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My new wife is no bigger than a minute. She is just over 5 feet tall and only weighs 105 sopping wet. Her tits are not all that big, but personally I like that because I don't have to worry about them bouncing off her knees when she gets much much older. As for now, they are perfect. As the saying goes, anything more than a handful is a waste anyway.
Anyway Debbie, my wife, has always stayed trim and very fit. Her ass is fabulous and firm. No matter where we go, or who we see, she always manages to get comments. A lot of these comments come from the way she dresses. Because of her size, most of the clothes she buys come from the younger section in the stores and so they are somewhat sexier. Debbie can pull it off and is often mistaken for much younger than her 38 years. She has dishwater blonde hair and wears it somewhat long. She never has to wear a bra and tries not to as often as possible. If it were not for her noticeably protruding nipples she probably would refrain from one altogether. When she gets cold, or excited, her nipples practically bore holes in her blouses or whatever she is wearing. You can even see them through some of her bras. This always embarrasses her as she is really quite shy and although I rave about how hot and sexy she is, she remains embarrassed.
For some time, I have tried to broach the topic of seeing her with another man. Like this has to be the one universal goal of about every married man I know. Or at least the ones I hang out with. It is like what I have is something so great that I am driven to share her so others can be even more envious of me than they are now. Anyway, up till recently I had been having no success what ever.
Tom is a guy I work with. He and I had often talked about this topic. He is single so I guessed he was trying to figure a way to get in Debbie's pants, and if he could do it with my blessing then, so much the better. I can't remember how the topic ever came up initially, but since it did, it is practically all Tom ever talks about anymore.
Debbie is what I call a frustrated actress. She is totally convinced she could be and should have been a big movie star. She does resemble Meg Ryan in a variety of ways. She has the same smile and white teeth. Debbie's nipples are definitely more noticeable. She is constantly looking for parts to audition for and has tried several times but so far had not had much success aside from a few minor parts in local productions.
That was the basis for Tom's big idea he was dying to tell me about a while back. He came up with this crazy idea to let Debbie know about a casting agent in town looking for prospects for a new Spike Lee movie. I guess I should mention that Tom is black. As a matter of fact, he is very black. Not a lighter color like some blacks are, he is an original jet-black man.
Anyway, he of course wanted to be the casting agent. I guess somewhere in our endless conversations I may have mentioned that the thought of Debbie with a black guy intrigued me somewhat. This obviously intrigued Tom as well and I think that was about the time he started endlessly talking about wives with other men.
Our plan was to fake an ad in the local paper ( personal section ) with information about the casting call for the movie. Applicants should call for an appointment. Then I would photocopy it so I could tell Debbie I had seen it in the paper a few days back, copied it and had forgotten to mention it. We copied and pasted and managed to come up with a realistic looking ad. After we copied it, you could not tell it from a regular ad. I thought to myself this just might work.
Tom was a pretty good size guy and a little on the pudgy side, (a little is an understatement. He has a huge beer gut), but when he's dressed up he looks ok. I questioned if he could pull off the part of a casting agent. He assured me he could ace it. We worked out some of the final details about which motel and times and such and then set the plan in motion. Tom was convinced he could introduce Debbie to the casting couch.
I was apprehensive but excited at the same time. I was not completely convinced I could go through with this. After all, as far as I knew, I was the only guy Debbie had ever been with. I suppose she could have had boyfriends before me, but she never talked about any of them. Although I was never sure if she was a virgin when we met. I do know there were certain things she refused to do. Like she refused to swallow my cum. She tried to let me fuck her ass a few times, but I never succeeded completely. Usually I would manage to get about half of the tip in and she would be screaming like a banshee. But, at least she tried. As for cumming in her mouth, that was an absolute, positively "no way" as far as she was concerned. She did give me a decent blow job, but when I started to shoot, her mouth was off limits.
So I took the personal ad out when I got home and laid it on the hallway table. A while later as I was upstairs changing, she yelled up and asked me about it. I yelled back down to her that I had seen it in the paper a couple of days ago and copied it and had forgotten to bring it home for her. When I came downstairs she was staring at it and re-reading it. "Is this legitimate," she asked. "Hell, I don't know, I suppose it is." I replied. "I just thought you may want to give it a shot. Call the number and see what you think." I added.
Debbie spoke into the phone identifying herself and referencing the ad she had seen in the paper. "Ok, yes I understand. Oh that would be great, thank you very much Mr. Dingle" she said. As she hung up the phone I could already see the stars in her eyes. I found myself in disbelief that Tom had pulled it off. "Well, tell me all about it" I said.
Debbie proceeded to rattle off details about the big movie coming up and how they were looking for a girl next door type and were busy scouring the various cities and this and that. I had to bite my tongue because Tom had mentioned a few of the things he planned to say, but he obviously had embellished some when he had her on the phone.
Debbie was to meet Mr. Dingle the next night at the Doubletree on 128th ave. She was to go to room 146 at 6:00pm. Tom and I had already checked this room out and it afforded a perfect view of the room from the closet. Which is where I would be to see if Tom had any luck. My heart was already beating faster. I slept very little that night imagining all the things that may or may not happen then next night.
I had told Debbie I had to work late that next night and was all set to jump in the closet in room 146 as Tom and I waited for a knock at the door. Tom was already sweating as he set up a movie camera on a tripod. He assured me it added a little realism to the scenario. He had a clipboard with a list of fictitious names on it and a series of questions and some fake lines Debbie was to read.
Suddenly there was a knock at the door. I dove in the closet as Tom went to the door. I nearly fell out of the closet when Tom told me to come on out and meet his buddy. I peered out and could not believe my eyes. There stood another guy as black as Tom and about a foot taller.
"What the fuck is this" I asked Tom incredulously? "Hey, cool down now dammit, I figured I had to have a leading man here to read the lines," he replied. "And besides, Ed here is cool and a much better actor than I am and with both of us working on Debbie she should buy it better. Come on man, just be cool, Ed isn't going to tell a soul I swear."
I was furious! It appeared Tom had let this Ed guy in on all our plans and I just wanted to call the whole thing off. "Fuck that shit man, the deal is off" I screamed. Just as I said those words there was a knock at the door. "Fuck," Tom said, "quick in the closet," he said has he and Ed shoved me into my position and pushed the door all but closed.
I nearly jumped back out until I realized I would be in big trouble and have a very hard time explaining to Debbie what I was doing there. I sat down in the chair I had positioned and simply fumed.
Tom said, "Hello, you must be Debbie?" "I am Mr. Dingle and this is Ed Sparks" I peered out and could see Debbie was very nervous. Her back was to me and as Tom spoke to her I could see Ed eyeing her up and down. I clenched my teeth, thinking if that tall fuck laid one hand on my wife I would kick his skinny ass. I figured I would have to get a stepladder though since he had to be damn near 7 feet tall.
Tom was going over what they hoped to accomplish and what they were looking for. Of course Debbie was perfect so far. She was the ideal height and the ideal build. Tom asked Debbie if she had done any acting and she started listing the parts she had played in the local productions. Tom was busy scribbling notes. I was still pissed as hell but this was beginning to intrigue me. As long as that fucking Ed stays away I figured it might be ok.
Tom was running through his list of questions. "Are you racist?" "Oh, absolutely not" she replied. "Have you ever been with a black man?" "No" was her response. "have you ever done a nude scene?" Again her response was no. "Would you have any objection to doing a nude scene?" Debbie stammered, "well, ah, I don't know, ah I suppose if it was an important part of the movie and ah, well I guess." I could see her blushing. "Would you do a nude scene with a black man?" Again Debbie stuttered and stammered. "I, well that is ah, well I guess if it was an important part of the movie ah, well, its not that I am prejudiced or anything like that, ah I guess I could do that."
Tom told Debbie to set back and take a break. Tom stepped over to the sink area and fixed 3 straight bourbons on the rocks. He handed one to Ed and the other to Debbie. "Here, you look like you could use this" he said. Debbie is not a heavy weight drinker and when she coughed on the first sip of the bourbon Ed and Tom both laughed. "I was not expecting whiskey" Debbie said as she sipped her drink again.
"What we are going around the country Debbie and taking video of only the ones I feel really fit the role that Spike is looking for. I am happy to tell you that you are only the third girl in the last two cities we have been in that I am prepared to shoot video on for Mr. Lee." Debbie's eyes lit up like light bulbs. "There are those stars" I thought to myself. "
I must tell you this is a starring role we are casting Debbie and personally, if everything goes right, I think you have a very good chance at landing this role." Debbie gulped down the rest of her drink. Ed leaped up and took her glass to refill it. Tom moved the camera over to a position where he could shoot the sofa Debbie was sitting on.
Debbie was wearing a short red skirt and a scoop necked white silky blouse. I could not tell if she had a bra on or not. I assumed she did because I knew I would have seen her nipples protruding if not. Tom explained the way Mr. Lee liked his audition tapes to go. He said Mr. Lee liked them casual with normal adlib talking. A little later, he explained they would shoot some actual scenes from the movie to see how she handled the dialog.
"Ok Ed" Tom said. "Now Debbie, just act natural and talk with Ed, I will give you direction as I see fit." Tom started the video camera and Ed walked over sitting down beside Debbie and handed her the drink he had just poured her. Debbie looked nervous as hell. "You are certainly a pretty girl" Ed said. "I do believe you are one of the prettiest girls I have seen in this town. And you are so small and petite" Debbie blushed. "Go ahead and talk to him Debbie" Tom prompted. "Well thank you. How tall are you Ed?" Debbie stammered. "About 6 foot 10 or so" Ed replied. "My, my, my, I am only 5 foot 2" Debbie said. This idle chit chat went on for a while.
"Ok, now Debbie I want to get a few shots of you and Ed as though you are lovers, so go with this and lets see what we get here." Tom said as he adjusted the camera. Ed immediately moved in close to Debbie and put his arm around her. She stiffened and he pulled her to him. (they did not look like lovers. Instead Debbie was sitting as stiff as a board and Ed kept pulling her into his chest.) "Ok, rolling." Tom shouted.
"You know baby, you are one hot girl and I really love to have you near me" Ed said. "Ah, I love to be with you too" Debbie stammered. "Just be natural Debbie and let it go" Tom prompted. "Damn girl, I do love your hot body." Ed said as he reached his long arm that had been around Debbie down cupping her right breast as he leaned over to kiss her. Debbie noticeably stiffened and froze as Ed's hand mauled her breast. "Come on Debbie, you are lovers" Tom said as he move the camera a bit closer.
Meanwhile Ed was all over Debbie. He kept his big fat lips glued to hers as he reached up under her blouse and cupped Debbie's breast under her blouse. "Mmmm baby, you really set me on fire" Ed said. "Oh, I love being with you" Debbie managed, in an almost monotone voice between kisses. Ed was now pushing Debbie's blouse up over her breasts and I could see he had one breast out of her bra cup and the other one was still inside. He stopped kissing Debbie long enough to pull her blouse over her head then immediately slapped his lips back on hers. It looked like Debbie was in a state of shock. Ed got her blouse over in head in a flash. Her eyes were the size of saucers. "Great Debbie, go with it now" Tom yelled.
Debbie had both hands clenched at her sides and was still as stiff as a board. If this weren't my wife it would have been comical. Ed was kissing Debbie all over her face and around her neck as he pushed her bra up and mauled both her breasts. I could not help but notice Debbie's nipples were rock hard. Ed dropped his head down and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth. "Excuse me Tom, could I please have a break, I have to use the bathroom!" Debbie finally blurted.
"Ok, cut". Tom yelled. "That was perfect. It is just the kind of footage Spike is looking for." Tom said as Debbie extricated herself from Ed. She stood up and pulled her bra back over her breasts but appeared to forget about retrieving her blouse. Her tits are really a couple of her finest features. They are firm and although smaller her nipples are enough to turn any guy on. "Ah, could I have a word with you Tom?" Debbie asked nervously. They huddled in conversation right by the closet I was hiding in. I nearly had a heart attack. They were so close I could smell her perfume as Debbie questioned Tom if this was necessary, and did Ed really have to do what he was doing? Tom laid an academy award performance on her, telling her that Spike would really sit up and take notice of her body and her performance. "This is exactly what we are looking for" he went on. Telling her that Spike's new movie would make her a star without a doubt. All she had to do was go with it and it would all work out.
Debbie came out of the bathroom still looking tense, although I think she was a little more relaxed than before. Tom's pep talk had apparently helped a little. She went back over and sat down on the sofa and Ed immediately moved back over beside her putting his long skinny arm back around her. "Ok, Tom said, Action" Ed went right back at Debbie like before. The first thing he did was reach over without even a kiss and pushed her bra up off her breasts. He then bent down and immediately sucked one of her nipples into his mouth.. He alternated between nipples for a while then went back to kissing her.
This time as he kissed her he reached down to her skirt and began running his hand up her leg. Debbie squeezed her legs tightly together. "Oh, baby you know what I want." Ed adlibbed. "Not now honey" Debbie finally spoke. Ed had his hand all the way up under her skirt and it looked like he was trying to get his fingers in between her legs. Debbie had them locked together. Finally Ed pulled his hand out and I thought Debbie was out of the woods until I saw Ed unzip his pants while still kissing Debbie. When she heard his zipper I saw her again tense up. Both her hands were again clenched at her sides. Ed reached inside is trousers and hauled out what had to be a 9 or 10 inch cock. Blacker than he was. It was pouring pre cum and it glistened. Ed started jacking off as he sat there kissing my wife.
"I know what will help you change your mind baby". Ed said. When his cock was rock hard, looking even bigger than before he reached over and pulled one of Debbie's clenched fists to his cock. "OK now, go with it Debbie, this is what Spike is looking for" Tom yelled. Slowly, Debbie opened her fist and at Ed's insistence finally closed her hand around his cock. Her hand, being so small, could not begin to close around his huge cock. "Mmm, Jack me baby" Ed said. Slowly, Debbie's hand began an up and down motion on Ed's cock. Each time her hand came up it forced more pre cum out from the end of his cock and soon not only his cock, but Debbie's hand was glistening as it made a smacking noise every time she jacked his cock up and down.
While Debbie was reluctantly jacking Ed's cock, he reached his hand back under her skirt which had ridden up considerably in all the jostling. Her legs again were tightly closed. Ed was slobbering all over her with his tongue thrust in her mouth and his hand under her skirt prying at her thighs. He had managed to work her skirt up to her hips and I could clearly see her thong panties. Still she kept her legs locked. All the while this was going on, her hand was slowly jacking his huge cock. Finally Ed began to roll over on Debbie and she moved a leg back slightly to keep her balance and that was all it took. Ed's hand hit pay dirt. Debbie's hand stopped immediately as his fingers gained access to her pussy. She was obviously trying to stop his fingers from going any further, but I could see because of the size of his hand she could not close her legs completely together. I watched as one of his long black fingers shoved her white panties aside and slowly slid into my wife's cunt. She was frozen with her hand now clenching his black cock but no longer jacking it. Her other hand was clenched in a fist at her side.
"Lets hear some dialog, come on Debbie let's go with it, make it work." Tom yelled out. "How the fuck can she talk with that assholes tongue buried in her mouth" I thought to myself. I found this highly erotic even though I was at times concerned for my wife's welfare.
Ed dropped to Debbie's large protruding nipples and began sucking and I was stunned to hear Debbie stammer in a manner like she was still trying her best to act, "Oh baby, Oh baby, we should not be doing this." It was amateurish at best, but clearly part of Debbie's on going attempt to land this supposed big part.
Ed had succeeded in forcing my wife's thighs completely apart now and was jamming his middle finger in and out of her cunt. "Jack me baby, you know you love to do that" Ed said. Debbie had forgotten about that chore she was performing and now started pumping on Ed's cock again. This time it seemed she was unconsciencely doing it in unison to Ed's finger thrusting deep in her cunt.
Tom was beside himself this entire time. Half the time he stood with his mouth hanging open. The rest of the time he was rubbing his cock through his pants and moving the camera in and back out. He would periodically yell out direction to try and keep it legitimate. Finally as his sexual frustration peaked he stood and unbuckled his pants and pulled them off. I could see his fat gut hanging beneath his shirt. He quickly pulled his shorts off and his cock although not as large as Ed's was probably 7 inches or so. He began jacking himself while he continued to shout words of encouragement and direction to Debbie and Ed.
Debbie had long since lost all track of Tom. Half the time Ed had his tongue buried in her mouth and the other half of the time her head was laid back against the sofa with her eyes squeezed shut. From time to time she still managed to try and say some of the lines Tom kept prompting her to say. Her hand (dripping with precum) was still managing to jack off Ed's large cock, but at times it would hesitate. Ed now had two of his long black fingers buried in her cunt and I could see they were glistening. I found myself thinking it was about damn time she got wet down there.



