slamming
his body into her ass cheeks with each thrust. Sheri was now on the
brink of cumming herself. Though she’d been discretely rubbing her
cunt initially under the covers, she was now sitting partially
upright with the blankets near her ankles playing with her clit
with one hand and playing with her nipples with the other. Tyrone
began to grunt as he filled Sandy’s womb with a blast of his sticky
cum. As his cock quivered with his own orgasm so did Sandy’s body.
She was totally worn out. Sheri then also began to orgasm and her
body shook as she could not muffle her own moans. She pulled the
covers up more quickly than she would have liked to, but was a bit
embarrassed and did not want to be caught watching.

Tyrone stood up with sweating running from
his brow and his large cock dangling between his legs. He looked
right into Sheri’s eyes and asked her “So you like what you saw
there, sexy? You want to go next?”

Sheri pretended not to hear him, much like a
child does when being told to clean their room. Tyrone knew she was
up though and laughed a bit as he turned his attention back to
Sandy. Sandy and Tyrone made out for a little while and talked,
shortly after Tyrone left and Sandy, now completely satisfied and
fully spent, fell on the bed next to Sheri and fell asleep almost
before her head hit the pillow. Sheri was restless all night. She
really wanted to wake up Sandy and grill her about Tyrone, but she
knew she would have her moment on the ride home tomorrow.

Finally the morning came and the four women
began to stir, completely hung over and famished. The girls got
moving around 9am and chugged the coffee from the room before they
all had breakfast downstairs at the pricey hotel restaurant. Susan
and Jane appeared to have stayed in the dark about Sandy’s little
indiscretion from the evening before and the girls gave hugs and
parted ways.

After Sandy had merged on to the interstate
Sheri finally mustered the courage to bring up the elephant in the
room. “So you want to tell me about Tyrone again? I was a bit tipsy
when we talked yesterday.”

Sandy acted like it was an everyday thing
and explained, “It’s pretty simple, Sheri. I guess you would call
James and I swingers with a twist. The twist being I get to play
when I want, with whom I want, and James, well, he only gets to
play with me when and if I let him. Some people call this a Hotwife
or Cuckold type relationship. I consider him to be a cuckold as not
only do I get to play he really enjoys it and typically the more
dominant I am with him the happier he is in spite of his emotions
of the moment. It’s not for everyone, but even when we dated, I was
real clear that I would be his girl, but that no one man can own me
sexually. At first this was hard for James, but now he actually
loves it. He adores me, encourages me and spoils me in every way he
possibly can. I know we are unusual but we are quite happy with
it.”

Sheri thought this kind of relationship was
something some pervert had made up on the internet and could not
believe that a friend of hers was actually in this lifestyle. But
Sheri wanted to know more, so she asked, “do you go to swingers
clubs, or are there private parties, or do you just pick up guys at
bars?”

Sandy eagerly continued on, “well we have
done all of those things, but most the swingers clubs are littered
with people that, frankly, did not turn me on at all.” Sheri could
relate to that after their last mishap. Sandy continued, “so we go
to bars and occasionally I do hook up with a guy there, but that is
usually a lot of work. I like private parties with like-minded
couples, that’s where I met Tyrone and we got to talking and he
told me about a club that is a bit more refined, in that in
specializes in interracial type swinging, predominately black men
with white women. They are open Thursday through Saturday and on
Friday nights it is for select men and women and couples… sometimes
there can be, well, large unattractive couples, it’s a turn off to
me… But every Friday the theme is Adonis and Goddesses and on those
nights it’s all weight proportionate. It’s basically just a lot of
good looking people, for the most part, with open minds. So we
typically go on Fridays about twice a month. It is fucking hot as
hell. I know you were watching us yesterday, Sheri, you were really
turned on. You are easily a Goddess… you should seriously consider
joining James and I one night. It’s invite only, but we can bring
guests.”

Sheri continued to be surprised that such a
place could even exist in their own backyard and that she had never
even heard of it. She was definitely intrigued, but still uncertain
if it was the right thing for Tom and her. Sheri asked “what was
the name of this place, again?”

“The Spades Club” Sandy replied.


 


 


Chapter 1 Tom and Sheri

 Tom and Sheri were
your typical suburban couple after 10 years of marriage. Despite
only being in their mid 30’s the spark that lit the flame had
dimmed as the reality of life set in. The “retiring at 45 and
sailing around the world” fantasy had long been diminished and the
daily grind of work and myriad kids’ activities had a firm grip
around their throats. Their days all morphed together in a mesh of
work, kid’s practices, working after hours at home and keeping
their two kids fed and subdued. Now, as opposed to the somewhat
reckless young adults they once were, they are good parents and
good little workers and they are content, for the most part, with a
decent home and decent cars, but their only outlet was what had
become monotonous sex and occasionally having friends over for
dinner and drinks, but even these gatherings had been taking place
less frequently than they wished.

While they still loved each other very much
sex had become just another part of the routine. While they could
both still pleasure each other the truth was, well, they almost
knew each other too well. Tom knew to suck the breasts, play with
the clit, go down on her for a couple of minutes and follow that up
with fucking her sideways while stimulating her clit to orgasm.
Every time. And Sheri knew all she had to do to get Tom off was to
climb on and ride his 4” cock reverse cowgirl and that he would cum
in minutes. Every time. Sex, much like their life, was just a brief
escape in an other wise mundane life. The passion was gone and the
spur of the moment sex on the kitchen table moments had been
history for a while.

Back in the day Sheri was a real looker and
a bit of a party girl. Some of Sheri’s sorority sisters were a bit
shocked she got married in her mid 20’s as she was real popular
with the Frat Boys but regarded as a bit of a slut by her fellow
Kappa’s. Sheri almost got kicked out of the Kappa’s because one
night at a mixer with one of the Black Fraternities, the Omegas,
she let two guys have their way with her on a couch in their dance
floor i.e. temporarily converted living room. This created quite a
stir with her sisters, but her mommy was a legacy (and a donor) so
things got overlooked.

Tom, on the other hand, was not much of a
party goer. While not necessarily “handsome,” Tom was a nice
looking man, he was focused on his studies and graduated on time,
always looking ahead to the next phase… unlike Sheri, who often
slept through classes and crammed for tests the night before to
catch up on the many classes she’d missed (using notes from friends
with better sense). He’d had several long term girlfriends in
college before he met Sheri his Senior Year at the tutoring center.
Sheri was struggling in Calculus and had already failed the course
once. In Tom’s eyes, Sheri was far and away the hottest girl he had
ever met. With long dark red hair and a smoking body he could not
imagine Sheri would ever have any interest in him, being soft
spoken, a little shy and with no fraternity ties. But Sheri really
needed to pass this class and she used her charm to get Tom to work
with her outside of tutoring hours, he would even go over to her
apartment and work with her, prepping for her tests. Sheri wasn’t
very punctual… many times she’d call the tutoring center cancelling
an appointment ten minutes after it should have started. She was
usually with one of her “boyfriends” or doing something
self-absorbed. But Tom was hooked and the little charm that Sheri
splashed on Tom was enough for him to overlook her many short
comings. He was determined that this foxy red head was going to
pass Calculus.

When it was all said and done Sheri did
pass, barely… she received a C (in part to Tom and in part to
pleading with her young male Teacher’s Assistant to allow her to do
some extra credit so she could get over the hump). Of course, Tom
ended up doing almost the entire extra credit project himself.
Knowing his window was closing fast, Tom was determined to ask
Sheri out. He had psyched himself up to ask several times prior,
but was unable to get the words out. Finally while completing her
extra credit project Tom sucked up his courage and muttered to
Sheri “would you like to grab a bite after words?” Sheri was
actually a bit surprised as she didn’t feel Tom had shown any
interest in her romantically and she had always seen him as a big
brother, not a lover. But Tom was smart and nice, completely
different than anyone Sheri had ever dated, so she was curious and
said “yes.”

Tom took Sheri to a local Mexican restaurant
and then they decided to catch a movie. After which Tom assumed the
date would end, so it came as a surprise when after the movie Sheri
asked “Where are we going to grab a drink?” After a 3 hour stop at
a campus bar (and watching Sheri drink about 3 drinks to his 1) Tom
wasn’t sure what to think anymore. She spent most of the time in
the bar flirting with other guys and giggling like a school girl.
At one point some huge athletic looking guy she had been flirting
with earlier had his hands on her ass while they were waiting in
line for a drink and Sheri did not even react. Tom’s dream date
seemed like it was crashing down and he wondered why he even
thought he could have a girl like Sheri. But she did end up leaving
the bar with him and as he was taking her drunken sexy ass back to
her apartment Sheri told Tom “pull over into that street.” He was
certain this beauty was going to end the date on a perfect note by
puking in his car, so it came as a complete shock that the minute
the car stopped she grabbed his crotch, through his way too tight
jeans, and began to fish his dick out of his pants.

Tom’s head was about to explode. The date
gone wrong had just corrected itself. Sheri was nasty! She slowly
began to tease him, licking around his already hard dick, then
ferociously bobbing up and down like her life depended on it. She
was an amazing cocksucker and within several minutes had Tom’s cum
exploding down her throat. When she was done she helped him put it
away and flashed him a coy smile.

Tom pressured Sheri almost relentlessly from
that day forward. Without being overly creepy he would shower her
with affection, gifts, praise and would forgive her without a
thought no matter the circumstance. Even so, Sheri would never
commit to being Tom’s girlfriend. She would see him regularly over
the next couple years. After graduation Tom even took a lower
paying job to stay closer to Sheri, who continued to see other
guys, though finally she began to develop a soft spot for Tom. He
was one of the few guys that would show her real affection and
compassion, who genuinely cared about her life and problems. She
wanted a guy like Tom, but one that was rich, hung and sexy.

After Sheri graduated she also took a local
job (mainly because her parents were local and they continued to
pay for her housing and spending). In spite of Sheri’s wild
behavior and general disregard for academia she was by no means
dumb and her looks and charm served her well at her job. Even three
years removed from college she was still the party animal.
Frequently going out to clubs and hooking up with other guys. Tom
was not sure Sheri would ever take him seriously. Although they had
sex sometimes, mostly he was only there when she needed someone to
talk to and no one else was available. He was beginning to wonder
if it was even worth it when, finally, he caught a break.

Sheri had always gotten by on her looks and
flirtatious personality. She was often late for work or a no show
depending on how the night before went. Her boss (and occasional
hookup) had been transferred to another branch and Sheri’s new
female boss was not as forgiving as her former male contemporary.
After enough late check in’s and missed days Sheri was fired on the
spot. After turning 25 her parents had withdrawn financial support
as Sheri had a good paying job. However being used to a more
disposable income, she’d never learned to budget and had no
savings. After getting laid off she asked her Dad for some money in
the innocent charming way she had countless times before and was
floored when she was sternly told to “Grow the hell up.” Sheri was
not sure what to do. In the past her dad or some other guy would
always be there to catch her when she fell. But this was not her
ordinary fall. She could not even make rent or pay bills. After a
little thought she asked Tom if she could crash at his loft while
she looked for a new job. Tom was very excited about the prospect
of Sheri living with him. Finally, he thought, he’d have the chance
to win her over.

Losing her job was a revelation. Everything
that had come so easily before didn’t anymore. Sheri found another
job, with less pay and more structure. She finally started to
appreciate Tom and how well he took care of her, how well he
handled himself and his own finances. That job that he’d taken for
less pay initially had earned him an opportunity to climb the ranks
fairly quickly and he was now making nearly twice what he’d been
offered initially and his VP rank earned him a nice office with a
spectacular view. It wasn’t long before Sheri adapted to a
monogamous relationship and accepted a gorgeous 5 carat engagement
ring. They were married less than a year after Sheri moved in.

Early in the marriage Tom and Sheri had
actually had a lot of passion. Sheri submitted to Tom and their
bond was simple and pure. While their lovemaking wasn’t the best
she’d ever had, Sheri’s emotional connection to Tom and the feeling
of being safe and loved more than made up for it. Their
relationship was to be envied, but then, it was their honeymoon
period.

10 years later Sheri was a smoking hot MILF,
working out at the gym and taking care of her body. She actually
turned out to be a decent mother and Tom was still the solid hard
working anchor. But just the same they were your average middle
class American couple living in the burbs, making a serviceable
wage and getting by in the rat race. Until one evening when a
random chance of fate opened a door that would be hard to close
without at least taking a peek.

 



 


Chapter 2 Caught black and white handed

 Sheri was having a
restless night. Maybe in part to a mild cold, she simply could not
stay asleep. It did not help that she was the only one in bed…
having Tom beside her gave her some comfort that only she could
rationalize. After impatient glances at the alarm clock and
watching it slowly tick past 11pm, 12pm and finally 12:30 curiosity
took hold and she thought she would see what Tom was up to. The
house was largely dark and silent save the bathroom lights, but as
she made it to the end of the hall a glow was coming from the
monitor in their home office. She thought Tom must have been up
working really hard on some project. When she made it to the office
door she peered in quietly trying not to disturb him, but Tom must
have heard her because he looked up at her with a look of confusion
and panic as he immediately began clicking the mouse furiously and
sat straight up in the chair adjusting his posture and his left
hand came shooting up from under the desk.

“What ya doing honey?” Sheri asked, knowing
almost immediately from the muffled moans from the speaker and all
his gestures that he was jerking off to porn. Not that she was one
to judge, as she’d been with more people than Tom could probably
imagine and she had been cranky lately, no doubt turning him to his
computer rather than face being shot down in their bedroom.

“Uhh nothing honey, just paying a couple
more bills and coming to bed,” Tom stuttered.

Sheri was amused and decided to have fun
with this so she took a seat across from Tom and began to engage
him in mindless conversation. Tom tried to adjust his shorts and
underwear inconspicuously and maintain the fact that he was paying
bills at 12:30 (with his hand under the desk and soft moans coming
across the speakers). But Sheri was kind of happy her husband had
some sex drive because their stale sex routine was more scripted
than a Broadway play.

The next day Sheri was able to sneak away
from work a couple hours early because she was going to have to
come in for a little on Saturday. Not sure what to do with her new
found free time she figured she would check her email and Facebook
accounts. After 15 minutes of mindless clicking, liking and lol’s
she remembered last night and became curious about what Tom was
watching. Sheri had learned a fair amount of computer prowess back
in the Kappa house because she liked to watch porn, but shared a
computer with her sisters and had to know how to clear the history.
She’d also done snooping (cyber stalking) for her sisters with
different fraternity boys and had learned some basic tricks to view
search histories, temporary files and the like. Sheri was not
prepared to find what she did, however.

The browsing history was a who’s who of
interracial porn sites. Blacks on Blondes, X-Hamster interracial
videos, and those were the tame sites. Slut wives.com,
Cuckoldcomics.com, blackbangedwifes.com. Sheri did not even know
what a cuckold was. Her pussy began getting wet as she proceeded to
check out Tom’s porn vault. Every site was nothing but Black men
and White Women. Some gang bangs some not. But most of the sites
seemed to further focus on married women having sex with black men.
Watching these black cocks shred these women was bringing back
vivid memories of her college days. She’d had several black lovers
who were well hung and had rock hard abs. She thought about their
smooth skin and their muscular asses as they pounded their above
average cocks into her tight white pussy. Instincts now took over
and Sheri was rubbing her cunt viscously watching the attractive 40
year old stranger on screen service 2 black men while her little
dicked white husband was in the background jerking off. Sheri
skipped ahead in the scene to near the end when the black men were
standing over the woman’s face jerking their cocks off and cumming
on her sexy full lips. But what she saw next sent her into almost
an immediate orgasm. After cumming on her face she called her
husband over and they began to kiss as her black lovers cum was
being exchanged between the couples mouth. Sheri’s knees crashed
together as she rubbed her clit to a massive orgasm and relished
the best sexual high she’d had in years. Then she started wondering
what was up with her husband of 10 years. Was she not turning him
on anymore? Why would he be looking at women having sex with black
men, especially while their husbands watched? Did he fantasize
about her being fucked in front of him? That didn’t make any sense…
he’d fought for her, he’d waited for her for years – she was his
prize. He had always been so patient, waiting for her… he never
seemed like the jealous type… did her being with other people
actually turn him on?

 



 


Chapter 3 Just Another Night on the Town

 Finally, a sitter at
home and a night out on the town. It had been months since they’d
had a date night (and they would probably never go if it wasn’t for
Sheri’s persistent reminders and hints because Tom was content to
do nothing). Weeks had passed since Sheri had found Tom’s porn
sites. She noticed that he did start deleting all the browsing
history and she began to take note of when Tom was alone with the
computer at night. Sheri had also done a little research herself
and had been thinking about the whole Hotwife cuckold lifestyle.
More than once she had gotten herself off in the bath thinking of
those beautiful black cocks tearing a new one into her fertile
little holes.

But tonight was about the couple and Tom had
made reservations for their favorite Italian restaurant, which was
a tiny hole in the wall in a run-down downtown district. After
eating some amazing gnocchi and the best lasagna rolls ever it was
still before 9pm and Sheri was not content to let the night end
just yet. Tom, however, was ready to call it a night and get home
and snuggle up to watch a show, or perhaps go through the robotic
sex routine they had contrived over the past 10 years, but Sheri
wasn’t ready to go home just yet.

“Let's go get a drink Tom, I am not tired at
all,” Sheri insisted. Tom begrudgingly agreed. “Where do you want
to go? I have no idea about the bars in this part of town,” Tom
stated.

Sheri thought for a moment and decided to
let technology assist in their efforts. “I don’t know let’s see
what the smart phone pulls up around here”

Navigating her smart phone about 15 places
popped up within a 5 mile radius. The results were generally what
you would expect to see Irish Bars, a country western sounding bar,
but one had 4 stars and seemed to stand out. “How about a place
called The Club? It has 4 stars and it says it’s welcome to couples
and singles and its BYOB so it won’t even cost us much to drink
there,” Sheri said.

Tom thought it sounded kind of odd but
thought what the hell, as they rarely got to go out on the town.
Tom pulled into a store and grabbed a bottle of decent whisky and a
2 liter of Coke, not very creative but hard to go wrong with. Upon
arrival, the club did not look overly impressive. It was an older
square building with a marquee on the outside saying “The Club,”
but half the letters were not even lit.

“Are you sure you want to go here it looks
like a dump” Tom asked. Sheri looked at the Smart Phone results
again and said “Well the parking lot is full and it got 4 stars…
what the hell we have our liquor and we are already here.”

As Tom and Sheri entered the club they were
greeted at the door by the bouncer whom asked if they had been here
before to which they informed him they had not. “Well, its $40 for
couples.” the bouncer said. Tom handed him two twenties, finding it
odd that a place would have variable rates for couples, single
women and single men. The bouncer took their liquor and put their
name on it informing them it would be kept behind the bar with a
bartender. All of the mixers like coke, tonic and juices were
free.

Upon entering the club Sheri was not sure if
they were at a club or at a church mixer in an old run down church
meeting hall. The ceiling was a typical grid ceiling and the floors
were an awful vinyl tile that had seen better days. The dance floor
was cheaply made laminate wood flooring positioned right in front
of what looked like a DJ who is paid by the party. There was a
scattering of tables and chairs around the place and a small table
with various chips, dips and sweets that again reminded her of a
potluck church type picnic on a small scale. But while the building
caught their eyes as odd for a club the people shocked the hell out
of them. Again, the people looked like they were at a church social
but came dressed in fetish gear, lingerie and skimpy skirts. Most
of the males were pretty conservatively dressed but the women
looked like they were about to begin a shoot for a porn flick. And
in most cases this was not a good thing as there were 200 plus
pounds of 50 year old women dressed to fuck. There were a few
couples their age but most were in their 40’s and 50’s save a few
of what appeared to be single guys. The young (as compared to their
company) couple did not know if they should run and hide or brave
it out for a drink.

Not knowing what to think herself, Sheri
smugly suggested “Let's get a drink, we already paid our cover”.
Tom was even further shocked than Sheri and the two began to check
out “The Club” as they ordered stiff Whisky and Cokes from the
bartender, who was the most typical looking person they had seen
since getting there.

As the couple drank their stiff drinks the
other folks at the party appeared to be having the time of their
lives. Between taking shots, rowdy laughter and absurd dancing they
took very little note of the young couple hiding in the corner
taking in their surroundings. Sheri commented “The five reviews of
this place must be from the owner and his kids… this place is a
dump!”

 Tom agreed and was
doing his best to avoid eye contact with the patrons of “The Club.”
Tom joked with Sheri, “So you had to go get a drink huh.” Sheri
just grinned apologetically.

After a couple of drinks and the initial
shock of the scantily clad patrons their parents ages began to wear
off they started to make a game out of their situation and started
assigning names to the various patrons, such as
“Loudy,”“Curves,”“Grizzly,”“Sex Machine” and so on. Twice now some
of the younger couples came over and struck up a short conversation
with Tom and Sheri asking if it was their first time here and
attempted to be generally cordial but Sheri and Tom were a bit
aloof and they typically went away pretty quickly. Before long,
however, Tom excused himself to the bathroom asking if Sheri was
going to be okay. Sheri reminded him that she was a big girl and
was not worried about “Curves” or “Grizzly” trying to woo her
away.

