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Susan's Island Man

The vacation last year started like every other. Susan my wife and I had decided on a Jamaican holiday. Married for 9 years, we were looking for some kind of adventure.

Sex between us was pretty straight, no swinging. Susan friend Ellen recently turned us on to x-rated movies to. Ellen's new boyfriend a black guy had a rather extensive collection. In fact it was one of those movies that we had recently seen, that had given us the Jamaican vacation idea. Looking back, I remember how turned on Susan got during the interracial scenes. We actually watched those movies several times, and the sex was always torrid. Our first day in Jamaica, we laid out by the pool, Susan had on a small bikini that really accentuated her great figure. Susan is 5'5" and about 120 pounds. She has long brown hair and an athletic body.

Susan's breasts are natural and more than a handful, with thick dark nipples. The resort was one Susan had found on the internet. The place was a little run down, but very inexpensive, and big with Europeans.

While laying out, we noticed a number of single white women, who had taken up with the local men. Several of the men by the pool were sporting really incredible bulges which at one point drew a remark from Susan to the effect that the myths about black men was surely true.

Ellen was constantly telling Susan how great sex was with her black lover. Now by the pool, even my wife was taking notice of the island men.

That night we decided to go clubbing. We had gone to a couple of places and had a few drinks. Feeling buzzed, Susan asked the taxi driver to take us to a locals hangout. Susan was wearing a short little sun dress that showed off her her great figure and ample cleavage. The driver who took every opportunity to check Susan out, suggested a small club.

"I'm sure you will like the place miss, not sure about the mister " he said with a wink and a smile that exposed a gold tooth.

Susan was high, and said she felt adventuresome, so we agreed to go to the place. The bar was small and dark. We ordered drinks and as our eyes adjusted to the light it became apparent that

I was the only white guy in the place . On the other hand there were several white women in the club, who had hooked up with locals. I later found out it was a place tourist women went to go native. In fact, right next to us in a booth was a young petite redhead, who was getting mauled by a rastafarian. Based on the way she was grabbing him, she was loving every minute of it. Sue was facing their direction and was getting quite a show.

"Honey I think she's going to fuck him right here. She just unzipped him and oh my God he's huge," Susan said, gulping down her drink.

I got up to get another round and to get a better look at our amorous couple. Sue was right the guy was big. The redhead had her right hand curled around his shaft and was pumping away .

Ordering a drink, I turned around to see a tall black man talking to Susan. He offered his hand and Susan took it, following him on to the dance floor.

They danced one fast, then a slow number. During the second dance I could tell he was holding Susan close to his body. The man was about 6'5" and seemed to tower over Susan by a foot maybe more.

I'm not the jealous type and really though nothing of it. In fact, I've seen lots of guys hit on Susan and if anything have always found it strangely exciting. When Susan returned to the table I jokingly asked if her new friend was as big as our friends in the next both.

"Believe it or not he maybe bigger," she said. Susan then proceeded to tell me that she could feel his cock up against her and that it was very hard and very large.

My wife seemed animated, as she described her dance with the tall blackman. I was about to ask her if he had turned her on , when the waiter walked up with a couple of shooters.

My wife new friend had just bought us a round. Susan lifted her glass to him and swallowed the shot. A few minutes later our friend walked up with a couple more shooters.

"Since you enjoyed the last ones, I thought why not a couple more," he said in a deep voice. He introduced himself as James, and with a big smile asked if he could sit down. Susan I noted, was quick to insist that he join us.

We made small talk for a while, during that time James did little to hide his attraction to Susan. As I said , my wife is a stunner, and James never took his eyes of her. Susan at the same time appeared mesmerized by him, staring at James and totally enthralled with his every word. After a couple more shooters, he asked Susan to dance again.

I could tell Susan was tipsy from all the drinks she had had. As James led her by the hand out to the dance floor, she swayed from the liquor. Susan can be quite provocative when she has a little to drink and James was quick to take advantage.

The first song was a fast number and by the time the song was over James had pulled Susan close to him. James had his leg pushed up against Susan's cunt and was grinding away to the beat of the music.

I knew Susan was getting turned on, by the way she opened her legs as they danced. I probably should have interceded, but I was excited by what I was witnessing.

During the next slow dance Susan's eyes were closed as she rested her head on his chest. I was starting to get a little alarmed as James let his hands drop to her butt. I expected Susan to stop him, but if anything she seemed to pull him closer.

I could see that James was saying something to Susan, as he would, from time to time, nuzzle her ear. When the dance ended I lost the two of them in the crowd. The last I saw of Susan was James leading her away from our table, towards the other end of the club.

After five minutes I decided to look for them. There was a dark hallway at the back corner of the lounge.I entered the hallway and as my eyes adjusted to the dark I could make out a couple leaning against the wall.

The man, black had his back to me and his shoulders prevented me from seeing the woman's face. I could tell she was white because I could see her tanned shoulder and part of her breast.

The top half of the woman's dress had been pulled down around her waist. The black man was leaning over the woman and was sucking and biting the woman's left tit.

The woman meanwhile was working on his pants in a frenzied manner. The mans hand was between the woman's legs, when I saw him tear her flimsily panties off, discarding them to the floor.

Then the man crouched down and the woman lifted her left leg high in the air as the man dipped and moved his body up. I realized they were about to fuck right there in the club.

The thought never entered my mind that the woman was my wife. This woman was wild with lust. My dick was very hard as I watched the man lift the woman effortlessly off the ground. In the dim light it was difficult to see how large the guy's cock was, but there was no mistaking the pleasure it gave the woman as he entered her. It was the voice that I recognized first. " Oh god, you feel so good," the women moaned out loud .I did a double take as I realized the voice belonged to Susan.

"Oh fuck that feels so good, fuck me with your big cock," she exclaimed. I had never heard Susan talk like this before. James lifted Sue off the ground easily all the while pumping his cock in and out of her. Susan's moaning increased, announcing her first orgasm.

James moved with powerful strokes as he fucked Susan, bring her to an incredible orgasm. Every now and then he would stop, almost teasing Susan to ask for more.

"Don't stop ,please, it feels so good", she exclaimed.

The scene was so erotic that suddenly I felt my cock start to spurt. I tried to keep myself from cuming by grabbing my dick, but I still came.

Meanwhile Susan was already cuming again.

"Don't stop, fuck me, keep fucking me Oh your cock is so good," she kept repeating. James's movements began to quicken as he came closer to cuming.

"You like black cock don't you girl, tell me", James commanded.

"Yes, yes cum in me, fuck me, oh you are so fucken good," Susan slurred as she came once more.

Suddenly, James bellowed and he slammed Susan against the wall as he impaled her on his cock. His pace quickened still, as he shot his hot cum deep into her cunt. I wondered for the first time if they had used protection. I knew it was to late to change things now, as I watched James repeatedly pump my wife full of his black seed.

My mind reeled with what I had just witnessed. Confused, I hurriedly went to the men's room were I cleaned the mess I had made in my trousers. When I returned to the table, James was sitting there with a sly smile on his face.

"Susan is in the ladies room, fleshing up. We went outside for some air, you don't mind, do you," James said, more of a statement than a question.

I mumbled that it was okay, and for the first time, was a little frightened by his demeanor.

When Susan returned to the table she was quite drunk and told me she wanted to go back to the room. We said goodnight to James and grabbed a taxi. In the car Susan passed out and I literally had to carry her back to the room.

Laying Susan on the bed I began removing her dress. Her panties were gone and the lips of her cunt were swollen and cum was still oozing out. Cum was still drying on the insides of her thigh. Susan's left breast had a large bite mark near her nipple, which was also swollen and extended.

Susan and I had been trying to have a child for the last two years, now I couldn't help wondering if James had given her his child.

I felt a strange mixture of rage and excitement as I placed my finger to Susan's cunt lips.The light brown hair of her neatly trimmed bush was matted with dried cum. Susan's pussy was sopping wet as my finger penetrated her inter folds.

Susan stirred and turned over as I withdrew my finger. My finger was coated with thick stringy cum. Just then I wanted Susan more than ever. Spooning up behind her, I easily slid my dick into her hot cunt.

Susan started to protest, mumbling she was tired, but I was to hot to stop. I was buried to the hilt on my first stroke. Her pussy was so wet and loose I couldn't believe it. The vision of her fucking James in the hallway filled my mind, causing me to cum in just two or three thrusts. I came very hard mixing my sperm with that of James.