Debbie started to stiffen even more and I could tell she was going to have an orgasm. She had her head laying on the back of the sofa. She was still trying to ad lib lines and maintain herself, but I knew she was getting close.
Tom realized this too. "Oh Debbie, this is going to win you this role I guarantee it". Tom said as he circled to the rear of the sofa. "I am going to see to it you get this part" Tom added as he approached Debbie from the rear. " So we can really blow Spike's mind, I want you to go with this Debbie" Tom said as he leaned over the back of the sofa and pointed his cock toward my wife's mouth.
Her eyes were again tightly closed and Ed had dropped down between her widely spread thighs and was moving toward her wet cunt with his mouth. Since I knew she was just about to cum herself, it was no surprise when she stiffened and arched her back as Ed closed his mouth over her cunt, thrusting his tongue in. This caused her head to go back farther on the sofa. It was now in the perfect position for Tom to put his cock in her mouth. Her eyes were closed tightly and she was now cumming. Her mouth opened as she started whimpering like she always does when she starts her orgasm. The whimpers became moans.
Tom had been jacking his cock for all it was worth and when she arched her back and leaned farther back, that nearly done him in. But when she opened her mouth, that was all the invitation he needed. Even though with her eyes clenched shut, she had no idea of what was about to happen to her. I heard Tom Groan as his orgasm began. (Shit I was beside myself. Here was my wife with one tall gangly black dude eating her wet pussy till she cumming. And another fat black fuck with his cock about to shoot cum in her wide open mouth. ) I knew she would never go for the cum in her mouth, but deep inside I figured this would pay her back for all the times I had begged her to at least try to swallow some of my cum.
"Here is your firm contract Debbie" Tom grunted as I saw a rope of cum spurt from his cock directly into my wife's open mouth. She was right in the middle of cumming herself and I was certain she did not know what was happening. Another long rope of cum jetted from Tom's cock directly into Debbie's mouth. Then another, and another. About that time, Debbie's eyes shot open. Just in time to see Tom's cock poised at her wide open mouth. Before she could react, Tom shoved his hips forward and buried his black cock in my wife's mouth. She was frantically moving and struggling to get it out of her mouth. I shot my own load all over the closet without even touching myself as I saw her swallow several times trying to keep from drowning in the cum that filled her mouth. With her swallowing so rapidly it looked easy for Tom to continue to shove his cock farther in her mouth.
I was completely and utterly shocked beyond belief at my wife swallowing all of Tom's cum ( or at least most all of it.) but I was even more shocked to see him manage to shove his cock all the way into my wife's mouth to his balls. I knew he had managed to get it into her throat. I assumed it was because she had been swallowing so hard at first that she must have literally swallowed his cock. Debbie's eyes were wild looking as she struggled to get Tom's cock out of her throat. Her arms were flailing at her side and trying to reach up over her head to push Tom back. Finally Tom pulled back, but only for a second. Then he thrust his cock all the way in again. He was fucking Debbie's mouth like a jack hammer.
Debbie was so frantic about the large black cock buried in her throat she had completely forgotten about Ed until he jammed his hips forward and buried his huge cock deep in her cunt. Debbie's arms were still flailing all over the place. She did not know which end to fight off first. The cock that was pumping in and out of her mouth, or the enormous black cock that had just buried itself in her cunt. She was grunting and groaning and moaning and gasping when she could as both Tom and Ed pumped her at each end. It looked like Ed had already cum in Debbie's cunt because his cock was dripping when he would pull it back between thrusts. I quickly realized it was Debbie's sopping wet pussy that was overflowing. "Damn" I thought to myself, "my darling little wife is getting off on this."
Ed was really going at her, pulling is black pole almost all the way out, then jamming it back in so hard Debbie was bouncing off the back of the sofa. If it were not for Tom's big cock buried in her mouth I think Ed would have pushed her over the back of the sofa. Ed's ass looked like a black blur, driving and pumping as hard as he could. Finally after fucking her for a good 10 minutes at an extremely rapid pace, Ed's ass clenched and he howled out and drove into Debbie hard and held his cock all the way deep inside her for what seemed like an eternity. His ass muscles kept clenching, then loosening, then clenching again. Ed was obviously pumping my wife full of his cum.
Debbie was fanatic about taking her birth control pills so I was not worried that she was getting a load pumped in her. The thought did occur to me though and I found myself hoping she had taken her pill that day. The last thing we needed was a little black baby running around. That would be a hard one to explain.
When Ed finally finished filling Debbie's cunt full of cum, he slowly pulled his cock out. It was coated with a mixture of juice and cum. Tom was still getting into his blow job and now had a renewed hard cock driving deep inside Debbie's mouth and throat. She appeared to have gotten quite proficient at deep throating. Ed walked around the sofa and pulled Tom back and quickly replaced Tom's hard cock with his dripping wet and somewhat limp cock. I was shocked to see Debbie accept his wet cock into her mouth, with little or no struggle. Tom quickly ran around the sofa and in seconds was driving his hard cock deep inside my wife. I had noticed a stream of Ed's cum running out of her cunt down the crack of her hot ass before Tom got there so his cock slid in with no effort whatsoever.
Tom was not fucking Debbie nearly as fast as Ed, but he was driving his cock as deep as he could. He paused watching Ed pushing his long black cock into my wife's mouth. He looked down and pulled his cock out of Debbie's dripping cunt. Tom grabbed Debbie's legs and pushed them up telling Ed to hang on to them. This totally exposed Debbie's dripping cunt and her virgin asshole. I saw Tom was positioning his fat black cock at the entrance to my wife's asshole. With what seemed like very little effort (because it was coated in cum) he pushed his hips forward and the head of his cock popped into her. He forced more of his cock deeper inside and with one final lunge buried it all the way. He did not last very long at all and I saw his ass clench as he added his second load to my wife. Ed was pushing his cock all the way into Debbie's throat at the other end. When Tom finished pumping Debbie's asshole full of his cum he held his cock buried balls deep for what seemed like an eternity, then he literally fell backwards on the floor. His cock made a popping noise as it came out of her virgin asshole. Debbie had been squirming when Tom was pushing his cock into her asshole, but now did not move since she was still busy with Ed in her mouth. I could see a river of cum dripping from her cunt and now her freshly fucked asshole to the floor beneath her.
Ed seeing that Tom had crapped out, released her legs and started to pull his cock out of Debbie's mouth and I nearly fell out of the closet when to my surprise she reached up over her head and grabbed Ed's ass cheeks and pulled him back into her mouth. Ed's eyes grew large and he said, "Whoa baby, this bitch wants this black cock in her hot little mouth." Tom raised up and seeing this quickly grabbed the camera for a closeup shot of this activity.
Tom moved around to the side of the sofa and captured all the action as Ed pumped his big black cock deep into my wife's mouth until his balls bounced off her forehead and nose. Ed kept fucking her mouth until he started to moan. "Here it cums baby, get ready for a big fucking load" I think the reality of what she was doing suddenly dawned on her because she started to push Ed away. I knew she did not like cum, but thought maybe she had changed her mind after what Tom had done to her. Debbie was clearly trying to avoid getting another load of cum pumped into her mouth at this point, but Ed was too far gone as he grabbed her by the chin and her hair and increased his pace fucking into her mouth and throat. He had his long cock buried in her throat.
When I saw Ed's ass muscles contract and clench up I knew it was too late for Debbie to avoid getting his cum pumped into her mouth. Ed drove his cock in and held it for several seconds as his ass clenched and tightened. Then he pulled his long cock nearly all the way out and his ass continued to clench. "You swallow it bitch" he yelled. I saw Debbie gulping it down as fast as she could. Finally Ed released his hold on Debbie's head and he staggered back against the wall. His cock was spotless. My darling wife had swallowed every drop. And Tom had gotten some utterly fantastic footage.
Debbie laid sprawled out on the sofa for some time. Her skirt was bunched around her waist, her bra was still bunched up above her beautiful tits. I was surprised to see her panties off completely. The last I had noticed Ed had only pushed them aside. Now, they were off and on the floor. I think Ed must have ripped them off. Debbie's legs were wide apart and her cunt and asshole was matted with cum.
"And CUT" Tom managed to say. This brought Debbie somewhat to her senses and she raised her head and looked at the two black guys in the room with her. One was beyond tall and skinny, and the other had a fat beer gut and was blacker than black. Both were still completely naked and admiring Debbie's body. She slowly pulled herself to a sitting position and reached up and pulled her bra down over her hot tits. Then she stood and smoothed her skirt down. She reached down and picked up her panties. Upon seeing they had indeed been ripped off her she tossed them back to the floor.
I could not believe my ears when she asked Tom if he thought she had a chance. I think he was equally as astonished as I was, because he stuttered and stammered for a while before telling Debbie that he was certain she did. Then being the quick thinker he was he quickly added that he would submit the film to Spike and would be in touch with her if he needed more footage. "Oh right" I thought to myself, that asshole just wants another shot at my wife. Standing before a mirror, Debbie pushed her hair into place as best she could and wrote her phone number on a piece of paper. She handed it to Tom, who was still standing there buck naked with a cum covered half hard on swinging between his legs.
She headed to the door when Ed said, "Hang on a second baby." Debbie turned and looked at Ed as he stepped over to her. "Don't I get a kiss goodbye", he asked. "Oh sure," Debbie responded as she rose on her tiptoes to meet Ed who was bending half in two to get down to her level. I saw that asshole slip her the tongue again. He was kissing my wife not more than a foot away from my hiding place. "How bout junior?" Ed said grabbing his semi limp cock and swinging it back and forth toward Debbie. She looked down at Ed's cock hanging from his fist. "Well, ahhh," she said blushing, "believe me, I don't normally do this, but if it will help me get the role, I suppose just this once". She was so close I could again smell her perfume this time mixed with the odor of fresh cum. Debbie bent over and cradled Ed's limp cock in her hand she leaned forward and kissed the head of his cock. Before she could raise up Ed said, "You call that a kiss?" Debbie bent forward again and holding his cock in her fist engulfed the head of it and sucked noisily on it for about 20 to 30 seconds. She pulled his 3/4 hard cock out of her mouth with a loud sucking pop. "I really have to go" she said. "You can't forget me" Tom bellowed. No, I suppose not" Debbie replied again blushing a brilliant red. She waked over to Tom and without even giving him a kiss on the lips she bent to her knees and quickly sucked his cock into her mouth. I nearly freaked out. That cock had been buried deep in her asshole only minutes earlier and it was still coated with his cum. She sit her purse on the floor and reached around and grabbed the cheeks of his fat ass and pulled him into her mouth all the way. This went on for several seconds and when she stopped and stood up his cock was nearly hard again. "That is enough, she said, I really have to go. My husband will wonder what is taking me so long." With that, she told Tom to be sure and let her know what Spike thought and she left.
I opened the closet door and practically fell out onto the floor. "Wowie baby, Ed said, your wife is one HOT mama. I gotta get me more of that bitch" he said as he fell back on the sofa. Tom looked at me in a questioning manner and gave me a tentative thumbs up. I stared at him for a few seconds, then a smile spread across my face and I returned the thumbs up sign. After much begging I agreed to let them each have copies of the tape to jack off to. I reached down and picked up my wife's torn panties and stuffed them in my pocket.
We have managed to pull off this scenario again. My wife is still trying to be a movie star. I will relate the details in a later letter.
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A few weeks after Debbie's last "audition" while I was at work I happened to notice Tom had signed out early.
For some reason I had a funny feeling about his absence. I am not sure what made me think something was up. Maybe it had been the way Tom had been carrying on about my wife. He told me he had been jacking off nightly to the tape he shot. I guess the other guys were bugging him to get me to agree to set another audition up as well.
I told my boss I was feeling funny and had to leave early. Moments later I was headed toward my house. As I came around the corner, there sat Tom's Lincoln parked in front of my house.
To say I was pissed would be an understatement. As I pulled in my driveway I was mentally going over how I was going to handle this situation. Tom had pulled a quick one on me twice before and I was beginning to feel this situation was out of my control.