It was a bit of a puzzle as to where the
bathroom was, but having observed “The Club” for about an hour now
it seemed that most of the traffic was heading down one of the two
only halls in the building. As Tom went down the hall following a
couple holding hands the lighting dimmed and what he saw next
floored him. There was a wall of see through curtains and lining
the walls in the room were single beds about 2 feet apart with more
curtains kind of separating each other. In almost every bed the
patrons were in various states of fucking. In fact the younger
couples they had chatted with earlier were side by side in
different beds with different people than who they’d come in with.
The bigger couple in front of Tom grabbed a bed sheet that was
folded on a nearby shelf and quickly tucked it onto an unmade
mattress then immediately plopped themselves down on the single
size bed undressing each other and laughing hysterically. Tom was
not certain how long he had been watching this orgy of activity…
perhaps 10 seconds perhaps 10 minutes. He quickly turned around and
made his way back to Sheri, picking up his pace to a slow jog.
Sheri could tell from Tom’s face and his pace that something was
up.

“Is something wrong honey?” Sheri asked
before Tom even made it to their table. “It’s time to go get your
things,” Tom demanded. “Why, what’s up?” Sheri probed. “I will talk
to you in the car, let’s go now!” Tom demanded. Tom never gave her
orders like this, so his attitude came as a shock to Sheri, but she
assumed he had his reasons and complied with Tom’s request.

After getting in the car Tom blurted out,
“That was a swingers club you took us to!” Sheri’s eyes lit up a
bit, “Oh” was all she could reply.

Before she could get a word in Tom began to
go off “What if a co-worker saw my car here. What if we had known
somebody in there? You are NEVER picking out a place to go again,
Sheri.” Tom shouted.

This struck a chord with Sheri as she was
not used to Tom scolding her in such a manner and her collegiate
bitchy-self crawled from deep within and struck back. “First off,
who cares if someone we know saw our car here? It’s not their damn
business what we do on our time, and besides that, if we did know
somebody there, so what? That means they are swingers and they
likely would want us to be discrete about our new knowledge, and
lastly you will not talk to me this way. It’s not like there were
black men fucking these wives while their husbands jerked off their
little cocks in a corner.” Sheri, inhaled sharply and looked away…
did that last little bit really come out of her mouth? “Oh, no,”
was all Sheri could think as silence overtook the car and Tom
immediately went from a fit of rage to having an empty look on his
face.

The couple sat silently in the moving car as
neither could muster the courage to get a word out. Perhaps he
didn’t hear me Sheri hoped. Tom sat there wondering what to say,
should he open up and tell her that interracial porn for whatever
reason is a turn on or should he try to spin the truth and blame a
virus or attempt to assign blame to the dog, the neighbor kid, one
of their friends.

Finally Sheri broke the silence. “After I
caught you spanking it the other night I looked at your browsing
history I saw the websites you were looking at. They were actually
pretty damn hot. I watched a few of them myself,” she had hoped
this would relive his embarrassment and make him open up a little.
Tom was not sure how to reply but he forced some BS out anyhow “I
only looked at those sites once. They kind of seemed hot at the
moment, but it’s nothing I really am that interested in.”

Sheri was not ready to let Tom off the hook
that easily. “I saw one of the sites was a place called the cuckold
forum, you had a user id and even made several posts on there. I
read them, Tom, it seemed like you had more than a passive
interest.”

Tom knew he was busted now. What could he
possibly say to her at this point? He was not sure if he should
just own up to it or try to downplay the whole thing as just a
passing fantasy that had run its course. Sheri now pushed the
conversation forward. “I cannot imagine the scenes of some of these
parties. If they are anything like we were at tonight you can count
me out. But if the setting was right and the people were right it
would at least be interesting to go and watch, you know?”

Tom was really in a corner now. “I doubt the
places and people are better than what we saw tonight,” he replied,
“it’s likely just a bunch of fat old women and creepy hairy old men
partying at some dumpy house.”

Sheri was content to leave the conversation
here for now but her interest was not quite done yet. The night was
still young, not even midnight, and Sheri had a spark of an idea on
how to passively promote Tom and her new found fantasy. “Honey you
know we are about out of that silicone sex lube we like to use so
much, we should go to RoXXXies and get some more.” Tom agreed and
was ready to move the conversation past interracial sex and proceed
to RoXXXies, a chain of local sex shops.

After arriving at RoXXXies Tom attempted to
go in by himself but Sheri insisted that she go in as well. They
quickly found their favorite lubrication and Sheri then directed
their attention to the sex toys. The dildos, in particular, caught
her eye. At this point Tom was blushing as Sheri grabbed one dildo
after the next and offered commentary on each one. Occasionally
she’d even ask questions unabashed to the sales clerk.

“Too big, too skinny, not big enough, ugly,
too hard, too soft” were just some of the comments Sheri was making
until she stopped on a dildo that promoted itself as Future Skin
and it was branded as feeling like the real thing. It was about a
7” dildo, white flesh colored, and it was soft to the touch. “Check
this one out Sheri instructed Tom.” Tom begrudgingly touched the
dong that dwarfed his cock and continued to act indifferent. “Can
we get this one honey? It might break up our typical sex routine
for special occasions.” Not wanting to seem like a prude Tom agreed
and proceeded to the check out when Sheri stopped him. “Wait, wait,
let’s get this one instead.” It was the same exact dildo as he was
holding but instead of the white flesh color it was dark black.
Sheri had a shitty smirk on her face as she ripped the white dildo
out of Tom’s hands and stuck the black one in his chest as if she
was trying to prove some kind of point. Tom rolled his eyes but
proceeded to buy Sheri’s new toy just the same.

On the way back home Sheri was downplaying
their new toy explaining that it would just be something they could
use for those special times to mix things up a bit. “But tonight is
a special occasion in case you were wondering,” she said with a
smile.

After getting home Sheri took Tom into the
bedroom and stripped her clothes down to the sexy bra and sporty
little boy shorts that hugged her curves. To this day Tom could
still not help but get super turned on by his hot little MILF of a
wife. Her ass had rounded out nicely since they got married and he
preferred a little more “junk in the trunk,” her breast weren’t as
firm as they were in college but they were still nice C cups and
pretty damn firm in spite of having nursed the kids. Sheri was now
kneeling upright on the bed and the new lubricant and dildo were
behind her on the sheets. With the lights in the room dimmed just a
bit she looked over to her husband and coyly asked while he was
undressing, “So you want to play, Big Boy?”

Tom immediately pounced on her thrusting her
into the bed and began to make out with her caressing her breasts
through her bra. Tom began “the routine.” He started sucking her
breasts and nibbled at her nipples a bit and shortly after began
rubbing her cunt through her sexy booty shorts. After several
minutes of this he then dropped down and removed her panties and
proceeded to lick her hot already wet cunt. After several more
minutes he would typically stop and begin to fuck her sideways and
play with her clit, but Sheri had other ideas tonight. “Let Jerome
fuck me first baby,” she was motioning to her new dildo. Tom was
thinking “what the hell? She already named her new black dildo
Jerome?” but he did not care to spoil the moment and show his
concern. After lubricating up the dildo and Sheri’s cunt he began
to insert “Jerome” into Sheri’s tight pussy. Tom was trying to push
the entire dildo in on the first thrust. Sheri cringed a bit and
instructed Tom “work in and out slowly baby, this is not your
cock.” Tom was not sure if that should have hurt his feeling or not
but he realized his little dick was rock hard and his underwear
were still on.

Tom now was working the dildo in and out of
Sheri’s cunt slowly pushing a bit deeper with each stroke. Sheri
was moaning with each thrust with more and more intensity as her
new friend was exploring parts of her pussy that had been neglected
for over a decade now. After the dildo was bottoming out in Sheri’s
pussy she instructed Tom to go a little faster. As Tom picked up
the pace so did Sheri’s reaction. She was now moaning loudly,
making sounds he had never heard from his bride. As Tom thrust the
dildo into her she was bucking back against it to allow it to
further probe her little cunt. “Lick me, baby, while you fuck me
with this black cock.” Sheri commanded. Tom was still in a mix of
being really turned on and partially embarrassed and worried but he
obliged and began to lick her clit while still fucking her with the
dildo. In what seemed like a matter of seconds Sheri began a
massive orgasm, at first she was twitching and then she tightened
her legs around the dong and Toms head and she grabbed his hair
pulling him further into her cunt, if that was even possible. As
Tom pulled his head out of Sheri’s death lock she told him to keep
fucking her with the dildo and with each thrust she continued to
twitch. She was having an orgasm like he had never seen and it
seemed to continue for minutes beyond her original. Finally softly
and with a look of bliss on her face she told Tom “I am good, would
you hold me?” Again not wanting to ruin Sheri’s sexual high he
agreed and turned off the lights cuddling with his sexy bride and
cupped her breasts holding her until she fell asleep quickly.

Tom, however, was still horny as hell. The
whole dildo encounter with Sheri had really stirred him up and he
was still aroused almost 30 minutes after getting her off. A bit
frustrated he did not get to have any sex and that she did not even
offer made him restless. Not being able to sleep, Tom did what all
horny men do when there is no pussy to be had. Tom snuck away and
proceeded to his computer. He went back to the slut wife pages but
now with a clear mental image of a black cock in his wife’s pussy.
Within minutes Tom had shot his wad and crept back to bed with
Sheri being none the wiser.


 


Chapter 4 Girl Gone Wild and other MILFS

 Over the next month
very little changed with Tom and Sheri on the outside, but plenty
had been changing on the inside. Sheri’s libido, for example, which
had been lying dormant, found its excuse to come back to life. Like
a wild animal awakening from hibernation she was hungry. Any little
thing might have awoken her repressed desires, but fucking a well
hung brother certainly was something she had missed over the past
decade. Every day she would either fuck herself silly with her new
toy, Jerome, or she would make Tom do the honors of getting her off
with his tongue and Jerome. At times, if the timing was just right,
she would even visit some of the sites Tom was viewing earlier and
watch these housewives giving up their sweet pussy's to the dark
meat while their small dicked husbands watched in the shadows. At
first she was a bit turned off by the dominant women who belittled
their husbands. The thought of her mocking Tom while fucking
another man seemed cruel, but she found herself cumming more and
more often with the thought of Tom licking her pussy after giving
herself to another guy. And then two minutes after cumming she
immediately began to feel guilty and dirty in some way. She did not
want to hurt Tom or belittle him... after all it was just a passing
fantasy for him right?

Tom on the other hand took immediate notice
of Sheri’s new sex drive. In the one sense he thoroughly enjoyed
getting down with her about every other day, but on the other hand
the sex, well, was kind of one sided most of the time. Sheri would
cum from the black dildo leaving him high and dry. She was,
however, a bit more sympathetic to his needs and she would jerk him
off after she had already orgasmed. He was getting off way more
than what he had in years but he had not enjoyed the full pleasure
of fucking her like he had in the previous years. The black dildo
she constantly referred to as Jerome had almost displaced his cock
as a tool for her pleasure. The few occasions he fucked her with
his dick she did not seem to respond as usual and she would make a
point of getting him off quickly as she knew the sexual buttons to
press. After his quick climax she would demand Tom fuck her with
Jerome. Tom had largely avoided internet porn as of late in part
because his needs were being met, albeit by Sheri’s hand, and in
part because he did not want to encourage Sheri’s current passion
beyond what he already had. Like all new things Tom assumed that in
a short amount of time Sheri would get over this little fantasy and
things would return to the status quo. But part of Tom was not sure
what he wanted… Sheri was very aggressive and sexually charged and
that was the women he had fallen in love with many years ago.

Sheri had received an invite to a
colleague’s bachelorette party for the coming weekend. The party
was being put together by one of their younger co-workers named
Sandy. Sandy was in her mid-twenties and was married as well, but
from her stories Sandy was still a real firecracker and she was
always talking about the long weekends spent drinking and partying
with her husband and their friends. Sandy was smart and a hard
worker, but occasionally she would show up for work late and look
like she’d had a rough night. Management generally overlooked her
occasional tardiness because she was good at her job and (right or
wrong) could still turn quite a few heads, which never hurt in
their line of work. Susan (the bachelorette) was a little more
grounded than her friend Sandy and was only having the bachelorette
party because of Sandy’s constant hounding. Susan was a decent
looking woman in her late 30’s. While she wasn’t the obvious hottie
that Sheri and Sandy were, she kept herself fit, typically dressing
more conservatively than her younger co-workers and maintaining a
bit more professionalism in her day to day work environment.

When Saturday night arrived Sheri was
getting ready to go out while chatting with Tom about the upcoming
evening. Tom was inquisitive about what the crazy girls were going
to do. Sheri honestly had very little idea as Sandy had been
relatively hush hush about the evening – preferring to surprise
everyone. The only thing Sheri knew for certain was that they were
meeting at a trendy grill downtown for dinner and drinks and then
they were going to go out afterwards. Sheri assumed a popular club
or some other trendy place because Sandy was still a part of the
“in” crowd. Sheri looked foxy as hell as she applied her last bit
of makeup. She had painted herself into a tightly fitted short
dress that was just stretchy enough to not inhibit her dance moves
and had chosen some pseudo stripper heels with shorter platforms
that gave her a few inches, but maintained a bit of stability. Tom
was ogling his own wife while making small talk. Sheri gave Tom a
peck on the cheek and told Tom not to wait up for her, though she
whispered that if he did he might get lucky. Sheri got a ride with
another colleague into town, which was about 20 minutes away, since
parking was always a pain… especially on Saturday nights.

Dinner and Drinks were really nice. The
restaurant was very upscale and the service top of the line. After
dinner Sandy was really pushing everyone to drink by ordering shots
and gently hazing her contemporaries that they weren’t old quite
yet. After dinner, during drinks, Susan opened up her gifts. They
were quite a mix, everything from lingerie and sex toys to even a
set of crystal cocktail glasses. So far the evening was very PG-13
and then Sandy announced that everyone had 15 minutes to finish up
because they had reservations at a club up the street. The ladies
knocked back their drinks and paid their tabs and prepared to head
off to the club. Several of the more conservative women in the
group gave Susan a hug and called it a night. Sheri grinned smugly
to herself, “prudes,” she thought. Sheri was always very judgmental
about women who couldn’t cut loose even once in a while. She fully
understood that she used to be the one that other woman mocked and
scorned and that seemed to make her defensive and
condescending.

As the party moved to the very loud downtown
club, Sheri was impressed to find that Sandy had procured them a
small VIP room that overlooked the dance floor. From their seats
they could see almost the entire club and the staff were extra
attentive to their needs. Sandy ordered a round of shots for the
ladies called a blowjob to get the girls going. Sheri was really
starting to feel the effects of the alcohol. Back in college she
would easily drink this much before 10pm, but she was a bit out of
practice. Still, the drinks were doing their job and Sheri was
always more fun after a few drinks.

Tina, Sheri’s friend and ride to the city,
had begun to moderate her liquor consumption and had let Sheri know
that she would be leaving before long. This seemed reasonable to
Sheri. So, when opportunity knocked she informed Sandy and Susan
that they would be going before long. Sandy objected, pleaded and
begged Sheri to stay. She pulled her aside and said “Sheri, I
needed you to stay. These women will all give up when you leave and
follow suit -- if you go the party is over and we haven’t even made
it back to the hotel room yet.” Sheri sighed but knew Sandy’s words
were probably true.

Sheri acquiesced, saying “Okay, I will stay,
but you have to give me a ride home since Tami’s leaving.” Sandy
agreed but informed her that this ride would probably be after
breakfast in the morning.

Sheri sighed again, but called Tom to inform
him of the change in plans. “Honey, do you care if I stay with
Susan and Sandy in the hotel room they got and come home in the
morning?”

Tom had the kids at home and was in little
position to do much to change her course of action so he
begrudgingly agreed and condescendingly told her to be a “good
girl.” Tom’s head was spinning for a couple of minutes. Part of him
was very excited thinking about his bride, drunk on the town in a
hotel room… but part of him was scared his loving (and a little
crazy) wife was going to do something illicit that could threaten
their marriage. Ultimately Tom’s better senses kicked in... He knew
he could trust Sheri. So he retreated to his office and spent
several hours looking at, and then jerking off to, some of the
interracial Hotwife porn that he had largely avoided over the past
month.

Sandy drug the remaining 5 ladies to the
dance floor to strut their stuff. Totally inebriated, their typical
modesty had all but worn off. Sandy looked fine as hell in her very
low cut red skirt that just barely covered her supple ass and her
fake D cups drew all kinds of looks from the guys as she shook her
ass on the floor. Many guys came and flirted with her and held her
tight on the dance floor grinding their bodies into hers and she
was not ashamed or bashful about letting them put their beefy hands
all over her fabulous curves. Sheri fended off more than a couple
of guys of her own, dancing was fine, but if they got too close she
was quick to create some distance between them or relocate their
hands while shaking her head at them in a playful manner.

After breaking a good sweat Sheri went back
up to their private room to chat with Susan, who had just barely
grazed the dance floor. While talking with Susan, Sheri was
starting at Sandy who was now grinding her ass into this really
tall and fit black guy. She was literally bent over at the waist
and shoving her ass into his crotch, occasionally standing more
upright, at which point this stranger would grab her around the
waist and position his head next to hers. At one point she turned
around and whispered something into his ear, making him smirk. They
were both laughing and giggling and eventually exited the dance
floor to one of several surrounding bars where they appeared to be
making small talk. Sheri could not help but be a bit envious of
this little vixen as she was acting like the girl that Sheri used
to be.

Around midnight Sandy returned to the VIP
room where three of the remaining party goers were now locked into
work talk (with a very candid and drunk twist). Sandy informed them
that it was time to go as they had an appointment at a nearby
hotel. The hotel was only two blocks away but Sheri’s shoes were
starting to take a toll and she was looking forward to getting out
of them. It just now dawned on Sheri that she was staying at this
hotel and had no change of clothes or anything to sleep in. This
night was really taking Sheri back. She recounted all the countless
times she had wandered into her sorority house early in the
morning, dressed in last night’s “fuck me” gear, while the bulk of
her sisters were having breakfast. The sisters referred to this as
the “walk of shame.” Sheri found it ironic that at this particular
time in her life she’d be making the same walk, though having done
nothing that should make her feel ashamed.

The hotel, thankfully, was nearby. It was a
very good thing as the ladies were in no condition to go very far.
As Sandy checked them in Sheri wondered what lay in store for them
now. The girls’ rode the elevator all the way to the top of the
hotel tower. Sheri wondered if they were staying in one of the
luxurious sweets typically on the top floors. When they approached
their room Sandy gave Susan the key and instructed her to unlock
the room. After fumbling with the door for a minute Susan finally
opened the door. Standing no more than twenty feet away from her
was a tall jet black Adonis of a guy, dressed only in chaps and a
cowboy hat. He smiled and said, “Hello Ladies are you ready to get
this party started?” For some reason this came as a total surprise
to Sheri. It was rather obvious that Sandy would do something like
this, but Sheri was surprised and a bit intrigued by what the next
couple of hours would hold as the four remaining women made their
way in to the luxury suite.

Susan was blushing and turning beet red (as
a male stripper was not, nor probably had ever been, a part of her
conservative routine). Sandy went up and hugged the towering man,
kissed his cheek and whispered something in his ear to which he
grinned and nodded. Sandy then went and corked a bottle of quality
wine as the stripper introduced himself as Tyrone. He turned on his
music and started to strut his stuff. The first song was kind of
tame. He worked his way up to losing his chaps, which further
exposed his nearly perfect body. He was now only wearing a tight
pair of purple briefs that left little to the imagination. The
bulge in his briefs was massive. Sheri wondered if he was erect or
not, because whatever was being restrained by that thin piece of
cotton was clearly a magnificent tool. Sheri could not remember the
last time she had seen a real life cock of that magnitude in the
flesh. As Sheri was transfixed on Tyrone’s package the show was
getting amped up. Tyrone was now invading their space and shaking
his stuff inches from their faces. As his performance continued he
grabbed Susan, the bride to be, and made her come on stage. As he
danced with her he ground his package right into her ass. The once
blushing and conservative Susan was not very focused and was
letting Tyrone touch her in any way he saw fit.