Susan immediately turned away from me, forcing my dick to slip out of her pussy. I went to clean my cum covered dick, and returning, found Sue sound asleep. The next morning, I awoke to find Susan fresh out of the shower, in her bikini. "I'm going down to the pool and get a Bloody Mary, my head is pounding. Please don't let me drink like that again. I got so drunk last night, I fell against the bathroom stink bruising my boob. Look," Susan said, showing me the dark purple hickey James had given her.

Susan didn't mention our having sex and I realized much to my chagrin that she didn't remember. I reminded Sue that I had set up a golf lesson and 18 holes for the remainder of the morning and most of the afternoon.

Susan gave me a kiss and left for the pool. I laid around for a while, showered and walked over to the window which looked out on the pool.

I still hadn't decided how I would address the subject of Susan's indiscretion with James when I received my next surprise. There, sitting in a lounge chair next to Sue was James. James had removed his shirt and even from the window I could see his lean,well muscled body. His skin was blue-black in the sun.

I could tell Susan looked a little distressed. I saw Susan gather her things and start heading back in the direction of the room. She had gotten about half way when James got up and followed.

I didn't know what to think, so I decided to hide out in the closet. Susan entered shortly there after, and went into the restroom. Moments later there was a nock on the door. Sue asked who was at the door and James answered.

"James."

"James I told you what happened last night can never happen again. I was drunk and you took advantage of me," Susan said through the door.

"Open the door," James commanded.

Susan cracked the door and James pushed his way in.

"Don't give me that shit girl, last night you couldn't get enough Jamaican cock. You know and I know that now that you had a taste of this cock, all you can think about is when your going to get it again," James said, all the while walking closer to Susan.

"I'm married, my husband could be back at any time, please don't," Susan started to say, when James took her in his arms and kissed her.

At first Susan's arm's were hanging limp by her sides, but James was not to be denied. Holding her tight his thick lips smothered her mouth and when she tried to speak James worked his tongue into her mouth.

At first, Susan brought her hands up against his chest in protest. Then as the smoldering kiss continued, I saw Susan's hands begin caressing the coal black arms of her lover. James moved his hand up her back and untied the string to her top.

Breaking the kiss, Susan said, "I can't do this, I could get pregnant."

"It's a little late for that girl after last night, but if you want me to pull out, I will. Now take that bathing suit off, so I can take care of you properly."

"This is crazy, I mean," but before Sue could finish her sentence, James pushed her down on the bed. Then throwing her top to the floor, James kissed his way down to Susan's nipple and began licking and sucking in earnest. Susan's dark nipple's thickened and grew from the attention James was giving them.

Susan loves to have her nipples sucked and any pretext of resistance was soon gone. Her hands went to his head, as he sucked her nipple to full extension. At the same time he worked her bathing suit bottoms down to her knees. Susan then kicked them off, signaling James that his conquest was complete.

James probed her pussy lips with his large fingers. As his fingers dipped in and out of her pussy, I could see they wet with with Susan's moisture. Susan in the mean time had started groping at James's cock.

"You are so big, I'm so amazed I took it all last night," Susan said, her breathing becoming more rapid.

I knew she was rapidly approaching orgasm, as was I. Susan's body shuddered with an orgasm as she came all over James's hand.

"Oh god I'm cuming so hard," she moaned as she bit down on James shoulder.

"Un do my pants," James said. Susan, quickly untied his shorts.

For the first time I saw his cock. I have always though of myself as being average about 5 to 6 inches and about 2inches thick. James was a good 9 inches long and at least 3 inches thick. Susan's hand could barely wrap around the base of his cock, as she lovingly caressed him. Susan's nipples were rock hard and her pussy was making sucking sounds as James worked two fingers in and out of her.

"Last night was like a dream, I mean I knew you were big, but I just thought it was my imagination . Now laying here with you I can't believe this is actually happening. I want you so bad, I just can't help myself," Susan moaned in resignation.

Smiling, James rolled on top of Susan and with one hand placed the head of his cock against the folds of Susan's swollen cunt. Then he started rubbing it up and down her slit.The effect on Susan was devastating. Susan was looking down between her legs at what James was doing.

I'm not sure if it was the contrast of their skins or just the massive tool James was rubbing on her clit, but Sue was rocked by an incredible orgasm. I too could no longer hold back and came, and came hard.

At the same time Susan was rapidly getting frustrated."Please James don't tease me," she begged, as James rubbed more vigorously.

"I though you were afraid of getting pregnant," James said his voice dripping with sarcasms.

"Just pull out before you cum, now please fuck me with your big cock".

Susan was rocked with yet another orgasm as I watched. To say I had placed myself in a difficult position would be an under statement. Now that I was over the initial excitement of watching these two, my thoughts turned to more serious matters like; was my wife falling for this guy, was he about to impregnate her.

I probably could have stopped both these things from happening, had it not been for the fact that I was standing in the closet in my underwear. I watched helplessly as James began sliding his big cock into my wife.

Inch by inch James worked his black snake into Susan. Susan was completely enthralled, as she watched him work that black shaft into her cunt.

"You are incredible, it feels so good James," Sue kept repeating.

My jealousy was forming a huge knot in my stomach. Susan had never said these things to me. As James rammed his cock deep into Susan's cunt she raped her legs around his hips and came again, very hard.

James had worked his entire cock into my wife's cunt and she was more than enjoying it, she seemed crazed. Susan's pussy lips seemed to cling to James's cock with every stroke. James began picking up the pace, his balls slapping up against her ass, was quite audible, even from the closet.

"Yes oh yes it's so good, don't stop," Susan started repeating. Suddenly I watched James tense and I realized he was about to cum.

Susan seemed to be saying cum in me and James was there to oblige. Instead of pulling out, James plunged his cock deep into Sue's pussy. Then, James groaned like a bull as he sent his seed flooding into Sue's pussy. Susan's eyes seem to glaze over as he continued pumping his cum into her.

"OH yes that's it, cum in me ,cum in me, I can feel it," Sue cried out. Rivulets of his cum began appearing around the base of James's cock as his stroke slowed. The pulsing jets of hot cum, sent Susan into a mind numbing orgasm, that left her body convulsing in pleasure.

Finally, James collapsed on Susan, but he didn't roll off. Holding Susan tight, James rolled over on his back, holding Susan in place.

They laid there some time, Susan on top, with James's semi hard cock imbedded in her cum soaked pussy. Susan then began covering James's face and neck with kisses, all the while telling him how good he was, and how great she felt. After about five minutes, Susan tried to get up, but James insisted that she stay on top of him. James claimed he wasn't finished, that he wanted to make love to her again. Susan said she could feel his cock still pulsing from time to time as his sperm shot deep into her hot pussy. James said that he wanted to make sure that she stayed wet and didn't want any of his cum to leak out.

"Do you want me wet or pregnant, I can't believe I let you cum in me a second time. What if I'm pregnant, how will I explain a black baby to my husband," Susan moaned in frustration.

"Sorry girl, but it felt to good to pull out. Now admit it, you love having this black cock fill you up with cum. Besides it's to late to worry about getting pregnant, lets enjoy ourselves," James answered.

I realized then, he wanted to get Susan pregnant, but like James said, after the previous night it hardly made a difference. James kept his massive cock fully imbedded in Sue for about ten minutes while they made small talk. Then I noticed a slow rhythmic movement to Susan's hips.

James was getting hard again. Now stretched and well lubricated from the large amounts of cum James had deposited in Susan's pussy, she had no problem taking all of him. Susan moved into a crouching position and placing her hands on his chest and began pumping up and down on his black meat.

Susan was stroking her cunt up and down the entire length of James's cock. Susan loves this position and while she has tried it with me several times, she clearly liked it more with James. I have a tendency to slip out when Susan really gets going.



James on the other hand was so big, that even with Sue taking large strokes, his cock never slipped out. Susan soon worked herself into a sweat that left her body covered with a thin sheen of moisture. The base of James's cock was white from their shared cum.

After about five minutes, James, smiling up at Susan told her he was about to cum. I could tell James was supremely confident that Susan wouldn't stop. James was right. This time it was Susan who told him to cum.

"Fuck me, I want to feel your cock cum in me," Susan exclaimed as she too began cuming again.