As I entered the house I had no idea what to expect. Tom and my wife were no where in sight. I quickly passed through the living room and soon realized they were sitting on our back deck. This is a private area with tall fences all the way around. All that is out there is our hot tub and barbecue and a table and chairs.
I walked to the rear door and peered out. I could hear their entire conversation. They could not see me because we have solar shades installed. This makes it clear for someone inside to see out, but from the outside you could not see in.
Tom was telling Debbie how much Spike had liked her audition. He also told her that his opinion carried a lot of weight with Spike. "So far, as far as I am concerned, you are the one I am seriously considering backing for the lead role", Tom said.
"Do you have any idea when Spike will make his decision" Debbie asked excitedly?
"Should be soon, but we never really know for sure. Sometimes Spike wants additional audition footage. I will be sure and keep you posted though," Tom added.
I was cussing Tom under my breath for going around me and instigating this little visit without getting my approval. I was also getting a hard on watching the two of them together. For some reason, this pissed me off too. I could not even control my own cock.
Debbie looked very innocent. She had her usual sundress on. I could not tell if she had anything on under it. Her smallish tits were rising and falling with each excited breath in the most provocative way. Her dress was on the short side and came to about 2 to 3 inches above her knees. It had a light flowered print on it and it was open at the collar. It buttoned all the way up the front. In short, she looked like an innocent everyday sexy housewife. I finally managed to catch a glimpse of her at the proper angle and was certain she was not wearing a bra. I clearly detected her nipples protruding. They were not as easy to see with the flowered print pattern, but at certain angles and from the way her breast bobbled when she clapped her hands in excitement, it was clear she was in fact braless.
"I have to take a piss Debbie" Tom said as he started to stand. I nearly fell over myself trying to get out of the way. I quickly planned to dash down the hallway and act as if I was just coming in the front door. When the back door did not open I cautiously made my way back to the windows.
My mouth nearly fell to the counter as I saw Tom standing at the edge of the deck with his big black cock pulled out from his pants and him holding it as he aimed a stream of piss into my flowers below.
Debbie appeared equally as shocked as I was. She obviously expected him to use the bathroom. "As private as your back yard is, I can take care of business here and besides, I don't have a lot of time. I wanted to finish telling you about what Spike said." Tom continued as if he was standing at a urinal.
Debbie with a still shocked look on her face was staring at Tom's black cock as the arc of piss flowed. He had stepped over beside her and was in between her and me inside the house. He was standing just to one side of her and was close enough to reach over and touch her.
I could not believe his brash behavior. Hell, I always close and lock the bathroom door when I use the facilities. Yet here was Tom only inches away from my petite little wife draining the main vein as though it was the most normal thing in the world to do. I was also certain Tom was keeping his eye on the time and he knew he had to clear out before I got off work.
Tom continued, "As I was saying Debbie, Spike seems to rely an awful lot on what I say when it comes to casting his movies. He values my opinion and I have always steered him straight."
Debbie appeared transfixed at Tom's cock. I was not certain but the thought occurred to me she had probably never witnessed a guy pissing before. Let alone a black guy and from that close distance.
Tom casually held his spouting cock in one hand and as he was telling Debbie how much weight he pulled with Spike he nonchalantly reached over and cupped one of her tits. Debbie sat motionless staring at Tom's cock.
"Mmmmm no bra, I like that." Tom said as his hand began kneading her pert breast.
As if Debbie suddenly became aware of what was going on, she jerked to attention and reached up to grab Tom's hand away from her breast. "I don't think this is the time or the place for this" she said.
Tom was shaking his cock as his piss was ending. "Sure it is Debbie, if you want me to put in a good word for ya with Spike that is" he added.
"Please I really don't think this is proper. After all I am a married wo...arghhhhh" Tom had swiveled and in one fluid motion stuck his still dripping cock into my wives mouth. He had not even bothered to finish shaking it off and it was wet on the tip and still dripping some urine from the end.
This action had Debbie thrown back in her chair and Tom's wet black cock driving deep into her mouth.
Debbie was bracing herself in the chair as Tom grabbed her head with both hands and thrust his cock to the back of her throat. She was squirming in the chair and struggling to get herself out of this situation. Tom had not withdrawn his cock once. From when first managed to stick his cock in her mouth to now, he had maintained pressure forcing it deeper and deeper. His cock popped into her throat and her hands had shot up to his thighs and pushed in a vain attempt to stop him from sticking his cock into her throat. Finally he was buried in her mouth and her face was pressed flat against his pubic hairs.
He held his cock buried like this until she looked like she was going to faint. Then finally he withdrew his cock and began his jackhammer attack on her mouth. Gripping my wife's head on top and under her chin, Tom began fucking her mouth as if there were no tomorrow. Debbie's eyes were wide in disbelief this could be happening to her.
We keep a video camera just inside and I had started taping this whole episode from the beginning because I planned to use it in the event Tom tried to deny he was over at my house. Now the tape was going to prove a whole lot more.
I zoomed in and was getting super close-ups of Toms cock buried in Debbie's mouth. My eye jerked away from the viewfinder and I had to look for myself to believe it when I saw Debbie's hand encircle Tom's fat ass and begin to pull him into her mouth.
It appeared quite clear that while Debbie wanted nothing to do with this in the beginning, she had now became an enthusiastic partner to it. Either that or she wanted to get it over with as quickly as possible. After all I reasoned, Debbie knew I would be home soon too. I was relatively certain she was not wild about being caught by her husband with a fat black cock buried in her throat.
When Tom felt Debbie pulling his ass in to her he released his one hand from under her chin and reached his hand down the front of her dress and popped the first few buttons open. He began squeezing her tits and pinching her nipples. This action soon caused his ass to begin to clench and I knew he would be coming soon.
"Ohhhh, fuck bitch I guess you still want that part don't ya. I am gonna pump my cum here any second baby. Get ready to swallow it all." For an moment I could see Debbie was having second thoughts about swallowing Tom's cum as she started to pull her head back from his glistening black cock.
"You better not spill a drop bitch if you want that part." Tom hastily added sensing she was pulling his cock out of her mouth.
She stopped and kept her lips around the head of Tom's cock. I could see even through his pants that his ass was clenching and releasing, then clenching and releasing. I knew at that point his cum was spurting into her mouth.
"Awwwwwwgood... damnnnnnn fuck shit swallow it baby swallow it" Tom blabbered almost incoherently as he slobbered and staggered with the head of his cock still tightly clenched in between my wife's lips.
I could see Debbie was struggling to swallow Tom's load and could see her Adam's apple bob several times as her mouth would fill and she would swallow, then it would fill again.
I could not believe the amount of times Debbie swallowed and could not believe the amount of cum Tom spewed into her mouth. I figured he had to have been saving it up. Although I knew he had worked himself into a fever pitch at the thought of getting another crack at my wife.
Finally it was over and Tom Slumped into a chair. He muttered how great she was and that she should not worry because she was going to get his support with Spike. As he said this he raised his foot and moved it in between Debbie's legs. He nudged her legs open wider and then raising his foot he flipped her sundress up and over her thighs. I zoomed in and could see her panties were literally dripping having been completely soaked through.
Since it was nearly time for me to arrive home, I stepped back into the other room and after I removed the video tape from the camera I yelled out Debbie's name. I had to chuckle to myself because I wished I could have gotten the look on Tom's face when he and Debbie heard my voice.
I had no intention of letting Tom get the feeling he had carte-blanche with my wife any old time his cock needed draining, so I felt this was a necessary step to try and keep him in line.
I eventually stepped out on the rear deck and stifled my glee at the appearance of Tom. He was so pale at being caught he was nearly white. And considering how jet black he is, that is no easy accomplishment.
I told Debbie I had felt ill and left work a half hour early. She stuttered and stammered and managed to introduce Tom as the casting agent for the movie she had auditioned for and told me he had stopped to update her on the progress.
Tom left soon after our introduction and so far I have not let him know what I saw. I figure that information may come in handy some day. As for Debbie I immediately took her into the bedroom and after commenting on how wet her cunt was, I fucked her like it was our first time. She was not only great, she cleaned my cock up completely afterwards.
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Since Tom and I had such success with our Spike Lee movie ploy, I could not wait to hear all about it from Debbie when I got home. I had stayed behind after she left to arrange the duplication of the video and have a drink with the guys. I even got along with Ed a little better. I mean what choice did I have then? He had already gotten to know my wife in more intimate ways than I did. I mean that asshole got to cum in her mouth and I never had.
I got home about an hour or so after Debbie and when I went in she was very excited to tell me what had happened in the audition. “I met one of the associate producers and he was a nice guy and he said he thought I had a very very good chance at landing this role and it will be a lead role and,” the words spewed out like there was no tomorrow. Not one time did she mention anything about sex.
I decided to bring it up. “So, did he try to introduce you to the infamous casting couch?” “Absolutely not!” was her reply. “There is no way I would ever go that route. That may work for some girls, but not this one.” I found myself for the first time thinking that my little Debbie was a pretty fair actress after all. Had I not been there, I probably would have believed her myself.
All during this conversation I was nudging Debbie toward the bedroom. When we got there I released all my pent up sexual frustration. I practically ripped her robe off. She had obviously taken a bath and I decided the next time anything like this happened I would have to get to her before she washed away the evidence. That way, I reasoned, I might be able to get her to tell me about her exploits. I immediately went down to taste her pussy and commented to her how wet she was. “I just got out of the shower silly” she replied. Maybe so I thought to myself, but judging from the taste, I was fairly certain she had not gotten all the cum out of her pussy. Not that I know what cum tastes like, but I do know what she tastes like. And this taste definitely had an extra and added something.
After having my tongue buried in her cunt for what seemed like for ever, I drew myself up to a position that would allow me to bury my cock deep within her. I was beside myself and knew I would not last long with all the visions of what she had been doing a little over an hour earlier.
I felt my cum start to rise and knew the one thing I wanted to accomplish more than anything. I quickly pulled my wet cock from her pussy and pulled myself up to where I was straddling her head. “Come on baby,” I moaned as I pumped my cock toward her mouth. She opened her mouth and sucked my cock in and I was beside myself. I was in my seventh heaven. She would finally swallow my load. I started to moan and she knew what was going to happen. She actually seemed to suck harder. I tried to get her to deep throat me like I had seen her doing earlier, but she kept me pushed back. I felt the cum begin to travel to it final destination, which I sensed would be in Debbie’s open mouth. My ass clenched and my hips shot forward, suddenly she jerked my cock out of her pretty mouth and I exploded all over her cheeks and tits; everywhere but in her mouth.
As I lay beside her totally drained, she reached for a convenient towel we keep for just such a need. “I am sorry sweety she said, I know you wanted me to try swallowing, but you know I just can’t bring myself to do that.” I rolled my eyes back up in my head, I was guessing she would be getting another phone call from that associate producer very soon.
Tom was beside himself the next day. He told me he spent half the night jacking off to the video he shot. All day long all he could do was rant and rave about how fucking hot Debbie had been. He was all over me to help him work out another deal so he could have another go at her. I let him worry that I may not go for it again, but just before we knocked off for the day I told him to come up with his plan and let me know about it and I would give it some thought.
He convinced me to stop for a beer on the way home. I knew he could not wait another day to know if he would get another shot at my wife. As we sipped our brews we decided to give it a day or two and Tom would call Debbie and tell her Spike had been wild about her audition tape. Judging from the way she seemed to have bought their last meeting and she seemed to have left with the impression Tom actually was a producer looking for prospects for Spike Lee’s newest movie, I thought he could probably pull it off. As long as I felt Tom and this other asshole Ed could keep their fucking mouths shut about my wife, I was also excited to see if they could do it again.
Two days later when I got home, Debbie was jumping up and down with excitement. She could barely contain herself as she told me she was to meet Mr. Dingle again in about an hour. She went on and on about how she really thought she had done well at the last audition and this time Spike wanted more footage so he could make his mind up. She told me it was down to her and 2 other girls in different states. As I listened I found myself admiring Tom’s resourcefulness. He had succeeded in having my wife eating out of his hand. If he played his cards right, he would have her eating out of his shorts later that day.
I told Debbie since she would be gone that night I was going to go do some work on the car over at Bill’s house and I wished her luck. As I left, she was racing up the stairs to change her clothes. I wondered what she would wear as I headed toward my pickup.
I arrived at the same motel and headed toward the room we had used last time. Tom let me in and offered me a drink. As usual he was prepared with a full bottle of bourbon. I asked if Ed was going to be involved tonight? Tom’s response was somewhat elusive as he hem’ed and haw’ed around. A knock at the door interrupted his response. We still had a good 30 minutes before Debbie was due to arrive so I did not jump out of my pants like the last time Ed showed up. Tom checked through the peephole and signaled me it was ok.
I nearly spit my drink out when Tom let not only Ed, but also 2 other guys into the room. Tom was all over himself and Ed soon joined in trying to calm me down. “What the fuck do you think you are doing” I screamed at Tom. Both he and Ed ushered me off to a corner of the room assuring me all the way that it would be cool. The two new guys were both black and both had suits on. They looked like the mob from Harlem. One had to weigh 300 pounds if he weighed an ounce. The other was tall and skinny like Ed. Neither one of them was much to look at, but they did appear to be well off. Both had lots of gold and jewelry, and their suits were well tailored. I found myself wondering how much the fat guy paid to have his suit made. You cannot get a suit like that off the rack. I mean the guy was only about 5’ 8 or 9 inches tall.
I was pacing back and forth as Tom and Ed talked up a storm. My plan was to leave and head Debbie off using some excuse. My mind was a blur because I knew how much she was counting on her big chance at stardom. I knew it would not be easy, but I had decided to try. Tom and Ed both knew they had gone too far this time and they seemed to sense that I was about to leave. The other two were maintaining their distance and had sat down hoping Tom and Ed could convince me to let them stay, or let this deal continue.
Ed was assuring me the two could be trusted to keep this to themselves and that when they saw the tape they just had to come along. When he said this I was headed for the door. Ed knew he had blown it telling me the other two had already watched my wife sucking and fucking Ed and Tom. “The tape was supposed to be kept private” I screamed at Ed. He was backing away and stuttering and stammering when there was a knock at the door. The whole room fell immediately silent and I nearly had a heart attack. “Fuck, I thought to myself. Debbie is early!” I checked my watch and noted she was not supposed to be here for another 20 minutes or so.
Tom quickly signaled me toward the closet as he headed toward the door. I really did not know what to do. I hoped it was the maid or somebody else. I moved toward the closet crossing my fingers it was not Debbie. Tom peered out through the peephole and started flapping his arms up and down to silence the rest of us. “Shit I thought, leave it to my wife to be early for an audition.” I stood by the closet door not being able to bring myself to enter and Tom turned and placed his hands together in a praying gesture and grimaced as if he was begging me to get inside and sit down. I slowly entered the closet shaking my head all the way. Ed carefully pushed the door closed. I am not sure I mentioned before but the door is slatted so it affords a perfect view of all that is going on in the room.
My cock involuntarily jumped to half-mast when my lovely petite little wife entered the room. She was dressed to kill. She was wearing a black satin pleated skirt and a satin kind of blouse affair that literally hugged her cute and perky breasts. It appeared as though she did have a bra on, otherwise I know that blouse draped the way it was would have shown her nipples because they always got rock hard and stick way out when she is nervous or excited. I assumed she was both this afternoon. The skirt stopped about 3 inches above her knees and her legs clearly one of her better features continued way on up under it.
Tom introduced Debbie to the others. “Of course you remember Ed, he began, and this is Will Borrows who is a personal agent for Mr. Lee.” The fat guy waddled forward and extended a pudgy palm. “The other gentleman here is Roy and he works for Mr. Lee” Roy stepped forward and shook Debbie’s hand.
“So Mr. Lee liked my audition” Debbie asked? The fat guy stepped over and told Debbie to have a seat then he sit down next to her and exclaimed, “Ohhh he most certainly did my dear.” His pudgy gold ringed fingers patting Debbie on her knee as if to emphasize Mr. Lee’s feelings. It was as if all Debbie was thinking about was the favorable comments being relayed to her from Spike Lee. The fat guy kept patting her shapely knee as he went into some more detail of all Mr. Lee had supposedly said about Debbie’s audition.
Tom and Ed served everyone drinks and Debbie sipped at hers and coughed. “You surprised me again Mr. Dingle.” She said obviously commenting on the straight bourbon. Tom chuckled. “So when is this movie supposed to start shooting, Debbie asked excitedly?” “Well my dear we have a few things to work out before we get down to that. And we do have to narrow our selection for the lead role,” the fat guy added.
“You see, Spike has a totally new idea for this movie and the selection process is probably one of the more important parts of the entire movie. Mr. Lee wants to capture an amateur essence in this movie. That is he wants to film real surprise and real feelings and he does not want anything faked, or acted” the fat guy rambled on and Debbie’s eyes got wider and looked more excited with his every word.
“There is a good possibility some of our audition tapes will end up in the movie,” Tom added as he was sitting up his tripod. Debbie gulped the remainder of her drink, I am sure she was worried it may end up being like the last audition. Ed had another all ready for her. “That’s right Debbie, the fat guy went on, Mr. Lee is trying to capture things as they really are. Most importantly, he wants to see how people cope in certain situations.” The fat guy struggled to his feet and at first I thought he was going to the bathroom as he began to step in front of my wife. Then he stopped. “Are we rolling,” he asked Tom? “We are” was Tom’s reply.
The fat guy had paused in front of my wife who was sipping her drink. He casually reached down and unzipped his trousers. He reached inside the flap and began fishing around. Debbie was looking everywhere but where he was standing. The fat guy kept fishing around under his fat gut and inside his shorts. Finally he began pulling his cock out of his pants. Debbie finally found her voice, “ I don’t know what is going on here but I don’t think I should be here.” She nervously spoke as she was looking for a way to get up and past the 300 pounder standing just in front of her.
“Lean forward her Debbie and suck my black cock” the fat guy said.
“I don’t know if this is a joke or what, she stuttered, but I don’t want any part of this.”
“Come on Debbie,” the fat guy reached forward and clutched Debbie by her hair and began pulling her face toward his cock. By now his cock was beginning to get hard. His pudgy hand started pumping on it to bring it to life.
“You must be crazy” Debbie said, “I will not do any such thing.” She jerked her head back as Will ( the fat guy ) had pulled her face to within a few inches of his cock.
Suddenly, the fat guy stopped and stepped aside. He began stuffing his half-hard cock back into his trousers. “Well, I guess that helps us decide” he said.
“Just a minute Mr. Burrows, let me have a word with Debbie” Tom blurted out. “Could you step over here for a second Debbie” he added.
Debbie stood and stepped over to where Tom had moved. They were standing inches from my closet hiding place and again I could smell my wife’s perfume. She appeared nervous and seemed to be shaking. “Dammit Debbie, didn’t you listen to what Mr. Burrows was telling you about Spike’s movie?” Tom whispered in urgent tones. Debbie got a confused look on her face and shook her head as if to say, “well, I thought so, but maybe not I guess”. Tom went on, “Mr. Burrows uses this method for two reasons. First, he eliminates the girls that will not do what he wants. And second, the way the finalists react to the unexpected stuff he does is exactly what Spike wants in his new movie. That is why I told you some of the audition footage may be used in his new movie.” Debbie whispered back, “I don’t want a movie of me sucking some fat black guys cock playing down at our local theater!” “They won’t use all of it, Tom quickly added. Haven’t you seen how Spike does his movies? He will cut stuff they can’t show and only show stuff like the real life look of surprise on your face and stuff like that.” His voice now sounding some disgust at her being so naïve about the ways of Hollywood.
“Mr. Dingle, I think Roy and I had better be going if this audition is over” the fat guy said from across the room. “No, no not yet, Mr. Burrows, I think Debbie has the proper motivation now,” Tom quickly said. He jerked his head to a side signaling Debbie to go back over and sit on the sofa. He nudged her in that direction.
Debbie had a troubled look on her face and kept looking from Tom to Ed to Will to Roy back to Tom as she hesitantly moved toward the sofa. Finally she drew a deep breath and sit back down where she was. I could see she was still obviously shaking.
“Still rolling” the fat guy asked Tom. “Still rolling” was Tom’s reply. The fat guy moved over and poured himself another drink. He took a sip or two then casually walked back over to stand in front of my seated wife. She had finished her 2nd drink and was just handed a 3rd by Ed. She sat nervously holding her glass. The fat guy reached down again and unzipped his trousers. He reached in and pulled out a now more than half hard black cock that was now beginning to leak pre come from the tip. The end of his cock glistened with the liquid coming from it.
“Lean up here Debbie and suck on my cock”, he announced. Debbie looked nervously around as if she was going to run again. She sat staring at his cock which now had a bead of pre come beginning to drip from the end of it. The more she stared at it, the harder it grew. She took a drink and slowly began to lean forward from her seat. Clutching her glass with both hands the distance between her mouth and Will’s fat black cock became less and less until she was close enough to lick the droplet that had formed at the tip. To my surprise, that is exactly what she did.
Tom had moved the camera along side and had captured a perfect shot of my wife’s tongue come out of her pretty mouth and lick the drop of pre come from the tip of Will’s cock. She quickly took another drink from her glass she still clutched in front of her. She no sooner took the drink than the fat guy reached down with both hands and grabbed her by her hair on both sides. He began applying pressure pulling on her hair and drawing her mouth to his now rock hard and probably 8-inch cock. His cock was not as long as Ed’s, but it had to be one of the fattest cocks I had ever seen. The harder it grew, the fatter it became. It had to be twice the diameter of my cock easily. He pulled her face to his cock and at first she kept her mouth closed. He kept applying pressure pulling her forward until I thought he would bend his cock in half as it pressed against her pursed lips.
Finally my wife opened her mouth and his fat cock began to slip inside my wife’s small mouth. “Suck it now bitch” he grunted. I watched as Debbie with her eyes the size of saucers sucked on what she managed to get in her mouth of the fat guys dripping cock. “Ughhh, that is more like it” the fat guy grunted again. And his fingers closed in my wife’s hair as he began to piston his cock deeper each time in and out of her mouth. She was clutching the half-empty glass in both her hands as his cock went deeper on each thrust. Each time the fat guy shoved his hips forward and pulled on my wife’s hair he shoved more of his cock in her mouth. I really don’t know how she managed to open her mouth wide enough to take his cock as deep as she was. I could see when he finally had it lodged at the entrance of her throat. He drew back and punched his hips forward again. “Mmmmpfh,” Debbie’s eyes were wider than before as the head of his thick cock had to have entered her throat. His hips became a blur as he continued raping my wife’s mouth. Finally he thrust his hips forward more forcefully and his cock went all the way in to where her face was buried in the opening of his trousers. Her head was partially concealed under his fat gut and her face was pressed flat against his pants opening. After getting his cock all the way down her throat the first time, each time he pulled out he would jam it back in all the way.
Then he started to moan. His cock going like a jackhammer in and out of my wife’s mouth. He screamed out “here it comes baby, get ready for it.” I looked and noticed she had spilled about half her remaining drink all over her lap from the mouth fucking she was undergoing, but still was clutching the glass for all she was worth. Her fingers looked white from gripping that glass so hard. I could not tell if she was trying to back away from the fat guys cock or not because he still had her by the hair and was pulling her forward on his cock each time he would thrust his fat ass forward.
One final big lunge forward and he held his cock buried deep in her throat. He was moaning and twitching, as I knew he was pumping his cum into her mouth and straight down her throat. He held her there for what seemed like forever and I could see Debbie’s throat working. Finally he pulled his cock back and gradually released the grip he had on her hair. Debbie fell back against the sofa coughing and gasping for breath. She spilled more of her drink in her lap, but I doubt she was even aware. I could see some cum running from the corner of her mouth and down her chin. The fat guy staggered back a few steps and collapsed into a chair stepping out of his trousers on the way. He did not even bother to put his cock back in his briefs. It hung limply between his legs and was coated in saliva and cum.
“Damn, the fat guy exclaimed as he worked to draw a breath, Debbie my girl, you are one fantastic cock sucker.” Debbie had managed to regain some of her composure and was able to breathe somewhat better. Her head was bobbing from one side to another as if she had just run a marathon. Even after that, she still looked fantastic. She had not noticed the cum on her chin and lips, and began to tidy herself up as best she could. She sat her glass on the floor and tried to push her hair back into shape. Ed quickly poured her glass full of straight bourbon. She pulled her short dress back down since it had ridden up to her upper thighs during her ordeal.