As Sheri watched this unbelievable display
she had to catch herself, as she had subconsciously slipped her
hand under the table and started to rub her dripping wet pussy
through her dress before reality set back in and she thought about
where she was. She sipped her glass of wine focusing on Tyrone and
Susan. After Susan left the stage and the next song began Tyrone
took off his briefs, teasing the girls as he did so. Sheri’s eyes
were transfixed on what had to be at least a 9” very hard and stiff
black cock. Sheri’s mouth actually began to water with images of
those sexy wives from the internet getting pounded by a guy about
like Tyrone here. Her husband’s tiny cock and their game with
Jerome seemed silly and unsatisfying. All of the ladies were now on
transfixed on Tyrone. Their giggling and laughter were all but gone
and if their stares could harm a person, well, Tyrone would have
been in trouble. Sandy, however, was more interested in checking
out her friend’s reactions and smirked while he was bearing it all
for them. Soon the performance got taken up another notch. Tyrone
helped Sandy up to the table being used as a stage. Sandy, who was
not bashful in the least, had her face and lips inches from his as
they danced together to the rhythm. After dancing and grinding for
a while she leaned forward and raised her short skirt as she
exposed her firm ass, which was barely covered with a sexy leopard
g-string. Tyrone then grabbed her hips and simulated fucking her,
all the while spanking her sexy round ass. This got the remaining
ladies amped up, as they shouted out cheers and encouragement. At
one point Sandy shocked everyone as she even grabbed Tyrone stiff
member and stroked it for about a minute while standing behind
Tyrone. The sight of Sandy’s wedding ring stroking Tyrone’s cock
was almost too much of Sheri to handle… her cunt was gushing wet at
this point. Tyrone then muted his music and informed Susan it was
her turn for one more act as a free woman. He positioned her on a
recliner in the suite and proceeded to give her a lap dance. He
simulated fucking her in about every position one could think of.
Susan was mainly laughing while enjoying the attention. At one
point he whispered something in her ear and she smiled but shook
her head no at which point Tyrone kissed her on the forehead and
informed us he was going to refresh as he was pretty sweaty from
his performance.

After Tyrone went to shower the remaining
ladies discussed the hot, obscene performance, and were probably
more than a bit shocked by what they had just witnessed. Sandy was
gleaming with delight as she felt like she had broken their
cherries or exposed them to “the dark side,“ but the alcohol and
fatigue were setting in as well. Susan and Jane said they were done
and were going to go sleep in the main bedroom of the suite. The
girls gave each other hugs and talked about breakfast and they
retreated to the bedroom to catch some sleep. This left Sandy and
Sheri in the main room. Sandy engaged Sheri in conversation about
Tyrone. “What did you think of Tyrone? Fucking hot huh?”

Sheri held back her real thoughts as her
pussy was still dripping wet, replying, “Yeah, it was a sexy
performance… I was not expecting it, for sure!”

Tyrone emerged from the steamy bathroom now
wearing a pair of long shorts and nothing else. His chiseled body
was truly something to behold. He sat down in the recliner and
motioned for Sandy to come over to him. Sandy got up and sat in
Tyrone’s lap and engaged him in a deep kiss. This really shocked
Sheri… it was one thing to go along with a performance but this
kiss was, well, real… she wondered what Sandy’s husband, James,
would think of this. Tyrone continued to caress Sandy while
engaging Sheri in conversation, “So what did you think of my show,
sexy lady?”

Sheri was a bit flustered, Tyrone was now
blatantly massaging Sandy’s breasts, tweaking her nipples and all
the while making small talk with her.

She replied, “Um, you have an amazing body,
and you sure know how to work a crowd.” As Tyrone continued to make
small talk with Sheri he touched Sandy with more and more
intensity. Sheri had never been the good friend in her entire
life... (the good friend being the girl that keeps one of her
drunken friends from making a choice she would ultimately regret)
but she had been on the other side of those little interventions
many a time so she knew the role. “Hey, Sandy,” she started, “can
you join me for a minute in the bathroom?” Sheri stood up. Sandy
was busy as Tyrone already had his hand down the front of her
little skirt and Sheri could actually see his large fingers
brushing against her most private parts through her sheer lacy
panties. Somehow, Sandy managed to compose herself. She leaned over
and kissed Tyrone again and followed Sheri to the bathroom.

Before Sheri could get a word out Sandy
burst out, “I know what you are thinking, I’m drunk and about to
make a choice I am about to regret, right?” Sheri nodded as Sandy
continued “What I am telling you stays between us… okay?” Again,
Sheri nodded. “Tyrone is actually one of my lovers, and James knows
this and is mooore than cool with it.” Sheri could hardly
comprehend what she just heard. She had more than one lover? James
knows his wife has lovers?

Sheri was almost speechless but managed to
sputter “What!?”

“It's kind of complicated” smiled Sandy,
“but, basically, James allows me to sleep with other guys because
it really turns him on. Tyrone is actually a friend I made a while
back at this club James and I go to together. He agreed to come
perform for us free of charge tonight knowing fully well that he
would get some kind of pay off before the night was over... I was
expecting a bit more privacy,” Sandy grinned, “but I’m really glad
that you decided to stay, you helped make the party memorable. Now,
though… well, I’d like to finish things with Tyrone, but I don’t
want to make you uncomfortable” she finished.

Sheri was not sure how to take all of this
in… it was mind numbing. She finally answered “Wow… that’s
unexpected. I… um, wow… just play wherever you are most
comfortable. Seriously, I’m thoroughly exhausted, you won’t bother
me at all.”

Sheri was actually hoping they would fuck
right in front of her. In spite of all her illicit acts over the
years she had never actually got to watch a man equipped like
Tyrone and a gal as sexy as Sandy fuck. The coincidence and timing
with the events in Sheri’s current life was even more impeccable.
Sheri pulled out the sofa bed and under the sheets stripped down to
nothing but her sexy lacy panties and matching bra. Although the
lights of the room had been turned out there was ambient light from
the street which illuminated the room enough for Sheri to be able
to see her friend and her lover while maintaining a bit of
discretion.

Sandy was now out of her clothes, except for
the cute G-string, and she sat in Tyrone’s lap as he sucked her
magnificent fake tits while Sandy rubbed her hot crotch against
Tyrone’s rock hard exposed cock. After several minutes of working
Sandy’s tits over Tyrone said, “Go down Baby.”

Sandy replied with a soft “Yes, Daddy“ as
she pulled off Tyrone’s shorts and began to lick his massive rod
like it was a large chocolate lollipop. Tyrone leaned his head back
and closed his eyes and grabbed the back of Sandy’s head. She
immediately put the tip of his cock in her mouth and began to bob
up and down faster and faster .

As she picked up speed Tyrone asked, “You
like this black cock baby?”

Sandy paused, replying “You know I love your
cock,” and then she dropped down and started sucking on his balls
while jerking him off simultaneously.

She wasn’t at it for long before Tyrone
commanded “Suck my cock again, slut.” Sandy, again, did as ordered
and returned to licking and bobbing on his black rod. Then Tyrone
got a little more aggressive as he grabbed the back of Sandy’s
head. He began thrusting his cock into her wanting mouth and he
pulled her head into it. She was now gasping on nearly 9” of his
solid cock. Sheri was rubbing her pussy furiously under the sheets,
she was so wet and so turned on by what was going on just a few
feet away! Sandy occasionally gagged on Tyrone’s huge cock but was
not letting up until Tyrone said “I want some of that pussy,
baby.”

Sandy was more than happy to oblige. She
took her hand and rubbed it over her dripping wet pussy. She
straddled him as he lay reclined in the chair just a few feet from
Sheri’s open eyes. She rubbed the soft tip of his cock on her wet
hot pussy lips and she slowly began to guide herself onto his
magnificent dick. As she rode him she started to take more and more
of his shaft with each movement. In less than a minute Sandy was
able to take all of Tyrone’s big throbbing cock into her tight
little white cunt. Sandy was now riding Tyrone like a champion
rodeo cowgirl. With each thrust Tyrone would pull Sandy’s hips
further into his cock. Sandy was moaning and groaning with each
bounce on Tyrone’s cock. As Sheri watched this aggressive fucking
she now wished she had her own black lover to take care of her
needs… needs she’d forgotten she even had. Sheri had not been
fucked like this since even years before Tom and she now realized
how much she craved it.

Sheri thought Tyrone was about to split
Sandy in two when he stopped and commanded her to “bend over the
chair, bitch.”

“Yes Daddy,” was all the married little
blond could muster.

Sandy was now bent over the chair and Tyrone
was fucking her doggy style. At first he went kind of slowly, but
in no time at all he had picked up the pace and was hammering her
pussy hard over and over, balls deep and pulling her hips further
onto his massive rod. Sandy was moaning and groaning and began to
massage her own clit as Tyrone continued to fuck her. Tyrone
grabbed a handful of Sandy’s hair and yanked her head back as he
proceeded to fuck her even harder.

“Can lil’ dick hubby fuck you like this?”
Sandy did not answer and he continued to fuck her. He then slapped
her soft white rounded ass cheeks hard. She was wincing and he
repeated, “can James fuck you like this?”

“No only you can! Fuck me! Fuck me hard!”
she cried out.

Sandy began her orgasm as she was screamed
for him to fuck her harder and then her body went limp, but that
did not stop Tyrone from plowing her pussy. After a long orgasm
Sandy became a little more composed.

“Give me your cum baby. Give it to me!”
Sandy ordered Tyrone. Tyrone started to pick up his pace slamming
his body into her ass cheeks with each thrust. Sheri was now on the
brink of cumming herself. Though she’d been discretely rubbing her
cunt initially under the covers, she was now sitting partially
upright with the blankets near her ankles playing with her clit
with one hand and playing with her nipples with the other. Tyrone
began to grunt as he filled Sandy’s womb with a blast of his sticky
cum. As his cock quivered with his own orgasm so did Sandy’s body.
She was totally worn out. Sheri then also began to orgasm and her
body shook as she could not muffle her own moans. She pulled the
covers up more quickly than she would have liked to, but was a bit
embarrassed and did not want to be caught watching.

Tyrone stood up with sweating running from
his brow and his large cock dangling between his legs. He looked
right into Sheri’s eyes and asked her “So you like what you saw
there, sexy? You want to go next?”

Sheri pretended not to hear him, much like a
child does when being told to clean their room. Tyrone knew she was
up though and laughed a bit as he turned his attention back to
Sandy. Sandy and Tyrone made out for a little while and talked,
shortly after Tyrone left and Sandy, now completely satisfied and
fully spent, fell on the bed next to Sheri and fell asleep almost
before her head hit the pillow. Sheri was restless all night. She
really wanted to wake up Sandy and grill her about Tyrone, but she
knew she would have her moment on the ride home tomorrow.

Finally the morning came and the four women
began to stir, completely hung over and famished. The girls got
moving around 9am and chugged the coffee from the room before they
all had breakfast downstairs at the pricey hotel restaurant. Susan
and Jane appeared to have stayed in the dark about Sandy’s little
indiscretion from the evening before and the girls gave hugs and
parted ways.

After Sandy had merged on to the interstate
Sheri finally mustered the courage to bring up the elephant in the
room. “So you want to tell me about Tyrone again? I was a bit tipsy
when we talked yesterday.”

Sandy acted like it was an everyday thing
and explained, “It’s pretty simple, Sheri. I guess you would call
James and I swingers with a twist. The twist being I get to play
when I want, with whom I want, and James, well, he only gets to
play with me when and if I let him. Some people call this a Hotwife
or Cuckold type relationship. I consider him to be a cuckold as not
only do I get to play he really enjoys it and typically the more
dominant I am with him the happier he is in spite of his emotions
of the moment. It’s not for everyone, but even when we dated, I was
real clear that I would be his girl, but that no one man can own me
sexually. At first this was hard for James, but now he actually
loves it. He adores me, encourages me and spoils me in every way he
possibly can. I know we are unusual but we are quite happy with
it.”

Sheri thought this kind of relationship was
something some pervert had made up on the internet and could not
believe that a friend of hers was actually in this lifestyle. But
Sheri wanted to know more, so she asked, “do you go to swingers
clubs, or are there private parties, or do you just pick up guys at
bars?”

Sandy eagerly continued on, “well we have
done all of those things, but most the swingers clubs are littered
with people that, frankly, did not turn me on at all.” Sheri could
relate to that after their last mishap. Sandy continued, “so we go
to bars and occasionally I do hook up with a guy there, but that is
usually a lot of work. I like private parties with like-minded
couples, that’s where I met Tyrone and we got to talking and he
told me about a club that is a bit more refined, in that in
specializes in interracial type swinging, predominately black men
with white women. They are open Thursday through Saturday and on
Friday nights it is for select men and women and couples… sometimes
there can be, well, large unattractive couples, it’s a turn off to
me… But every Friday the theme is Adonis and Goddesses and on those
nights it’s all weight proportionate. It’s basically just a lot of
good looking people, for the most part, with open minds. So we
typically go on Fridays about twice a month. It is fucking hot as
hell. I know you were watching us yesterday, Sheri, you were really
turned on. You are easily a Goddess… you should seriously consider
joining James and I one night. It’s invite only, but we can bring
guests.”

Sheri continued to be surprised that such a
place could even exist in their own backyard and that she had never
even heard of it. She was definitely intrigued, but still uncertain
if it was the right thing for Tom and her. Sheri asked “what was
the name of this place, again?”

“The Spades Club” Sandy replied.


 


 


Chapter 5 Black Banged Wives 7 now on
DVD

 Several weeks had
passed since Sheri had attended Susan’s bachelorette party. Every
time she saw Sandy at work the mental image of Tyrone fucking her
doggy style flashed in her mind. Hell, about every other time she
closed her eyes the mental image of a big black dick flashed in her
mind. Sheri was like a bitch in heat and no matter how many times
she got off with “Jerome,” well, she couldn’t quite quench her
thirst for that real fucking that her hubby just could not
provide her. Sheri had read up online on the Spades Club and even
filled out the form so that she would be able to visit. Sheri had
driven right by its location countless times over the years and had
no idea that such a place of debauchery was right under her own
nose. She almost felt like a schoolgirl coming into puberty not
knowing what she was missing until suddenly that cute guy that had
been in her class for years smiled at her and it all “clicked.” But
if Sheri was anything she was used to getting her way. In fact,
getting her way was something she was quite good at and she had
practiced and perfected it on her own little Tom. Sheri had every
intention of going to the Spades Club… and when she did it would be
with Tom’s blessing.

On a routine Wednesday evening Sheri
informed Tom that she had a surprise for them and that they should
try to get the kids to bed early. Tom generally knew what this
meant… presumably they would be watching a movie followed by some
routine sex. Lately, with Sheri’s new found love for Jerome, things
had been different and he was actually not sure what this was
“special evening” was going to involve. They both did their part
and got the kiddos to bed in a timely manner. Sheri was showering
while Tom was watching the latest reality love interest program.
Sheri emerged from the shower wearing a lacy pair of black panties
and a soft black see through corset. Tom clicked the TV off to give
his full attention to his sexy bride. “Well, well, well… what did I
do to deserve this treat?”

“You have earned this sexy bride baby… I am
always yours.” Sheri said in a slow sexy tone. “I went to the adult
store and got us a special kind of movie to watch tonight.” Tom
really didn’t even need a guess the theme of the movie but he was
actually very turned on to be watching his favorite genre porn with
his wife. Sheri reached into a drawer and pulled out a DVD case and
threw it on the bed. The title of the move was “Black Banged Wives
7.” On the cover was a sexy brunette in an apron surrounded by 4
muscular black guys.

Tom was surprised. “Not going with the soft
stuff tonight? So much for the one on one -- skipping straight to
the gangbang flick. You do have a dirty mind” he teased.

Sheri smiled at him coyly, “you have no
idea,” she purred as she put the DVD in the player.

Like most Gang Bang Flicks there is less
build up than even the average porn flick and within several
minutes the sexy blond housewife was on her knee’s sucking off four
well-built and exceptionally well hung black construction workers.
Sheri got the show rolling on her end and unzipped Tom’s pants and
put a little lubricant on her hand and began slowly jerking off her
hubby.

“Already hard, I see, thinking about that
blond or those big black cocks,” Sheri teased. Tom actually did not
know how to feel about Sheri’s last statement. He was turned on by
both the hot blond and the well hung men… at some level, but the
comment made him feel a little awkward. Coming from Sheri it
actually made him even more excited. Sheri exposed both of her soft
white perky breasts and periodically leaned over and kissed Tom as
she continued to stroke his little dick. After a while the men
began taking turns fucking the blond while consistently keeping
another cock down her throat.

“That is fucking hot,” commented Sheri.

Shortly after the fucking in the flick
started she began kissing Tom’s little penis. Tom was as hard as he
could possibly be watching this porn with his hot wife pleasuring
him. It was the best of both worlds for him. Sheri could sense
Tom’s dick starting to twitch and she was not ready for him to cum
just yet so she stopped sucking his cock and turned her attention
to his balls, slowly licking and fondling them. The little blond in
the flick was now getting double penetrated at which point Sheri
chimed with a giggle, “God it has been forever since I was fucked
like that. It kind of hurts but O.M.G. it feels sooo good.”

Tom now focused his attention towards Sheri,
“you have been double penetrated?”

Sheri relied smugly, “uh, yeah! You
knew I was well traveled.”

Tom could not help it… his mind was
instantly filled with images of his little slutty wife getting
doubled stuffed with two black cocks. Sheri returned to stroking
Tom’s prick slowly and methodically as she kept him close to
exploding but didn’t let him get there. The next scene had started
and this time a mid 30’s red head whom was lost in the wrong part
of town… she ended up at some guy’s house to make a phone call.
Sheri seized on the lack of porn action to converse all the while
stroking Tom. “You remember my friend Sandy from work? You know
that cute little blond I talk about from time to time.” Tom knew
exactly who she was talking about… fake tits, big firm ass, blond.
“Well she invited us to go party with her and her husband, James.
Do you want to go?”

“Sure” Tom said, wondering what this had to
do with the red head who was deep throating three black men in turn
on the TV.

Sandy continued on, “there is one thing I
need to tell you about Sandy and her husband.“

Tom looked at her and nodded. Sheri
continued, “I think they are, like, a Hotwife type couple. She said
she wanted us to go to a club called the Spades Club.”

Tom had now fully focused his attention back
on Sheri.

“It's no big deal, we should probably stay
clear of swinger type clubs with our luck,” Sheri said. As she
finished her sentence she went back to sucking on Tom’s cock to
prevent them from having to speak on the issue for a moment.

After a minute and with his cock fully erect
Tom stated, “The Spades Club… isn’t that an interracial swingers
club?” Sheri had guessed right that Tom already knew of the place.
“Pervert…” she laughed to herself.

“Yeah, I think it might be,” Sheri said.
“Sandy said on Fridays they only let reasonably attractive people
in… no fatties. So it cannot possibly be worse than that dump we
went to.”

Sheri returned to stroking Tom’s cock as she
knew he could not hold out much longer… the Red Head on screen was
now getting stuffed by all three cocks. Sheri picked up the pace of
jerking off Tom and was ready to go in for the kill.

“It would be kind of fun to go watch if
there were sexy people there. Almost like real life porn.” Sheri
said and then she immediately went back to sucking Tom’s cock like
there was no tomorrow.

Between the redhead taking 3 dicks on the TV
in front of him, the thought of his bride getting double penetrated
back in the day and the possibility of her hot friend Sandy fucking
for everyone to see at some club it was too much.

“Why not?” he said, “It couldn’t hurt to go
and watch people and mingle right?” Tom said with confidence.

Sheri looked up at him in acknowledgement
and picked up her pace, being the expert cock sucker that she was.
It didn’t take another minute from the time Sheri went into cum
mode to make Tom explode into her mouth. Having gotten what she
wanted she turned off the TV and gave Jerome the night off… after
all, she was already thinking of Jerome’s replacement. With that
she gave her hub a quick peck on the cheek and they cuddled up and
went to sleep… both feeling slightly nervous, but even more excited
and aroused.


 


Chapter 6 The Spades Club

 Several weeks passed
until they were set to go on their date night with Sandy and James.
Sheri and Tom did not really talk about the evening in the weeks
leading up, but if they could have read each other’s minds this
night was weighing heavily on them both. Sheri was eager and
curious and Tom was excited, but a bit scared. The couple sent the
kids over to a friend’s house for a sleepover so they could have a
late night if it was warranted.

The dress code for men at the club was
business casual or better and for ladies it was basically anything
goes… so long as it was sexy. There were exceptions to this rule if
there was a theme night, but apparently tonight’s only theme was
that it was a “Goddess/Adonis” party. Sheri actually had to submit
a picture of herself to be able to even attend tonight’s party. The
club did not care for a picture of Tom… it appeared that unless you
were going as an Adonis there was no need for photographic
proof.

Sheri had actually gotten out of work a
little early and was getting ready when Tom came home. She was
already dressed and boy did she ever impress. Sheri was wearing a
short black skirt that stopped just inches below her round ass and
a white sleeveless top that was rather bright and shiny that really
showed off her cleavage and also showed off her incredible waist
for a woman in her mid 30’s. Sheri had even straightened her
naturally wavy hair for tonight. Tom had not seen Sheri made up
like this the entire time they were married. She was applying some
bright red lipstick when Tom came into their room. “Hi, honey, what
are you doing?” Sheri asked in a playful manner.