"You want me to cum in you," James taunted.

"Yes cum, please cum in me, fill me up," Susan kept repeating.

James obliged Susan, by flooding her cunt once again with his black baby making sperm. The scene was so erotic, that I to had come again, in spite of the fact I was insanely jealous. Susan collapsed on top of James totally exhausted.

After what seemed like an hour, the two lovers went into the shower together. I used that time to leave the room through the sliding doors. Returning later to the pool, I found Susan and James having drinks. I still didn't know how I was going to handle things. I certainly didn't want to confront Susan in front of James. Mainly because I didn't know how he would react.

Additionally, I never really considered the fact that Susan might actually fall for the guy. Finally,the fact of the matter was that I found the entire scene incredibly exciting. I was sure neither James or my wife realized I had seen them.

I was surprised to find Susan drinking soda. Susan loves a drink when laying by the pool, but Susan said she didn't feel like drinking.

James then suggested that we try a beach up the coast from the hotel. Susan wanted to go, so I agreed. The beach was off the beaten path and fairly deserted. There were two other couples, down the beach from us, which were quite nude. Susan never hesitated, taking her cloths off as soon as she laid down her towel.

I guess the shock registered on my face, because Susan said," I thought you knew this was a nude beach. After all you said you wanted to go to one." Of course Susan was right, we had talked about it before we arrived at the island. I just though it would be the two of us, and not with some guy who had just fucked the hell out of her.

On the other hand the shock which registered on my face came from the fact that Susan's pussy was now devoid of hair.

Susan catching my stare, explained "oh I did it for you, you like."

What could I say. Susan had no doubt, shaved for James. Susan's clit and pussy lips were still swollen and red. James took off his cloths and I followed suit. The rest of the afternoon was strange to say the least. I felt like a third wheel, the way the two of them carried on, talking and laughing.

At one point I had just come out of the water, when James had Sue take a picture of us together. I realized a little late, that James wanted Susan to compare us physically. The asshole wanted to humiliate me. There I was with two inches of water shriveled dick, next to this tall, chiseled, black man, with a thick 6 inch cock, and he wasn't even excited.

Pissed, I decided to get something to drink, leaving James and Susan alone. I walked to the car, drove half a block and returned to watch. Sure enough James didn't waste any time. Susan was crouched over him, sucking his big cock. I was to far away to see well so I left returning an hour later. Walking up I was surprised to almost catch them fucking again. James rolled off Susan, when I was less than 100 yards away.

Approaching, I could tell they were nervous, but I didn't say anything to them. I caught a glimpse of Susan's cunt as she turned over on her stomach and saw a large glob of cum dripping out of her gapping slit.

James saw me staring and I wondered what he was thinking. Before leaving the beach, James invited us for dinner, at his home. I protested, claiming I was tired, but Susan really wanted to go, so off we went. James had a modest home, clean, and sparsely furnished. James wanted to use the shower first, so that he could prepare dinner. James walked into his bedroom and without a hint of modesty striped to his birthday suit, all the while speaking to us.

After he entered the shower, again leaving the bathroom door open, I commented to Susan about his lack of modesty. Susan quick to take his defense, pointed out we were just on a nude beach with him. It was hard to argue with that logic.

When James came out of the bath, he casually toweled dry in front of us. Susan then proceeded to take off her swim suit in front of James, then she got in the shower.

The strange thing was, that between being jealous, I was also getting excited again. I wanted to see them together again. I knew given the chance, James would fuck her again, so I devised a plan.

At the same time seeing my wife parade around nude left me wanting relief. I followed Susan into the bathroom. Then removing my cloths joined her in the shower. Susan had just started to soap herself and was surprised by my entrance.

"Your not angry I see," Susan said, glancing down at my semi hard dick. "I thought you were angry with us because of the cloths thing. It really was silly of you, leaving us at the beach, then getting angry just because James took off his cloths in front of me."

"I'm not angry, I just felt left out and the way the guy is flirting with you, I became a little jealous," I said.

Taking my dick in her hand, Susan quickly had me hard and asked, "if I didn't know better I think it turns you on watching James flirt with me, does it?"

At that moment it was difficult to respond and staring into Susan's beautiful eyes, I kissed her. My dick became very hard as Susan stroked it. The image of Susan fucking James began to flood my mine.

I remember trembling with desire as my hand worked between her legs. My fingers slid between her pussy lips, finding her vagina saturated. I knew that Susan's pussy was filled with her lovers cum, but when she gently nudged my shoulders, I went down on my knees.

Susan then uncharacteristically placed her leg on the tub edge, causing her cunt to slightly gape open. Then at the same time, she placed both hands behind my head, smothering me with her cunt. Reluctant at first, I could smell the strong scent of sex. I licked at her clit, a salty taste, perhaps the sea, or was it the taste of another man.

My mind raced with different thoughts as I buried my tongue even deeper. Suddenly, I could of sworn I heard the door, at the same time feeling a rush of cool air. I attempted took look back, but Susan holding my head firm, told me not to stop. Susan started to tremble as I lapped at her pussy. I felt as if some one was watching me. I became even more excited as I sensed Susan start to cum. "I want you to play with yourself, I want you to make yourself cum, are you touching yourself," Susan asked.

All I could do was shake my head and groan. I had never heard Susan talk like this to me before. Looking up at Susan's face I could see her looking towards the door and smiling. Then she closed her eyes and shuddered, as she started to cum. I too came, it was my fourth time in 24 hours and was little more than a dribble. I heard the unmistakable sound of the door closing. "Did James see us," I asked Susan.

Sheepishly she nodded yes, "don't be angry, he caught me by surprise and your kisses felt so good." I told her I wasn't angry and was actually turned on thinking he was watching. James prepared a nice dinner and kept my wine glass full. We went clubbing for a while, then returned to the hotel for a night cap. Susan and James wanted to go to the hot tub, but I declined telling them I was tired.

I followed them out to the hot tub minutes later. From my vantage point I could not only see them, but was close enough to listen. Susan was telling James, how exciting it was to have James watch us in the shower.

"James, I wonder if he knows we made love, Steve has been acting weird lately. Last night I tried to act like I was asleep and he started feeling me up. I was still soaked with all your cum. I'm sure he could tell, but he didn't say a word, in fact he put his penis in me and came very quickly. Then this afternoon I was sure he saw us. Again, instead of saying anything, he ends up eating me out." "Susan I have a friend who recently became involved with a white couple. The husband it seems, liked to watch his wife get fucked by other guys, then he would eat them out. Today at the beach I caught Steve staring at your pussy. I'm pretty sure he saw some of my cum running down your leg. Maybe your hubby likes the idea of me fucking you, since he hardly has the tools to do it himself." "James, don't say mean things, my husband has more than enough to satisfy me."

I was happy to hear my wife come to my defense since that last comment by James stung. James lifted Susan effortlessly on to the edge of the hot tub. Then he spread Susan's legs wide exposing her hairless pussy, still dripping from the hot tub. Then taking his cock in his hand he started rubbing his cock head up and down her slick pussy lips. Susan was fixated,and bit her bottom lip as he continued the teasing. "What was that you were saying about your husband satisfying you," James said as he slipped the head of his cock into Susan's wet pussy.

"Dam you, your so good," Susan moaned.

"Do you want me to stop, or do you want all of this black cock." "Don't stop, put it in all the way. Stop teasing me please," Susan begged.

"Then tell me what you want me to do with this big black cock, do you want me to fuck you, because if you want me to, then you have to say it," James demanded. "Yes I want you to fuck me, I want your big cock in me, I want you to fuck my pussy. I want you to cum in me."

I was stunned, my wife was literally begging this guy to fuck her, to make her pregnant. At the same time I was incredibly excited. The problem was that my dick was hurting from cuming 4 times in less than 24 hours.

The same could not be said for James, who was now slamming his cock so hard into Susan, that his balls were making a loud audible slapping sound. Susan became so vocal, that I was afraid some one would come to the tub to see what was happening.

The sight of Susan fucking that big black cock was to much for me and I came. This time only a drop or two of cum came out. My dick and balls literally ached.