“So far Debbie, the fat guy said, you are definitely in the lead for the part. Spike is gonna love this footage. That is exactly what he is looking for.” Debbie reached for her glass and took a long drink from it.
Ed, who had been standing behind the sofa watching all the action, had taken his pants off. Debbie had not seen this since she was occupied. She leaned back in the sofa and took another drink. Towering above Debbie, Ed bent down and laid his long black cock on her shoulder. Startled, Debbie jerked again spilling more of her drink on her dress.
“Suck his cock Debbie” Will, the fat guy ordered. “Make sure you get this on tape,” he added. Debbie looked at Ed’s long cock and then at Tom who had come around the sofa and was leaning in real close to catch the action. Then she looked at the fat guy and Roy. Holding her glass in one hand she reached up with her other hand and slowly pulled Ed’s stiffening cock toward her mouth. She pumped his cock up and down as she pulled it to her lips. She laid her head back on the sofa turned to one side as Ed leaned down and fed his long cock into her mouth. The fat guy got up and walked over. He stood there watching for a while, then he slowly lowered his girth down to one knee in front of Debbie.
Debbie was holding her drink with one hand and Ed’s cock with the other. The fat guy reached down and flipped her pleated skirt up revealing her white panties. I noticed her panties appeared wet, then I remembered she had spilled booze all over herself. Debbie’s eyes grew wide and she looked shocked when the fat guy had flipped her skirt up. She released her grip on Ed’s cock and quickly tried to push her skirt back over her panties. The fat guy grabbed her wrist and held it as he again pushed her skirt up out of the way. Debbie was squirming around trying to keep herself covered. Finally Roy, who had come over and sat down next to Debbie when she started sucking Ed’s cock reached over and casually began unbuttoning her blouse. Debbie could not say anything with her mouth full of black cock. Ed was pushing his cock deeper into her mouth each time and she was trying desperately to push her skirt down and keep Roy’s fingers from undoing her blouse.
She was fighting a losing battle. One button popped off and went flying as she struggled. The fat guy was pushing her legs open and wedging a fat knee in-between her legs. Debbie’s eyes looked panicked. Roy had gotten her blouse open and was reaching in to grope her breasts in her bra. He pulled her bra up and her nipples, now rock hard and jutting out a good half inch or better looked fabulous.
“Damn, look at those nipples”, the fat guy said as he pushed her skirt again back up after Debbie had again pulled it down to cover herself. Roy quickly leaned over and sucked one of my wife’s nipples into his mouth. Ed was pushing his rock hard cock into her throat. The fat guy, having succeeded in getting his fat knee in-between Debbie’s legs ran a cupped fat hand up to her crotch and began mauling her pussy through her wet panties. “Tom are you getting this”, the Fat guy asked? “You bet I am,” was Tom’s reply. The fat guy grabbed Debbie’s panties and jerked on them and they came half way down her thighs. He jerked on them again and I heard them tear as he literally ripped them off her.
Ed announced, “I’m gonna shoot pretty quick here,” as his cock was now buried deep in my wife’s throat. His balls were banging back and forth off Debbie’s chin. Her nose was buried in his black pubic hair, as he pulled out and thrust in repeatedly. I was amazed that throughout all this, Debbie had held on to her drink with her one hand. I watched as the drink was sloshing over the glass and splashing on her bare thighs and the sofa. Her other hand was moving from the fat guy’s hand to Roy’s face trying to push them both away. Ed had one hand clutching Debbie on top of her head and one hand cupping her face under her chin. He had a good grip and was now fucking her mouth rapidly. He would pull his cock nearly all the way out of her mouth, then gripping her on top of her head and under her chin, he would thrust his cock into her mouth till her nose was buried in pubic hair and his balls banged off her chin.
The fat guy was able to get down on both knees after he had ripped my wife’s panties off and he replaced his fat hand which I could see had one finger buried in Debbie’s cunt, with his fat face. He was so fat, by the time he managed to wedge himself in; he had Debbie’s legs spread wide just so he could get down to her cunt. I could see him bury his face between her legs and I heard him noisily licking and sucking at her cunt.
I could still see her eyes were wide and had an out of control look in them. She was definitely out of control, with one tall skinny black guy alternately sucked her big puffy nipples into his slobbering mouth and another taller skinny black guy with his long black cock buried in her throat and a third short fat black guy gobbling her cunt.
Ed yelled out, “That’s it baby, here it comes. Swallow it all baby.” When he said that, the fat guy pulled away and said, “fuck man, when you said that I think this bitch came in my mouth, she is pouring down here.” He immediately fastened his mouth to her cunt again. I was beside myself. She must like it when someone cums in her mouth I thought. Why else would she get so wet when Ed said he was going to cum.
“Oh fuck, fuck, fuck,” Ed yelled as I watched his ass clench each time he shot another load of cum into my wife’s mouth. He pulled his cock out of her mouth and yelled at her, “open your mouth bitch and keep it open.” Debbie did as she was told and Ed grabbed his cock and pumped it toward her mouth. He had already shot several streams of cum into her mouth, but I saw one more shoot directly into her open mouth as he held his cock aimed at her wide open mouth. Then more cum drooled out and dropped into her mouth. “Now swallow that baby” Ed ordered. I could see Debbie’s throat move as she swallowed the last of Ed’s cum.
Roy had pulled away from my wife’s nipples and was taking his pants and briefs off as he went to replace Ed’s cock with his in her mouth. His cock was long and thinner than the fat guys. I figured it must be a tall thing, the tall guys had the long skinny cocks and the shorter guys had the fatter shorter cocks.
The fat guy was really making noise slurping and sucking at Debbie’s pussy. She had laid her head back on the sofa and was moaning in anticipated orgasm as he licked and wallowed in her cunt. She did not seem to fight much when she felt Roy’s cock rubbing along side her face. He was clenching his cock in his fist and rubbing it all over her pretty face. His pre-cum was pouring out and he was painting her face with the goo.
When Roy had coated my wife’s face with his pre-cum he clenched her hair and jerked her head back farther her mouth popped open and his long black cock slid in. He did not hesitate, but simply continued his inward thrust until his abdomen was pressed flat against her nose. I was impressed at how easy she made taking his cock into her throat look. Roy began a steady pumping action. He would pull his cock nearly all the way out then he would slide it all the way back in.
Ed had relieved Tom on the camera, and now Tom was stripping his clothes off. When he was totally naked he pulled the fat guy from between Debbie’s thighs and quickly moved to stick his cock in where the fat guy had been sucking. His cock slid in without any hesitation. He began matching Roy’s moves at the other end. Roy’s cock would slide into Debbie’s throat and Tom’s cock would slide into her cunt at the same time.
During this action the fat guy stripped off the rest of his clothing. He looked even fatter naked. His gut protruded and he had a fat ass as well. He did have one of the fattest cocks I had ever seen. I still could not believe my wife had managed to get her mouth open wide enough to suck it.
Tom and Roy were talking back and forth and trying to coordinate their orgasms so they could both cum in my wife at the same time. Roy announced he was just about there and Tom answered he was right with him. Then Roy began to howl and his ass began to clench, as I knew his cock was jetting cum in Debbie’s mouth. I looked and could see Tom had his cock buried deep in her cunt and his ass was clenching as well. They had managed to shoot in her at both ends at the same time.
Roy eventually pulled his somewhat limp drained cock from my wife’s mouth. It was still very long but it did not have the stiffness it once had. Tom had collapsed on top of Debbie and still had his cock buried deep in her.
The fat guy finally stepped over and grabbed Tom around the waist and pulled him back. Tom’s cock popped out of Debbie’s cunt and I could see the cum flow out and down the crack of her lovely ass. “Time for the relief crew Tommy old boy,” the fat guy said as he pulled him back from my spread-eagled semi naked wife.
Debbie lay there not moving as if she was exhausted. I am sure she had to be. The fat guy in all his naked glory easily pulled Debbie into his arms. He carried her limp form around to the side of the sofa and he laid her face first over the arm. It was as if she did not have the energy to resist.
Ed was capturing all this on the video camera and he focused on the fat guy jacking his cock back and forth as he stepped up to my wife’s form. He reached down, pushed her skirt up higher exposing her narrow waist and spread her legs as wide as he could and stepped in between them. Since she was facing away from me and I wanted to see what he was doing, and since his considerable girth made that impossible, I took a big big chance. I stepped out of my closet and walked to the rear of the sofa.
As I got there I could see he had his pudgy middle finger buried up my wife’s asshole. I could not believe he was going to shove his fat cock up my wife’s asshole. I gave him a concerned look and pointed at her ass. He simply waved me off. His cock was rock hard now so he pulled his fat finger out of her and placed the head of his cock at the entrance to her lovely ass.
Debbie lay there almost as if she was unconscious. I could hear her moaning though so I assumed she was not. The head of the fat guy’s cock began to make a slight penetration. He reached down with both hands and clenched the cheeks of Debbie’s ass and pulled them outward in an effort to open her asshole more to allow his cock entry. Tom’s cum that drained out of her cunt would help with the fat guys cock going in.
Debbie was making more moaning sounds as the head of the fat guy’s cock pressed farther in. Finally the head of his cock popped inside of her. He maintained pressure and the fattest part of his cock began to inch its way in. I could see Debbie clenching her fists as his cock went deeper. Her moaning grew louder. He now had about one inch beyond the head of his cock buried. He pulled back just a little and then pushed forward again. This had to be the wildest thing I had ever seen in my life.
Just across from me was Ed, with the camera getting every inch of this up close. My wife, with her head turned toward the front of the sofa, was laying over the arm of the sofa, with her perfect ass turned up as a 300 pound fat black guy was slowly pushing what had to be the fattest cock I had ever seen up my lovely wife’s asshole. And I was standing just behind the sofa so I could see every inch of it.
The fat guy now had nearly half of his fat cock buried in my wife’s asshole. He pulled his cock nearly all the way out, then thrust his fat ass forward and managed to bury ¾’s of his cock up her ass. Then once more he pulled back out and drove his hips forward and this time his fat gut bounced off my wife’s asscheeks. He had buried his fat cock to the hilt.
Debbie was grunting and moaning with each thrust of his fat cock up her asshole. The fat guy began pumping back and forth. His fat gut shook each time he bounced it off Debbie’s ass cheeks. Ed had the camera so close he got bumped more than once by the fat guys gut as well. Finally the fat guy howled and he drove his cock deep and his ass clenched as he began pumping his cum into my wife’s ass. I stood there in literal disbelief. Debbie had lain there the entire time moaning and grunting with her fists clenched tightly, each time this huge fat cock had driven into her asshole. The fat guy stayed buried for some time and then he slowly began pulling his cock out. When the head of his cock finally popped out of Debbie’s asshole a river of cum followed it. The cum from her asshole ran down to her cunt. It looked like he shot a gallon up her asshole.
The fat guy then walked around to the front of the sofa and clenched my wife’s hair and pulled her mouth to his half-hard glistening cock. I stood shocked to see her open her mouth and he thrust his fat cock all the way inside. “Clean me up Debbie” he said. I nearly fell over myself as I stumbled back to my hiding place. I could see my wife sucking for all she was worth as if she was trying to get the fat guy to shoot another load in her mouth. And she was sucking this fat cock just after it had been buried in her asshole.
I watched Tom step over and fuck my wife’s asshole, then Ed deposited another load deeper in her asshole, then Roy fucked her cunt. All of them used her mouth to clean their cocks after they had deposited their cum either in her asshole or her cunt. In between time, she would be sucking on who ever stuck their cock in her throat. She swallowed more cum that way as well.
Eventually the guys were totally drained. My wife had been completely stripped of all her clothing at one time or another and was totally naked on the sofa. She had her head in Ed’s lap and had his limp cock in her mouth like a pacifier. The fat guy was sprawled on a chair and Roy was on the floor looking at the cum drip from my wife’s asshole and cunt. What little hair Debbie has around her cunt was matted with cum. Her face had cum around her mouth and on her chin. There was even cum in her hair. Tom was shooting video from all different angles.
Soon, Debbie asked in a totally fucked out voice what time it was. Roy answered it was 3:30 AM. Debbie sat bolt upright causing Ed’s cock to go flying with a pop from her mouth. “Damn, what will I tell my husband” she said as she began looking for her clothes. She picked up her torn panties and tossed them aside. She then grabbed the rest of her clothes and ran into the bathroom. Tom was right on her tail with the video running.
All the guys laid or sat where they were with their cocks all limp and empty. My darling sweet little wife had fucked them and sucked them into oblivion. She came out of the bathroom in moments exclaiming she only had time to wipe her face off and fix her hair. She was zipping up her skirt and buttoning her blouse.
“Will you call me Mr. Dingle and let me know what Spike thinks about the audition” she said, as she was busy reapplying some makeup in the mirror. This jolted Tom to his senses and he stopped shooting video momentarily. Clearing his throat and trying to regain his composure he assured Debbie he would keep her posted.
“I want to thank you all this chance and I look forward to hearing from you” she said. The fat guy stood up and looked equally as surprised as the rest. I am certain none of them had thought Debbie would still be buying this Spike Lee deal, but it looked and sounded like she was.
The fat guy stopped Debbie’s hasty exit short. You have to give all of us a proper goodbye he said, as he stood there all fat and naked. “What did you have in mind” Debbie said as she turned and walked toward the fat guy who was standing right by my closet door shaking his limp fat cock up and down toward her. Debbie sat her purse on the table and dropped to her knees without anyone saying a word. She cradled the fat guy’s fat cock in her hand and bent to suck it into her mouth. Since he was half limp she was able to suck it in with no difficulty. She immediately went all the way down on his cock and I could not see part of it because of his fat gut blocking her head. She continued to suck with her head going like a piston on his cock. Finally she pulled back and let his cock pop free from her mouth. The fat guy backed up weakly and dropped in a chair.
Debbie knee walked over to Roy who had stood there watching and she sucked his cock into her mouth. She immediately plunged forward all the way and repeated the action on him as well. When she pulled his cock out of her mouth it was ¾’s hard. Tom was next and he kept shooting video straight down on top on my wife as his cock went all the way into her mouth. She reached around behind him and clenching his ass cheeks she pulled him all the way into her throat. She stayed with his cock until she had gotten him hard again and then she popped it out of her mouth. Ed had sat on a chair and he spread his legs and slapped his thighs and said, “come and get it girl.” Debbie knee walked over to Ed whose cock was completely hard from watching her suck the other guys. She swallowed his cock to its base in one motion. Ed gripped my wife’s hair and began fucking her mouth. I think she thought it would only be a routine good bye suck. But it appeared as though Ed had other ideas.
Tom was getting it all on video. Sooner than I expected, Ed pushed Debbie back a bit and stood. “Hold your mouth open for me baby” he announced. Debbie, looking straight up at Ed's towering body held her mouth wide open as Ed started jacking his cock off into my wife’s mouth. He pumped on his black cock for some time and finally announced, “Here it comes Debbie,” he yelled as he aimed his cock directly at her open mouth. I think the multiple jets of cum that shot from his black cock into my wife’s open mouth surprised all of us. No one could believe he had anything left after all that had gone on that night. But he obviously did. 4 or 5 solid jets of cum flew the short distance and landed in her mouth. Tom was shooting down on it and in reviewing the video later on this proved to be one of the best scenes. Debbie’s mouth was full of his cum and when he had shot his last drop; she closed her mouth and began swallowing. Her eyes were the size of saucers at the amount of cum in her mouth.
She stood and again thanked everyone. “I don’t know what I am going to tell my husband,” she said as she grabbed her purse and headed toward the door. Tom had shut the camera off and scribbled the phone number of the room on a piece of paper. Tell him to call me if he has any questions he said. “Oh thank you Mr. Dingle, you won’t say anything about what actually happened during the audition will you,” she asked? “Of course not Debbie, I will tell him we read lines and lost track of time.” Satisfied she would be safe that way, she left.
I sprang from the closet. I told the guys I would be in touch and I took my short cut back home.
I was in bed with a throbbing hard on when I heard the garage door shut. Debbie came into the room as quietly as possible. I could see her creep toward the bathroom. I was not going to let her get into the shower. I knew her cunt had to be full of cum. Her asshole had to be full too. “What took so long?” I asked? Her scream nearly caused me to scream. “Good grief she said, you nearly scared me half to death.” “I was concerned, I answered it is 4:00 AM did the audition take all this time?
She sat down and excitedly told me how much they had gone over the lines and such that night and they had lost track of all time. It smelled like she had tried to mask the smell of the cum with perfume. There was no mistaking the smell of cum though. As she spoke I began running my hand up her leg. She pushed my hand away and told me she was exhausted and had to get some sleep. I was not going to be denied. “Well then, at least take care of this” I said as I threw the covers back exposing my rock hard cock. She sat her purse on the nightstand and quickly dropped her head to my cock. She sucked my cock into her mouth with a vengeance. “Hey, where did you learn that,” I asked as she immediately deep throated me. She sat up and stammered and stuttered finally saying, “well, when you’re as tired as I am you will do anything to get some sleep.” As she continued to suck on my cock I reached over and turned on the nightlight. This caused her to sit bolt upright. “No lights, I am tired baby,” she pleaded.