“Guess I am going to get ready… but not sure
the point as we know whose turning all the heads tonight.” Tom
said.

“I turn heads every time we go out, baby,”
Sheri shot back. Tom could only agree and proceeded to get ready
for what looked to be an interesting night.

Before going to the club the couples met up
for a quick bite and some drinks to get them in the mood. They
agreed on a local sports bar that was really close to the Spades
Club to make things easy. When Tom and Sheri walked in every
swinging dick in the house was staring down the foxy looking red
head that definitely looked out of place for the establishment.
Sheri was no stranger to being stared at and rather enjoyed the
extra attention. They quickly spotted Sandy and James toward the
back. Sandy was looking hot as hell, but she was dressed like a
total slut. She was wearing a tiny pair of jean shorts with tears
all over them and a V neck sheer tank top that stopped above her
belly button. Her big fake tits were testing the fabrics strength
as her dark colored bra was completely visible under the tank. The
two girls embraced each other with a casual hug while Tom and James
shook hands and the couples began to chat about everything that was
not the Spades Club. After eating some very average bar
food, and racking up a healthy bill in drinks, they appeared to
have all the fuel they needed to go check out this club. No one had
brought up the club or Sandy and James relationship, but Tom really
wanted to know more before going in… he was afraid he simply could
not muster the courage to open that door.

As the couples walked up to the doors of the
Spades Club, Tom and Sheri were a bit impressed… this place was not
the dump that The Club was. A basic building marquee over the front
door was a large Black Spade outlined with a white border and below
the Spade was the word Club. As they entered the large double door
there was a bouncer. He was a really thick and tall black man who
looked like a linebacker for the Packers. When he saw Sandy he
opened up his arms and said, “Come here, girl.”

Sandy embraced him and gave him a kiss right
on the lips as he proceeded to grab her ass that was mostly hanging
out of her little jean shorts. Behind the bouncer were doors to the
left and right. He opened up the doors to the right and told them
to “have a good time.”

Sandy smiled at him, “Anthony we are
actually with this new couple tonight so we’re going to go to the
Hotwife side this time.”

Anthony agreed and nodded his head and then
opened the doors to the left and took the entry fees as they
entered the Hotwife part of the club. Both Sheri and Tom were
already a bit confused. If they were going to the Hotwife side then
what debauchery must lay behind the doors to the right. One more
question in a long list that Sheri and Tom were concocting.
Initially, after entering the club, it seemed fairly normal. There
was a dance floor in the middle with a DJ booth behind it and
several bars they could already see. Surrounding the dance floor
there were lots of booths and it was very dark in places,
particularly the booth areas. Couples were scattered throughout the
club, mostly all of them white couples and they all appeared to be
anywhere from 25 to 40 with a few couples that were very
attractive, and a handful of cougars and hubbies in their mid to
upper 40’s. There were also a lot of black men and they were not
just any relatively fit kind of guy. These men all looked like
athletes and they were all built incredibly and dressed very classy
and sexy. Sheri’s mouth was almost visibly watering when Sandy
pinched her ass and asked, “Well, what do you think?”

Sheri jumped at Sandy’s playful pinch as she
was in a bit of a trance… still hardly believing that such a place
like this even existed. “Um, wow…” was all Sheri could muster. The
couples were going to grab a booth and drinks when a very large
thick man dressed in a suit approached them holding a tray with
four drinks. “On the house, my friends,” his low booming voice
echoed. The men each grabbed a pint of beer and the ladies grabbed
the two cocktails.

“Ray, you are looking sharp!” Sandy said as
she leaned into him and gave him a long open mouthed kiss. Sheri
and Tom were again taken back, just a little bit, as Tom looked
over at James whose emotions did not visibly change to Tom’s
surprise.

“I understand we have two first timers here
tonight,” Ray said, eyeing Sheri.

“Hi, I’m Sheri,” Sheri said extending her
soft hand with newly manicured nails, “and this is my husband,
Tom,” she volunteered eagerly. Tom just nodded, a little
intimidated.

“Nice to meet you, Sheri, you are one sexy
lady!” Ray exclaimed, drinking her in.

Sheri kind of blushed from the attention.
She was plenty used to men hitting on her, but not so blatantly in
front of Tom.

Ray continued, “I’m Ray, I own the Spades
Club and I wanted to welcome you and give you two a personal tour
of the Hotwife section of our club.”

Ray then led the couple around the club and
showed them all of the areas. “Over here is our one on one section
if you should find some company you care to have a little privacy
with.” This area was a hall that looked like it housed dressing
rooms, large dressing rooms. Ray opened one of the doors and there
was a single bed in the room with no sheets and a mirror on the
ceiling. “If you should decide to use one of these rooms, your male
friend will grab a new set of linens and put them down, before you
begin to enjoy yourself.”

There was a large stack of white linens at
the start of the little hall that Ray motioned to and a large trash
can where some used linens had been deposited. Ray led them to
another part of the club.

“If you are more voyeuristic, or care for
the company of more than one person, we have the group room.” As
Ray opened the door to the group room Tom’s eyes about shot out of
his head. The room was about the size of 2 bedrooms and on the far
wall there were five King sized mattress’s right next to each other
with no space between them and again mirrors on the ceiling. On the
other wall of the room there was a bench. Currently there were 2
women roughly evenly spaced out on the beds getting fucked in
multiple holes by the biggest real life cocks Tom had ever seen
with his own eyes. One lady was getting fucked doggy style while
sucking on another black cock. While the other lady, a brunette,
was lying on her back getting fucked sideways while a white man,
presumably her husband, was massaging her nice C cup tits. There
was another white couple on the bench watching, but not
participating, although the man’s hands were mindlessly rubbing his
wife’s or girlfriend’s thigh with one hand and, whether he was
aware or not, his other was on his own cock, though on the outside
of his pants.

Ray walked on, they followed closely as he
said, “the last room on our tour is what I like to call the Spa
Room.”

As Ray opened the door it actually led out
to the outside and there was a deck with a large wall providing
privacy from the surrounding structures. There was a very large
nicely jetted hot tub currently occupied by several couples and
about four black men. Most of the ladies were not sitting in their
husband’s laps as they were sitting on some very hunky black man’s
laps and none of them had tops on. Two women had large black hands
covering their perky tits. Beyond the hot tub there were several
massage tables that were afforded very little privacy by some
blinds that wrapped around the tables. Currently there was one lady
lying naked on the table getting her body rubbed by a very athletic
black man with his hair in braids. There were also several benches
and tables where some couples were sitting and chatting. Ray led
them back to Sandy and James. Turning back to Sheri he asked, “So
what do you think, sexy? Do you like what you see?”

Sheri did not really want to answer in front
of Tom but she knew she was going to have to get over this hurdle
if she was going to have much fun. “The place is incredible,” she
bubbled, “very sexy and very hot!” Sheri said, after mustering some
courage.

Ray picked up her hand and kissed the top of
it, “enjoy yourself, honey… and if you guys need anything you let
me know,” he said with his Barry White like voice.

Tom and Sheri then took a seat next to Sandy
and James, who already had a new set of drinks and several waiting
for Sheri and Tom. Sandy could hardly wait to ask, “So what did you
think, Tom? I can tell without asking what Sheri thought!” Sandy
said with a giggle. Sheri kind of wanted to kick Sandy under the
table, but she really did want to hear Tom’s answer.

Tom did not know how to answer the question
as he was still uncertain if he even wanted to be here. Part of him
was scared to death and worried about everything, like what would
other people say if they found out, or would Sheri love him if she
was to go through with having open relations with someone other
than him. But the other side of Tom was turned on as hell. He had a
hard-on from the minute they looked at the private rooms and it
only got harder as the tour continued. After giving it some thought
Tom finally muttered, “It is a really nice place and set up really
incredible and the people are pretty sexy. It’s definitely a hot
place,” he then looked directly at Sheri while speaking, “but we
are just checking it out and here to watch tonight.”

Sheri’s pussy was on fire… if Tom was
excited then Sheri was a train without brakes strapped with TNT.
She was desperate for some attention and she was hoping she would
not have to just watch before the night was over.

“You know, Tom,” Sheri said, “The private
rooms do have mirrors on the ceiling so it shouldn’t be too hard to
watch!”

Sheri and Sandy burst into laughter and
Sheri grabbed Tom’s leg, rubbing his thigh, to give him some
assurance she was joking. But was she? Tom had more than his
doubts. Sandy motioned for James to get everyone another round of
drinks.

“Why don’t you go with James, honey, the
line is kind of long,” Tom did as he was told and followed behind
James to wait at the bar.

The two sexy ladies’ husbands had not been
gone for a minute when Tyrone and another incredibly fit guy
approached their table and asked if they could join the ladies.
Sandy stood up and French kissed Tyrone as he lifted her off the
ground by grabbing her ass and pulled her closer. Sheri looked over
at his friend as he introduced himself.

“Hello, I’m Shannon. I don’t think I have
ever seen you here before, is this your first time?” Sheri had not
had a first time in a long time, but she was a virgin of sorts
tonight.

“Do I look that much like a first timer?”
Sheri laughed. “Nice to meet you, Shannon, my name is Sheri.” Sheri
was obviously checking Shannon out. Besides sporting a six pack
pair of abs she could see from his tight shorts he was packed like
a mule. As Sandy and Tyrone were laughing, kissing and grabbing
each other, Sheri continued to engage Shannon and began blatantly
flirting with him. It turned out he was 26 and worked as a Health
and Fitness trainer with a degree in Sports Medicine and Nutrition.
He was apparently the Lead Instructor at one of the uppity Gyms on
the West Side. As Sheri flirted with her new friend she could feel
Tom’s not so discreet gaze upon her.

Tom and James were finally nearing the front
of the line as James continued to tell Tom about how they had
gotten into the Lifestyle and then ultimately heard of the Spades
Club. Tom asked how it made him feel that Sandy flirted and had sex
with other guys. James explained that it may not make sense but it
really turned him on that his wife was the envy of so many men and
that watching her have sex with men better equipped than himself
was actually a much bigger turn on than sex. Tom could actually
relate to this at some level since his relationship with Sheri was
largely built around her needs and not his own. After all, the only
reason they had even gotten together was because of Sheri’s needs
at that given moment.

By the time the two husbands got back to the
table Shannon had his hand on Sheri’s leg above the bottom of her
skirt. Tom saw this and his little cock shot back up involuntarily.
Shannon introduced himself and then stated “You have one sexy wife,
Tom, you are one lucky guy.” Tom agreed with Shannon, then James
re-engaged Tom in a conversation about the club and Sandy and his
relationship. After five minutes or so, Sandy broke away from her
soft playing with Tyrone, looked at Sheri and asked if she was
ready to get a massage and hit the Spa. Sheri looked over at Tom
and said nothing, waiting for approval.

“Yeah, go get a massage. Heck you get about
one a month anyhow,” Tom said.

Sheri then leaned way over to kiss Tom, but
was actually sticking her ass right in Shannon’s face so he could
have a nice view of her little cunt and tight ass. Little did Tom
know, but Sheri was not wearing any panties tonight. Shannon was
really stoked. There was always a sense of pride among the men at
the Spades Club if you could tap one of the newbie’s on the first
night and he liked the way things were going so far.

Shannon held Sheri’s hand as he escorted her
back to the Spa. He was leading the way for what he hoped would be
his latest convert. Sandy and Tyrone were right behind. After they
got to the Spa chance would have it that both massage tables were
open. Shannon pulled the curtain around the table which afforded
them a bit of privacy, no one could see anything excepting their
legs. Shannon then instructed Sheri to get undressed as his own
shorts dropped to the ground exposing his semi erect 10” chocolate
cock. Sheri stared as his cock for several seconds before looking
in his eyes and saying, “Wow, most impressive… that has to be more
than twice my husband’s cock, maybe three times.”

Shannon smirked and said, “Well, if I get my
way you will get to ride on it before the night is over.”

Sheri winked at him and replied, “I guess we
will see.”

Sheri disrobed for those watching. The sight
of Shannon’s shorts coming off and of Sheri’s skirt and top hitting
the ground was quite sexy, even though only their knees and lower
legs were viewable from the tables and benches. Sheri lay down on
the massage table as the young man applied some heated oil to his
hands. Shannon then applied the oil to Sheri’s exposed back and
neck. As his strong hands began to rub her back it was her pussy
that was really crying for a massage. Unlike most masseuse’s she
had seen, Shannon was by far the strongest and his firm grasp and
deep rubs felt great. Occasionally should could feel his now erect
cock brush up against her white skin which further made her wet.
After rubbing her back he then applied more oil and began to rub
her lower back and ass. As his hands rubbed her ass checks she
could not help but let out some soft moans. Sheri was in such a
trance she could not even hear Sandy gagging on Tyrone’s cock as he
was rubbing her back and shoulders. Shannon then shifted his focus
to Sheri’s legs and feet making sure to give extra attention to
Sheri’s inner thighs, which further got Sheri going. Shannon was
very good at this. After what seemed like forever, but yet not long
enough, Shannon told Sheri to roll over. Sheri was not used to
being massaged on her back. She was wondering if he was going to
mount her and fuck her right now. But then Shannon applied oil to
her breasts and arms, emphasizing her breasts, much to Sheri’s
delight. If it was possible, Sheri was it a complete sexual buzz…
almost as if she had already orgasmed. She was so worked up she
couldn’t fathom not getting his black cock in her little
box. But, Shannon acting like the real pro, continued the massage
by rubbing her legs and feet and often placing his hands very near
her visibly wet cunt. As he rubbed her well-oiled and naked body,
Shannon’s erect cock was inches from her face. It took extreme
restraint for her to not just grab it and begin sucking his massive
rod right this minute. While she considered this, Shannon finished
rubbing her feet and asked her if she wanted to towel off and then
get in the hot tub to clean up a bit.

As Sheri obliged she could now hear the
grunts and groans coming from Sandy’s massage. Tyrone had just
blasted his hot load down Sandy’s throat which she greedily gobbled
up. Tyrone and Sandy joined Shannon and Sheri in the hot tub. The
warm bubbles and powerful jet felt great on Sheri’s body. She had
to move or she would have orgasmed in no time from the pressure the
jet was putting on her pussy. Sheri was now sitting on Shannon’s
lap as he began feeling her up and was playing with her partially
exposed breasts above the water in the hot tub. It was about at
this time James and Tom emerged into the Spa area.

“Hey, honey,” Sandy said. As James
approached Sandy she leaned forward and gave him a nice wet kiss.
If Tom only knew where those lips just where he might have even
been more shocked. “Why don’t you get the four of us a drink?”
Saying nothing James excused himself to do her bidding.

Sheri then surprised Tom and invited him
into the hot tub. Tom was not expecting that and replied. “I didn’t
bring a change of clothes or my swim suit.” The four-some busted
out laughing as they all stood up exposing their naked bodies. This
was the first time Tom had seen Shannon’s cock. All Tom could think
was “holy shit, if that cock gets in Sheri she will never feel me
again!” But not wanting to disappoint, Tom stripped down, which
took every ounce of courage he could muster. As he got in his four
inch cock seemed smaller than ever as he could not even try to
compete with what Shannon was packing.

Sheri moved between Shannon and Tom but
Shannon kept his arm around her. Sheri then decided to try to
convince Tom to let her play with Shannon and she knew how to get
what she wanted. As Sheri was raving to Tom about her erotic
massage she began stroking Tom’s little cock in the hot tub. The
rest of the hot tub was oblivious to Sheri’s discrete stroking of
Tom. About that time James returned with drinks for everyone. Sandy
gave him a kiss and James went and sat at one of the benches,
occasionally stealing a glimpse of his sexy wife and her lover.
Sheri was then recounting the night of Susan’s bachelorette party
to Tom and Shannon as she continued to toy with her husband’s cock.
In spite of the hot water, Tom’s dick was nearly ready to erupt and
Sheri could sense it. So for a minute she left Shannon’s arms and
curled up next to hubby and began kissing him and telling him how
much she loved him and was thanking him for letting them come to
the club tonight. By this time Sandy and Tyrone had excused
themselves from the tub. Sandy gave Sheri a hug and told her to get
her some while Tyrone gave Shannon a fist pump.

Sheri then reminded Tom where Sandy and
Tyrone were going and that watching their sex the other day was
fucking hot. When she knew Tom was nearly on the brink of erupting
she abruptly stopped jerking him off but maintained her grip. Sheri
then moved closer to Tom and asked in a sultry voice “Don’t you
want me to have the same pleasure Sandy is about to get? It does
not cost us a thing and when it’s done if you never want to come
back here again that’s fine.” Sheri then started jerking Tom’s dick
off like there was no tomorrow and she knew he could not refrain
from cumming. Perhaps it was the fact this was his fantasy,
perhaps the peer pressure from Sandy and James, but most likely he
wanted to satisfy Sheri at all costs… as Toms cock began to twitch
he acquiesced with a meek “go ahead,” as his cock exploded under
water.

Tom was not sure if had just made a deal
with the devil but his fantasy was about to come to life and there
was no turning back now. Sheri glided back to Shannon and this time
she returned to his lap and greeted him with a nice wet kiss right
there in front of Tom. Shannon knew this drill and that it was a
matter of minutes before he was going to plow this hot red headed
MILF. After several minutes of making out and rubbing Sheri’s
breasts Shannon asked if she was ready to get a room. Sheri did not
even verbally reply but nodded subtly and her gaze and mouth did
the talking for her.

Sheri and Shannon dried off with one of the
complementary towels and then wore the Towels like clothes as
Shannon led Sheri down the hall to the private play rooms. James
began to gather all of Sandy and Tyrone’s clothes and Tom followed
his lead. The two men returned to the lounge where they had beers
and James welcomed him to the club. Tom could not shake his feeling
of being nervous but extraordinarily horny and wanted, more than
ever, to watch his bride getting the best fuck she had been given
in the last decade.

As Shannon laid out the sheets on the small
mattress Sheri could hardly wait with anticipation as she surveyed,
again, Shannon’s perfectly chiseled body. His arms were about the
size of Toms legs, and his legs were about the size of Sheri’s
waist and his cock, which was now fully erect, was every bit about
three times the length and girth of Tom’s cock. Sheri was wondering
if her pussy could even take all of him as he was notably bigger
than her toy “Jerome.”

After Shannon made the bed Sheri fell back
into the bed removing her towel in the process. Shannon had already
removed his own. As Shannon climbed on the bed beside her they
began to passionately kiss as their hands explored each other’s
beautiful bodies. Shortly after Shannon shifted his focus to her
ample breasts as his dark mouth sucked each nipple until they were
as hard as rocks. The red heads fiery crotch was neatly manicured
with a thin landing strip of red hair. As their bodies intertwined
Sheri’s body appeared almost pale compared to Shannon’s dark skin.
Shannon began to rub Sheri’s cunt which was already wet and had
been for the past hour or more. “Damn, girl, your pussy says you
are already.”

Sheri shot back, “I was ready the second you
walked up to my table.”

As they both laughed Shannon began to
further explore the red heads body and worked his way down to her
pussy teasing her pussy lips and cunt with his tongue. As Shannon
worked over her pussy Sheri could hardly take it. She wanted his
cock in her pussy and she wanted it now. Foreplay was ordinarily a
big hit with Sheri but she did not typically have a 10” black cock
and an Adonis attached to that cock to play with. “Fuck me already,
Shannon!” Sheri demanded.

The young buck was not one to disappoint,
“Whatever you say ma’am.”

With that Shannon climbed between Sheri’s
legs as she lay on her back and he put the tip of his cock at her
pussy lips. Shannon continued to tease Sheri a bit as he was slowly
poking between her lips but not fully penetrating her. As he teased
her for the next minute Sheri could hardly take it as she grasped
his firm ass and displaying her strength literally pulled Shannon’s
cock into her married snatch. Sheri let out a soft moan as she was
finally getting the object of her desire for the last month or so.
Shannon now ready to please began to work his big black cock into
her tight married pussy. At first he was working it in slowly and
with each stroke he would further bury his big cock into her. In
almost no time Sheri’s cunt had adjusted to Shannon’s length and he
was now fucking her in rhythm and began pounding her little cunt.
Sheri had prepared herself with Jerome but the feeling of a real
cock was so much better than her fake toy. With all the buildup
over the past month Sheri’s pussy was ready to explode and as
Shannon fucked her, giving her most of his length, the married red
head began moaning and groaning and bucking into him with the
rhythm, she knew an orgasm was imminent.

“You like this black cock, baby?” Shannon
asked.

“Yes, Yes!! Fuck me, baby.” Sheri’s request
further fueled Shannon as he picked up his pace and began slamming
her pussy even faster and harder. That little shift in speed was
all that was needed for Sheri as she opened her mouth wide and
began screaming “Yes, Yes, Fuck me, Fuck me, Ohhhh, Ahhh!” as she
burst into an orgasm. Her body shuddered under Shannon’s massive
frame as he was quite pleased with himself at that moment. Shannon
continued to pound Sheri through the orgasm as she was having
smaller orgasms sending tingly shocks from her pussy through her
body.