I zipped up and was about to leave, when James billowed like a bull. His black seed once again filling my wife's fertile cunt. Susan too cried out in orgasm, as her nails dug into her lovers ass in an effort to drive him deeper. Jet after jet of hot sperm was injected deeper into my wife's pussy than ever before. The head of that big black cock was positioned perfectly to deliver his cum to Susan's waiting egg. Returning to the room, I got in bed and pondered the situation. On the one hand the whole scene was terribly erotic. On the other, I'm not naive. My wife was falling for this guy, not to mention the fact, that there was a good chance she was already carrying his child.

I heard them come into the room and faked being asleep. Some time later Susan slipped into bed and fell fast asleep. The next morning seeing Susan's nude tanned body was to much for me. Pulling back the sheets I looked her over. Her breast's now had a couple of small bite marks along with the hicky James had previously given her.

Her Pussy now cleanly shaved was even redder and more swollen than before.Susan stirred and smiled up at me. then with her hand extended, invited me back into bed. How could I resist. I knew almost immediately what she wanted. Susan gently nudged me into eating her pussy. "Your getting good at this, it feels so good to have you lick my pussy out. Stick your tongue in deeper, I want you to lick me deeper. Does it taste good?" All I could do was moan affirmatively. "Now play with yourself again, I want you to make yourself cum again while you lick me. Do it, do it," Susan repeated. Even though my dick was really aching, I couldn't help myself. Susan was working herself up to orgasm when she felt me start to cum. A drop or two of an almost clear liquid shot out.

At first, Susan though that I had not cum. Of course she was a conciliatory, telling me it was okay that I came so quickly. At the same time I could sense her disappointment, and displeasure. My balls hurt so bad, there was no chance for seconds. I had another early tee time, and couldn't miss this one. What I wasn't prepared for was James having spent the night on the sleeper. I really had no alternative, but to leave the two of them alone.

When I returned they were out by the pool. The next few days were much the same, except that little by little Susan and James did little to conceal what was going on between them. A day before we were to leave, I played just nine holes and decided to call it quits. Thinking that Susan and James were by the pool, I returned directly to the room.

Entering the bed room I surprised them in bed. For what ever reason, I acted like I had walked in on strangers, excusing myself and leaving. Susan quickly threw on a t-shirt and followed me outside. "We were going to tell you, I'm sorry, I didn't mean for you to find out this way," Susan went on. "If you want a divorce, I understand and won't fight you." Susan was very emotional and so was I. I told her I knew about them for some time. That I still loved her, and that I didn't want a divorce. Susan then told me she wasn't sure she felt the same way. She told me that she had become quite serious with James. This was no surprise to me.

During the last few days, I could see how infatuated she had become with James. The big surprise came when she told me she would be staying on for a few more days. Of course, I tried to talk her out of it, but she insisted. Susan left the hotel that morning and moved in with James. I stayed on in Jamaica for an additional week, but couldn't persuade Susan to come home. Susan returned home two weeks later. Susan told me that James had applied for a student visa and would be joining her in a couple of months. The next few months were hell. Susan of course was pregnant.

I had moved into the guest room, so she would be more comfortable. Susan wanted a divorce, but I still held out hope that we could work things out. I delayed signing papers and looking for an apartment. Things got really sticky when James arrived. He was really pissed that I was still there, until I agreed to continue paying the mortgage. For the first month I had to endure James constantly asserting his dominance over Susan.

Old fashion, he expected Susan to clean his cloths and prepare all his meals, chauffeur him around and put in 40 hours at work. Susan who was five months along had really begun to show, was exhausted all the time. On top of all his demands, he expected sex were and whenever he wanted it.

More than once I walked into the living room to find Susan sucking his cock. James knew full well I was at home, and enjoyed humiliating me. Two months before giving birth, Susan was crushed, to find out that James had taken up with her best friend, Ellen. Ellen had been hanging around the house allot. I figured that it was only a matter of time before James fucked Ellen. Thank god I was right, James moved out within the week.

Susan and I got back together stronger than ever. Susan gave birth to a big healthy boy a couple of months later. I would be lying if I told you that at first I didn't feel some resentment every time I saw Susan's son, he looks like James. That was a year ago,and things change. I love the boy now as if he were my own.

James lost his student visa and had to return to Jamaica. Susan has been working out and looks great. Her nipple are a lot larger now, do to breast feeding, but otherwise, you never would know she had a baby. Sue quit her job, and now is a full time mom. Sex is better than ever between my wife and I. I never told her, about how I had watched her and her lover making love. Some how, I felt partially responsible for the whole affair since I could have prevented it and didn't. To this day we get lots of looks when ever we go out with the baby, as you can imagine. Of course the knowing looks we get from black men are painful. Many of those black men openly stare or make passes at Susan right in front of me.

Once you go black, you can't go back. I wonder if the saying is true and how much Susan misses her Island man.


Susan's Island Man Ch. 02

Watching Susan and the baby playing in the pool reminded me of Jamaica. Susan was tanned and fit Working out, Susan was in the best shape ever. Her stomach muscles were firm and her legs were buff from lifting. Susan's tits were larger now, since she was still breast feeding.

The baby had just learned to walk and was really getting big. Ronnie ambled over to his mom and pulled the top of her bikini aside and latched on to her nipple. The scene was so cute, that I took a couple of pictures.

Susan winced as Ronnie bit down on her thick dark nipple. Now that Ronnie had teeth, he would at times get carried away. Susan was firm, but gentle with her reprimand, as she caressed the baby's head. Just then I had a flashback and my stomach knotted I remembered how Ronnie's father James had seduced Susan, how he had fathered this child.

Of course the boy was a constant reminder, his skin coal black and curly black hair, he was the spitting image of his father. Susan never knew how I had watched the seduction, how much it turned me on. I just never expected Susan would fall in love with James so quickly and completely. I was miserable during that time when Susan and I contemplated divorce. That was history though, now Ronnie was my son and Susan and I were happy.

Susan saw her husband Steve shoot the pictures and thought nothing of it. Playfully, Susan moved the other side of her bikini exposing her other breast as Steve shot more pictures. Steve loved her and was a good dad to Ronnie.

Things had been tough right after the baby was born. James the baby's father had left her when she was fat with Ronnie. To make matters worse, he had taken up with her friend Ellen. Then, just before Ronnie was born he returned to Jamaica. Susan was very much in love with James. Susan felt that once the baby was born they would get back together, but James never returned her calls or letters.

Throughout the entire affair, Steve stuck by her side. The baby bit down on her nipple and for a moment her mind drifted back to Jamaica and James. God the man was good, never in her life had she experienced sex like that. The fact of the matter was, if James would have walked up right now she wasn't sure if she could resist him. Susan had begged him to stay with her, but he chose Ellen and her money.

Still, Susan often fantasized when making love to her husband that it was James making love to her. Susan couldn't get James out of her mind. Lately it wasn't only James, just the other day she met a black man at the grocery store. Steve was right next to her when a young black man walked up and made a comment about how cute Ronnie was.

The man introduced himself and gave her his card. Then right in front of Steve, asked her to lunch. Susan turned him down, but wondered if she would have had the will power, if Steve had not been present. The fact of the matter was every time Susan was in the presence of a black male she felt a sexual charge. It was as if, every black man knew she loved black cock.

Ronnie bit down hard on Susan's nipple, bringing Susan out of her daydream.

"I think it's time I get this young man a bottle, he's getting a little hard on the boobs," Susan said to her husband.

Later that week, during my lunch hour I picked up the photos. I had placed the pictures on my desk and stepped out to use the restroom. When I returned, I found a strange black man in my office. To say the man was large, was understatement. At least 6' 5" and well over 285 pounds. I really couldn't tell how old he was, but guessed around late 30's. His head was clean shaven, and his suit impeccable.

"Are you Steve, my name is Andre Johnson, the new owner of the company. I thought I would come by and introduce myself since you will be working for me." The big black sat in my chair and made himself comfortable.

I was suppose to have the inside track on a promotion to general manager. Mr. Johnson now told me that his brother Tim would take that position. I had spent the last month training Tim and now I found out it was all part of the new owners plan, to take over the company. It was a hell of a way to find out that I hadn't received the post.

"Are you listening to me, or did I pick a bad time to see you," Mr. Johnson said sarcastically.

"I'm sorry," I said, "you caught me off guard, I didn't expect this."

For the remainder of an hour Mr. Johnson explained the facts of life, as he put it to me. Johnson said he expected longer hours and more production. He went on to say that cuts to the workforce were on the way and that no job was safe. I'm not a rocket scientist, but I got the message. Then before leaving my office Mr. Johnson tone and manner suddenly softened.