“It’s not that bright” I replied as I began unbuttoning her blouse. “Hey, you lost a button” I said. “Oh, ya I know, I snagged it getting out of the car downstairs” she mumbled. “Come on baby, she pleaded, just let me finish you off so I can get to sleep.” I had her blouse unbuttoned and was pulling it off her shoulders. I could see the red areas where the guys had been sucking on her neck and when I slipped her bra up over her pert tits I could see her huge nipples red from the sucking. I did not say anything about any of that.
“Now you can carry on,” I said. She quickly dropped back to my cock and sucked it in her mouth. As she sucked I ran my hand down her bare back and began pulling her skirt up. Before she knew it I had my hand on her bare ass. “Hey, I said, no panties”? My cock popped out of her mouth as she explained she had taken them off downstairs and tossed them in the laundry. She went right back to sucking me. Finally in spite of her squirming I was able to get my hand to her saturated cunt. I knew she was trying to get me off before I reached that far. “Mmmm, baby I said, you are sopping wet. This must really be turning you on.” I knew she had multiple loads of cum pumped in her. Even I would not have been so stupid as to have thought as wet as she was, it was from being turned on. No way she could ever be that wet on her own.
I pulled her up on the bed and reaching around I quickly pulled her legs up to either side of my head and before she knew what was happening I pulled her back and buried my mouth in her cunt. I thought I would drown. I took a big mouthful of fresh cum immediately in and swallowed. That was followed by several more mouthfuls. I had no idea how much cum she had up there, but it felt like gallons. Debbie was going crazy on my cock and before I knew it I was shooting it down her throat. She too was swallowing like there was no tomorrow. I slipped my tongue up to her asshole and pushed it as far in as I could. Then I placed my lips on either side of her asshole and sucked as hard as I could. More cum. lots more came flowing out into my mouth. Debbie had started again on my cock when I was on her asshole and she pushed me farther than I ever imagined. In short order I surprised myself by pumping another load into her mouth.
We both fell asleep that way. I awoke to her matted pussy hair looking right at me.
This last episode only happened 2 weeks ago. Tom and I have made more plans. But I have convinced him she needs a little break. In the meantime, we all have copies of the video.
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I had not been talking to Tom much after I caught him at my house with my wife. I figured I would let him stew for a while. We still joked around but when ever he tried to bring up another audition for my wife I would change the subject and tell him I thought it was too soon.
One Saturday morning I had just finished mowing the lawn and was putting the mower away when Debbie came rushing out to the garage wide eyed and obviously excited. She was so excited the words came flowing so fast I could barely make out what she was saying. “Mr. Dingle and Ed and Roy and the fat associate producer are all coming over to tell me about my audition in Spike Lee’s new movie and I told them I would fix them something to eat and we need some wine and we need to get everything ready I figured we would eat out back on the patio and I just don’t know what to wear and I am so excited and they will be here around 3:00 and we need to maybe bar-b-que something for them, maybe steaks and ohh what will I wear!!!”
After I calmed her down as much as possible I assured her I would pick up some wine and steaks and help her get everything ready. Inside I was seething. “To think those assholes are coming to my place, my home, in broad daylight, with me here!” I vowed to make a serious attempt to kick Tom’s ass for showing those other assholes where my wife and I lived. My mind was racing as I was tossing steaks in my shopping cart. “How the hell was I going to play this? I had to act like I knew nothing. Worse yet, I had to act like these idiots were legit. I knew that as long as I was there at least they would not try anything with Debbie. I made up my mind to get enough of everything so they would not be able to ask Debbie to send me out for anything.” I cussed them all the way back home.
Our garage had a window that faced the rear deck and hot tub area and you could see everything from the window. I set my video camera up on the work bench so in case I was detained and anything happened like when I was in the bathroom or something I would capture it on video. Just before 3:00 I slipped out and turned it on. I would be ready for those cocksuckers if they tried anything. I was not quite sure what I would do, but I figured as long as I stayed close to my wife nothing would happen. I still could not get over the audacity of Tom to pull something like this.
They pulled in the driveway driving a big blue town car just as Debbie descended the stairs. She looked great. She had finally settled on a rather short summer dress that I had always liked because of the way it showed off her hot ass. It seemed to mold itself to her ass and you could see each cheek move separately as she walked. She had the dress unbuttoned about 3 buttons in the front and I could tell she was wearing a bra. She is so petite and cute she can make any outfit look hot. The dress was a pink and light blue flowered print and with her blonde hair she could make heads turn.
I told Debbie to let them in and I would check the steaks. I viciously flipped the steaks on the grill cussing each one of the assholes who I was about to meet for the first time. ( or at least that is what Debbie thought. ) They all came out on the back deck rather hesitantly to say the least. “Good, I thought to myself, make em sweat”.
Debbie was gushing as she spoke. “You remember Mr. Dingle” and this is Ed and Roy and, the introductions went on and I with my grilling fork in one hand turned to shake all their hands with my other hand. “Well have a seat and I will get you all a glass of wine” Debbie spewed enthusiastically. As she stepped inside to get the wine Tom stepped over and began whispering how sorry he was and that it was not his idea but that the others had forced him to do this. “Listen you asshole, I said threw gritted teeth, you guys eat your steaks then get the fuck out!” “Don’t worry man, it’ll be cool don’t worry none” Tom whispered.
“I am dying to hear if a decision has been made on the auditions”? Debbie finally blurted as we were cutting into our steaks. The fat guy spoke, “It is close Debbie. I will tell you this, as soon as Mr. Lee can secure financing I know he wants to make this picture.” Did I tell you what a bang up job your little wife did in her audition”, The fat guy asked me? “Er, well no, that is to say all I have heard is what Debbie has told me,” I managed to answer. “Well lemme tell you,” he said as he leaned over and put his arm around her pulling her closer, “she is one fine little actress. Isn’t that right baby.” He hugged her to him a couple of times nearly knocking the steak off her fork with his roughness. Debbie blushed noticeably and made some gesture as if to brush his compliment off.
Roy asked if there was any more wine and Debbie asked if I would step in and get another bottle. I clenched my teeth and politely agreed to do so. I mentioned you can see out from our rear windows, but not in. As I grabbed the bottle of wine and turned to dash back out I nearly dropped it as I could see the fat guy reach over and squeeze Debbie’s breast. No sooner did his big black hand clutch her breast than she grabbed it and pushed it away. He burst out laughing as I emerged from inside and I asked what was so funny. “Oh I was just thinking about the story lines from Spike’s movie Debbie is up for,” he laughingly answered.
I could not help but notice that Debbie would fidget in her chair from time to time and at the same time either Ed who was on one side of Debbie or the fat guy who was on the other side had a hand presumably on their own lap. I wondered if perhaps they had mistakenly put their hand on Debbie’s lap instead. Throughout dinner they kept pumping Debbie full of Hollywood and what it was like to be in the movies. They were really laying it on thick. Tom and Ed and Roy and the Fat guy all of them would tell first one story then another. Debbie was eating it up with a spoon. Her eyes were wide as they dropped names of all the big movie stars they had worked with.
“You know what would be the perfect topper to this fantastic evening,” the fat guy said? “No, what”, Debbie asked? “A nice cigar, a glass of that fine wine and a dip in your hot tub” he answered. “Well, ahh, I suppose errr, ahhh I guess that would be alright, wouldn’t it honey?” Debbie was tossing the ball into my court. I was just as shocked as she was. Roy was agreeing with the fat guy and so was Ed. Tom knew better than to open his mouth. “Do you fella’s have suits?” I asked.
“Sheeeit, suits ain’t allowed in no hot tub in Hollywood.” The fat guy laughed. He stood up and began taking his shirt off. Roy followed suit and Ed said he would run out to the car and get the cigars. I numbly walked over and took the top off the hot tub, sneering at Tom all the way. He shrugged his shoulders and gave me a quizzical look as if to say, “Hey, it wasn’t my idea”.
As the fat guy began to unbuckle his pants Debbie jumped up and began clearing the dishes facing the opposite direction so she would not see the Fat guy or Roy undress. I could sweat that fat guy had added another 50 pounds since he had fucked my wife. He looked fatter than ever. Maybe it was because there was still some light outside and I got a better look. Roy was quicker and with his long skinny black cock flipping from side to side he walked over and lowered himself into the hot tub. Ed had returned and was passing out the cigars. The fat guy waddled over to the hot tub with his thick fat black cock swinging from side to side he perched himself on the side, hefted first one fat leg over the edge, then the other and then he slid down into the tub. The water rose to very nearly overflowing.
No one was paying any attention to me, but I told them anyway that I would help Debbie with the dishes. Ed was now naked and heading toward the hot tub and Tom was close behind him. All of them were puffing on cigars.
“Who the fuck do they think they are” I asked Debbie as I walked into the kitchen with an armful of dirty dishes. “I don’t know sweetheart,” she answered “I am just as shocked as you are, believe me. Maybe this is normal in Hollywood, you know how crazy they can get down there.” About that time we heard the fat guy yell out for some of that fine wine. “Well, as soon as they are finished in the hot tub they can get the hell out”, I told her through clenched teeth. Debbie tried to reassure me, “just calm down T.J. you know how important this role is to me. Just try to be civil I am sure they will leave soon.” She had grabbed the wine and glasses and was headed out the door. I was throwing the dishes in the dishwasher and staring out the window at the impromptu party taking place. A hot tub full of naked black men. Two well over 6 feet tall, one average but hefty and one hugely obese fat guy all squeezed into our hot tub. It was times like this I appreciated our private back yard.
Debbie was pouring their drinks with her back to me and would periodically jerk and spill wine. She drained what was left of that bottle and came back in to get another. I noticed her dress was wet right over her breasts. I knew they had groped her as she was handing them their wine. “How did your boobs get wet?” I asked her as she was uncorking another bottle. “Oh, they were getting playful and they splashed me” she quickly answered. “They want me to join them in the tub, I told them I would not without wearing a swimming suit.” She quickly added.
“Absolutely not!!” I said emphatically. “There is no way my wife is getting into a hot tub with 4 naked and drunk black guys.” “Sweety, this role means the world to me and I can take care of myself, you don’t have to worry about me. Besides, it is getting dark outside so I won’t see anything. Please baby, please, please, please, you know how important this is to me.” Debbie whimpered. I figured I would be out there too. Although I had decided not to get in the tub. Besides, I did not think I would fit with all them and with Debbie too. I told Debbie to be careful and gave in.
I finished with the dishes and walked out on the deck just before Debbie returned wearing a hot light yellow bikini. She looked delicious. She really keeps herself in shape and her strong legs and flat belly just below her perfect tits (not too big and not too small) all go together to make her a real hottie. I noticed her nipples were clearly protruding in the skimpy top to her bathing suit.
Debbie sat on the edge of the tub and swung her legs over the side and slowly lowered herself in between the fat guy and Ed. I was straining to see what was going on under the water. “You gotta join us too” the fat guy yelled over to me. “Nah,” I answered. “I think I will stay out tonight.” They all started urging me to join in the fun and relax with them.
Thinking that I could not see that well from outside the tub I reluctantly agreed and told them I would go get into my suit. “The hell with a suit” the fat guy bellowed, “the guys stay naked tonight.” I shrugged my shoulders and stood to take my clothes off. I knew I was no match in the cock department for any of these idiots Tom had recruited. I turned my back to push my pants down. As I finished I could hear the water splashing behind me. My mind was racing as I wondered if my petite little with had a big black cock in each hand.
Before I joined them they all wanted a refill on the wine so I served as waiter and accomplished this task. I could make out Debbie’s thighs squeezed in between the fat guys black fat thighs and Ed’s skinny long black ones. She resembled the filling in an oreo cookie. I moved to get into the tub and neither the fat guy nor Ed seemed like they were going to move so I could sit next to my wife. So I sat across from her next to Tom. Besides, I reasoned it would be easier to keep my eyes on them this way.
This went on for some time. All of us smoking cigars except for Debbie and drinking wine. I had to admit, it did feel relaxing. The whole time, Debbie was asking a thousand more questions about the movie business and all the movies they had all been involved with. I could not believe the line of trash they all laid on her and she was buying all of it.
“I gotta sit on the edge for a while” Roy chimed in as he scooted back and suddenly up on the edge of the hot tub. Debbie was seated directly across from him and although I could not be sure, I was certain she was staring at his long black cock which nearly reached the water from where he was sitting. Roy was not being modest as he held his legs wide apart giving my wife a full frontal view of his dangling black cock. He kept up his banter about some stupid movie he had been involved in once. We have subdued lighting in the back yard and although there are shadows and dark areas, you can see relatively well at night. Well enough for Debbie to see his cock I was certain.
“More wine” the fat guy said. “I’ll get it” Roy answered “I need to get out for a minute anyway to take a leak.” With that said and before anyone could move he said, “just stay put, one advantage of being so tall is I can step over”. He stepped across the tub and stepped directly over my wife. He straddled her head as he stepped over her and to me it looked like his cock hit her in the forehead as he exited the hot tub. She said nothing of course but she looked shocked just the same. They kept talking as Roy loped into the house to grab a fresh bottle and hit the can.
I was straining as much as possible to see what, if anything was going on under the water. Tom kept talking to me about dumb shit that did not interest me at all but required me to answer from time to time. It looked like, and I could not believe it, but it did look like my wife was jacking off the fat guy under the water. My mind raced as I tried to figure a way to see if this was going on or not. I did not want to make a scene, but never the less, by the movement of Debbie’s shoulder it looked to me like she was. The closer I looked, the more it looked like she may be jacking not only the fat guy, but Ed too. The last thing I wanted was cum floating to the top of my hot tub. The three of them kept talking though and I started to think my imagination was playing tricks on me.
Roy came back with the wine and standing there with his black cock swinging he leaned over and refilled our glasses. I was getting pretty buzzed and I knew Debbie would be too. Roy jumped back in the tub. The fat guy said he had dibs on the bathroom next and he hauled his fatness slowly out of the water. This caused the level of the water to drop quite a bit. He turned to get out and told everyone to stay put, he would step over. As he emerged from the water I could see his cock was rock hard and huge. My jaw clenched as I now knew Debbie had in fact been jacking him off. He turned and from where I was sitting it looked like his cock swiped across my wife’s lips. The movement was so fast and it was soon blocked from view by his enormous fat body that I could not be sure. I chose to say nothing.
He soon returned and Ed announced he was next. His cock was rock hard too and since he is so thin, there was no way he could hide it. Plus the damn thing had to be 10 inches or more if it was an inch. Upon his return to the tub I found myself calling for the next chance at the use of the bathroom. I had pulled on my cock so at least it would look respectable as I exited the tub. There was no way I could match Ed’s length or the fat guys thickness, but I held my own. I ran toward the bathroom, not wanting to leave Debbie alone any longer than necessary. I stopped before I went in though and turned to look out. I knew they would make their moves immediately since they would think I went into the bathroom first, then they would cool it when they thought I had been inside long enough.
Sure enough, as I looked out, the fat guy stood up and moved in front of my petite little wife and he grabbed hold of her hair on both sides and began stuffing his fat cock deep in her small mouth. That fat thing of his was beyond belief and it amazed me she could begin to get her mouth open enough to take more than the tip. “Fuck,” I thought to myself. “Now I know what is going on out there and I have to take a piss before I can get back out there.” I was having a hard time pulling myself away from the window. Debbie was really into it. She had reached up and was pulling the fat guy toward her mouth. Either that, or perhaps she was trying to push him back. It was hard to tell for sure. I ran to the bathroom and power pissed as fast as I could. When I came back out the fat guy was still standing there with his cock buried in Debbie’s mouth. As I walked to the door he pulled his cock out of her mouth and she fell back to her seated position. I walked outside and he said, “Hey great, hand me that bottle of wine will ya T.J. you can save me from having to get out to get it.” His thick black cock was rock hard.
I did as he asked and found myself mumbling to myself as I rejoined them in the hot tub. They all acted as if nothing had happened. Debbie who appeared to be out of breath when I first came out was now asking more movie questions. My head was spinning, as much from the wine as how crazy this whole evening was turning out. I leaned over to Tom and whispered, “tell that fat fuck to keep his fat fucking cock out of my wife’s mouth”. Then I laughed like I had just told him something funny. He leaned over to me and whispered back “ just be cool bro, ain’t nuthin gonna get out of control”. Then he too laughed.
“You know what pretty lady” the fat fuck said. “I think you ought to join the men folk here in the tub and lose that teensy weensy yellow bikini” he bellowed as he laughingly reached behind her and pulled the string that was tied behind her neck. “Hey, hold the phone guys,” I tried to interject. Before she could react her top fell from her breasts. Her beautiful nipples were rock hard and jutted straight out. “I suppose I am a bit over dressed” Debbie slurred, acting like she did not hear my objections, “and it is dark out.” She laughed. She reached behind her and in seconds she flipped her top over her head to the deck. “Don’t forget the bottoms missy” the fat guy again bellowed. “Ok,” Debbie said, but you have to tell me all about the movie you did with Eddie Murphy”. Her hand went down and she lifted and then her bikini bottoms emerged from the water and joined her top on the deck behind her. No one was paying any attention to my objections but rather they were all eyes for my wife.
They were soon embroiled deep on conversation about movies on their side of the tub. I was certain my wife was jacking their cocks as she no longer was sober enough to hide it and her shoulders were quaking up and down each time she pulled on their cocks. I was beside myself and at a complete loss as to what to do next. I simply sat there drinking more wine and listening to either Tom or Roy drone on about nothing. It was as if they were oblivious to what was going on on the other side of the hot tub.
“Now I have to use the little ladies room” Debbie announced in a slurred voice and she stood up. In the subdued light in our backyard plus the moonlight, she looked incredible. Her breasts were wet and glistened in the moonlight and her nipples jutted proudly as did her pert breast. Her little bit of pussy hair was clear as she straddled the edge of the tub to get out. Her pretty apple ass was perfect and all of us in the tub drew a sharp intake of breath as we all followed her naked form walking across the deck.
Once she was out of earshot, I unloaded. “Listen to me you fucking assholes. No fucking around with my wife here dammit. You keep your cocks where they belong and start getting your shit together cause the party is over.” All I could see was white eyes as I unloaded on all of them. “We’re sorry man” Roy said, “your wife is just so fucking hot we could not go another minute without seeing her again.”