Shannon removed his cock for a minute as
Sheri caught her breath and composed herself. “We are not done yet,
baby,” Shannon said looking at Sheri. Sheri could not even remember
how this worked. She had not had multiple orgasms from sex in over
a decade… and the one she had just had seemed like it might satisfy
her forever. But she followed Shannon’s lead. “Let's go doggy,
baby,” Shannon said. Sheri was in no condition to do traditional
doggy on her knees and elbows so she laid on her stomach and stuck
her ass up in the air a bit so her young buck could continue his
conquest of her pussy. Even though Sheri’s pussy was wet Shannon
applied a little lubrication to make sure there would be no
friction. After lubing up his cock and her pussy he climbed behind
her and hoisted her hips and knees into the air, but Sheri’s face
was still on the bed. Her inviting pussy welcomed his stiff member
and he began pulling her ass into his cock. At first Sheri was
hoping Shannon would cum quickly so they could rest and recover,
but shortly after fucking her again it was almost like a light
switch was flipped because as he buried his cock even deeper from
before Sheri began moaning again and each stroke of his cock was
feeling better than the last. Before long Sheri was having a
mixture of pleasure and pain. Her poor little pussy had not been
pounded like this in a long time but her moans were getting lowered
and her mouth was now wide open with as she gasped with each
thrust. Instinctively Sheri spread her legs just a bit as she began
playing with her clit as Shannon continued to pound her now wanting
pussy.

Sheri had fully returned into full pleasure
mode as she massaged her clit while Shannon kept pounding her cunt.
Then the young buck began rubbing Sheri’s asshole. The stimulation
of her clit, ass, and cunt getting pleasured in one continuous
chorus was almost too much, but at the same time was perfect, as
Sheri’s body built up for another orgasm. Shannon’s thick black
cock was also beginning to twitch as he looked down and watched his
dark member bottoming out into Sheri’s married cunt… he almost lost
it right there, but he was determined to bring the married bitch to
second orgasm before he filled her full of his cum. Sheri was now
rocking her ass into him as he paused slamming into her and let
Sheri fuck his cock. He continued to tease her tight little ass and
was mildly probing it with his large finger. “You want my cum,
baby?” Shannon asked. Sheri continued to slam her pussy into his
cock. “Do you want my cum?” Shannon asked raising his voice.

“Give it to me!” Sheri shouted as Shannon
then resumed fucking her pussy. As his cock began to erupt the
added sensation of his cock twitching and his cum was all Sheri
needed as she began to shout gibberish and was sent into her second
orgasm. Shannon continued to dump his cum into Sheri’s fertile
little box recklessly. Sheri lay, with her mouth wide open, having
lost total control of her body as it would go from stiff to fluid…
spasms shot from her cunt causing her to move from her knees and
lay flat on her stomach. Shannon still inside of her continued to
lightly fuck her as her orgasm continued for well over a minute.
Sheri, now totally spent, lay her head down and in spite of the
other moaning women, music from the club and being in a totally
strange place, she would have been totally content to sleep right
there on that single bed in this tiny little room. Shannon removed
his cock from Sheri’s box and grabbed a towel to clean himself and
wipe down the surface of Sheri’s cunt. Even so, his large load
continued to leak from her little pussy. After several more minutes
Sheri began to recompose herself and rolled over as her lover was
lying beside her already dressed in his tight fitting shorts.

“My God, Shannon, that was fucking amazing!”
Sheri said as she leaned forward and gave him a soft embrace.

“Any time you want it, my dear, you are
fucking hot. I still have a few surprises for you as well.”

Sheri could not recall ever having an
orgasm like she had just experienced. Perhaps she had experienced
one and forgotten how amazing it was, or perhaps her body had
changed in some way, but whatever the case she was still on a
massive buzz from that second orgasm. Shannon went into the hall
and retrieved her skirt and top from a little cubby and then he
helped Sheri clean up and get dressed. After she was dressed he
removed the linen that was wet with their sex. He gave her a peck
on the head as he escorted her back to her husband.

As Sheri approached the table Tom was
checking her out from head to toe. She had a beaming smile on her
face and her hair and makeup were a bit rough. Sandy stood up to
give her a hug and the girls exchanged giggles and laughter. As
Sheri took her seat next to Tom, Shannon came over and kissed Sheri
good night and thanked everyone for a great evening. Sheri then
turned her attention to Tom who looked at her and said, “Well?”

Sheri replied, “It was freaking incredible,
thank you for letting me do this, honey,” she leaned over and gave
Tom a deep kiss as she grabbed his crotch. With both ladies
completely satisfied the couples decided to call it an evening, it
was getting late anyhow. It turns out that Sheri had been back in
the private room with Shannon for the better part of an hour. As
Tom and Sheri were driving home she asked him, “You want to see
something?”

Thinking there was little Sheri could
surprise him with, Tom agreed. Sheri put one of her legs on the
dash of the car and spread her legs exposing her well fucked cunt
still oozing Shannon’s cum from within. Tom’s dick went from semi
hard back to fully erect by the sight of another man’s cum in his
fiery crotched wife’s cunt. Keeping her cunt exposed she then freed
Toms little dick from his pants and began to jerk him off
recounting her evening with Shannon. Multiple times the couple’s
life, and possibly others, were endangered as Tom tried to focus on
driving but gave his real attention to his wife’s hot stories and
his throbbing little pecker.


 


Chapter 7 more, More, MORE!!

 About a week had
passed since Tom and Sheri had gone to the Spades Club. Sheri
already wanted to go back again and was disappointed when they made
no plans for this weekend. Tom had already agreed to go back but
wanted to move more slowly and was content to wait a month or more.
Sheri knew Tom was the king of filibustering and knew also that if
she did not take charge they may never go back. Sheri wanted to go
next weekend but Tom had already shot that down as he was hoping to
work on a house project that Saturday morning. Sheri was not buying
it. As the couple was having a lazy Saturday night Sheri continued
to probe Tom about going next Friday as she really liked the
Adonis/Goddess party night they had enjoyed.

“Can you not wait for another couple of
weeks, you crazed nympho!” Tom exclaimed.

“I could wait, but I see no reason to wait.
Sandy and James are planning to go next Friday and we should join
them. Seriously, it’s not like we are going to be do anything. What
is it? Will you not get to jack off to the latest release from
“Wife’s Gone Black” if we go out Friday? I promise you the update
will be there on Saturday. Hell, they might even have a mobile
application for your phone you could pull one off at the club.”
Sheri replied sarcastically further angering Tom.

“Well at least if I view the website I might
actually get to see someone fucking,” Tom replied.

Sheri immediately knew how she could get her
way. But rather than being so direct she would much rather make Tom
beg her to go to the club. “You are right, honey, there is plenty
of time to go to the Spades Club, let’s forget it and watch a
movie, there is plenty of time to talk about it later,” she then
leaned over and gave Tom a deep kiss.

The couple tried to make a point of having
some alone time on Sunday evenings which usually resulted in sex.
Sheri was going to seize a moment during that time to sway Tom into
going to the club the next weekend.

Sunday evening arrived and the kids were
asleep Sheri and Tom were catching up one of their favorite TV
shows they had DVR’d over the past couple of weeks. As the second
episode was coming to a close Sheri began getting playful and began
to rub Tom’s upper thigh to get him in the mood for a little fun
before calling it a night. Once the show ended Sheri took charge
and climbed on top of Tom and began grinding her cunt into his
little pecker. With little effort Tom’s little man was standing at
attention. Sheri then went down and began giving Tom a blow job
(something she rarely did). As Tom was enjoying this extra
attention Sheri stopped mid sucking and asked, “Were you turned on
while Shannon was fucking the shit out of me?”

Tom focused for a moment, “Hell yeah, I had
a hard on the whole time we were at the club.”

“I’ll bet you were dying to watch me get it,
huh?” before Tom could answer Sheri immediately went back to
working over his cock now licking it like a lollipop. Sheri again
stopped, “it would be kind of hot to have you watch me. I’ll bet
your little cock would really like that.” She then began jerking
his dick off for a minute and looked at him forcing him to
reply.

“Fuck yeah, it would. Would you even be
comfortable with that?” Tom asked.

Sheri acted like she was going to reply but
instead went back to work on Tom’s penis. Now she was deep
throating him, bobbing up and down on his whole member as fast as
she could. She knew Tom would blow his load with this treatment and
after a short bit stopped. “I don’t think I could deep throat 10”
cock, but it might be fun to try.”

Again she returned to her rapid sucking of
his cock. Just as Tom’s moans were increasing and he was nearing
climax she completely stopped sucking his cock and just firmly
gripped it in her hand. “You know, when we go to the club this
Friday I think if I find the right guy I might want to play in the
group room. Then I can put a little show on for this little cock of
yours… what do you think, sexy?”

Tom knew he was being played at some level,
but the thought of watching Sheri fuck a well hung black guy was
fucking hot, and he did not want to disappoint… also she was
gripping his cock like she might squeeze it off if he challenged
her, Tom asked “James and Sandy will be going with us on Friday
right?”

Sheri, having heard what she wanted, nodded
and winked to Tom and then returned to finish the job she started
and began bobbing up and down on all of Tom’s penis. She let her
lips touch against his body as she kept up a quick pace while deep
throating him. Tom was back to grunting and groaning as visions of
Sheri getting fucked filled his head. As Tom could not restrain
himself anymore he burst his load into Sheri’s mouth. Sheri had one
last little deviant act she had been thinking about this for a
while. Without swallowing all of his cum she leaned forward and
gave Tom a big open mouth kiss mixing his cum into the kiss. Tom
started to pull away but Sheri would not allow it forcing him to
eat some of his own cum. Tom thought this was pretty weird but it
was just one little thing in their suddenly evolving sex life and
he saw no need to rock the boat.

Sheri, again very pleased with herself,
decided for go without sex herself tonight as she was now looking
forward to a good fucking at the end of the week and only then
would her hungry pussy receive real satisfaction.


 


 


Chapter 8 Back for Black

 The week seemed like
it was never going to come to an end. Sheri was so out of place all
week. She could hardly focus, even at work. If her eyes were closed
even just to blink she was thinking of images of Shannon’s Big
Black Cock. Sheri had been a freak back in the day but she could
not remember ever being this cock crazy. This might be explained by
the fact that, back then, if she was even remotely horny, she could
booty call one of her many “friends” who were more than eager to
take care of the little sluts cum lust. But, like an alcoholic
who’d been off the juice for a decade and went on a binder after
one drink, Sheri was ready to make up for lost time. Friday
couldn’t get here fast enough.

Sheri, again, managed to leave work early
Friday to race home and get ready for a night on the town. Sheri
was dressed as a classy slut last time she was at the club and had
already decided she wanted to dress as a dirty slut tonight. She
had not dressed for that part in over a decade and a part of her
missed it. She actually had to go shopping since she no longer even
owned any clothes like that anymore.

Sheri had gone to the mall over a long lunch
break one day and spent 2 hours trying on all kinds of cute but
trashy clothes. She finally settled on a tiny white denim skirt
that just barely covered her panties if she pulled it as low as it
would go and a tiny cropped off sleeveless fitted tank that her
breasts bulged out of and showed off her incredible stomach,
especially for a mother of two. The skirt was so low cut she
decided she would wear panties tonight and she picked out a pair of
zebra striped bikinis that looked sexy in their own right. Again,
when Tom came home he was watching her put on the finishing touches
with her bright red lipstick. Although Tom had seen her dressed
like this many times it had been before they were married, so he
was taken back a bit.

“What’s the rate for an hour, baby?” Tom
mocked her a bit.

But Sheri was not in the mood for his
bullshit and quickly replied, “For little dicked white boys, $1000
an hour. For a nice well hung black man I have one hell of a
special going right now.” She then blew him a kiss to make her
point.

Tom was wondering to himself where in the
hell could they eat with her dressed like this? Apparently more bar
food was in their future for this evening, but Sheri did not have
food on her mind… She was only hungry for one thing. Sheri hurried
Tom along to get him dressed. He pulled on khakis and a polo shirt
and before he could button his last button Sheri was dragging him
out the door. With the kids at Tom’s parents Sheri was anticipating
a late night.

They met up with Sandy and James again at
the same bar they were at last time. Sheri led Tom into the bar.
She was wearing some wedged heels boosting up her ass and exposing
her firm white roundness to the patrons even more. Every man, women
and child could not but help check on the red head as she made her
way back to Sandy’s table. Tom followed a little distance behind
her as he was in a way honored she was still turning all these
heads, but her sheer disregard for clothes drew more than a couple
of laughs from some of the college aged girls who had to be asking
themselves what that slut was up to. Sheri could not care less… she
was a girl on a mission and food and warm up drinks were just the
first part in her plans for the evening.

As the two couples made small talk for a bit
they were far more bold about the conversation this evening as
opposed to last week, when they danced around the elephant in the
room for a couple of hours. Sandy informed the group they would be
going to the other side of the club tonight if Tom and Sheri wanted
to join them.

“So what is with the other side of the club…
is it some kind of Eyes Wide Shut scene or what?” Tom asked.

Sandy gave him a dirty look, “No, it’s
referred to as the Cuckold side of the club. We were on the Hotwife
side last week. The Cuckold side is, well, stepping things up to
another level, if you will.” This got both Sheri and Tom’s head
spinning a little bit. Last week was pretty wild and seemed to be a
pretty crazy level… after all, they had seen two women gangbanged
by three men. What could get much more extreme than that?

Tom had to know more before agreeing. “So,
what do you mean ‘stepping it up a bit,’ Sandy? The Hotwife side
seemed pretty wild already.”

“Well, there are some rules for couples
going to the Cuckold side that are not in place on the Hotwife
side,” Sandy said, content to leave that as the answer.

“And what kind of rules are we talking
about?” Tom continued to probe.

Hesitantly, Sandy began to lay it out a
little, “Well, first, the married males are the serving staff, wait
staff, bar tenders and clean up staff. By entering that side the
married males are required to sign a contract that they will
“volunteer” for the entire time they are at the club. “

“So, wait, I am going to be taking out the
garbage and cleaning cups up all night? That’s Bull Shit!” Tom
fired back.

“Actually,” said Sandy, “not tonight, if you
don’t want to. First time married men are allowed to sit it out, so
to speak. There is a viewing room up above the club with tinted
glass where you can sit and hang out and drink and watch the
action. Other first time married guys and good hard working
cuckolds can earn the right occasionally to have the night off and
relax up in the lounge. I have never been up there, but James said
it is really plush and nice. They even have TV’s to watch sports
and stuff if, for some reason, you tire of watching the action in
the club,” Sandy explained.

Tom was now more at ease as the lounge
sounded like a cool experience. He could get to view the club
discreetly without feeling like such a pervert.

“The other thing, Sheri, is that there are
no private rooms. There are multiple themed play rooms, but none
offer any privacy, other than one room… but that is a different
story. So, whatever you do will be seen by anyone who cares to
watch,” Sandy explained.

Sheri nodded, “That’s fucking hot!” Sheri’s
red haired pussy was already getting wet and they had only had a
couple of drinks so far. Sandy could have probably told Sheri that
all first time females had to fuck every male and female in the
club twice while standing on her head and she would probably still
not be deterred, she was so horny and ready.

After a couple more drinks and some crappy
bar food the two women made their way out of the bar. The patrons
probably thought they were tandem call girls or something but the
girls did not care in the least. The couples loaded up and headed
over to the Spades Club to see what the Cuckold side of the club
had to offer.

Sandy and James waited outside for Tom and
Sheri to catch up. As they entered the building they were greeted
again by Anthony. “Hello, sexy ladies, you two are looking fine!”
Sandy, again, greeted Anthony with a nice deep kiss on the lips.
After several seconds Anthony asked, “So, Sandy, where are we going
tonight?”

“The Cuckold side, of course, last week was
just a change of pace to warm up my friend here,” Sandy teased.

“Well, Well, Red, I am glad you enjoyed
yourself last time and came back for more. You are really going to
enjoy tonight.” Anthony then motioned for James and Sandy to go
into the club, “I am guessing Sandy told you to some of the rules
for the Cuckold Club, then?”

“Yes, she did. Tom can sit in the lounge and
watch over the club tonight, right?” Sheri asked.

“Yeah, that’s right, we give white bois like
him a pass the first time in. Let me see your wrist, boi. Do not
lose this wrist band or you will be asked to serve folks or go
home. You got it?” Anthony said in a demeaning manner.

Tom didn’t quite get Anthony’s sudden
hostility, but he certainly was not going to challenge the bouncer
and he put his pink wrist band on. The couple entered the club and
were greeted by James and Ray, the club’s owner. James informed Tom
that he would escort him to the lounge area and to follow him. Ray
extended his hand to Sheri in order to escort her around the
Cuckold Club. “Would you like to tour this side of the club,
sexy?”

“But, of course, Ray, thank you,” Sheri
grinned and gave Tom a peck on the cheek and told him to enjoy his
evening. Ray took Sheri’s hand and began the tour of the club. At
first Sheri was not sure what to think. The club was very open.
There was a main bar and dance floor, very similar to the Hotwife
side, but there was more seating around the main floor and the
seating was basically all couches, recliners and other really
comfortable looking plush leathery furniture. This seating area was
almost directly under what appeared to be the lounge area for the
husbands… this somewhat ominous room with all tinted glass windows
surrounding it. There were already a good number of women dancing
with a friend or friend(s) on the dance floor. Sheri actually
spotted Sandy feverously flirting with Tyrone and another guy on a
couch under the lounge.

“This area over here is for playing either
in a group or one on one… we don’t really separate the areas on
this side,” Ray showed her. This play area was very much like the
group play area on the Hotwife side except it was much bigger. It
was a collection of mattresses, about ten King sized beds all
pushed together.

“Also, Sheri, you never have to worry about
it being clean as one of the cuckold’s full time jobs is to
maintain the sheets. Anytime a couple or group leaves the bed this
little cuck will scurry over there and remove the old linens and
replace them with clean ones,” he motioned towards a small white
man dressed in a pink apron and wearing nothing under it other than
a pair of women’s boy shorts. Sheri found the man quite odd and his
attire was very funny and demeaning…she couldn’t imagine why he
would wear that!

“Would you like a drink, Sheri?” Ray
asked.

Sheri nodded that she would. Ray boomed,
“White boi! Come over here and serve this lady a drink and stop
drooling over these women.” As Sheri turned her head she was then
in further shock as James approached Sheri to take her order. James
was also wearing a pink apron and she could see he was no longer
wearing his shirt, pants, or shoes.

“Uh, hi, James, I’d like a vodka tonic.”
James did not say a word but nodded in acknowledgement and turned
to the bar. As he was walking away Sheri also noticed he was
wearing a pair of bright red lacey boy shorts. Sheri could not help
but giggle audibly. “What’s with the married guys in here, Ray,
they are all dressed like sissies!”

Ray nodded his head and explained “There are
a number of rules relating to the husbands that come to this side.
As you can see they have a dress code to follow. Additionally try
not to refer to them by their names, even if it is your own
husband. They are to be called bois, sissies, cucks, cuckolds or
any other similar name. They are also not to speak to any of the
patrons. If they have something they need to say they know they can
speak to my staff in privacy. These cucks are here to serve you and
the Bulls in the club and if they are creeping around watching the
action in the club they are not good little helpers. If a cuck is a
hard worker I will put him on floor duty like the sissy getting
your drink. If they are not then they stay in the back cleaning
dishes, taking out the trash or other duties to keep them from
spoiling the atmosphere.” James returned and handed Sheri a tall
vodka tonic and gave Ray a pint of beer.

“Thank you, sissy.” Sheri said to James,
laughing.

“That is better. And remember the sissies
are here to serve you. Anything you ask of them they will do.
Anything.” Ray said as if to make a point.

Sheri was zoning out on the action in the
play room as there were already several attractive women getting
fucked nearby. Their moans were almost white noise with the music
from the dance floor.

“Sheri, would you like to see the rest of
the club?” Ray asked, snapping Sheri out of the trance she had
entered watching these hot bitches getting stuffed full of black
cock.

“Sure, what else is there, Ray?” Sheri
said.

Ray, with his hand on Sheri’s ass escorted
her to the one room with privacy on the entire club floor.

“Now, Sheri, this room is not for everyone.
So, I will tell you about it and we can check it out if you want
to. It is the one room in both clubs where there is some protocol
for the ladies. We call it the dungeon.”

“The dungeon, huh, like whips and chains and
S&M kind of stuff?” Sheri asked.

Ray kind of gave her an odd look. “Sort of,”
he replied, “but most people here do not get off on beating or
inflicting real pain… the room is about protocol. It basically goes
like this… there are always a few select Adonis’s that effectively
run the room for the evening, but only after they are fully trained
on proper behavior. And these men make the rules for the women who
go into the dungeon. You can go on your own or you can be escorted
by a bull. But if you go in then you are basically every black man
in the room’s bitch. If they tell you to suck their cocks, you do
it. If you are not comfortable then you either leave the room or,
if you are not in a position to leave, you can use the safe word
Zebra. Additionally, there will be cuckolds in the room as well.
But you can only bring your partner you came to the club with in
there, not somebody else’s sissy. The cuck is required to do
anything you want him to do for either yourself or one of the Bulls
in there.”