"I want you and your wife to come over to my beach place for the weekend, get a baby sitter and bring swim suits. I'll leave a date and directions." Then he shook my hand.

It was only after Mr. Johnson left and I took my seat did I notice the pictures. Johnson had looked at them, leaving the shots of Susan nursing Ronnie out of the pack. Worse there was one missing, the one of Susan with both breasts exposed.

Susan Hannas was incredible. Johnson had looked over the pictures good . Right away his cock had begun stiffening the moment he saw Steve's wife in her bathing suit. Long brown hair, with a gorgeous face and body to match, she was a hottie. Steve's personnel file said he had been married for 9 years, yet there were several pictures of her breast feeding a black baby. Andre smiled to himself as he walked back to his office.

Steve's wife had found herself a brother once upon a time, it would be interesting to get the details. It would be interesting to find out if she fucked as good as she looked. Andre was a man who was use to getting what he wanted. Normally, Andre didn't fool around with married women, simply too much trouble to bother. On the other hand Susan Hannas was worth the effort. The meeting with Steve went well. Steve knew who the boss was now and soon his wife would too.

Andre stopped in the office of Ann Dower, a young executive with the company, his brother Tim was currently fucking the cute little blonde.

"Tell me what you know about her," Andre said to Ann throwing the picture of Susan on to Ann's desk.

Ann picked up the picture and smiled.

"I heard a rumor about this. Her name is Susan and she works out at my gym. Married to Steve in production. Gossip is they had a Jamaican living with them, she fell for the guy, and got pregnant. I'm going to the gym tonight. Do you want me to get more information for you," Ann said crossing her legs, giving Andre a good look at her white transparent panties.

Ignoring the blatant come on by Ann, Andre instructed Ann to get close to Susan and get him more information on the affair.

"Is there anything else you would like for me to do for you," Ann said suggestively.

"No, not while you work here and are fucking my brother," admonished Andre as he left Ann's office.

Ann was miffed that her flirtation with Andre had failed. She liked his brother Tim, but Andre was the better catch. Handsome, wealthy, and smart, he was to good to pass up. Tim had peak her interest more, when he mentioned that his big brother was bigger every where. Tim was pretty gifted in the sex department and if Andre was bigger, well that was okay with Ann.

Now it seemed that Andre had a weakness for Steve's wife. Fine, she would help Andre seduce Susan, but she was not about to give up on getting Andre for herself. No by the time she was done with Susan Hannas, Andre wouldn't want her for more than a quick fuck.

That evening Ann saw Susan working out on the treadmill. Susan had shorts over tights, which must of predated her pregnancy, because her milk filled breasts were spilling out the top. As Ann approached Susan she felt a familiar tingling between her legs. Ann didn't consider herself gay, but was open minded, especially when the woman was as good looking as Susan.

"Hi, my name is Ann and I was wondering if you wouldn't mind spotting me when you're done."

"My name is Susan and I'd be glad to."

The girls exchanged idle pleasantries for the remainder of the work out. Susan was happy for the adult conversation. Ann was bright, and witty. Susan liked her immediately. Susan learned that Ann worked with Steve and was single. Ann mentioned a boy friend at work, but his name didn't ring a bell. Ann asked if Steve and Susan had kids. Susan said yes, but little else. Sensing Susan's discomfort on the subject Ann changed topics. The girls then agreed to meet again at the gym.

Susan was walking to her car when she heard Ann call out.

"Susan this is my man Tim," Ann said, leading a tall black man by the hand.

"Hi, I'm Tim Johnson a pleasure to meet you," said the black man.

Tim looked Susan over letting his eye's linger on her breasts and protruding nipples. Susan involuntarily blushed over the hungry stare.

"Down boy, she's married and your taken," chided Ann. "Besides your probably not her type," Ann said. "See you Thursday," Ann laughed as she led Tim away.

Susan was surprised by the meeting in the parking lot. She would never have guessed that Ann had a black boyfriend, she seemed so conservative earlier. Susan's head spun with thoughts of James her black lover, all the while wondering if Tim was good in bed.

Later that evening I told Susan, about what happened at work. Of course I didn't mention the fact that I suspected the new owner of the company, of taking a nude photo of her, from me. One of the reasons I hadn't approached Mr. Johnson, was I had no proof he had taken the picture. Susan never mentioned meeting Ann, nor did she mention their date to work out.

That night after Ronnie fell asleep, Susan came to bed wearing a sexy teddy. It had been a while since we had made love. Unfortunately problems at work, didn't leave me in the most amorous of moods. Susan was clearly disappointed, when I told her I wasn't in the mood. Fortunately Ronnie started crying, and Susan rushed to his attention.

Two days later Susan showed up at the gym exhausted. Susan told Ann how she was weaning Ronnie and how difficult it was to get him to take a bottle. The end result was that neither baby or mom were sleeping.

Ann was great at listening. Soon Susan began confiding in Ann more and more, as the work out session went on. After the work out Ann suggested they get some drinks.

Susan Hadn't been drinking because she had been breast feeding Ronnie. Now that she was weaning the baby, she figured a drink or two wouldn't hurt. Susan felt the effects of that first drink right away. Ann ordered another round, noting that Susan was getting buzzed. Ann waited until the appropriate time and then mentioned how she hadn't had much sleep either. She then began telling Susan how Tim had fucked her brains out the night before. Ann could see Susan was getting turned on by the detailed description of the previous nights sex.

"Honey, I hope you don't take offense, but if you never had sex with a black man you don't know what you're missing," Ann said throwing out the bait.

"I have," Susan mumbled under her breath.

Susan felt like a large weight had been lifted off her shoulders, as she began answering all of Ann's questions. Susan told Ann about Jamaica and James. How James had left her for her friend Ellen. Susan even told Ann about Ronnie and how Steve had accepted the child as his.

"Okay, so are you telling me your not seeing anyone on the side," Susan asked knowing the answer.

"No I promised Steve, never again. Sometimes it's hard because I can't get James out of my mind. Then just the other day a good looking guy came up to me in the store, and made a pass. Right in front of Steve. He gave me his card and I kept it for 3 days. I almost called him, if it would have been James I would have"' confessed Susan.

What did Steve do when the guy hit on you."

"Nothing, like he kind of kept shopping."

"Don't you think that's kind of strange," Ann asked.

"Yes, but so was the whole Jamaica thing. Steve told me he knew about us for sometime, but never said anything."

"Really and you never asked him why he didn't go ballistic when he first learned you were fucking a black man."

"No I didn't want to push the subject. James was always of the opinion that Steve got off on me having sex with other men."

"That would explain why he didn't divorce you. I mean I would think any man would sue for divorce, especially after James moved in with you. Was he like a voyeur or something," Ann questioned. Ann could not believe the things she was getting out of Susan.

"Ann promise you won't say anything. I mean Steve would kill me if this got out," pleaded Susan.

Ann ordered another round and assured Susan of her confidence. All the while, Ann kept plying Susan for more information.

"I don't know if he watched us, although I think he saw us once on the beach in Jamaica." Susan's tongue was now so loose that she even detailed how her husband had licked her cum filled pussy a couple of times.

"God I wish I had a husband like yours. I've read about men like that, but never met one. I'd marry a white guy, if he took care of me and let me have my choice of lovers. I'd have me at least one black lover on the side if I was you."

"I learned my lesson no more extra marital affairs for me."

"You'd better hold off on that promise till after you, Andre Johnson," said Ann.

"You mean the new owner. Why do you say that, Ann."

"Because he is the most gorgeous man you have ever seen, and according to his brother Tim, hung like a horse."

The girls laughed and made arrangements to meet at the gym again.

That evening I told Susan that we were invited for a weekend at Andre beach house. That we needed a babysitter as it would be adults only. Later that night Susan and I made love or should I say she fucked me. She seemed distant, but possessed, telling me how much she wanted me to cum in her, to give her another baby. When we were done I just laid there thinking about the missing photo and the upcoming weekend at Andre's.

"Your a lucky man Andre Johnson, Mrs. Hannas has plans for you you," said Ann, closing Andre's office door behind her. Ann was wearing a blue business suit, that showed a little cleavage and plenty of leg. Sitting in a chair opposite Andre, Ann caught him glancing at her legs.