“Seeing her is one thing. Sticking your cocks in her mouth and fucking around with her and groping her in my own house is quite another. I will not stand for it, and I mean it.” I said through clenched teeth. “Ok, Ok, we promise we will try and behave, just let us stick around and drink in her loveliness for a while longer,” Ed said. About then, the door opened and Debbie came dashing toward the tub. She brought a fresh bottle of wine and as she poured everyones glass full all eyes were on her hot body. She moved to the edge of the tub and stepped over to get in. As she pulled her other foot over the edge she slipped and in a big splash ended up on Ed’s lap. “Whoa baby, hang on there” Ed said as he reached to steady her on his lap. “I guess I am getting tipsy huh guys?” my wife said making no move to leave Ed’s lap. I could see Ed move one hand beneath the water and Debbie jostled around a little like she was trying to get up. She rose up a little then it was like she slipped again and she promptly sat back on Ed’s lap. “Sheeeesh,” she said, “maybe I should just sit here till I get my bearings.” She laughed, as did everyone else except me. I knew full well Ed now had his cock buried in my wife’s cunt. Although I did not know exactly what to do about it.
I could tell from her movement she was getting into it. She would rock from side to side and was fidgeting regularly. “Tell me about the movie I am going to do” she slurred. “Hell little missy, you want to know about the movie you are gonna have to come over here with me, ” the fat guy bellowed as he reached over and pulled my wife off of Ed’s cock. It looked like a black periscope as Ed trying to keep his cock buried in my wife rose with her as she was pulled toward the fat guy. I clearly saw his rock hard 10 or 11 inches coming out of the water as Debbie’s hot ass was pulled over by the fat guy.
The water was splashing and Debbie’s eye’s were the size of hubcaps as the fat guy lifted her onto his lap. He reached down and raising my wife up he settled her above his enormously fat cock. Debbie had reached to steady herself on the edge of the hot tub. Then we all watched as she slowly, ever so slowly began to descend onto his cock. No one said a word even though everyone knew she was taking his fat cock into her cunt. I could clearly see his fat black hands clutching her around her waist as he let her slowly drop down onto his cock. It seemed like it took forever for her to finally be seated firmly on his lap.
My mind was a fucked up blur and I was at a complete loss as to how to get out of this mess. On one hand, the thought of my pretty little wife sitting a couple of feet from me with a fat black cock buried to the hilt in her cunt excited me, yet on the other hand I was pissed to have this happen at my home. The fat guy soon began babbling on about the movie as though nothing was going on, and Debbie simply sat there on his cock and said nothing. I watched as she slowly almost imperceptibly began raising and lowering and twisting. She reminded me of a cork in the ocean on a calm day. Ever so slowly up and then down, then up and twist, then down. I honestly think she thought no one knew she had his cock in her. All the while this was going on, the fat guy kept talking normal.
To make matters worse, I had to piss again. After announcing I was going to the can, I rose from the water. My cock was rock hard from all that was going on. My sweet little wife was quick to point this out. “Ohhh baby, what has gotten you so excited?” She slurred. As I stepped over to get out I suddenly felt Debbie’s hand grab my hard cock. “Come here for a second sweety baby”, she pulled me to her mouth with a clenched fist. My cock went straight into her hot mouth as her hands clenched my ass and pulled me toward her. All the others in the hot tub started with the “Whoa mama, and HOT DAMN, and Go baby go”, catcalls. I had to hold on to Debbie’s head to balance myself as I felt my cock reach the opening to her throat. I felt her hands on my ass jerk forward and my cock popped into her throat and was buried clear to the pubic hairs.
“Sheeeeit,” the fat guy bellowed, “I think your pretty little wife has some undiscovered talent here”. I felt helpless as my wife sucked my cock in front of these 4 black assholes like there was no tomorrow. This is something she would not do in a million years were it not for the enormous amount of wine she had consumed. I could feel my cum begin to rise. There would have been no way for me to stop it even if I had wanted to. I knew Debbie was beyond blitzed and probably would not believe she had sucked me off in front of these guys the next day, but at this point all I could think about was shooting my cum in her mouth. The hot flow of cum began in my balls and quickly traveled up and suddenly burst into Debbie’s waiting throat. When she felt my cum pumping into her mouth she pulled my cock out of her throat and held it firmly in her mouth as I emptied my balls. It felt like I had cum quarts. Almost immediately afterwards I remembered I had to piss like a racehorse. I may have even shot a stream or two in Debbie’s mouth but in her condition I did not think she would have noticed.
I quickly extricated myself from her grip and yelling “Emergency, emergency” all the way I dashed toward the bathroom. I would have pissed off the deck like Tom had done a couple of weeks back, but I wanted to watch a while from the house. Just to see how far these assholes would in fact go with my wife. I mean after all this was my home, not some hotel. I pissed like a racehorse and returned to look out the windows.
My wife was bouncing up and down on the fat guys cock and Roy had taken my place and was fucking her mouth like there was no tomorrow. I quickly detoured to the camera in the garage and made sure this was all being recorded. Not only was it being captured on video, but the angle made it perfect and I could even see through the water much better through the camera. ( I made a mental note to myself to see how long my sweet little petite wife had waited before grabbing a black cock after she had gotten in the hot tub. ) As a matter of fact, when I later checked the video I was surprised to see the fat fuck grab her hand when she was serving him wine in the hot tub and pull it to his fat cock. It looked like she had reluctantly started jacking him off as he was mauling and groping her tits. So she had started jacking him off even before she got into the hot tub.
I ran back around and took up my position at the kitchen window. Roy’s ass was clenching as I knew he was pumping my wife’s mouth full of his cum. He had had his cock buried to his black balls in her mouth and she had pulled back on him like she had on me. I was assuming she wanted to savor the taste of his cum he was shooting in her mouth. When he finished, he dropped back to his seat in the hot tub.
The fat fuck had lifted Debbie like a rag doll and turned her and pushed her over the side of the hot tub. Her knees were on the bench seat in the hot tub and he had maneuvered his girth behind her. As she lay over the side of the hot tub, Tom had jumped out and came around to feed his cock to her. I decided it was time for me to rejoin them and besides, I wanted to get a better look at the action.
When the fat guy had raised out of the water and Tom had gotten out, the level of the water had dropped a lot. I walked over and looked over the edge to see what the fat guy was doing to my wife. He had two fingers pushing in and out of her asshole as he continued to jack his enormous cock. I simply could not believe Debbie was letting him do this. She had to know full well he planned to shove that fat fucking cock of his in her asshole.
Even though he had done just that in the hotel room, I had reasoned it had to be fear or the whiskey that had made her go along with it then. Even though she was bombed on wine tonight I still could not believe she would let him fuck her ass again. He was now pushing 3 of his fat black fingers up into her asshole. The contrast between his black fingers and her creamy white ass was astounding. Meanwhile Tom was yelling “Fuck yah,,, suck it baby, suck it,” at my wife’s mouth. I looked over and he was slamming his black cock in so hard his balls were slapping her loudly under her chin. I mean he was driving his cock hard. I looked back as the fat fuck began to push to fat knob of his black cock against my wife’s puckered asshole.
I marveled as I saw the head sink deeper in. He would draw back a bit and then begin to push it in again. Finally the head of his cock popped inside her asshole. He held it there for some time. Then he began to push forward and it inched deeper in her pretty asshole. It seemed like it took forever for him to get the head plus an inch or two into Debbie. Then he pulled it out to where the head almost was completely visible and he pushed forward again, this time harder and he drove a good 3 or maybe 4 inches into her. He would pull it out almost all the way and then punch it forward again. Slowly I watched in utter disbelief as this fat black cock of his sank deeper. I swear his cock had to be as big around as my wrist, or maybe even bigger. Finally after pulling out one last time, the fat fucker jammed his fat butt forward and managed to bury his cock all the way up my wife’s asshole. Then he held it there for what seemed like 5 minutes.
Meanwhile Tom was screaming for Debbie to swallow his cum, swallow his cum, swallow his cum. That was all he was yelling. I hoped my neighbors did not wake up from all the yelling. The fat fucker started pumping into my wife’s asshole and I mean he was pumping her hard. I swear she was banging off the edge of the hot tub as his fat cock was now moving freely deep in her ass. Then after some time of serious ass fucking, the fat guy began to yell for Debbie to get ready. “Get ready baby, I am gonna cum baby, get ready for it.” He yelled. Suddenly he pulled his cock out of her asshole with a loud pop and in one smooth motion he pulled her back and spun her around to sit in the hot tub. He stepped forward and grabbed her by the hair pulling her head back as he shoved his cock into her mouth.
This blew me away as much this time as it had in the hotel room. Straight from her hot asshole into her mouth. My jaw nearly fell to the ground in disbelief again. He was pumping his cock to bring the cum out and she was sucking his cock clean at the same time. Then she reached up and grabbed his fat cock and began jacking him off into her mouth. That was all it took and I watched his fat black ass clench as he shot spurt after spurt of hot cum into my wife’s mouth. I stared as Debbie swallowed as fast as she could like she did not want to lose a single drop. When she had literally drained his cock he staggered backwards and with a giant splash collapsed into the hot tub.
Debbie sank back gasping for breath as though she had just ran a marathon. She was still swallowing what cum remained in her mouth. Even in this state with her pretty asshole no doubt much much bigger than it had been and after having swallowed all that cum she still looked incredibly hot. Her blonde hair had gotten wet and her body glistened. Her perky tits rose and fell as she tried to get her breath. Her nipples were jutting straight out and appeared to be bigger than ever. Of course everyone of these assholes had been sucking on them every chance they got.
Ed reached over and told Debbie he thought she needed to get out of the hot tub while she still could. She feebly accepted his hand and he pulled her over the edge. He walked her over on the deck and told her to lay down on some towels he had arranged. As if confused, my wife obeyed and she laid down. Then Ed kneeled between her legs and grabbing a leg in each hand he raised her knees up to his shoulders. He reached between his legs and grabbed his long black cock and aimed it toward my wife’s cunt. He moved himself forward until the head of his cock began to penetrate. “I am going to fill your cunt with my cum baby” he announced as he moved forward more and shoved his long black cock deep into my wife.
His ass was punching forward like a jackhammer for what seemed like forever. Debbie had reached around and was clenching his ass cheeks as he pumped his black cock in and out of her cunt rapidly. Soon I heard him begin to grunt. Debbie’s fingers clenched tighter on his black ass. “Here it cums baby, I am filling your hot ass cunt with my cum”. His ass clenched over and over again as he shot spurt after spurt of hot cum deep into her. Eventually he fell on her leaving his cock buried in her. When he finally rolled off after some time, I could see her cunt was full to overflowing with his cum. It dribbled down from her cunt to the towel beneath her ass.
The guys were silently getting dressed and had been stepping over my wife who appeared to be out like a light on the towel in the middle of the deck. They all thanked me for our hospitality and said they hoped we could do this again real soon. The fat guy said he would be in touch as he extended his hand for me to shake. I still had trouble believing the nerve of this guy. I shook his hand anyway.
When they all had left I stood looking down at my lovely wife. She looked incredible there on the deck bare assed naked with her legs still spread and her cunt still dripping cum. As I stood over her it was as if I lost control as I lowered myself to between her legs. I reasoned I wanted to get a close look at her cunt filled with cum. The next thing I knew I had my mouth plastered to her cunt and I had my tongue buried as deep in her cunt as I could manage. I sucked her cunt dry, then carried her to bed.
This had really been a night to remember. We talked the next day about what happened. Debbie, like I imagined, denied doing any of the stuff I told her she did. And I had left a bunch of it out. I asked her if she remembered taking off her bikini. “No way”, was her reply. “I do recall it coming untied once but I did not take it off. “Did you touch any of the guys,” I asked? “Absolutely not” she clearly stated. She thinks I got way too drunk..
I will save the video I got from the garage and surprise her with it one day.
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This friend of mine named Rocky was always first in line to look at my private photo album. My wife is a knockout and on occasions I have managed to gather some very hot pictures of her in surprising situations.
Rocky would sit there with a hard on bulging in his pants gawking at her pictures. He would shake his head and comment how he wished he could get his wife Leesa to get kinky or do some of these things, but he was certain she was just too true to him and would never allow herself to do anything wild.
I had long felt Leesa was one hot babe, although for the life of me I don't know what it was about her that prompted that feeling. She was tall, probably around 5'6 or 7. She had a great body with the exception of her tits. They were on the smallish side. She had long legs, maybe that was it. Or the way her perfect ass always looked fuckable in no matter what kind of pants she wore. When she wore a dress, well forget about it, she was hot. I often fantasized about how big her nipples would get. In my experience, girls with smaller tits usually had big protruding nipples. Since I am a nipple guy, that was all I needed. Anyway, Leesa had moderately long dark brown hair and a pretty smile with very white teeth.
I sensed a smugness in Rocky as he poured over my photo album. It was as if he would be first in line to sample anything he could get his cock into, but his wife was all his and he knew it.
I am not sure how long they had been married, but I was guessing at least 8 to 10 years. They were both in their mid 30's. Some time back, Leesa had decided she wanted to become a massage therapist. To all our amazement, she did just that. I can remember the first time she asked if I would let her practice on me. I got an immediate hard on and quickly agreed. She came to our home with her table and books and proceeded to set everything up.
"Do I get naked" I asked?
"You can do whatever feels right for you, Leesa answered, some people leave their shorts on, some dont. I will be using some oils, so if you don't want to wear anything, that is ok. I will keep you covered at all times anyway, so either way is fine."
"Well, I prefer to be naked," I answered. "That will be fine," she replied in a business like tone.
"What happens if I get excited, you know,,," I hemmed and hawed around, trying to be cute. "If that happens, the massage is over" she answered abruptly.
I sensed she was serious, even though she smiled. She gave me a sheet the size of Detroit to cover myself with and I was off to disrobe. When I returned, she instructed me how to get onto the table and began the massage. She read her books to make sure she was doing everything correctly. It felt great if I do say so. I was disappointed that she never once caught sight of my cock during the entire session. She managed to keep me wrapped like a baby even though she massaged nearly every part of my body. Every part except my cock that is. I had fantasized about her finishing me off with at least a hand job.
Prior to this, the only massages I had ever gotten all involved at least a hand job. And I was always allowed to grope and grab the chick doing the massage. Of course these were not therapeutic. Well to me they were, but not in the sense that Leesa's massages were supposed to be.
It was enough to fuel my fantasies anyway. Leesa did run her hands across my bare ass several times and that was something. I wondered how long she would last in this profession before someone nailed her.
Later I discussed this with Rocky. "What happens if she gets turned on rubbing some hot guy and she grabs his cock or something?" I asked. "I don't think I have to worry about my Leesa," he answered. Again with the holier than thou attitude I thought to myself. His Ms. perfect would never do anything like that.
"Well, what happens if she does?" I pressed the issue. Rocky went on to tell me he was finishing up Leesa's massage therapy room in one section of their home, and he was installing a two way mirror along one wall which would allow him a perfect view of all that went on in the room. This way, in case some dude got carried away he could step in and calm the situation down.
"Does Leesa know about the mirror?" I asked. "Not yet she does'nt, but I will tell her after I get it all finished." He went on to brag about how nice the whole set up would work. Their home was large enough to allow a separate entrance and the way he was buliding the room, it looked very professional. He had made Leesa promise not to look until he had it finished.
I began to hatch a plan in my mind as Rocky continued ranting and raving about how cool this was all going to be. I started to kid him about wanting to watch his hot wife get it on during a massage session with some hot stud. "You just want to watch her jack off some big cock while you watch," I joked. I thought I could sense an interest in Rocky's eyes as I continued kidding.
I had an idea Leesa may never know about the mirror after I had planted this thought in Rocky's head.
Time passed. Leesa started her business. I kept kidding Rocky. I eventually got over to their house and Rocky showed me into his little office he had built next to Leesa's massage room. He told me to keep it quite as we headed toward this section of the house. He told me Leesa had made him promise to never ever come in to the actual massage room during one of her sessions because her clients would not like it and it could hurt her business.
As we entered the office section I quickly realized Rocky had not told Leesa about his 2 way mirror. "We have to leave the lights off, he whispered, and you have to be very quiet." He moved over to a wall and lifted a large framed picture down off the wall. I have to admit, I felt strange looking through the mirror at his hot wife as she was rubbing some guys legs. The guy had the huge sheet over him and seemed almost unconscious. I knew how good Leesa was at massages, and I was not surprised.
I found myself getting a hard on as I could see Leesa doing that bit with this guys ass that she had done with me. She reached under the sheet and rubbed his ass cheeks. I was assuming he was naked, but the way she kept the sheet covering him, it was hard to tell. After a while, her session was done. The guy headed toward the dressing room and Rocky replaced the picture and we both beat a retreat to another section of the house.
"So, I asked as I took a chug of the beer Rocky had given me, have you seen Leesa wank some guy off yet?" Rocky laughed, "no not yet. Like I said, I am afraid my Leesa is just too true blue to the old Rockster to ever do anything like that." he chuckled. "Ya, maybe, I replied, but you would like to see it would'nt ya?" I was jiggling the bait and about to set the hook. "Oh I suppose it would be hot as long as nothing serious ever happened. You know, just watch her get a little bit kinky I suppose." he chuckled as he took a pull off his beer.
"Well, I bet under the right circumstances, she would do it." I said. "Well, I don't know, Rocky said leaning back clasping his hands behind his head. I guess if the guy was a real hot looking stud and acted just right and all." I found myself amazed at how Rocky was in his own way telling me it would take a real hunk to ever lure his precious Leesa away from him, if only for a quick hand job. "I don't think it would have to be a hunk," I proceeded to part 2 of my plan. "Oh ya, Rocky continued, the guy would have to look real good to get Leesa's attention. Even then, I doubt she would ever do anything that kinky. She may accidently touch his cock or something, but that would be it."
"I am willing to make a bet with ya" I said setting the hook. "What kind of bet?" Rocky asked as he raised one eyebrow in my direction. "OK, I continued, who is the least likely sort of guy, in your mind, that Leesa would ever think about doing anything with?" I knew in the back of my mind who Rocky was going to say because we had often talked about Leesa's aversion to black guys. Rocky had told me numerous times how Leesa did not trust blacks and that although she was not a racist, she just simply never ever wanted to have anything to do with them.
"How much do you want to bet" Rocky asked. I knew he thought he had the upper hand and he wanted to move in for the kill. I found myself hoping in the back of my mind that I was not overstepping my own common sense here. I was certain that under the right circumstances I could pull this off. I began to have some doubts as I continued. I decided it would be worth the cash I put up just to see if someone could get to Leesa. I had a perfect "someone" in mind.
We settled on $500.00 for the bet. Rocky could see me cringe as I agreed to the amount. He was getting cockier all the time and I was crossing my fingers and anything else that would cross that I could pull this off, or at least get 500 bucks worth of entertainment out of it. With the bet set, I pressed Rocky about who he was suggesting as the kind of guy we should use.
"OK, Rocky said, lets see you get a guy that is older, say at least 10 years older than Leesa, and fatter, (cause he knew how much Leesa was into trim bodies.) and last but not least, he has to be black, and the blacker the better." he chortled as he took another pull on his beer. I could see Rocky was already counting my money.
"OK, you're on" I finally responded. Rocky's eyes grew bigger. "Are you sure about this, he asked. You know how Leesa feels about blacks." "Ya, I know, I said. I just have a feeling I can win this bet." I could see some concern creep into Rocky's previously smug expression. "Well, who do you have in mind to pull this off for ya?" he asked.
I had to laugh inwardly to myself as we talked on and on about who I was thinking about getting to come in and try to get Rocky's hot assed wife to give him a hand job or if I had my way, get a lot more than just a hand job. To me, I found this rather ironic. I mean here was a guy who was convinced his wife would never ever mess around on him. As far as I knew, she never had. And he and I had made a 500 dollar bet that not only could I get someone to get kinky with her, at least a hand job's worth, but that certain person had to be an older fat black guy. This was a strange situation I had going here.
As I laughed to myself, the realization that I may have bitten off way too much this time crossed my mind. I knew who I was going to get to do this. He fit the description to a tee. My ace in the hole was that Willy had a cock and a half on him. I hoped that if Willy could get Leesa to see his cock, she would go for it. If not, then I could kiss my 500 bucks goodbye. If so, then this could open the door for all kinds of other fun stuff. Either way, I was looking forward to the challenge.
My other angle involved my writing this bet up and getting Rocky to sign it. This document, if I could get him to sign it just may open some doors too.
The next day I stopped by Rocky's place and sold him the idea of having this in writing and kept in a very very safe place just so there would be no hard feelings. I breathed a sigh of relief as he reluctantly signed and made me promise to keep this hidden very well. We each had copies of the agreement and I made him promise to do the same.
I thought he would fall off his chair laughing when I told him I had decided on Willy to have come in for a massage from Leesa. Both he and I used to work with Willy, but I knew Willy much better than Rocky did. Willy had lost his job a few months back and I knew he would be up for this little project. Plus Willy and I both agreed that Rocky was a general pain in the ass the way he always bragged about his woman and how she was always so sexually satisfied with him and on and on. Willy used to mutter to me under his breath that he could show Rocky's wife a cock if she ever wanted to see one. We laughed together and continued to listen to Rocky. It was our private joke between the two of us. And Rocky had never caught on.
Willy was certainly no prize in the looks department. But I was banking on his huge cock. I used to kid him after I had seen him once in the showers about that thing taking all his blood just to fire it up. Not only was it a good 10 to 12 inches soft, but I would swear it was as big around as my wrist. I also knew that good old Rocky was no prize in the cock department, since he was only sporting a 5 to 6 incher at best. I was willing to bet 500 bucks Leesa would go for the big black cock if for no other reason than the awesome size of it. I was not too sure how far she would go. That part was up to Willy.
We laid the final ground rules and it was agreed that Willy would have to set an appointment over the phone. If Leesa saw him before he had an appointment set Rocky was certain she would have a logical excuse to never have Willy in. "Even I could not take your money that quickly, he laughed. I have to at least give you a fighting chance" he bellowed more as he was still laughing at my choice of Willy.
That afternoon I stopped by Willy's place and over a beer I told him what I had planned and what was going on. He was in a constant state of disbelief. "You'all have got ta be shitten me" he kept saying. "No I am on the level. And Rocky is as cocky as ever, so here is our chance. I am banking on that horse cock of yours to pull this off." After I agreed to give Willy half the winnings he finally agreed to give it a shot.
The following day Willy called and was given an appointment by Leesa. He had told her he had heard of her services and he wanted to see if she could help him relax, since he had been having trouble sleeping lately. I had written out what I wanted Willy to say. I did not want to take any chances that Leesa would suspect Willy was black. If it had been up to Willy to call on his own I figured he would have talked the way he normally does and she would have suspected he was black just by the way he talks, and had an excuse to not give him an appointment.
Rocky and I were silently in the adjoining office with the picture off the other side of the 2 way mirror and all set in time for Willy's first appointment. I had not bothered telling Willy about the 2 way mirror just yet. I did not want to give him stage fright. I simply told him, on the first visit, to do what he could to see to it Leesa saw his horse cock and to make as much progress toward getting her to at least give him a hand job as possible. I told him it may take a few visits and I would see what the response was and make adjustments as we went along. "Well how're ya gonna know" he asked? I explained that Rocky and I would be in the next room and could hear just about everything that went on. Although this bothered him at first, he realized we had to have some way of knowing what happened. I fully was prepared to tell Willy about the mirror after this first visit, just not yet.
I had gotten Rocky to agree to let me set up my tripod and video camera to record the activity in the next room just in case there was any question about who won or would win the bet. You never know, it may have come down to a photo finish. I planned on enjoying the video either way.
The door buzzer sounded and Leesa went to the door. She was wearing kind of a light weight summer work out suit. Her hot ass looked great as she sauntered to let her next client in. We could see her from the back as she froze when she first laid eyes on Willy standing in the door. "I am her for a 2:00 appointment" he announced. Leesa stood motionless for what seemed like an eternity. "What do ah have ta do miss, Willy asked politely. Where am ah supposed ta go ta get ma massage lady?"
Leesa finally found her voice. "Oh, ahhh, well ahhh, please step this way." She was obviously in a state of shock. I looked over at Rocky and he had his face practically touching the 2 way mirror stareing intently at his hot assed wife in her predicament.
"Ah sure hope this helps me get ma sleep lady" Willy went on as he moved further into the room. Willy is no small boy, he stands about 6'3" tall and since he is in his late 40's or early 50's he has kind of let himself go as far as his weight. I figured he must weigh a good 270 to 280 or more.
Leesa told him to go into the dressing room and disrobe to his shorts and that he would find a sheet in there. Willy ambled over to the small dressing room and entered. As soon as the door closed, Leesa threw her arms up in the air and began shaking her head. She was obviously in a quandry and had no idea what she was going to do to get out of this. She began pacing back and forth and sighing heavily. Finally she shrugged her shoulders and dropped her arms to her side and sat down, still shaking her head. The look on her face was priceless. I figured I damn near had my 500 bucks worth with what I had seen so far.
I found it funny that Leesa had told Willy to leave his shorts on. I knew he was not going to do this, but still I chuckled at the thought of what was going to be happening. Here was Leesa, not a racist, according to Rocky, even though she preferred not to associate with black people, and she was going to have to rub her hands all over a black guy. I was having a ball. Rocky was transfixed on what was going on through the mirror. Leesa was wringing her hands together at the thought of what she was going to have to do. ( she had no idea what Willy was going to try to get her to do. )
"Are you gonna use any oils on me lady" Willy sang out fromt he dressing room? "Ahhh, yes I will be using oils" Leesa responded. Leesa was sitting in a chair not more than 5 feet from the dressing room door when Willy came out. "Do I just get on dat table lady" Willy asked? Leesa stood and turned to tell him yes, when she froze.
Willy had walked out bare assed naked and had the sheet draped over his arm like a waiter would carry a hand towel. Rocky nearly went through the mirror when he saw Willy's thick cock hanging nearly to his knees. "I did not want ta get any oil on ma shorts, so I hope ya don't mind I took them off. Now do ah have ta lay on dis sheet here or what," he asked as if he was confused? (I recalled Leesa had not told him to cover himself with the sheet, she had merely told him it was in the room. Willy was playing the part perfectly.
"NO, you have to stay covered with the sheet. I ahhh, well I am not supposed to see you completely naked sir" Leesa was half yelling and obviously not in control at the moment. "Aw sheeit lady it don't bother me none that y'all see's me naked, Ah ain't got nuthin ta hide," Willy laughed as he ambled toward the table. His thick cock was swinging from side to side as he passed by Leesa.
I was beside myself because I was paying close attention to where Leesa was looking. And she had her eyes glued to Willy's horse cock practically all the way. In the meantime, Willy was paying little or no attention to her what so ever. He was acting perfectly. He was simply there to get a massage and nothing more, at least for now.
"Just lay on the table and I will cover you with the sheet" Leesa nervously said. Willy hefted his considerable size up to the table. His thick black cock hung well over the edge as he sat there with his legs apart. "Do you want me on ma back first," he asked? "NO, Leesa practically screamed as she stared as his horse cock. Please I need you on your belly."
She cautiously stepped to the table and tossed the sheet over Willy after he had finally rolled over and stretched out. He still had his legs spread and his balls matched the size of his cock. They looked like two coconuts between his huge thighs. I noticed Leesa looking intently at the size of them as well before she covered Willy with the sheet.
Rocky had not said a word and for the first time I sensed he might be a little concerned about his precious wifes fidelity.