Sheri’s head was spinning… what a crazy
concept. Even though she was very experienced she had never dreamed
of such a taboo kind of situation. Sheri knew she had to see what
was behind the door but was unsure if she could actually go in
there. She was a little afraid she would never leave.

“So do you want to see what is behind the
wall?” Ray asked. “Since you are with me you will not be expected
to follow the protocol, but this is your one and only free pass
into this room.”

“I am dying to see what happens in there,
Ray. It sounds pretty wild,” Sheri said.

With that Ray opened the door to the room
and escorted her inside, still grasping her ass firmly. As Sheri
entered the room she was surprised… it was almost sensory overload.
The entire finish of the room was red... red walls, red ceiling,
red carpet… and it was lit by candles and gas powered lamps that
were mounted on the walls. There was a small step that was centered
on what appeared to be a large slab of marble, almost like an alter
you would see in a church. Currently there was a black haired woman
who appeared to be in her early 40’s. She had a nice body and her
arms were chained to the center of the alter as she leaned over it
getting fucked by a handsome black man with a nice cock. There was
another well hung man standing behind the man fucking her waiting
his turn to tear apart her white pussy. On the other side of the
room there was a cute brunette who did not look a day over 21. She
was naked and currently sucking on two very well hung black guys.
She hardly came up for a breath as she switched between the two
men. In the corners of the room there were two small beds covered
in red sheets. On one of them there was an Asian woman, also naked,
getting her ass fucked by Sheri’s lover from the prior week,
Shannon. At the foot of the bed a cuckold was kneeling with a chain
around his neck that his wife was holding tightly. Sheri was not
sure what to think, but her pussy knew what it was thinking… she
was wet as could be. In various locations along the walls there
were chains with cuffs on the end of them. There were releases on
the cuffs, but it looked like it would be hard to release your own
cuffs if you were tethered to the wall. While Sheri took in the
action, Ray had actually positioned his hand on her throbbing cunt
and was teasing her a bit.

“You are a little wet, sweetheart. Perhaps
you do have what it takes to come play in here,” Ray said with a
little chuckle. What happened next totally shocked Sheri as she was
now focusing on the Asian woman and her husband.

“Finish him off, sissy!” the little Asian
woman commanded as she tugged on his leash. “Make him finish you
off, Shannon,” the Asian women directed. Shannon then withdrew his
nice cock from the Asian woman’s pussy and stood in front of her
sissy husband. The guy then proceeded to take Shannon’s cock into
his mouth and suck on it. Shannon was really into this as well as
he grabbed the back of the small guy’s head and began to skull fuck
him grunting as he went. Shannon then started to really grunt as he
unloaded his cum into the little white husband’s throat. “Swallow
it bitch,” directed the woman as her husband swallowed the young
bucks load. Sheri was not sure what to think. Part of her found it
very erotic and hot. But the other part of her had a hard time
associating that with her husband.

“You see, Sheri, this room is not for
everyone, bulls or females,” Ray said.

“Wow, that was not what I expected. I guess
you really meant what you said about the protocol in this room.
Shannon didn’t hesitate to fuck that white bois mouth.” Sheri said
as they walked out of the room.

“Sheri, it’s not really about either of
those men being gay, as neither are. Even the sissy white dude is
not gay. It is really about submission to his wife and the bull
goes along with the wife’s order to use the cuck as he knows he can
make any call he wants regarding women in the dungeon. It is to
establish a hierarchy,” Ray said as he turned Sheri to face
him.

“Well, sexy, I have places to be… have a
good time and enjoy yourself. It looks like your girlfriend Sandy
is doing so already.” Ray then leaned in and embraced Sheri,
squeezing her tight ass and kissing her deeply before walking away.
Sheri was still buzzing after visiting the Dungeon and she was
dying to talk to Sandy about her tour. Sheri almost instantly
spotted Sandy on a couch off the dance floor, her top was pulled
down and both of her tits were being worshiped by Tyrone and his
friend. Tyrone had his hand up her short skirt massaging her pussy.
Sandy had her eyes closed and head laid back as she enjoyed all the
attention.

Sheri hated to interrupt, but her little
slut friend would have more than enough time to service these black
bucks and she really wanted to talk to her. As Sheri approached her
table an older cuck dressed in his pink apron approached Sheri
holding a serving tray with a vodka tonic. Sheri took the drink
from the out of shape little sissy wearing his lacey panties and
shoved him out of the way as she made her way to her friend.

“What’s up, Girlfriend?” Sheri chimed in,
trying to break the mood for the moment. Sandy, Tyrone and his
friend all looked up, rolling their eyes at Sheri, but stopped
their playing for the moment.

“Uh, hey baby, kind of entertaining right
now…or did you want a piece of this pussy, too?” Sandy said
condescendingly, yet playfully.

“Yeah, not right now… as cute as that pussy
is I still have to see you at work every day. Would hate to start
something that ended up with us in the ladies stalls together on
break or something.” Sheri shot back.

This brought a smile to Sandy’s face and
some laughter. “Boys do you think you could let me have a minute
with Sandy here… you know, a little girl time?”

Tyrone and his friend, she later learned was
named Andre, both kissed Sandy whispering something in her ear and
gave Sheri her privacy for the moment. Whatever Tyrone said made
Sandy ohh and ahh and nod her head with a deviant little smile.

As soon as they were alone Sheri whispered
excitedly to Sandy… “O.M.G. the dungeon, THE DUNGEON! I just saw
Shannon skull fuck some little wimpy cuck while his wife encouraged
him to cum down his throat. Not what I expected. If Tom saw that he
would freak the fuck out, I think.”

Sandy chuckled shaking her head. “Actually,
you will have that small dicked hubby of yours eating creampies
from other men out of your pussy before you even know it. And you
will enjoy having him do it.”

Sheri shrugged at Sandy’s comments, “It’s
one thing for me to hook up with other guys, but the demeaning of
Tom, well I am not sure how I feel about that.”

Sandy smiled, replying, “That’s natural at
first, but ask yourself… why did you marry Tom? Was it was because
he really got your pussy wet? Or was it to have a nice secure life
with a guy who respected the hell out of you? We both know the
answer. Now you are really just firming up that pecking order a
bit. You and your needs are first because that is what your
relationship is and has always been about, you are just now taking
it to the level you both want it to be at. It will take some time
to adjust, but you will see, it all works out.”

Sheri was having a hard time countering
Sandy’s logic, but was it really necessary to have him skull fucked
by a well hung bull to establish this relationship?

The girls continued to chat and put away
another drink or two as they checked out the club and made fun of
the ridiculous looking cucks strutting around in their dainty
little aprons. At one point James was walking by and Sandy shouted
at him “11:30, cutie pie, don’t wander too far.” James did not even
look up but it was clear he could hear her. 11:30... Sheri wondered
what Sandy was planning.

While the girls were enjoying themselves
below Tom was also having a great time. There was a dedicated cuck
in the room who was serving him drinks and doing anything he asked.
How convenient, he thought. Tom did not like the prospect of
wearing a pink apron, but the action in the club was crazy hot. He
had already watched 3 different hot wives or girlfriends get
gangbanged on the beds and was watching all the groping and sexy
action unfolding on the dance floor. There were two other men in
the room with him sitting in really nice recliners watching the
action. One guy did not utter much more than a word, but Tom was
chatting up another guy whom was a regular at the place and was
being rewarded for his hard work. In their conversations Tom found
out he was in his early 40’s and an accountant at a smaller energy
company. The one thing Tom was not able to get out of him was what
the Dungeon was. Any time he asked what the people were going in
there for the guy just clammed up and told him it was another play
room of sorts and he would just have to see it for himself. The
mystique around this room had him intrigued, but he was really
trying to find Sheri who he had lost ever since she went into the
Dungeon. From his vantage point he could not see her on the couch
almost directly below him. Tom was dying to watch Sheri get fucked
and was actually warming up to the idea about coming back even if
he had to do some labor and be dressed in an apron. All the other
men were doing it so he could see little harm in the whole
experience.

Sandy had had enough chatter, she could talk
to Sheri whenever she wanted and she wanted her suitors back. She
checked the time on the clock behind the bar… it was 11:20.

“Honey, I have to go… I have an appointment
in the dungeon.” She had a wicked smile on her face now as she was
now making a b-line straight for James.

She grabbed James’ apron, exposing his
panties, and led him towards the Dungeon. As she neared the
entrance Tyrone and Andre were waiting nearby and followed her and
her sissy husband into the dungeon. Sheri’s mind was now going in
circles. She knew that Sheri was about to get the ever living shit
fucked out of her, but what was she doing with James? Was he about
to suck off her two friends? What debauchery was about to occur?
Sheri thought she might go take a peek but then she remembered the
protocol. If she went through that door then every Bull in there
could command her to do anything they wanted to. Sheri, even as
sexually liberated as she had become, was not quite sure she was
ready for that. Either way Sheri was extremely turned on and
curious and was getting really horny herself.

As Sheri ordered another drink from the same
sissy guy she had a while ago her friend from the other week was
approaching her table.

“I see you graduated to the cuckold club,
sexy,” Shannon remarked.

Sheri wanted to ask him about him cumming in
that cuckolds mouth but was a bit too timid to inquire.

“Baby steps,” she grinned in reply, “but
this place may be hotter than the Hotwife side… still not
sure.”

Shannon took a seat right next to Sheri as
his hands began to wander on the sassy red heads nearly exposed
curves. The two flirted and made out a bit and Shannon began
groping her. Things were about to get hot and heavy. Sheri was so
ready to get her pussy filled again and Shannon’s beautiful cock
would definitely help fill her void.

“What’s up, dog? Who’s this sexy bitch?” a
deep voice echoed. Sheri looked up at a very tall, somewhat
skinnier, but still very fit black man.

“This is Sheri. It’s her first time in the
cuckold club. Sheri, this is my boy Jamaal.” Sheri was starting to
get the customs here as she stood up and greeted Jamaal with a nice
kiss.

“Do you mind if I join you two for a little
bit?” asked Jamaal.

Sheri was really excited about the prospect
of having two big black cocks at once and moved over and made room
for Jamaal on the other side of her. The three of them sat and
chatted for a bit longer as both men began rubbing all over Sheri’s
body. Their large black hands were rubbing her nice supple tits and
hot wanting cunt through what little fabric she had on. Jamaal then
pulled down her top exposing her perky tits to the club and began
sucking on one. Shannon knowing the drill followed suit as both of
her tits were now being given the guys full attention. This play
went on for a while as they alternated between playing with her
tits and rubbing her cunt through her little shorts and kissing
with the occasional chatter and laughter as they scolded the
cuckolds wandering the club.

Sheri’s thoughts were wandering, too, she
was dying to know what Sandy and James were doing in the dungeon.
She wanted to take a peek, just for a second, and then run out of
there… but she knew that’s not how it worked. Shannon then asked
Sheri if she was ready to go into the Dungeon. Sheri thought about
it for a moment as the men picked up their pace playing with her
body with the hopes she would agree. “Not yet, Shannon, this is my
first night here, after all. But there appears to be some room on
the beds if you two want to go over there.”

Sheri was really torn by the desire to see
what her friends were doing… and getting owned by these two men was
tempting… but she did promise Tom he could watch her get laid.
Jamaal and Shannon immediately stood up and let her lead the way as
their cocks were straining to enter this white bitch’s sexy holes.
With Sheri in the middle she held both men’s hands as they strolled
over to the beds and got ready for their fucking. As Sheri was
leading her Bulls to the beds and was passing the dungeon the door
opened and a nice looking brunette, her cuck, and her bull followed
her out… she had a look on her face of total satisfaction. Sheri
thought she got a peek of James, but was not sure. The curiosity
was killing her and her adventurous spirit kicked in. “Change of
plans, boys.” Sheri said as she made a hard turn and proceeded to
head to the Dungeon.

Sheri was now a bit nervous about what would
these men might make her do. Being the reformed slut, Sheri figured
there was little they could do she had not tried at least once
before.

As the threesome entered the Dungeon the two
Bulls egos began to rise. They lived for situations like this,
especially with a newbie like Sheri. As soon as they entered the
Dungeon Sheri immediately was scanning the room for Sandy. She was
not hard to find. From her vantage point all Sheri could see was
Sandy’s ass and pussy stuffed full of big black cock. Tyrone was on
the bottom furiously pumping his member into Sandy while Andre who
was equally hung was going to town on her ass. Although she did not
see her face she knew from her ass and her moans that this was the
girl from down the hall at her office. Currently James was huddled
in the corner, naked, watching his wife and he appeared to have a
chastity device locked around his puny little four inch dicklet. No
sooner than Sheri could absorb the rest of the room Shannon said
“Take your clothes off, bitch, and get these cocks hard now.”
Sheri, surprised by the language, turned her attention to her two
bulls as they led her to one of the red beds in the room. James
most certainly had spotted Sheri by now, but being a good little
cuck he never did make eye contact with her.

As Sheri set her clothes at the foot of the
bed Jamaal suddenly grabbed a handful of her hair and forced her to
her knees and demanded “suck these, you white slut!”

Shocked, Sheri racked her brain trying to
remember what Ray had said the safe word was. She pulled out
Jamaal’s cock exposing a nice nine inch or bigger cock. She began
to lick his shaft as Shannon now whipped his out as well and began
thumping his beautiful dick on her face while she continued to work
on Jamaal. As she turned her attention to Shannon’s black rod
Jamaal took over and proceeded to cock whip her face, too. Sheri
felt like such a little slut working over these two Bulls cocks
with her eager little mouth.

Sheri continued to catch glimpses of Sandy,
who was still being double penetrated by her two friends. While she
could not clearly make out all the things being said to and by
Sandy she did hear Sandy say repeatedly, “I love your black cocks!
You are so much better than my shrimp dicked husband.”

After several more minutes of sucking on
their huge black cocks Shannon pulled Sheri to her feet and then
spun her around facing the bed.

“Climb on the bed like a bitch, white girl,”
Shannon instructed.

Sheri instinctively kneeled on the bed doggy
style as she felt Shannon’s dick teasing her dripping pussy. Jamaal
had made his way to the front of the bed and forced his cock back
into Sheri’s throat. Shannon began to pick up the pace as Sheri’s
pussy quickly conformed to his big throbbing cock. Jamaal continue
to fuck her face. With these two cocks working her from both ends
Sheri was cunt was beginning to build up towards ecstasy. She felt
dirty and slutty and incredibly hot.

Just when Shannon started to show the
slightest fatigue from slamming her pussy Jamaal chimed in, “Let me
have a piece of this red headed slut’s pussy, dog.”

The two bulls then changed positions and
Jamaal did not hold back as he picked up right where Shannon had
left off. Jamaal also began playing with her tight pink little
asshole as he thrust his member into the married woman’s pussy
balls deep.

In spite of having a huge cock in her pussy
and mouth she was still curious what Sandy was up to, but she could
not see from her vantage point. She did hear Sandy shout, “Get over
here, bitch, right now, you have some business to take care of.”
Sheri was dying to know what business Sandy was having James tend
to.

Then it became very clear as she heard Andre
command, “Lick these nuts, bitch, while I fuck your slut’s tight
asshole.”

“Holy shit,” was all Sheri could think about
James licking Andre’s nuts…“what a pussy!” she thought. This
thought, coupled with Jamaal slamming her pussy, was bringing Sheri
to the brink of insanity. She reached her hand between her legs and
played with her clit while she did her best to work Shannon’s cock.
Jamaal, sensing the married slut was getting close, picked up his
pace as Sheri’s eyes rolled into the back of her head… the giant
orgasm reached through her entire body, causing her to shudder
uncontrollably. She had to stop sucking on Shannon for a minute to
enjoy the moment and prevent her uncontrollable mouth from hurting
his huge cock. Sheri’s orgasm and spazzing pussy was all that
Jamaal needed as he began filling Sheri’s cunt with his cum as he
groaned in satisfaction.

As Jamaal climbed off of her Sheri turned to
see what her friend was doing. In spite of hearing some of what was
going on with James, the sight shocked her. Sandy was still getting
double penetrated riding Tyrone while Andre continued to work her
ass but James was leaning over and doing his best to lick Andre’s
nuts while he pumped his wife. It was not long, however, and Andre
began to lose it.

“Lick my ass white boi!” Andre
commanded.

James now focused his attention to Andre’s
ass as he tried to rub himself frivolously through the plastic
chastity device he was wearing. The sensation for Andre must have
been too much, because no sooner than James had begun to worship
Andre’s ass, he began grunting and moaning and came in Sandy’s
round white ass. As Andre withdrew his cock, Sandy, who was now
leaking with cum picked up the pace riding Tyrone’s cock.

Shannon noticed Sheri’s interest in her
friend’s activities. “You like what you see over there, Sheri?”

“It’s fucking hot.” Sheri replied.

“You still got another cock to take care of,
ride me reverse cowgirl, baby,” Shannon said.

Sheri, now slightly off her orgasm high, did
as she was told and turned to face Sandy while she rode Shannon’s
cock. Sandy finally made eye contact with Sheri and blew her a
little kiss as she continued to work over Tyrone. The two women now
fucking their friends in the same room made them both extremely
hot. Tyrone’s dick could take no more as the wiry blond rode him
and he began filling her womb with his thick seed. Sheri also
picked up her pace as she rode Shannon’s dick and he held her hips
slamming his cock into her fiery pussy. Sandy climbed off Tyrone as
a bit of cum dripped from both her ass and pussy. Sandy leaned
forward on the alter putting her ass in the air and said, “Come
clean my ass cuck.”

James scurried over and Tyrone reached over
and pushed his head deep into Sandy’s ass cheeks as he began to
lick her well fucked asshole. Sheri continued to be shocked, but
turned on, just the same. Shannon was also brimming to orgasm as
Sheri had picked up her pace watching James tongue Sandy’s ass.
Shannon grunted and groaned as he flooded Sheri’s pussy with a
second load of cum.

Shannon had noticed the two women checking
each other out and he figured it was time for a little more fun. As
soon as Shannon had climbed up from the bed he went over and
grabbed Sandy by the arm, pulling her from the altar and led her
over to the bed Sheri was lying on. Sheri was not sure where this
was going as the thick guy shoved Sandy on the bed next to Sheri.
“You bitch’s cunts are filthy. No brother in here wants to fuck
that sloppy pussy, 69 each other and clean that shit up.”

Sheri’s mind exploded and she was seriously
considering using the safe word. Although she had been eaten out by
a couple chicks over the years she had never tasted pussy herself
and she was a bit worried about doing this with her work buddy.
Sandy had other thoughts as she reached her hand up to the back of
Sheri’s head pulling her face into hers and began kissing her
deeply. Whatever reservations Sheri was having 10 seconds ago
disappeared once the younger blond began kissing her. After making
out for a bit Sandy laid Sheri back into the bed and climbed on top
of her and began sucking her breasts for several minutes.

“I said 69 you sluts, not make out,” Shannon
Shouted.

Sandy then spun around on top of her,
lowering her well fucked pussy still ripe with Tyrone’s cum. As
Sandy’s tongue began working two men’s loads out of Sheri’s pussy,
Sandy’s cunt lowered to Sheri’s mouth. Without even thinking about
it Sheri began to lick at the swollen pussy, tasting a mixture of
her juices and Tyrone’s cum. As their tongues teased each other’s
pussies they both began to tingle inside. The four black men who
had been fucking the ladies minutes ago were standing there,
leaning against the walls, watching the two women take care of each
other’s pussies.

Shannon said forcefully, “White boi get over
here… we are going to want round two with that red head.”

Shannon and Jamaal forced James to his knees
as they began slapping his face with their semi erect cocks. Sheri
looked up to see James sucking and licking on the two black men’s
cocks as he continually alternated between the two of them. Sheri
began licking Sandy’s cunt faster from the sight of this and Sandy
responded by doing the same. The two women whose cunts were cleaned
a while ago were now orgasming from each other’s tongues as they
both collapsed on the bed together and watched Sandy’s sissy
husband suck on two black cocks.

After several more minutes Sandy began to
regain her composure and got dressed. She then looked over at the
two studs that had just used her like a cum receptacle and blew
them a kiss as she pulled James up from sucking cock by his hair.
She then grabbed his little chastised cock and led him to the door.
Before leaving, Sandy looked towards Sheri and blew her one more
kiss. Shannon and Jamaal, now rock hard and ready to go, approached
Sheri on the bed.

“You got more work to do, red,” said Shannon
while he cupped his impressive dick in his hand and climbed on the
bed. Sheri was not sure what she even had left in her.