"What are you talking about Ann"' Andre asked.

"Well you told me to get you the low down on Susan Hannas and I did. Susan is a real man eater. The rumor was true regarding the Jamaican. It seems she had an affair with the guy right in front of hubby's nose. Then when she found out the Jamaican was broke she sent him packing. When I asked her if she had met you she said she hadn't. Although she told me that she had seen you earlier this week and liked what she saw. Susan said, all she had to do to get you into the sack, was play the innocent wife and hard to get," Ann lied.

"Really, I really misjudged her. I guess appearances can be misleading. Thank you Ann for the heads up. I appreciate how quickly you got that info for me. By the way I'm having a get together in a couple of weeks at the beach house, would you and Tim like to join us. I've invited Steve and his wife for the weekend, so things should be interesting," Andre quipped.

Ann was pleased with herself as she left Andre's office. Things were going according to plan. With any luck at all, she would ditch Tim soon and end up with the owner of the company. Ann immediately called Susan and asked her to lunch.

"Susan remember when you told me how your husband, knew about your affair with James and yet didn't go crazy jealous. Well, I want to tell you something, but you have to promise not to tell, cause I could get in trouble at work."

"Okay, but it's kind of hard to make a promise, when I don't have any idea what you are talking about," replied Susan.

"Has your husband taken any nude picture's of you recently?"

"No, never, wait a minute about a week ago he took a few harmless shots around the pool. Why, how do you know about that. Did Steve say something to you."

Ann could see the apprehension in Susan's eyes. Ann loved this game she was playing and really didn't care if Susan ended up hurt. As far as Ann was concerned, Susan like Tim were merely a means to an end.

"I over heard your husband and Andre Johnson this morning, talking about the up coming weekend at the beach. Evidently, Steve had shown Andre some nude picture's of you, because Andre asked Steve how he could show nude pictures of his wife to him. Steve said that you guy's have an open marriage."

"Oh my God, what should I do. I can't believe this. Steve showed those pictures to Andre. I'm so embarrassed. Wait till I talk to Steve."

"Susan you promised. If Andre finds out I was ease dropping he will fire me. Besides is what Steve did such a bad thing. After all it sounds like he has this fantasy about you and other guys. I mean why not kill to birds with one stone."

"What do you mean," Susan asked. The whole thing was too much to take in so quickly.

"You still think about your black lover. Face it the reason for that is Steve can't give you what you need. Even Steve knows that, that's why he didn't go completely ballistic over your first affair."

"What you're saying is crazy Ann."

"Look I'm not saying you should flaunt your affairs in public, or for that matter in front of Steve. I'm just saying if the opportunity presents itself, go for it."

I don't know about all of this. I guess what your saying makes sense, it's just I didn't expect this from Steve."

"I have an idea, lets run a test. Call Steve and tell him we are doing a girls night out. I promise this will be fun."

Susan called me and told me she was going out with Ann. I told her to have fun and not to worry about Ronnie, that I would take care of him. Susan sounded a little nervous, but I really thought nothing of it.

Once at Ann's, the girl's opened a bottle of wine and started getting ready for their night out. Ann showered first. Coming out of the shower Ann walked into the room with Susan and casually dried herself off Susan. Susan had never seen her new friend nude. Ann was tall and thin, with long legs. Ann's breasts were large on her frame, but well proportioned. Ann's areolas were large, and almost the same skin tone as the rest of her breast. Susan tried to keep from staring at Ann, but couldn't help herself.

Ann noticed Susan's interest, and purposely lifted her leg on to the coffee table. toweling her leg dry slowly. Ann then slowly spread her legs, giving Susan an unobstructed view of her protruding cunt lips. Ann noted Susan's attempt to avert staring, but more than once caught Susan looking.

"I wish I had a body like yours," Ann said as she rapped the towel around herself.

Susan blushing said " Why your absolutely beautiful."

"You're too nice, for that you get more wine before your shower." Filling Susan's glass, she pointed out the towels and left Susan to herself.

While Susan took a shower, Ann made a call to some old friend. Ann was waiting with more wine, when Susan came out of the shower. While toweling off, Susan complained to Ann that her breast's hurt.

"I'm down to a couple of feedings a day with Ronnie. today with lunch and everything, I missed feeding the baby and now my tits hurt," Susan slurred, the wine taking effect.

Ann who had changed into a terry cloth robe, was becoming seriously aroused, watching Susan dry off.

"Really, this is your lucky day. During my school years I did a lot of volunteer work in our local maternity ward. I have just what the doctor ordered."

Ann didn't mention that it was while working in the hospital, that she had her first lesbian experience. Applying body lotion to her hands, she asked Susan to take a seat in front of the mirror.



"Sometimes when a woman becomes engorged with milk, all that is need is a little message of the breasts and nipples."

Standing behind Susan, Ann reached around Susan cupping both breasts.

"Oh, that's cold," Susan exclaimed at the touch of the still cool lotion.

"What a baby, it will warm up. Now close your eye's and relax."

Susan closed her eyes as Ann tenderly massaged her swollen tits. At first, Susan's nipples were recessed, but that changed quickly under Ann's expert touch. After caressing her breast for what seemed like 10 minutes, Ann took Susan's extending nipples between her fingers. Drops of milk formed on each thick nipple as Ann rolled and pinched each one.

"No wonder men hit on you all the time," Ann said in a whisper.

"What did you say Ann." Susan's eyes were still closed, her voice low and husky. The massage felt incredible and Susan was becoming increasingly turned on. Susan had never had a lesbian experience, but at the moment that didn't matter to her. Ann's touch was electrifying and Susan wanted her to continue. Susan's tits were covered in lotion and the milk Ann was squeezing from her large breasts. The milk and the lotion created a slick mixture, which aided the massage.

Ann could tell Susan was becoming excited, for that matter so was she. Leaning closer to Susan's ear she whispered, allowing her lips to brush Susan's neck.

"I said, I can see why men find you so exciting, you're so beautiful you take my breath away."

Susan turned her head towards Ann, and with out hesitation kissed Ann. For a moment Ann forgot about her plan. Their kiss was passionate, and Ann could hardly think straight. Susan pulled Ann around and let one of her hands slip between Ann's legs. Ann realized this was neither the time or place to have Susan. Besides, Ann now realized Susan was her's for the taking. Ann's pussy was literally dripping with lust.

No, Ann thought, now is not the right time. Ann slid her hand between Susan's legs, and began rubbing Susan's clit. In less than a minute she brought Susan to the throws of orgasm. Susan's pussy was literally gushing with wetness. Just before Susan came, Ann stopped.

"Susan, as much as I want to I can't. I'm sorry," said Ann breaking the kiss.

Susan was devastated. "I'm the one that should apologize, I don't know what I was thinking. You must think I'm some kind of dike or something. Can you ever forgive me.

" Maybe I should leave?"

Ann loved the feeling of control. "No please don't go. It's just that it's the first time, anything like that has happened," Ann lied.

Susan was shaking all over. "Me too, I don't know what got into me. Forgive?"

"Of course, now have some more wine. Besides maybe after we get to know each other better, I'll feel more comfortable." Ann then proceeded to wipe the lotion and milk from Susan's tits. Susan's nipples were still hard with excitement when Ann finished.

The girls finished dressing and left for a club Ann said was hot. Susan had borrowed Ann's cloths, which were a little small on her. Normally Susan didn't dress this provocatively but Ann had insisted. Susan was wearing a black dress, which was cut well above the knee. The top was cut low showing apple cleavage and with no bra Susan looked spectacular.

Susan felt nothing but excitement as she entered the club holding Ann's hand. They had barely sat down when A bullish looking black man, about 5' 10", walked up. The man weighed around 240 pounds and around thirty-five years of age, Susan guessed. His skin was black and Susan at first glance found him menacing. Smiling a mouthful of white teeth, he introduced himself as Seth.

"May I buy you ladies a drink," Seth inquired.

Susan was less than enthusiastic and was about to politely decline when Ann said, "Only if you sit with us."

Susan had no idea that Ann knew Seth from her college years. Seth was Ann's second lover and her first black man. Ann had fallen hard for Seth. It had taken Ann a while to get use to Seth. Physically Seth was different and a great lover. Ann would probably have stayed with Seth, if it hadn't been for his brush with the law. Years in prison left Ann looking for some one else and a series of relationships with other black men. While she still found Seth attractive, she no longer loved Seth. Now she had Tim and soon Andre, if her plan worked out.