After another long pause while Leesa gathered her courage, she finally poured oil onto her palms and having pulled the sheet down to Willy's waist gingerly began her massage. If it had not been obvious by her actions, it was now very obvious by how she began that Willy was the first black guy she had ever touched.
Leesa had perspiration on her upper lip almost immediately. I took this as a positive sign. I had a strong suspicion that all the while she was rubbing Willy's back and shoulders, her mind was in fact on his huge black cock. Leesa went through the entire massage. She used her diaper technique to prevent any of Willy's equipment from being exposed and massaged his beefy legs. I don't think she went as high up his legs as she had done on mine. I did not see her massage his big black ass either.
I was becoming obvious I was going to have to devise a plan to help tip the scales in Willy's direction. Finally, Leesa was finishing her massage. She had rolled Willy over, keeping his horse cock covered at all times, and massaged his chest. I noticed during this process she kept looking at the huge lump in the sheet. She knew full well what was lurking beneath the sheet and I was certain she was weakening. Only time would tell for sure.
She finished up and told Willy he could go dress as she was wiping the excess oil from her palms. Before she could say a thing, Willy threw the sheet off and jumped down from the table. "Wow lady, dat really feels like it heped me a lot," Willy exclaimed as he stood in front of Leesa stretching his arms over his head. His thick cock was still swinging to and fro from his leap down off the table. "How much do I owe ya," he asked as he was now swinging his shoulders from side to side and continuing to stretch. These gyrations Willy was going through were creating quite a show with his cock bouncing off his thighs and bouncing all over the place. It was almost like Leesa was momentarily hypnotized by the huge black cock swinging back and forth as Willy continued to stretch and gyrate.
Finally, Leesa found her voice. "Please sir." "Call me Willy," he interjected. "Please, she again started, you have to keep yourself covered. "I feels great" Willy said completely ignoring Leesa's plea. Willy turned and walked toward the changing room. As he entered, Leesa seemed to collapse in a chair. She sat shaking her head from side to side and staring down at her lap.
When Willy emerged fully clothed he was still ranting and raving about how great he felt. "I just can't begin ta tell ya how great that felt lady. Ah can't wait till ma next visit. Ah can come back next week. What cha got open then. Damn I feel good." Willy went on and on. "How much did ya say ah owed ya again?"
Leesa pulled herself from the chair and walking to a table where she had her receipt book she told him 65 dollars.
"Here ya go and ah included a little tip in there for ya," Willy said excitedly. "What time do ya want me next week? Same day and same time works fer me" he said. Willy laid two one hundred dollar bills in front of Leesa. I figured Leesa may try and get out of another massage so Willy and I had covered that ahead of time and decided it was worth the extra money to finally be able to put Rocky in his place. I figured the extra money ought to do the trick.
Leesa stared at the hundred dollar bills and muttered something about same time and same day being fine. Then Willy left.
I had to snap Rocky out of his trance as well and we rehung the picture, I grabbed my camera and we quickly retreated to another section of the house for a beer. All Rocky could say was "Did you see the size of his cock?" I sipped my beer and told him I had and whats more so had Leesa. Rocky stared off into nowhere and kept muttering adjectives about the size of Willy's cock. I finished my beer and told Rocky I would be back for the next session.
And I was, and I will tell you about that in my next story.



        True Blue Ch. 2

        Leesa was caught completely off guard by phone call.

        
Url: https://www.literotica.com/s/true-blue-ch-2

Title: True Blue Ch. 2

Author: Stiffness

Category: Interracial Love

Description: Leesa was caught completely off guard by phone call.

Tags: massage body, body simply, leesa, area body, finally willy, talked husband, true blue, brought phone, willy cock, cock willy