Back at the lounge Tom sat anxiously. He was
thoroughly disappointed that Sheri went into that room and he
wasn’t able to see anything. He also noticed Sandy leaving the room
with two studs in tow and James in his pink apron. The lounge had
become quite a bit more crowded in the last hour or so. Almost all
of the recliners were taken and there was a towering black man in a
seat next to him. Another husband sat next to him. The black man,
who introduced himself as Tony, was giving Tom some playful grief
about what might be happening to his wife as he sat in this room.
“You okay with raising a nigger baby?” Tony asked while
laughing.

Tom was kind of turned on and hurt and angry
all at the same time and shot back, “Why are you up here with us
guys if you are such a stud?”

Tony explained that although he was a stud
and packed a big dick, this was Adonis and Goddess night and he did
not have the six pack abs to qualify as an Adonis, but that he was
still allowed to enter the lounge. At one point the awkward cuckold
next to him began jerking off while his wife got fucked on the beds
across the club. The guy had a small spyglass he was using to get a
better view.

Tony was knocking the drinks back about as
fast as the cuckold serving the lounge would bring them, which
encouraged Tom to put back a few more also. Tony had been eyeing
this one black haired girl, audibly encouraging her to get fucked.
When she finally did make her way over to the beds Tony whipped out
his cock and began to play with it right there. Tom could not help
but sneak a peek and the guy was not bullshitting, once it got
fully erect it must have been 10” long. Tony stroked it for a
while, but after a little bit he shouted, “Cuckold, get your sissy
ass over here.”

The cuckold knew what Tony wanted without
being told further what to do and he dropped to his knees and began
to suck on the black man’s cock right there in the lounge. For some
reason this caused Tom’s little dick to get hard. Tom was trying to
focus on the action in the club and act oblivious to what was going
on next to him, but after getting caught watching several times by
Tony he finally said, looking right at Tom, “Apparently you like
what you see… get over here and help this little cocksucker.”

Tom looked away and pretended he did not
even hear what Tony had said and he was now much more discrete
about stealing glimpses of Tony getting his cock sucked. It did not
take all that long as Tony held the back of the cucks head and
began rapidly fucking until he finally released his load down the
cuck’s throat.

Back in the Dungeon, Sheri was lying down
between the two men on her red bed getting both of her firm tits
worked over while, once again, she jerked off each of their
throbbing cocks. Jamaal laid down on the bed as he pulled Sheri on
top of him and he began to fuck her stretched out snatch. Shannon
went and grabbed a small packet of lubrication squirting some on to
her ass as she continued to ride Jamaal. Shannon began to probe her
ass with his finger slowly working it in and out which felt really
good as she slammed deeply up and down on Jamaal’s cock. After
several minutes of teasing her ass Shannon instructed Sheri to stop
for a second as he positioned himself behind her ass and began to
work the tip of his dark dick into her tight 10 year virgin
asshole.

At first Sheri wanted to scream the safe
word because with just the head of his cock working its way into
her tight ass it hurt like hell. But he slowly began to work his
cock into her and the pain began to subside, slowly turning to
pleasure. Jamaal slowly began to stroke his cock back in and out of
her pussy as she was now filled with two big black cocks. As Jamaal
picked up the pace on her pussy Shannon did the same with her ass.
Whatever pain she had felt was now gone and her pleasure was
reaching a place she had forgotten even existed. The two black men
were now nearly coordinating their strokes in her cunt and ass. In
very little time the two men were fucking her as savagely as they
could and she could actually feel Shannon’s body slap against her
ass, meaning she was taking his full cock in her tight little
ass.

With almost two feet of rock hard dick
working in and out of Sheri’s body she could not contain herself as
she succumbed to another mind numbing orgasm. As she was moaning
and screaming she told the two men, “Fill me up with your black
cum.” Sheri was now dictating the motions as she was bucking her
ass and pussy into the two men’s cocks. After several more minutes
and several hard slaps by Shannon on her white ass cheeks both men
began to fill her body with their black seed. As their cocks
twitched with each blast the sensation was too much and Sheri’s
body rocked again with another orgasm.

With her lips and body shaking after having
countless orgasms Sheri wondered if she could even make it out the
room. She knew she had to compose herself and do so soon or she
knew that before long one of these guys, or someone else, would be
slamming her pussy. She told Shannon she was ready to return to the
club and he helped her gather her things, cleaned her up a bit and
escorted her back into the club.

As Sheri sat near the dance floor completely
spent she looked around for Sandy but saw no sign of her. As one of
the cucks came to tend to her needs Sheri gave him instructions,
“Sissy, bring me my husband and a glass of wine.”

Within minutes Tom was at her side and
handed her a glass of wine.

“So, tell me what happened in there. Are you
still going to play so I can watch like we talked about?”

Sheri looked at him with a look of disgust.
“Shut up, honey, I am tired and ready to go. I will tell you all
about it when we get home, but not ‘til then.”

Sheri slammed her glass of wine and Tom
helped his worn out wife to their car. The ride home was a bit
awkward. Tom asked several more times about what happened in the
room and Sheri simply would look at him and gave him a “Shusshhh,”
putting her finger up to her mouth. Tom sped home, possibly setting
some sort of driving record, as he was dying to know the details of
the evening. By the time they got home Sheri had recovered from her
highs and was much more composed.

Sheri, still dressed up like a slut, took
off her white skirt and panties and threw them at Tom as she spread
her legs revealing her well fucked pussy and ass. The two stud’s
cum was still leaking from her body as her cum soaked panties had
helped retain some of their jizz.

“So you want to hear the story of my
evening, right?” Tom nodded with his eyes wide.

“Well, you have to do one small thing for
me, okay?” Sheri commanded.

Tom nodded again, “Clean up my pussy and
ass, baby, now.” Tom found that easy enough as he began to head to
the bathroom for a wash cloth.

“Not that way, honey. With your tongue,
baby.” Tom then protested, he was not prepared to do that! He could
not understand what had come over Sheri. (Sheri was not even sure
what came over herself). Perhaps the site of all those white boi’s
acting like sissies had somehow changed her, but she knew what she
wanted and this was it. After Tom protested she closed her legs and
reached for the sheets.

“Good night, honey, I am tired,” Sheri said
in a sweet voice.

Tom then sighed and pulled the sheet back
and said, “Okay, have it your way.”

As he opened up Sheri’s legs she sat up in
the bed a bit and began to recount all of the details of the
Dungeon. She did her best to not leave out any detail as Tom picked
up his pace and probed the depths of her ass and pussy. As she
massaged the top of his head his little dick was as hard as a rock.
When she was done telling him the story Tom snuck away to the
office and jerked off. He did not last one minute as the taste the
stranger’s cum, coupled with images of black cocks pounding into
Sheri, filled his head and he blasted his cum all over his hand and
stomach.

 



 


Chapter 9 Boy Shorts and Dildo’s

 After the night at
the Cuckold side of the Spade’s Club things had changed
dramatically around the house, to say the least. Sheri wanted to go
back to the club, but she wanted Tom to go as a cuckold. Tom was
dying to actually see Sheri play, but was not sure about going as a
cuckold. The prospect thoroughly scared him after all of the
stories and everything he had witnessed. Tom was ok dressing the
part, but was unsure about having to service another man or do
everything that Sheri commanded. So the couple was at a stale mate
as neither was ready to give up or commit. Sheri knew the game and
she knew she would get her way, it was merely a matter of time.

She had already begun treating Tom a bit
differently than what she had in the past. She openly mocked his
manhood when he was exposed to her. She was not really withholding
sex, but his dick had only entered her pussy once in the past month
and she made sure to inform him that she could barely feel his
“little thing.” Their sex life recently involved “Jerome” and Tom’s
tongue, which was the way she had liked it, but now she yearned for
more. Sheri knew that if she held to her demands that before long
Tom would be at the mall buying his first pair of girly panties to
wear to the club.

Sandy and Sheri were now bosom buddies and
they ate lunch together almost every day. Sandy recounted stories,
trips and her latest plans with one of her boy toys. Sandy seemed
to get fucked by one of her boyfriends about every third day. And
often one of her boyfriends would share Sandy with his friends.
Sheri was a bit envious of the little slut, but was not sure in her
30’s she could keep up with the pace Sandy set, as she had her own
kids to tend to and Sandy and James had none of their own.

About a month after their trip to the
cuckold club the couple was in bed, having just watched one of
their favorite shows. Sheri was dressed scantly in a sexy revealing
bra and thong while Tom was in his briefs.

“Are you going to be near the mall tomorrow,
honey? “ Sheri asked.

“You know I am never far from there, what do
you need?” Tom replied.

Sheri now with a sexy and confident tone and
a deviant look replied, “It's not what I need it’s what we both
need. I want you to buy me some clothes to wear back to the club
and you still need to grab a pair of panties as you are not wearing
mine.” Sheri was presumptuous that Tom would come around and she
wanted him to know this.

“I guess I could… what do you want to wear,
honey?” Tom stammered out.

Sheri rolled her eyes as she shook her head.
“You know what I want to wear. I need to stand out so the
best studs in the club will be begging to fuck my brains out. It
does not matter, really, so long as it is sexy and revealing. The
better question is what kind of panties you intend to wear, you
little slut,” Sheri laughed a bit as she talked about Tom in
panties.

“Okay, honey,” Tom replied, “I will figure
it out and bring them home tomorrow and you can try your clothes on
and see how I did.”

Sheri nodded, “We will both try on our new
clothes.”

She gave Tom a wink and the couple engaged
in their typical sex routine, which was now Sheri being fucked by
“Jerome” and Tom jerking off to online porn, which as of late had
floated over more into the cuckold realm and less into just
interracial porn.

The next evening when Tom arrived from work
he was sporting several clothing bags as he hurried through the
door. After giving Sheri a kiss he handed her the bags, “I got you
some things honey,” he said hoping for approval.

Sheri shot back swiftly, “And you got you
something as well?”

Tom said under his breath, “Yes, I did. Do
you want to see what I got you?”

Sheri took a step back, “There will be time
later… after the kids are in bed. Try to contain your penis till
then, okay?”

Tom nodded and the couple took part in their
routine evening until around ten, well after the kids were asleep.
Tom pulled the shopping bags out from under the bed.

“You ready to see what I got you, honey?”
Tom asked enthusiastically.

Sheri was actually really excited, but she
did not want to let Tom in on that.

“Sure what did you find?” she replied,
acting indifferent.

Tom opened the bag and laid out on the bed a
bright pink pair of hot pants that had a faux little belt built
into the tiny pair of fitted shorts. The top was a tube top that
would cut off just below and above her tits. It was pink/black
zebra striped and the pink actually matched the bottoms, to her
surprise. Sheri held them up to her body and leaned over to Tom
offering him a peck on his head. “Good job, I was worried you would
fuck this up,” she said, “and now, what about your attire?”

Tom opened the second bag which had 5 pairs
of panties that he spilled onto the bed. “They had a special, five
pairs for $25, so I figured I would buy you some and pick one out
for me in a larger size.”

Tom pulled out from the group an all red
pair of stretchy briefs. They looked very similar to some men’s
fitted briefs that one might even see on models.

Sheri scoffed at his choice, “I have seen
many hunky guys at the beach in similar bottoms. These may be for
woman, but they are way too neutral. Nice try, but this is not
going to work.”

Tom shrugged his shoulders in frustration as
Sheri mulled through the remaining panties.

“These are really more than suitable for
you,” Sheri held up a pair of pink lacy type boy shorts that rode
up the back. “This pair will be perfect for you and they almost
match the bottoms you got me.” Sheri threw the pair of panties over
to Tom, “Go try them on and I will see how this outfit will work
for me.”

Tom went off to the bathroom holding the
lacy pink panties. He was a bit humiliated as he adjusted his
little package in the soft lace. He did have to acknowledge that
the stretchy lace did feel good on his cock and the site of his
semi erect member was making him horny as well. When Tom came back
into the room he saw Sheri kneeling on the bed in her pink getup.
She looked smoking hot. Hot in the way a fine stripper or porn star
might look, but hot just the same. There was no way they were going
to dinner at a place where they were going to sit down, but so be
it. Sheri covered her mouth to stem her giggles as she looked over
her husband in his pink panties.

Part of her was embarrassed for him but she
was really grasping on to and enjoying controlling her husband.
“Get over here cucky, it’s time we play a bit.”

Tom climbed over to the side of the bed and
he noticed beside Sheri was her toy “Jerome.”

“Lay down under me and lick my pussy,
honey,” she purred.

Tom positioned himself under Sheri and
removed her sexy bottoms exposing her pretty pink pussy. As he
began to lick her, Sheri would rub her wet cunt on his face,
occasionally smothering him. As Sheri rode his face she would rub
his cock through his lacy panties as she played with her toy
“Jerome” in her hands. After several minutes she climbed off of him
and instructed Tom to take off his panties. She took Jerome and
handed it to Tom which she had done countless times before and he
presumed this was the part where he fucked her with the fake black
cock. But Sheri forced Tom to lie down on his back and she lowered
her mouth to his dick as she began licking and teasing the head of
his cock.

“Suck Jerome’s black cock, baby, while I
suck you off,” Sheri instructed sternly.

“Why do you want me to suck fake black…”
Sheri cut Tom off before he could complete his thought.

“If you want your little dick sucked you
will do as I say, do you understand?” Sheri said as she slowly
jerked off Tom’s little member.

Tom shook his head, but did as he was told
and put the big black dildo in his mouth and began to bob up and
down on it. Sheri began reciprocating by sucking on Tom’s dick all
the while looking up to observe his cock sucking. “Hey, there is
more to sucking cock than bobbing, sissy. Tease the tip, lick the
shaft. There is like seven inches of dick for you to kiss, lick and
suck on besides just the tip… mix it up.”

Sheri was doing her best to mimic Tom’s
sucking and licking motions on the fake cock. At one point Tom
withdrew the dick from his mouth to enjoy the moment of getting
head which was still something of a rarity in their ten years of
marriage. But when Tom stopped sucking Sheri did exactly the same
and Tom figured things out really quickly. Tom, having worked the
fake cock over for like five minutes, was hard as hell. He was not
sure if it was the BJ he was getting or sucking the fake cock, but
he could not help but image himself before a superior young black
man working his dick.

Tom really picked up his pace and began
bobbing furiously taking as much of the length as he could and
Sheri holding suit did the same. Within a minute Tom was moaning
and groaning which was muffled by the plastic cock in his own mouth
and he was shot his seed into Sheri’s mouth as he instinctively
mimicked the same with the fake dick. No sooner had Tom removed the
dildo from his mouth Sheri came up from his cock and began to give
him a sloppy open mouthed kissed which was largely his own cum.
Sheri held his head tight as she forced most of his own cum down
his throat, further putting him in his place. When she was done she
instructed Tom to get her off with Jerome which Tom did. With both
Tom and Sheri satisfied the couple fell asleep.

The next 3 night’s sex was exactly the same.
Sheri would make Tom suck on the black dildo and she became more
and more bold, calling him names and commenting how hard he was a
with a black cock in his mouth and how much better a cock sucker he
had become in the last couple of days. Sheri was content to keep
this activity up but yet never ask or make mention of the Cuckold
Club. She knew it was only a matter of time before Tom would come
begging to go back to the club and to do as she wanted and even go
to the Dungeon.

Almost like clockwork Tom came around.

“Honey, let’s go to the club this Friday.
What do you think?” He had expected her to be excited but her
reaction was just the opposite on the outside.

“You are not ready yet, are you kidding me?”
She mocked him, “I do not believe you will go to the dungeon and do
as you’re told by me or the bull or bulls who take us in
there,” Sheri said.

Tom offered a poignant rebuttal, “No, I
really am, I will take orders… I understand the protocol.”

Sheri shook her head in doubt, “If you are
asked to suck their cocks you will do it?”

Tom nodded.

“You will even lick my fucked pussy and
ass?” she asked, Tom nodded again.

“What if they want to fuck your virgin
asshole? Are you really ready for all that?” Sheri did not expect
that to happen, but she really wanted to know how much she had Tom
under her thumb.

Tom replied, “I guess.”

“Guess?” Sheri said forcefully.

“I would, yes. I’d rather not, but I really
want to see you play and be a part of it. I cannot get the image of
you being fucked out of my head,” Tom rambled.

Sheri shrugged “Ok, we can go Friday, but
you’d better follow the protocol and not embarrass me.”

Tom nodded in agreement. Sheri had gotten
her way she had Tom basically begging to watch her fuck and was
willing to do so at any price. Sheri could not believe how easy it
was for her to fulfill these desires until she really thought about
it and how their relationship had even been fostered in the first
place… she remembered the needy nerd who had worshipped her in
every sense along the way. Although a lot had changed in many ways
things had not. She enjoyed having Tom take care of her needs, but
also was able to fulfill her lusty animal desires, which was a
total win win. And Tom, well he got a knockout bride that would
clearly be out of his league otherwise.


 


 Chapter 10 Pretty
in Pink from Inside the Dungeon

Friday night arrived and the kids had been
sent off to their grandparents. Sheri was already dressed and ready
to go and Tom was dressed as well. Sheri threw on a long tee shirt
to hide most of her body, as she might be asked to leave anywhere…
even a strip bar… with the amount of her body showing in her
scantly slutty outfit Tom had found for her. Tom had put on his
lacy pink panties, but otherwise was dressed normally. Tom had
brought home Asian take out as it was easier to eat at home tonight
and not mess with going to the bar.

Sandy and James were also not going out
tonight as Sandy had a one on one date with one of her boyfriend’s
instead. Sheri began to knock back some wine to relax and make her
brave, but neither of them broached the subject of the Dungeon and
what Sheri might ask of Tom if he went in with her. Tom was a bit
more nervous than Sheri and before they left he began knocking back
some shots to help loosen him up as he was completely unsure of
what to expect. After dinner and a little awkward small talk the
couple kept to themselves for the most part with Sheri watching TV
and Tom on the computer until it was about 9 o’clock when Sheri
went and got Tom, dragging him out the door.

When the coupled arrived at the Spades Club
it was just before ten and the parking lot was already pretty full.
Sheri was now empowered with the wine she had been drinking while
Tom was still a bit tepid about the whole thing, but also really
horny and excited. When they entered they were again greeted by
Anthony.

“Hello, Mrs. Sexy Sheri! It’s been too long,
but we are glad to have you back,” he said as he opened his arms.
Sheri entered the bulky man’s arms and embraced with him with a
nice wet kiss.

“So where are you two partying tonight?”
Asked Anthony.

“The Cuckold side please,” Sheri said,
somewhat giddy.

“Nice call, sexy. White Boi you have been
here once, you remember the rules?” Anthony asked.

Tom nodded in acknowledgment.

“There will be a little bitch in pink to
escort you to the back and introduce you to the staff that will get
you lined out for the evening. And I need you to sign this one
night contract saying you understand the rules and you agree to
volunteer while you are in here. Got it?” The document looked like
a boiler plate legal form with more fine print than he cared to
read. He was curious what the language actually said as this had to
be the most unusual document he had ever seen but he signed it
promptly without really reading the details. Tom paid Anthony their
cover charges and the couple entered the club. Sheri had already
stripped off her bulky T Shirt exposing her scantly covered body.
Her pink hot pants and top were accented even further by a pair of
platform type hooker boots that did not quite make it up to her
knees. The red head looked even more lanky because of the boots and
cucks and bulls alike could not help but check her out, especially
with the club lighting accenting her bright pink colors. Tom was
whisked away by a sissy in an apron. Sheri wondered when or if she
would see him.

Tom was first taken to a small dressing room
with lockers where he put his clothes, wallet and keys. On the wall
of the dressing room was a bright pink apron. He felt awkward
standing there in nothing but his panties and he tied the apron
around as far as he could but it was not big enough to cover his
ass and like the other men his butt was exposed and everyone would
be able to see his panties Sheri had picked out for him. After
leaving the dressing room Ray reinforced the rules to him,
stressing he was not to speak to the patrons unless his wife asked
him to say something specifically. Tom was also informed that since
this was his first time at the club he would be in the back most of
the night unless Sheri requested his presence. His job was going to
be dishwasher and if he worked hard he might get to bus tables for
empty glasses around the club. Ray also informed him that if he
worked hard he would have a chance to get promoted to floor staff
if he came back, but only if he was a good worker and followed the
rules.

Tom had not washed dishes, or had a job this
low, since he was in high school when he worked at a chain
restaurant as a bus boy. Tom was not sure about volunteering, but
kept in mind that there would be some perks and his hard work could
help him ascend the ranks of sissies. “What had his world come to,”
he thought. But the prospect of seeing his sexy wife play was too
much for him to pass up.

Sheri found herself a comfy spot on a couch
and kicked her feet up on the table and ordered a drink from one of
the sissy’s. As she looked over the club she downed her drink
quickly. Before she could even finish her first drink Andre, one of
the guys who was fucking Sandy last time they were here, approached
her table. Andre had a very sexy and chiseled body… and if memory
served had a nice thick black cock. “How you doing, sexy, where is
that little slut friend of yours tonight?” Andre asked very
smoothly.