After a couple more drinks Susan's apprehension began to dissolve. The three of them headed out to the dance floor. Susan had been home taking care of a baby for a year and this was her first night out dancing. At first they danced normally. Then Ann moved behind Susan and began rubbing up against her. Seth as if on cue also pressed up against Susan. Then with each succeeding dance things got hotter. Returning to their booth Susan sat between the two conspirators. Ann wasted little time leaning over to Susan and nibbling on her ear.

"Why don't we take this stud back to my place and fuck his eye's out."

"Ann I can't' I mean, let's just the two of us go back," Susan slurred.

"God, didn't you feel how big his cock is. Don't tell me Seth isn't a turn on for you."

"Yes, but Ann I can't be doing things like that. I'm married and besides I could get pregnant again. That's the last thing I need."

Sensing her changing resolve, Ann persisted. "I don't believe you, you have this great chance at a wonderful night and your worried about getting pregnant and your marriage. First, you told me yourself that your husband is turned on by the idea of you fucking other guys. Plus, your secret is safe with me. Second, every one knows you can't get pregnant while breast feeding , besides I have condoms at the house. Now please, lets take him to my house and have some fun." Ann gently stroked Susan's thigh, as she waited for Susan's answer.

Susan's mind reeled with what was happening. As much as she hated to admit it, Seth did turn her on. For that matter so did Ann. Ann continued the gentle massage, slipping a finger by the elastic band of Susan's thong. Susan shuddered, as Ann rubbed her finger across Susan's clit.

Seth grinned, as Susan closed her eyes and bit her bottom lip. Ann hadn't lost her touch he thought. When Ann called, Seth was happy to meet her. Ann had promised that Susan was a hottie. That turned out to be a magnificent understatement. Hell, Seth would have walked over hot coals to get another chance with Ann, no man could pass up a chance to be with both. Yes, he could see that Ann hadn't lost her powers of persuasion. Seth's cock hardened with anticipation of what was to come.

"Look I can't make any promises, if you want to take him home with us I guess it's okay," Susan said giving in.

The last drink Seth had brought Susan, was a double. By the time they got to Ann's Susan needed help walking. Once at Ann's Susan was given another drink. Ann went to her bedroom to change, leaving Seth alone with Susan. Seth was sitting next to Susan on the couch. Turning her face toward him, he kissed Susan, forcing his tongue into her mouth.

"Wait, were is Ann," Susan said braking off the kiss and trying to push Seth away.

"Right here honey. Now stand up and let me help you with your dress." Ann winked at Seth, as Susan stood on wobbly legs. Ann stood in front of Susan, and pulled her close. Ann had changed into a thin silky robe. Pressing her breasts against Susan she could feel Susan's nipples go stiff. Then planting several kisses on her neck, she smothered her face then mouth with more kisses. Ann's tongue darted in and out of Susan's mouth, all the while nibbling and biting at Susan's lips. Breaking off the kiss, Ann led Susan into the bedroom, signaling Seth with a look to follow.

In the bedroom Ann wasted little time, turning toward Susan she untied the sash to her robe letting it fall to the ground. Beneath the robe Ann was nude and her nude figure had the desired effect on Susan.

"Come closer Susan." Then Ann reached around Susan's back and unzipped her dress. Susan had totally forgotten about Seth, as she drank in Ann nakedness. Susan 's dress joined Ann's robe on the floor as they tumbled into bed.

Seth watched as the two women kissed and touched each other. Ann started sucking on Susan's nipple and was immediately rewarded with sweet warm milk. Stopping momentarily, Ann looked to Seth to join them.

"Did I mention that these gorgeous tits are full of milk Seth. Join us, there is plenty for both of us."

Susan glanced toward Seth and couldn't believe her eyes. Seth had removed his shirt, revealing a massive upper body which was well muscled. Then Seth let his pants fall to the floor. Seth's cock was about 9 inches long' but it was incredibly thick. The head of his cock was thicker than the base. almost to the point of deformity. The helmet of his cock was a good three inches in diameter. Susan did a double take as Seth climbed into bed with them. Seth hungrily began feeding on Susan's other breast as Ann trailed kisses down to Susan's wet cunt.

"Oh baby your pussy is so wet. I bet you never had a woman eat your cunt have you Susan. " Ann had two fingers in Susan's pussy, and was rubbing her clit with her thumb. Then lowering her head, Ann licked at Susan's clit. Ann watched as Susan shuddered with the pleasure she and Seth were giving Susan. With her free hand Ann began diddling herself.

"I think Seth was a little hungry, don't you," Ann said coming up for air.

Susan could only nodded as she experienced a series of organisms. Susan had never had another woman eat her pussy, nor for that matter had sex with more than one person at a time. Susan looked down and could see Seth's mouth sucking and munching on her breast. Susan's head was spinning, she knew she should get up and leave, that she should stop the two of them from going any farther, but she was powerless to move.

"I think I have her wet enough for you Seth. Let her try some of that black cock of yours so that she'll know what it's like to fuck a real man." Ann then experienced an orgasm, which was brought on not so much by the sex itself, but by the perverse idea that through her control she had just ruined Susan's life.

Seth's cock had reached its full size, as Ann guided him into place.

"See how wet she is," Ann said as she rubbed the massive cock head across Susan's sopping pussy lips.

"Ann wait I need a condom or something, wait," Susan moaned.

"I don't use no fucken rubber girl, so stop your fucken complainen," Seth said as he pushed the head of his cock past Susan's cunt lips.

"Don't worry Baby, I told you, you can't get pregnant now, so relax and enjoy." Ann started rubbing Susan's clit more furiously. At the same time Seth had worked three-quarters of his cunt splitting cock into Susan. The combined effect caused Susan to abandon all common sense or logic. Seth began stroking his cock in and out of Susan slowly. Each time Seth pulled out he would look between Susan's legs to see Susan's cunt lips stretched and clinging to his cock head. Then Seth would push his cock back in further than the time before.

"This is one sweet pussy Ann, I'm afraid I'm gonna have to have me this pussy on a permanent bases. what you say about that Susan."

"Oh my God that feels so good. Put it in further, I want to feel all of it in me," Susan responded.

Ann got up from the bed and took a seat next to the bed to watch Susan get the fucking of a life time. Seth was picking up the pace as his balls slapped against Susan's ass. Ann remembered what it was like to fuck Seth. To be sure Ann enjoyed sex with Seth as long as he was gentle. Ann was never able to accommodate Seth's cock completely, and it hurt when ever he pushed real hard. Watching the two lovers now it was apparent that Susan had no such trouble.

Seth's cock was making contact with Susan's cervix with every stroke. Seth had never had a woman who's pussy felt so good. It was like they were made for each other, Seth thought. Susan's pussy fit Seth's cock like a glove. Seth stopped pumping as he neared cumming, his body was covered in sweat. Susan had now drawn her legs up around Seth's ass and was pumping away on her own. Seth grinned down at Susan as she withered in pleasure.

"Don't stop baby, keep fucking me. I need that cock in me." Susan was now contracting her cunt muscles around the black cock buried deep in her pussy. Susan memory flashed to her x-lover James. Often when making love to her husband, she would fantasize it was James. Now she thought, there was no comparison, no need to fantasize, Seth was better.

"I need to feel you cum in me, cum, cum, cum," Susan kept repeating.

"Don't worry sugar I got's plenty of that for you," bellowed Seth, as his balls started to contract.

Ann brought herself off just as Seth started to cum. She watched as Susan pulled Seth's ass to her with both hands, her legs high in the air. Both of them were covered in sweat, and the slapping sounds of Seth's penetrations were loud. The bitch didn't care if she got pregnant, thought Ann.

Susan cried out as she felt the first jets of hot cum shoot from Seth's cock. Each time Seth 's cock contracted the slit of his cock would press up against the opening of Susan's cervix. The net effect was an injection of sperm into her fertile canal. Susan could actually feel the pulsing of Seth's cock, it felt incredible and she cried out with pleasure. Oblivious to the fact that she might get pregnant, Susan pulled Seth even deeper into her fertile pussy.