Series: True Blue


Pardon me for not writing sooner, but a lot has been going on. To begin with let me give you a brief update, then I will describe what has most recently happened.
After Leesa's first encounter with Wily, her new black massage client I was eager to hear what she would tell Rocky. I was surprised she told him she had given her first black customer a massage. I was encouraged when she had failed to tell her husband she had seen Willy's huge black cock. Apparently she had related pretty much all of what had gone on except the parts where Willy was walking around with his black cock bouncing off his thighs. She had not mentioned how much Willy had paid for his first massage either.
I passed all this on to Willy plus I told him about the 2 way mirror. He freaked out at first but then he got a kick out of it. As I mentioned, both he and I were sick of hearing Rocky brag about his hot assed wife and how she would only be satisfied with a person like him.
I took two more sessions with Willy naked on the table and Rocky and I glued to the other side of the mirror before anything got out of control. Rocky would keep his nose pressed to the mirror and I would focus and zoom in on certain moves with my video camera. I was costing me some bucks, but I was getting off on it. I knew Willy was and although he never said anything, I suspect Rocky was a little excited as well.
Willy had managed to get Leesa to relax a little on the sheet covering technique and on more than one occasion his large black cock had become exposed during the massage. Leesa would generally cover it quickly with the sheet, but she was getting slower and slower at accomplishing that. I also noticed her eyes would immediately drop to Willy's cock every time it fell from under the sheet. Normally when he was rolling over or moving. He persisted in walking out naked from the changing room every time and finally Leesa had thrown her arms up in resignation.
Each session Willy would pay her the huge tip and reschedule for the next week. Like I said, this was running me some bucks to keep Willy in there. I would chide Rocky and ask if he was still sure his wife would stay true blue. He was just as cocky at first, but lately I thought I had noticed him weakening. As for Leesa not telling him she had seen Willy naked, he simply glossed over that and said he was certain she was embarrassed by it and he was certain that is why she had not mentioned it.
I think it was session number four when after Willy had walked out of the changing room with the sheet draped over his arm he asked, "why don't ya ever massage my whole body Leesa?"
"What do you mean, I do massage your whole body" Leesa replied. Willy nodded his head toward his cock and said, "you never massage this." Leesa's eyes immediately dropped to Willy's long black cock dangling between his thighs. I could see Leesa turn bright red. Rocky was practically flattened against the mirror.
"I am a professional massage therapist, and we do not massage that area of the body, it simply is not done," she responded emphatically. "Why not," Willy asked. "There is nothing therapeutic about massaging that area of the body, it would simply be a sexual thing. We do not engage in those kind of acts" Leesa said as she nodded toward the table indicating she wanted Willy to get up on it. "Well it would sure help me I know that fer sure. Sometimes I get real tied up inside and that always helps me relax. Isn't that what you helping me overcome." Willy's attempts seemed to be falling on deaf ears.
Willy was sitting on the edge of the table with his fat belly protruding and his legs spread apart and his long black cock was hanging over the edge between his spread legs. "I just know that I would really like ta feel really really relaxed, and if you would just rub this a little that would sure help me out." As Willy spoke he reached down and picked his cock up and was cradling it in his hand. Even when he had it cradled in his hand it hung down from the end of his hand a good 5 to 6 inches. Leesa was standing there dressed in her lightweight work out suit with her hot ass molded perfectly into it. She was staring in what looked like a state of disbelief this was happening to her. She was speechless for some time. She looked at Willy then back to his cock as he began shaking it up and down a little. I thought maybe Willy was trying to hypnotize her with it as it bounced up and down from his jostling it.
I knew full well that had Willy not been paying well over her asking price for her massage that she would have told him to leave this instant. I just sensed that would have been the case. I also sensed what I perceived as a smidgeon of weakening in Leesa's fortitude. Finally she spoke. "It would not be right for me to do that."
"That is the best you can come up with," I thought to myself. Rocky was like a zombie in a trance watching his wife not more than 5 feet away on the other side of the mirror staring at a huge black cock being bounced before her as Willy was giving it his best shot to get her to at least give him a hand job.
"Come on, lets begin, I have other customers scheduled after you" Leesa said. Rocky laid back and Leesa instructed him to roll over. He rolled over and asked, "could we at least do it without the sheet today, it's awful hot and I don't need no sheet over me." When Leesa gave in to that request I got a hard on. I thought I might have a chance to win this bet. I am not sure what gave me the hard on, the possibility of winning the bet, or the thought of watching Leesa jacking off Willy's horse cock. I suspect it was the latter.
Leesa gave Willy a workover rubbing his whole back side as well as his black ass (she had finally worked herself up to the point she could touch it.) and the backs of his thighs I knew this had to be affecting her with her hands that close to his cock. When she stood at the foot of the table and rubbed his legs upwardly I knew she was getting an eyeful of Willy's cock aiming back at her as well as his huge balls.
When she had him roll over she reached for the sheet and I was happy Willy was able to plead with her and get her to forego the sheet while she did his front side. She worked her way all around his body until he was glistening from her oils. I noticed his cock had grown even longer during this process and I knew Leesa had noticed it too. Rocky had also noticed it and I could see him fidgiting around in his chair. I thought I caught a glimpse of a hardon on Rocky too, but could not be sure. Leesa had stayed well away from Willy's black cock, but she had looked at it regularly when she knew Willy was not watching her.
I was beginning to worry because Willy's time was nearly up and so far Leesa had certainly gotten her eyes full of Willy's black cock, but not her hands. Finally Willy spoke again, "sure would be loven it if ya would just rub this a little." He reached down again and pulled his cock up toward him and was again shaking it from side to side. "I just don't do that Willy," Leesa finally responded. I noticed she was blushing again. Or was it the heat she was feeling? Either way, Leesa was beet red. "Pleeeease, pretty pleeeeeease just a little." Willy implored. Leesa was standing on the other side of the table facing me and Rocky on the other side of the mirror. She was definitely weakening. She stood and stared down at Willy's long black cock. Willy knew she was weakening too because his cock began to grow again. It was visibly getting longer and harder at the anticipation of Leesa reaching over and closing her lovely hand around it.
"Will you stop bothering me about it if I do it just a little" Leesa asked in an overly tentative voice. "Oh ya, I promise I will be real quiet and I know I will feel a whole lot better too." Willy quickly responded. I had the camera focused and was ready to zoom in for the money shot. I noticed movement beside me and then I heard Leesa's cell phone ring. She carries her phone on one of those clippy things on her hip. Before she did anything, and after she jumped at the first ring nearly startling her to death, she snatched the phone from her hip and answered. It was then I noticed Rocky had grabbed the phone and was calling her. "That asshole" I thought to myself. I knew this could be trouble if he was successful in snapping Leesa out of it Willy and I may never get another chance like this.
"Hi honey" Rocky spoke into the phone. "Oh hi, is everything OK," Leesa asked? "Ahhh, well sure I a just wanted to call you and ahhh," Rocky stuttered his words realizing he should have come up with a reason to call before he actually called. "Where are you" Leesa asked? "Oh, well ahhh I am at the store and I was calling to ask if there was anything you needed. I thought while I was here I would check with ya and save myself from having make another trip." Rocky quickly replied.
As Leesa talked with her husband on the phone, Willy reached over and took her hand and pulled it toward his cock. Leesa was pulling her hand back and making gestures with her face and head and anything else she could gesture with, for Willy to stop it. "Just a minute honey," Leesa spoke into the phone. She cupped the mouthpiece and leaned toward Willy. "Will you stop it, I am talking to my husband on the phone" she said through gritted teeth. "Oh, I had to wipe my hands off dear I am with a customer right now." Leesa said. As soon as she spoke on the phone again, Willy again grabbed her hand and this time he succeeded in getting it over to his cock. Leesa drew a deep breath and in a rejected kind of way while giving him a angry look, she let Willy hold it on top of his rapidly hardening cock.
"I did not mean to interrupt you with a client, I thought you would be done by now" Rocky was speaking rapidly as he watched his wifes hand being drawn toward Willy's black cock and being placed on top of it. Willy started moving Leesa's hand up and down on top of his cock.
"Well, I am just about finished with the client right now dear." As Leesa spoke she was still trying to pull her hand back and at the same time her eyes were getting bigger as Willy's cock continued to grow under her hand. Finally as if she thought she could really finish up with Willy if she just got it over with, I zoomed in to catch Leesa close her hand around as much of Willy's cock as she could. Then in almost the same motion she began moving her hand up and down on his cock without any prompting from Willy. Soon she was rapidly pumping on his cock. "Well you never answered me if you needed anything from the store, I mean after all, I am here and like I said I did not want to have to make another trip." Rocky was speaking almost as fast as Leesa's hand was pumping on Willy's cock. "Oh, ahh well, ahhhhhh I don't know that I can think of anything right now ahhhhhh," Leesa stammered. Rocky was trying everything he could think of to get Leesa to stop or do something, anything.
I chuckled to myself because his little plan had backfired on him. Leesa may have not gone through with it although it looked like she was going to. But you never know. When the phone rang, and it was him on the other end, this was all the cover Willy needed to make his move. He knew she could not make too much of a fuss while she was on the phone.
Willy had laid back and no longer needing to keep Leesa's hand on his cock he had clapsed both his hand behind his head as he looked down at lovely Leesa jacking for all she was worth on his enormous black cock. All the while she held the phone to her ear as she talked to her husband trying to think of anything she needed at the store. Rocky was beside himself. It was as if he felt if he could get her to think about items from the store she would realize what she was doing with Willy's horse cock.
"I thought you mentioned we need luncheon meat or something" Rocky quickly spoke. "Ahhhh, well now I am not sure ahhhh," Leesa seemed to be at a loss of how to end the conversation with her husband, since her main focus seemed to be on Willy's cock. By now, Leesa was pumping Willy's cock straight up and down and he was spurting pre-cum all over. Leesa's hand glistened far more from Willy's pre-cum than from the oil she had been using when she was massageing him earlier.
I know Willy's cock was a good 10 to 12 inches long. Leesa's hand did not reach all the way around his cock but with her good grip from all the massages she has given she seemed to be coping rather well at holding on to it. With the height of the table and the length of Willy's cock it put the tip of his cock not too far away from Leesa's face. I began to wonder how far Willy would push this, or if he would push anything, like Leesa's head toward his cock. Willy would not have to push her far. On her upstrokes her hand was at the upper part of Leesa's small tits. And there was the head of Willy's black cock that made it even closer.
"How are we fixed for toilet paper," Rocky practically screamed into the phone. I worried Leesa would hear Rocky in the next room. I needn't have worried. Her mind was on other things. "We have enough," was Leesa's reply. Rocky began rattling off a grocery list of "how are we fixed for's" and Leesa dutifully replied to each selection.
Willy was getting close.I could see him begin to raise his ass off the table as Leesa kept pumping. His raising up like that made his cock closer still to her face. Leesa's eyes were the size of saucers and her hand was dripping with pre-cum. Willy cautiously reached up and gently laid his hand at the back of Leesa's head. Ever so slowly he began nudging her forward. I really don't think she realized what he was doing at first. By now, Rocky was working his way through the vegetable section of the grocery store list and Leesa was answering each inquirey with a "no" or a "nope." I was zooming in from time to time, and my cock was practically bursting through my pants.
The closer Leesa got to Willy's cock the wider her eyes got. He had worked her mouth to where his cock was only a couple of inches from the head of it. I could clearly see the stream of clear pre-cum pouring from the end of Willy's black cock. I was surprised Rocky did not think to ask Leesa what that smacking noise was in the backgound. With all the pre-cum pouring from Willy's cock, her hand was making that squishy smacking noise on each stroke. Every guy knows that sound. But Rocky was by now over to the cheese section working his way through those selections.
Then Willy's big black cock jerked and he shot a blast of cum right toward Leesa's mouth. Most of it went in and a large glob of it bounced off her upper lip and up the side of her cheek. When this happened, Rocky went silent in complete shock. When he went silent, Willy pulled Leesa forward and drove his cock into her mouth as far as he could. Leesa held on to the base of Willy's cock like she was trying to pull it back out of her mouth. She could not use her other hand to push him back because she was still clutching the phone. Willy's hip were jerking upward and he was pulling Leesa's head down on his cock. I could hear Leesa gagging through the wall as Willy pumped her mouth full of his cum. She began gulping the cum down. There was not much else she could do with it. He continued to pull her head farther down and jerk his hips farther up as pulse after pulse of cum shot into her mouth. Or by now it had to be shooting directly into her throat. I would swear he had the head and perhaps more buried in her throat. I could only see about 5 or maybe 6 inches of his glistening black cock outside of Leesa's mouth. That ment the rest had to be inside her mouth and partially down her throat.
This went on for what seemed like an eternity. Rocky was staring dumbfounded through the 2 way mirror with his mouth hanging wide open. I could see Leesa swallowing for all she was worth. Finally Willy eased his grip on the back of her head. He had changed his gentle hold on the back of her head for a full fledged grip when he was pushing his cock into her throat. Now that he had emptied his balls into her mouth he relaxed his grip and she began pulling her head up. I could swear I heard a pop when Willy's cock popped out of her throat. She staggered backwards from the table and kind of slumped in a chair. She was gasping for breath and began coughing. I zoomed in on her pretty face to show the ribbon of cum that went from just below her eye down across her cheek to her upper lip.
As she sat there, regaining herself she unconsciencely licked the cum off her upper lip. I got that on video. Then in a shock like she realized her husband was still on the phone, she quickly brought the phone to her mouth. She had let her arm drop to her side through this ordeal and had completely forgotten about Rocky on the other end. Seeing this, Rocky quickly brought the phone back to his mouth as well. He too had been dropped the receiver to his side. In utter shock at seeing his true blue wife ingest a gallon of cum from a huge black cock no doubt.
"Ahhh, where did you go, what happened," Rocky quickly asked? "I dropped the phone, ahhh, I told you I had a client I was finishing up with and the oil on my hands, well it was slippery and ahhh," Leesa said as she was trying to regain her breath. "Are you OK," Rocky asked? "Ya, I am fine, ahhh I am just tired, thats all it has been a long day." Leesa said. Rocky assured Leesa he would be home soon and he hung up.
Willy had raised up and had been watching Leesa finish up the conversation on the phone with her husband. His long black cock now dangling lifelessly over the edge of the table. When she clipped the phone back on her pants, he jumped down from the table facing her with his drained cock swinging from side to side. "Now THAT was a massage" he said as he sauntered past her to put his clothes back on.
Leesa continued to sit sprawled out in the chair. She was still huffing and puffing when he came out of the dressing room. "See ya next week" he said as he laid the usual payment on the desk. About all Leesa could manage to do was feebly wave her hand as Willy left.
I folded up my tripod and put my video camera in its bag and patted Rocky on the back as I walked by him. He was still sitting in the chair. I whispered that we could settle up later and that I too would see him next week. And I left.
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Rocky was in a state of shock. He paid off on the bet and I chuckled to myself as he tried to rationalize his wife's behavior. "I still can't believe Leesa jacked that fat fuck off," he said. "I know she would never have done that except I think she was confused by the phone call and all. Besides, I think she was probably impressed by the size of Willy's cock," he added, then went on, "I just can't believe she jacked him off. I know she would never have put his cock in her mouth willingly. He forced her to do that, did you see that," he asked?
"Ya, I saw that." I replied. "I mean she is more than satisfied with the old Rockster, so I know she don't need to be doing anything like that, except she got all confused what with my phone call and all. I guess I made a mistake trying to call her when I did. But hey, I mean I wanted to win that bet you know." Rocky had repeated himself several times. I figured he was trying to convince himself as much as me.
Willy and I had been beside ourselves. Especially Willy. He was jumping around and high fiving me and telling me how he had showed that arrogant asshole Rocky. Both of us were quite pleased with winning the bet. I had cut Willy in on a little of the bet since he was still in tight financial shape.
I figured we could drag this on for a while since Rocky was still in a state of denial over his true blue wife's extra cirrucular activity. I clued Willy in on what I wanted him to try during his next massage.
"You really think we should do it again", Willy asked incredulously? "Why the fuck not." I replied. "Whoa shit man, she is some fine lookin woman" Willy said as he rubbed his crotch. "Besides, I added, I don't think there is a whole lot good old Rocky can say or do about this since I have his name the original bet agreement. Not to mention the video I have of all you and Leesa have done." Willy was jumping around like a teenager. "Hot damn man, lets do it then," he exclaimed.
I had waited until Willy's next regular visit before I hit Rocky up to pay off on the bet. He and I were in his living room and I assumed lovely Leesa was conducting legitimate massage business in her studio at the other end of the house. Rocky had been doing most of the talking like I said. He had gone over the whole scenario a dozen times and as I said was trying to rationalize his wife's behavior over and over.
Finally I interrupted Rocky and mentioned we should probably head down to his office and the two way mirror. "Why, he asked, you won the bet." "I know that, I replied, but Willy is due in for his regular appointment before long."
The look on Rocky's face was one of utter disbelief. "Ya but, hey this is not supposed to go on. I mean you won the bet what the hell is going on here." Rocky stammered.
"Well, you tell Willy then. I mean he is all excited because he finally got a sexy white girl to suck his black cock. Hell, I did'nt have the heart to tell him he could not do it again," I explained.
"You mean he does not know about the bet" Rocky asked.
"I don't know if I mentioned that or not, but I am not going to be the one to tell that big son of a bitch that he can't have any more fun with your wife. Hell, all he talked about is how hot Leesa is and how much he is looking forward to more of the same." I said.
"You gotta help me stop this man," Rocky said over and over as we made our way to the office adjoining Leesa's massage studio. I assured Rocky I would do my best, but added we had to be careful how we intervened lest Willy get pissed.
I knew Rocky was afraid of Willy. Hell, anyone in their right mind would have been. I mean Willy is fat and all, but Willy is also very big and he would not be a push over. I had to laugh to myself as we silently entered the office and took the picture down to reveal the two way mirror. Everything was working exactly as I and Willy had figured it would. And I knew full well that good old Rocky was learning a valuable lesson in humility.
Rocky was wringing his hand together as he and I watched Leesa finish up with a middle aged gentleman. He looked like a Roman with the sheet covering him as he headed toward the dressing room to dress after his massage.
I began to set up my tripod and camera and Rocky looked at me in disbelief. "What the fuck are you doing," he whispered urgently. "Shhhhhhh, I cautioned Rocky, Leesa will hear". I went about setting up the camera and was finishing up as Willy entered.
"Boy oh boy, I am ready for this today." Willy said as he walked boldly in and moved toward the dressing room. Leesa started to visibly fidgit and finally spoke. "Listen, ahh about the last time, I think things got a little carried away and like I said, I don't do things like that normally and,,,," Before she could finish Willy passed by her and entered the dressing room. From inside he yelled out, "I am really looking ta get relaxed today I am beat". Willy was completely ignoring Leesa's attempts to regain control of her situation.
Leesa was completely flustered. She stood outside the dressing room pacing nervously as Willy went on and on about how he was looking forward to a good massage today. If I have not said it before, I will say it now, Leesa is one hot looking girl. Like I said, her tits are small, but her ass and legs more than make up for her smallish tits. She was dressed as usual in a lightweight workout suit. Today it was light blue in color and the top zipped all the way up and the pants looked like they had an elastic waist. It fit Leesa perfect and I could see the muscles in her nice ass clench as she paced back and forth. She is at least 5'6 or maybe 5'7" tall and she has moderately long dark brown hair, very white teeth and nice lips.
Suddenly the dressing room door flew open and out walks Willy without a stitch on and this time he did not even bother to bring the sheet with him. His huge black cock appeared to be growing as he headed toward the massage table. He was obviously anticipating what was coming.
Rocky had glued himself to the mirror and was looking intently at what was going on in the next room, then at me then back at what was going on and then back at me. He was obviously in a serious quandry about what to do to stop what was happening. I was busy getting Willy's grand entrance on tape and I ignored Rocky's mute plea for me to help him stop this activity. Actually I did not acknowledge that I had noticed his worried looks toward me.
Willy had jumped up on the table with his big cock flipping up and hitting him on his stomach and then smacking down and slapping against his thighs and finally hanging over the edge of the table between his wide spread legs.
"What side do ya want ta start on today" Willy asked as he nonchalantly reached down beneath his fat belly and scratched his enormous black balls. This latter action caused his big cock to bounce all over the place. This movement of his big black cock was not lost on Leesa. I noticed her wide eyes following Willy's cock bouncing movements.
"Listen, like I was saying, I want to apoligize about the last time, Leesa began, I am afraid things got a little out of control and I want to make sure you understand that I do not normally do those types of,,,,," Before she could finish, Willy said, "Hell, don't worry none about that, I just want you to get on with my massage today cause I am really beat like I said and I need a good massage. How bout you start on my front today." Willy scooted back up on the table and laid back on his back. His huge black cock flopped over his one thigh and nearly reached the table top.
Leesa had been nervously wringing her hands together and finally her shoulders slumped as if in resignation and she reached for her oils.
Leesa began her massage. I was surprised in a way that she had not bothered mentioning the sheet she had normally insisted on. I figured she had decided to try and get this over with as quickly as possible and get Willy on his way.
Leesa worked her way around Willy without one time touching his huge black cock. Even though during her massage Willy's cock had grown considerably but was far from fully erect.
Finally Leesa told Willy to please roll over on his stomach. "I can't roll over yet cause you ain't done this part yet", Willy said as he reached down and grabbed his cock around its base began flapping it from one thigh to the other.
"Now listen to me, Leesa began, I have tried to tell you that the last time was a mistake and I should never have allowed the session to get that carried away". All the time Leesa was trying to explain to Willy that she was not going to repeat jacking his cock off again, Willy was wagging his black cock around and slowly sliding his hand up and down it jacking it off himself. As his cock began to get harder, Leesa began to stutter more and was having trouble finding the words to say.
Finally Willy interrupted Leesa. "Listen, if ya starts now, it won't take dat long and I will be done, its as simple as that. I don't know what all the fuss is about, it makes me relax."
Just then, the cell phone on Leesa's hip rang. Leesa jumped and quickly grabbed her phone. "Hello," Leesa answered.
Rocky turned to me in shock as I spoke. "Hey Leesa, how ya doing. Your old man and I are here at the lumber yard you got a minute to talk?" I signaled to Rocky to sit still and made a gesture like I had everything under control. He did not know to look at me or look at Leesa as I spoke. I gestured to Rocky that I would get the situation under control. I think he thought I was trying to do just that. In fact, by my saying her husband was with me I had effectively removed any possibility of his stepping next door and interrupting Willy's moves.
"Well, I am with a client, but I suppose I can talk for a moment." Leesa stammered. No sooner had Leesa said this than Willy grabbed her free hand and pulled it to his cock just like the last time. She struggled at first, looking sternly at Willy as she did so. He held her hand firmly and using his he began moving her hand up and down his cock juat like the last time. Finally I saw her roll her eyes and I noticed her fingers close on Willy's black cock.
Willy guided her hand up and down his cock for a while and when he was convinced she had resigned herself to jacking him off he removed his hand from hers. She continued on her own jacking his huge cock up and down.
I started asking Leesa questions about paint colors and such for a garden shed I was building, telling her that I had convinced Rocky to build one for her as well.
Rocky looked like his head was on a swivel. He would look at me then at his wife jacking Willy's cock then at me then at Willy. Leesa sounded confused on the phone. "I don't think we have room for a garden shed," she said. "Oh sure you do," I replied as I began to describe the size and all the attributes of this building to her.
Leesa had a perplexed and somewhat nervous look on her face as she watched Willy's cock continue to grow in her hand. His precum began pouring from his cock again and the more Leesa jacked him the shinier his cock became.
Then without Leesa expecting it, Willy reached over and in one motion unzipped her top. She nearly dropped the phone as she released his cock and clutched at her top to hold it closed. Willy grabbed her hand and pulled it back to his dripping cock. This time Leesa struggled more, but Willy suceeded in getting her hand back to his cock.
I quickly asked Leesa some question requiring a response from her so her attention was diverted. I don't remember what I asked her but she stuttered to respond. Her top hung open and I could see her white bra. Her tits were really small. Willy was coaxing her to start jacking him off again and finally she started.
"Look, I really have to go now" Leesa interrupted my continuing description of this garden shed. "Well just a minute, let me catch up to Rocky he wants to ask you about the garden shed too." Before she could respond, I handed to phone to Rocky.
I chuckled to myself as Rocky tried to talk normally. "Ahhh, hi honey ahhhh, Rocky began. We don't want to bother you if your with a customer he added. Are you about done we could call back."
As soon as Leesa said "hi sweety" Willy knew Rocky was on the phone. With that, he sat upright and jumped down behind Leesa. Before she realized what he was doing Willy had grabbed her pants and pulled them quickly down to her ankles. Leesa shouted "Ohhhhh" into the phone having been completely surprized by how fast Willy had moved.
Rocky nearly screamed into the phone, "whats going on,,, is everything ok?" Willy was pushing Leesa forward over the massage table as he pulled her panties off at the same time. "Leesa, are you alright?" Rocky yelled. Finally Leesa, realizing she had to say something told Rocky she had dropped her bottle of oil. Rocky's eyes were the size of hubcaps as he watched his wife being held over the massage table before his eyes. "Are you OK," Rocky repeated.
Finally Leesa answered "Yes, yes, I am fine." Leesa was bent over the table only a few feet in front of Rocky and I and we were watching all that was going on from the side. Rocky could not find another word to say as he and I watched Willy lining his huge cock up behind Leesa's lovely ass getting ready to shove it in her cunt. Leesa had one arm stretched out in front of her trying to push herself upright, and the other was holding the phone to her ear.
Willy was rubbing his black cock up and down along Leesa's cunt spreading his precum all over to make his entry as easy as possible. Finally he pushed the big head of his cock against the opening to Leesa's cunt and we could both see the head penetrate her cunt.
Leesa's head was turned toward Rocky and I behind the two way mirror and we could see the look on her face. Her eyes were huge as she felt Willy's huge black cock begin to enter her pussy.
Rocky had gone silent and his mouth was hanging wide open in disbelief. I quickly grabbed the phone. "Say Leesa, have you ever thought about a green house for vegetables in the winter," I quickly asked. There was a long pause. "Hello, Leesa are you there?"
Finally she answered. "Yes, I am here." I repeated my question as I watched Willy slide his cock deeper into her cunt. Again there was silence. "Well, have you," I aksed again.
"Uhhhhnnn, no I have not th-thought about that before" Leesa finally responded. Willy now had at least 6 to 8 inches of his huge black cock in her cunt. He began pumping his fat black ass back and forth driving his cock deeper on each thrust. "Well, do you like tomatos in the middle of winter" I asked? I could hear Leesa breathing heavily into the phone as Willy drove his cock deeper on each thrust. "You know this garden shed would be an excellent hot house too," I added. I could hear Leesa grunting each time Willy shoved his cock deeper into her cunt.
Leesa finally said, "uhh,,uhhh, uhh, yes I suppose tomato's in the winter would be ni-ni-nice". Each time Willy drove his cock into her she would stutter. Finally we could see Willy had his entire cock buried deep in Leesa and he began to pump rapidly into her. Everytime Leesa tried to answer my questions I could understand less and less of what she was saying. I kept asking, "are you OK?" Her response would be "Fi-fi-fi-fine", in a groaning kind of way.
Rocky had gone catatonic beside me and was staring with his mouth agape at his hot wife getting fucked rapidly by a fat black guy. I noticed Willy's cock was dripping when he would pull it out which indicated to me that true blue Leesa was getting off on this.
Rocky's ass was going like a jack hammer as his balls bounced off Leesa's pussy each time he thrust cock in her cunt. I could see Leesa begin to clutch at the table with her free hand and both Rocky and I heard her orgasm approach. I waited until I knew she was about to climax and I asked her if she liked bell peppers?
Her response was "Yes, yes yes yes yes," as she screamed into the phone. A short while after Leesa cum, I saw Willy jam his ass forward and his ass clenched then he pulled back and jammed his cock in again and his ass again clenched. He was pumping his cum into Leesa.
Then suddenly Willy reached down and pinched the base of his cock and pulled it out. He quickly ran around the table and pulled Leesa across the table as he went. With her now hanging off the other end of the table, he clutched her by her hair and raised her head up and pushed his dripping black cock into her mouth. He then pushed it in and continued jacking off the remainder of his load in her mouth.
I saw her swallow a couple of times and finally Willy pulled his cock back out of her mouth and let her head drop back down. Through all this, she still had the phone held to her ear so I am sure Rocky was able to hear everything perfectly.
I zoomed in with the camera on both ends of the lovely Leesa. From her cunt came a generous amount of Willy's cum. On her lower lip was still more of Willy's cum. Then Willy pulled Leesa back to the center of the table and rolled her over. She had her eyes closed and seemed to have a somewhat contented look on her face.
Willy reached over and pushed Leesa's bra up and off her tits. I was right, Leesa has huge nipples and both of them were absolutely rock hard. Willy climbed up and gave Leesa a massage with his limp but still huge cock on her tits and nipples. As surprizing as it was, her nipples got even harder. With her on her back, they appeared to be almost the same size as her tits. Willy then slid forward and wiped his cock back and forth across Leesa's lips. Her eyes slowly opened and I saw her tongue come out and lick at his cock a couple of times.
He got off the table and moved to get dressed. "Are you ok honey" finally Rocky asked? After a pause, Leesa answered, "Yes, I am fine, and I think a garden shed would be nice."
"I will be home soon" Rocky said.
I bundled up my camera and equipment and left at about the same time Willy dropped the money on Leesa's pussy.
"See ya next week" he said as he walked out.



        