“I am not sure, but I am guessing wherever
she is she will have her legs spread before midnight.” Sheri said
with a laugh. Andre asked if he could join her and she motioned for
him to take a seat. Andre and Sheri began to muck it up a little
bit, he was actually a very funny guy and had Sheri laughing her
ass off by things he would say. He was really good at coming up
with nick names for the various sissies in the bar. He nicknamed
one Charlie Chaplin another Tom Cruise and so on. All the while
Andre had a sissy he had nick named Cher running his ass off
bringing the couple shots and drinks. Before long Sheri was at that
perfect point of intoxication. She was definitely drunk, but not
over the threshold of being stupid, sick, or not able to walk or
perform. Sheri was horny as hell and was ready to take Andre to the
Dungeon.

Shortly before the couple were about to get
their freak on, however, Shannon and his boy Jamaal showed up.
Sheri immediately embraced Shannon giving him a nice open kiss as
he grabbed her firm ass through her tiny hot shorts. Andre was a
bit put off, assuming Sheri would blow him off for Shannon and
Jamaal. But Sheri ended up surprising them all, “Shannon, Jamaal,
do you know Andre?” All the men nodded in acknowledgment.

“Andre is going to be fucking me here before
too long, but if he doesn’t care I think I can handle two more
cocks. Andre, is that okay?” Andre laughed at the drunk slut’s
candor and nodded with a grin. Shannon and Jamaal made themselves
comfortable with Shannon on one side and Andre on the other side of
Sheri with Jamaal across the table from them. After another round
of drinks and shots the red head was hot to trot. She loved having
the undivided attention of these three young fit studs, it was very
empowering to her. It was just a matter of time before this party
shifted gears.

Back in the kitchen Tom was slaving away, it
seemed the bus boys were bringing Tom empty glasses about as fast
as he could wash and dry them and then return them to the bars. He
kept his focus and continued to work hard in hopes of earning a
promotion and possibly getting to bus a couple of tables before the
night was over. It was funny to him that a professional and
successful person, such as himself, was hoping that maybe he could
one day be a waiter or a linen cleaner or server as he typically
looked down, in a way, on people who typically had these jobs. But
the cucks and sissies that made up the working staff of this club
were most likely the highest paid team of club volunteers anywhere,
Tom speculated.

Tom was dying to know what Sheri was up to.
Even though he never actually got to see her play he had at least
been able to keep tabs on her and had a good idea if she was
actually playing around. His mind raced in circles about the
prospects of what or who she might be doing at the moment. As Tom
was nearing his point of beginning to feel overloaded one of the
staff members of the club approached Tom.

“Come here sissy, I got a little reward for
you,” the stout man in a suit said to him.

“Take this tub and go buss tables for a bit.
I will have someone else cover your dishes while you are gone.”

At last, Tom thought, a promotion… even if
it was temporary. Tom grabbed the tub and made his way into the
club which was a welcome change of venue. As Tom made his way from
table to table he heard the snickers and comments from the patrons
as both the men and women made snide remarks and were overtly rude
to him.

“Bitch, come get these empty glasses,”
shouted one bull.

“Nice panties, cutie,” teased a woman. But
Tom was almost immune to their comments as Sheri had been putting
him in his place for weeks now. Then he finally spotted Sheri on
her couch giggling and laughing between the two well-cut black
guys. They were both rubbing her tits through her skimpy top and
the foursome was cutting it up and having a good time. Tom
remembered his instructions and tried not to gawk as he continued
his hunt for used glasses.

Sheri was now being pawed at by Shannon and
Andre. Andre was rubbing one breast while Shannon the other and
Jamaal was gently rubbing his knee into her cunt until Andre
replaced it with his hand. As she made out with both Shannon and
Andre trading kisses with one and then returning to the other she
was getting really hot and was ready to take on their Big Black
Cocks. Sheri was the one to get things really rolling as she stood
up and asked the men if they were ready to take her to the Dungeon.
The three men stood up indicating their response. Sheri then
scanned around the club looking for a cuck. She spotted a 30
something server.

“Sissy, Pussy whoever you are, come here,”
Sheri shouted grabbing his attention, “Go get my sissy husband Tom.
I haven’t seen him all night so he might be in the back
somewhere.”

The cuck nodded his head and went off to the
back and informed a staff member of Sheri’s wishes. The staffer
found Tom returning his tub of glass’s to the dishwashing line.

“Ok you little bitch, your smoking hot wife
has for some reason requested your company. Go and find her and
remember no speaking unless she commands it,” The staffer
instructed.

He slapped the ever living shit out of Tom’s
nearly bare ass which definitely was going to leave a handprint.
Tom was not expecting this, but knew better than to protest. Tom
returned to where he saw Sheri a while ago and found her standing
surrounded by the three men who were now overtly playing with her
body in plain view for the club to see. Her top was pulled down and
Andres black hands were rubbing her perky tits while she was making
out with Shannon who had his hand rubbing her cunt inside her
little shorts. Sheri, to be fair, was rubbing Jamaal’s cock with
her one free hand.

Tom stood at attention just feet away before
Andre said something, “Your little bitch is staring a hole through
us, I think it’s time for us to move this party.”

Sheri looked up from the grasp and
repositioned her clothes as she looked her hubby over in his cute
little pink apron. She then returned to gaze at her three suitors.
The sight of her husband in pink compared to these studs made Tom
seem even more inadequate sexually then he ever had been.

Sheri and company made their way towards the
Dungeon as her pussy dripped with anticipation. Tom was nervous as
hell and excited, in fact, his now erect little dick was barely
noticeable under the apron. As the group entered the Dungeon Sheri
was pleasantly surprised to find the altar was not in use. The red
cushion on the altar was inviting and before she could be
instructed to do so she climbed the step and bent over the inviting
her studs to use her wet and wanting holes. But, before she could
be instructed, Sheri was ready to set the stage. “Sissy go stand in
the corner until I am ready for you, but do not touch that little
cock of yours.” Tom knew his place and went and kneeled and leaned
against the wall out of the way.

Andre got things going, “Ok you horny
married slut, take your clothes off and touch your body and tell us
what you want.”

Sheri did as instructed slowly removing her
tight pink shorts and top but left on her hooker boots. She threw
her clothes in the direction of Tom, who sat in the corner trying
to resist playing with his little pecker.

Sheri, standing slowly, massaged her breasts
with one hand and played with her pussy with the other. “I want
your big black cocks to fuck my tight pussy, I want to suck your
cum from your cocks and before it’s over I want all three of your
big black dicks in me all at once,” Sheri cooed as she continued to
play with her hot body.

Tom had taken in his surroundings now and
there were only two other females in the room right now. Both were
on beds getting fucked. One was taking it anal while in the doggy
position and the other was also getting fucked doggy but she was
getting drilled in her pussy and her cuckold was lying under her
licking her clit and, at times, the bulls cock as he was ramming
the fuck out of that sexy little cunt.

Shannon and Jamaal, now naked as well,
approached either side of the altar with their impressive dicks
swinging while they walked. They each grabbed one of Sheri’s arms
and forced her to her knees. Andre then approached holding a collar
on a chain.

“Get on your knees and worship these cocks,”
he said slipping it over her head.

Sheri went to the floor squatting down and
exposing her pussy right in Tom’s view and the three black men
surrounded her face and she grabbed the two cocks on either side
and began to lick Andre’s long hard shaft which was right in front
of her. Sheri did her best to work all 3 cocks but that is not
easily done and if one guy felt like he was being left out he would
free his cock from her hand and begin to slap her in the face with
his dick until she turned to suck it. As the redhead continued to
work the cocks over Tom was dying to touch his own dick. The only
thing that kept him honest was the other sissy in the room.

The other cuck was still working his wife’s
pussy, but Tom could see from his position that he was wearing some
kind chastity device that kept him from really getting a hard on
and Tom was hoping to avoid one of those this evening if he could.
The men were now getting a bit rougher with Sheri as they would
take turns jerking the chain on the collar while she gave them
head. At one point Andre grabbed the back of her head and began to
pump her face like it was a pussy almost to the point she gagged.
Tom was not sure how long this cock sucking was going on but it
clearly lasted for a while as the cuckold couple that was fucking
had nearly finished their business.

The bull had cum by ultimately jerking it
off over the women’s ass and the cuckolds face. The wife made sure
her hubby cleaned her well before she got dressed and they left the
room. Almost out of nowhere Andre’s moans began to pick up and he
was really getting on to Sheri about getting him off. Sheri needed
little encouragement as she knew how to suck a guy off and before
she knew it Andre was blasting his seed down her throat. Shannon
and Jamaal had continued to jerk their cocks off while Andre was
getting more of her attention and they were also ready to cum.
Within a five minute span all three men had cum. Shannon and Jamaal
jerked off all over the sexy redhead’s pretty face covering her in
a glaze of cum.

“Cuck, bring me a towel,” Sheri said looking
at Tom.

Tom went across the room and fetched Sheri a
towel and wiped up the two men’s cum from her pretty face. So far
Tom was okay, she did not even make him kiss her or lick her face
or anything like that. The three men all leaned against the wall
and ordered Tom to get them some water which he happily did as
Sheri fell back into their arms and they began to play with her
tits and pussy to get her ready for their big black cocks. No
sooner than Tom returned with the men’s water Sheri instructed him
to lie down on the ground and lick her pussy. Tom did as told and
positioned himself between her legs as she knelt on the ground.

Andre, who was the first to cum, ordered
Sheri, “Get me hard for your little white pussy.”

Andre moved in front of Sheri and she
returned to working over Andre’s cock with her soft mouth. As she
licked his shaft and balls Tom continued to lick her already wet
cunt as she began to buck and rub her pussy into his face, almost
suffocating him. Tom with his little dick now erect and exposed was
dying to touch his cock but remembered his instructions from Sheri.
Sheri was impressed as Andre sprang to life after only several
minutes of working his cock at which point Andre pulled on the
chain attached to the collar on Sheri’s neck and he took her over
to the altar and bent her over and began to insert his massive
black rod into Sheri’s wanting pussy.

As Andre began working his cock into Sheri’s
cunt she looked over at Tom whom was now sitting on the floor near
Shannon and Jamaal.

With a scornful tone she told him, “Get my
two other lovers hard so they can fuck my ass and pussy, sissy, and
so long as you have a cock in your mouth you can go ahead and play
with your little worm.”

Sheri could see a smirk on the two men’s
faces and a bit of shock from her hubby as the two men’s asses were
now about all she could see as they moved in front of Tom to have
their cocks serviced by him.

Andre was now fucking Sheri with the full
length of his cock and Sheri’s pussy was on fire. The buildup to
finally getting his cock had been too much and after only a couple
of minutes Sheri could sense it would not be long before her body
would succumb to an orgasm. Andre asked her “Whose pussy is
this?”

“Yours, baby, yours,” Sheri screamed.

“Can your hubby fuck you like this?” Andre
fired back.

“Oh God, No! Give it to me god damnit!”
Sheri cried.

All the while Tom was being engulfed with
these two men’s massive rods. Tom remembered his practice with
Jerome this week and he instinctively fell back into that mode as
he stroked his own tiny pecker while trying to satisfy the two
bulls. Within minutes both men were fully erect and they appeared
to be bigger than the toy he had practiced on this past week.

Tom continued to steal peeks where he could
of Sheri getting fucked and the neglect his cock had been feeling
all night was about to manifest itself. As he licked the studs
balls they continued to torment him about his inadequate dick and
his slut little wife being a nigger lover. This only further
spurred Tom and Tom blew his load while Shannon was working his
cock in and out of his mouth as he continued to take more and more
of his shaft.

Jamaal noticed that Tom had came and belted
out in laughter. “I think he likes being a cocksucker he just blew
his wad,” Andre and Shannon both belted out in a bit of laughter
before returning to business.

Sheri’s pussy could handle no more as the
black rod was buried deep into her cunt she began to spasm and buck
against Andre as her body erupted in an orgasm. “Oh God fuck me,
fuck me, deeper harder!” Sheri commanded Andre. As the red head’s
knees gave out Andre lifted her up to the cushion on the altar
rolling her over so the was on her back. He then began slamming her
pussy even harder now as his own orgasm was imminent. As the red
head continued to have mini orgasms shoot through her body Andre
released as well grunting as he filled her cunt with his hot
cum.

As Andre withdrew from her pussy Sheri lay
back on the altar and started to regain her composure. She looked
over to see the two men still getting serviced by Tom but she had
another use for him now, “Sissy come clean me up.”

Tom, thankful to not be on his knees,
approached the altar with the towel and prepared to clean his
wife’s pussy.

Sheri sighed, “no, dickless, lick me clean,”
she ordered as she reached up and grabbed Tom’s head pulling it
into her sticky pussy.

Andre had released a large load inside of
her pussy and it dripped out over the surrounding lips. Tom licked
the inside of her pussy at which point Sheri looked down. “Get it
all,” she insisted, pointing to some cum he had missed on her inner
thigh.

Tom was now erect again, which surprised him
considering he had cum only minutes ago. Hell he was not even sure
if he ever got soft and the taste of Andre’s cum and Sheri’s pussy
juices was driving him wild.

“Get out of the way, cocksucker,” Shannon
said as he and Jamaal approached the altar where Sheri had been
resting. Sheri with a half-smile admired their stiff black poles
and was actually a bit thankful for the work Tom had done. He had
saved her mouth some considerable work. Sheri thought for and
instant maybe he should do all the sucking leaving her to all the
fucking.

“Sit up for a minute,” Shannon instructed
Sheri. As Sheri Sat up Jamaal laid on the altar and pulled Sheri on
top of him with her pussy facing towards Shannon standing over her
and her ass now rubbing against Jamaal’s cock below her. Tom
returned to the wall so he could hopefully finally watch his wife
get fucked and not have a big cock in his mouth while she did
it.

Jamaal played with her tight ass attempting
to warm her up a bit for his black cock. “Cucky get me some lube
for my ass,” Sheri instructed.

Tom went to the corner and grabbed two
packets of the lubrication and took them over to Sheri. Sheri
stared at Tom as he extended his hand to give her the lube.

“Be useful, lube us all up,” she instructed,
again.

Tom did as he was told and opened the
packets and rubbed the lube into her pussy and ass generously.

“I said lube us up, sissy,” she
admonished.

Tom knew that was what she wanted but had
tried to get out of it. Now, however, he did not hesitate as he
rubbed the remaining lube on to both Jamaal and Shannon’s erect
cocks. Tom hurried back to the wall to hopefully avoid any more
duties for the moment. Jamaal put his cock in her ass first slowly
working it in, she was so tight. Sheri winced a bit at first but
was quickly adapting to his monster rod. As soon as Jamaal was
partially in, Shannon then inserted his cock into her already well
fucked pussy. The anal hurt at first, but with Shannon now in her
cunt the once mild pain turned into absolute ecstasy as the two
studs began working their cocks in and out of her in rhythm like
two professionals.

Sheri laid her head back into Jamaal as her
mouth opened wide as the sensation of these two studs’ cocks rocked
her body driving it quickly to a climax. Toms little dick was at
full attention as he saw expressions and sounds from his wife he
had never seen or heard in their entire marriage. As the married
red head had fully adjusted to their cocks the two studs began to
pick up their pace, they were balls deep and she was hungrily
taking all of their shafts as they began to pound her
mercilessly.

“Fuck me! Fuck me! Give me your black seed
FUUUCCCKKK!!” Sheri screamed as her screams of pleasure pushed her
further to orgasm.

But Sheri wanted more… she could not recall
having three cocks in her body and she wanted Andre in her mouth.
As she focused she saw Andre still limp from their fucking leaning
on the wall not far from Tom.

“Hubby get Andre hard for me, I want him in
my mouth,” Sheri ordered.

Andre did not need much encouragement as he
walked over to the white boi who was now kneeling and grabbed the
back of his head pulling him into his limp dick. Tom began to kiss
and lick the studs limp black dick which was still much larger than
Tom’s little tent pole. With little effort Tom was quickly
returning Andre to full mast. Tom also took the opportunity to jerk
his own dick as Sheri had told him it was ok if he was pleasuring
one of them. Tom was truly multi-tasking now. He was stealing
glimpses of his sexy wife fucking while jerking off and bobbing on
a big black cock. Within a couple of minutes Andre was fully
erect.

Andre began to pull away from Tom and go
feed his massive tool to the red head slut, but Tom had other
ideas. Tom wanted to cum again and refused to let him go until he
did. Andre laughed at the little sissy and Tom, knowing his time
was about up, released his load on to his own feet and stopped
sucking on Andre.

Shannon and Jamaal had now traded places as
Shannon was under Sheri pumping her ass and Jamaal was ramming that
cunt of hers. Andre approached the red headed vixen and fed his
black cock into her open mouth. Tom was so turned on. Sheri’s pouty
lips wrapped around Andre’s beautiful dick were sexy as hell but
the two men working her cunt and ass were a sight to behold. Sheri
could not contain herself as all the stimulation forced her body
over the limit and she was biting her bottom lip as her body
erupted into a very deep and forceful orgasm. As her body shook the
men became more encouraged to fuck her faster. She had to stop
sucking on Andre for a minute to focus herself and not hurt
Andre.

The two men fucking her were balls deep as
she continued to shudder from her orgasm minutes after it had hit.
Andre lost his patience and forced his cock into her moaning mouth
and her natural instincts took back over as her lips wrapped around
his cock and she began to bob her head as best she could. Shannon
was the first to cum as her tight ass was too much for his massive
rod and he exploded a load deep within her tight little ass. As his
cock exploded Sheri was still coming off her orgasm and was sent
back into heaven as his cock and cum filled her even further.
Jamaal was right behind him and he plunged deeply into her pussy he
planted another load in her pussy. His explosion and deep fucking
put Sheri back over the top and she was having another full on
orgasm as her fertile cunt accepted his black seed. Sheri grasped
Jamaal’s ass pulling him into her pussy over and over as she did
not want that deep dicking and sensation to end.

As the two studs pulled out of her the
sensation of her holes being empty was a shock in of itself as just
moments ago she damn near had three feet of black cock filling her
body. Andre knew Sheri was spent as she lay with her eyes closed
recovering from the fucking of her life. But Andre was not done as
he began to jerk off his cock as fast as he could. Within a minute
he was poised to cum and forced his cock into her mouth letting his
load shoot down her throat.

At this point the three studs needed their
own break and they all squeezed her leg and told her how sexy she
was as they exited the Dungeon. With Sheri a complete mess of sweat
and cum Tom knew his role. He went over to his exhausted wife and
spread her legs and began to lick her pussy and asshole clean of
the black stud’s cum. Tom could taste the sweat and cum from her
lovers and he actually really enjoyed doing it. Sheri let out a
soft moan and grabbed the back of Tom’s head gently massaging his
scalp as his tongue probed the depths of her well fucked holes.

“Thank You, honey. You are so wonderful. I
love you, baby,” Sheri said in a soft and inviting voice. After
several minutes Tom then crawled up on the altar next to Sheri and
kissed her. Her mouth was still fresh with Andre’s cum, but that
only encouraged him to kiss her harder and deeper. Tom and Sheri
shared the most passionate kiss they had shared since their wedding
day years ago as they were both in their own worlds of bliss.

Their life was forever changed, but they
were satisfied in a way they had never realized they needed.
Together their new lifestyle met all of their needs and completed
them in a way that kept their sexual fantasies alive and their
relationship fresh and new. They continued to explore their new
world, new friends and new lovers and never looked back.


Epilogue:

Month’s later things certainly had changed.
Tom now owned about 20 pairs of panties and he wore them typically
daily. Sheri was a full on Hotwife. She was dressing as revealing
as possible and was very flirty with all men but especially young
fit black men. Sheri now had two full time boyfriends Shannon and
Ramon. She would entertain the men separately typically about once
a week by going over and they often booty called her on evenings
when things were a little slow. Tom was also fully immersed in his
role as the cuckold. He was now taking on almost all of the duties
of the house including dishes laundry and about any task you could
think. Sheri had a chastity device for Tom but rarely put him in it
as he performed his cuckold duties without hesitation and was
perfect in his role.

Sandy and James were a story to themselves.
About two months ago Sandy confined in Sheri that she was pregnant.
No idea whom the father was/is other than the odds are slim to none
the father is James and that there was a 99% chance the father was
black. Sandy was stressed about having to deal with this issue but
Sheri encouraged her friend and Sandy and James attitude had now
shifted to simply not giving a fuck about this little fact and they
agreed to just deal with it when it came up. They had picked out a
name for the boy to be in Adrian.

Sheri and Tom still frequent the Spades Club
about once a month and Tom has earned his sissy stripes working his
way up to floor staff. The couple’s mundane life has been turned on
its head but the passion and fire has returned. They are even
talking about going on a second honey moon possibly taking with
them one of Sheri’s boyfriends. Boy “The Times they are a
Changing.”
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