"Sugar I gots to tell you that is the best fuck I ever had." Seth was still trying to catch his breath. His cock still throbbing from the effects of cumming. Susan was hugging Seth hard, her face buried in his muscular neck. Ann couldn't help feel a little jealous. Ann had never satisfied Seth like that, but she forced herself to move forward with her plan.

Ann left the room and quickly returned with two pills that she told Susan were aspirin, they were not.

"Honey take this aspirin it will help with the hangover later." Susan took the drug, with out question. Ann gave Susan two tablets of Ecstasy. Soon Susan would be flying and Ann would implement the rest of her plan.

The rest of the night was a blur for Susan. Seth made love to her two more times, each time sending hot cum into Susan's unprotected pussy.

Tim arrived at Ann's around 1 A.M., Ann had begged him to come over. As soon as he entered the house he heard the two lovers. Looking into the guest room he saw Susan straddling a huge thick cock. He started to rub his trousers when Ann yanked him away to her room.

Ann explained how Susan picked this guy up at a bar and then begged Ann to let her bring him to Ann's house.

"She's been fucking him all night, and the sound of those two has made me horny," Ann said unbuttoning Tim's pants. Ann of course lied about much of the facts, except the part were she said she was honey. They made love once that night, but Ann was too tired for seconds. At least that's what she told Tim.

At five in the morning Seth left, according to plan. Ann hearing the front door close woke Tim and asked him to get her a glass of water. Tim was of course pissed, until he walked by the guest room. The lamp was on by the bed, it's light casting a warm glow on Susan's nude body. Lying on her stomach spread eagle, her pussy was gaping open leaking cum. Tim did a double take, in the low light, this well fucked bitch was a goddess. Quickly he checked back with Ann. She was sound asleep, so he went back into the guest room.

Men were so predictable Ann thought as she stretched and smiled. She would at least let Tim get his dick wet, before the shit hit the fan.

Susan assumed it was Seth who had started playing with her pussy. God she thought, the man is insatiable. Never in Susan's whole life had she experienced any thing like the sex she had had with Seth. The rubbing of her clit stimulated Susan into spreading her legs even wider. Susan was exhausted from the previous nights sex, but the Ecstasy made her more than willing.

Tim had two fingers in her in moments. Susan started to move her hips to his touch, her moans A signal to Tim she was ready to fuck. Excited and with his cock rock hard, he decided to cut the foreplay. Mounting Susan from behind he easily slid his eight inches into her.

Almost immediately Susan started humping back. Susan's pussy easily accommodated Tim's thinner cock. Susan felt as if things were different, Seth seemed to move differently. Glancing over to a dresser mirror, Susan for the first time realized it was Tim not Seth fucking her.

"Stop, what are you doing, were is Seth," but Tim didn't slow a bit.

"Don't worry baby Seth will be right back, now you don't want me to really stop do you," Tim said repeatedly thrusting his cock as hard as he could, before Susan could answer. The effect on Susan was predictable, Susan didn't protest again. Breathless Susan put up no struggle at all, in fact she had already started milking his cock with her cunt muscles, when she heard the loud voice.

Ann watched from the door way. the bitch was really into fucking Tim. Ann was unprepared for the pang of jealousy she now felt. First, Susan had really turned Seth on, more than Ann ever had. Now Susan was having the same effect on Tim. Well Ann was going to make sure Susan never had a chance with Andre.

"You fucking whore, how could you do this to me, and you Tim, both of you, get out. Get out now, I never want to see either of you again," screamed Ann. Ann then turned and ran back to her room. Closing the door behind her she almost broke out laughing. The look on Tim's face had been comical. No sooner had he rolled off the little cunt, had his dick started to shrink. As for Susan, she didn't feel bad about the little bitch, especially after watching how much she enjoyed fucking Tim.

Susan and Tim were stunned. Tim immediately tried to reconcile things with Ann. Susan grabbed the dress she was wearing, slipped it on and stumbled out to the car. Susan arrived home early in the morning. Susan entered the house quietly, removed her cloths and jumped in the shower. The last hour had been sobering to say the least. During the shower Susan was aghast at the amount of cum she was able to wash out of her tender pussy. Susan hadn't had sex like that in her life and now she wondered if she was carrying another black baby.

I woke to the sound of the shower. Susan took a long shower and I remember thinking it was odd at the time.Coming to bed, I asked her about her night, but she put me off saying she was tired. I joked with her that she was probably exhausted from dancing and flirting with a lot of guys. What happened next was strange to say the least. Susan still a little high turned to face me and took my semi erect dick in her hand.

"What do you want to know, do you want to know the details. Would you like to know how many times I was fucked last night. How big the guys cock was, go on ask , your dick is already hard. Would it turn you on to find out it was another black man." Susan was pulling on my dick hard and she was starting to hurt me.

"Hey that's a little ruff, are you joking?" I asked.

"No I'm not joking, what do you expect I mean, once you go black you can't go back right. See how hard your dick is, you like the idea of me fucking black guys don't you."

Susan was pumping away and I really didn't know whether she was angry or joking. Susan's language and aggressive manipulation though were very exciting and I soon came in her hand.

"See Ann was right about you, from now on though I think I will decide who I want to fuck," Susan exclaimed wiping her hand on the sheet and turning over.

"What the fuck are you talking about Susan," but I didn't receive a response. I didn't know that Ann had told her I was showing pictures of her to my boss and Susan never told me the source of anger. When I left to work that morning Susan was still fuming.



At work things got stranger. Walking by Ann's office, I noticed Andre consoling Ann about something. Ann was crying and Andre had his arms around her. Over the next few days they would become an item at the office. I didn't know it but Ann's plan to trap Andre worked perfectly. In a matter of month , Andre and Ann would marry.

Andre informed me that the party at his house was off. Tim who was scheduled for an out of town meeting canceled at the last minute and sent me in his place. I went home to pack and found Susan still angry.

"Is Andre or Tim coming by after you leave?" Susan asked sarcastically.

When I asked her again what she was talking about, Susan told me what Ann had said. Of course I denied it, but know matter what I said to Susan, I couldn't persuade her other wise. I left to the airport with trepidation. Susan was angry and clearly didn't trust me.

The next day I confronted Ann with the things Susan had told me. I was unprepared for the tongue lashing I received from Ann.

"How dare you come in here, after what your wife the slut did. Didn't she tell you about fucking Tim and that guy she picked up. Can't you control your wife. Listen just get the fuck out of my office and leave me alone."

Just as I was going to respond Andre came in . Having heard the commotion he asked me to leave. My mind reeling as I walked back into the office. Andre followed, closing the door behind him. What followed was worse. Andre told me that he contemplated firing me, for causing so much trouble. I did my best at damage control, denying involvement. This got me a small reprieve and a week out of town on some shitty assignment that Ann should have taken.

I went home and really let Susan have it. Susan was just as angry as I was and never denied the allegations. I was so pissed I packed some cloths for my business trip and spent the night in a motel. I was hot, the idea that Susan had been unfaithful had me so pissed off I couldn't think straight.

Business would keep me away for at least five days at which time I promised myself that I would get to the bottom of things. Unfortunately leaving town and giving Susan a cool off period was the wrong thing to do.

The next day while I was out of town Seth came to are home. Susan was wearing an old t-shirt and shorts when the door bell rang. Holding Ronnie in her arm she answered the door.

"Hello we never got a chance to say good by, and I wanted to see you again," Seth said.

"I can't believe you came here after letting Tim do that to me. Now get off my property I never want to see you again."

"Hey that wasn't my idea I got up to gets some water and the next thing I knew was Ann was screaming. With all the yelling I figured I should leave. Listen I don't know this Tim guy. Besides you don't know me to well, if you think I would share you with anyone. I came by cause I'm crazy about you now let me in so we can talk," Seth said using all of his charm.

Susan didn't know what to think. Seth's story was plausible and right now she was very lonely and could use someone to talk to. I had left her with no explanation and figured I would never forgive her. She let Seth in. They made small talk and then Susan told Seth everything. First, about what happened that night at Ann's , with Tim. Then she explained about the pictures and even about how Ronnie happened. Seth just listened and then waiting for the right time put an arm around Susan.

Seth couldn't take his eye's off Susan. She was the most beautiful women he had ever been with. Seth made up his mind right then to do what ever it took to make her his.

"Baby you been wronged, ain't no man should pass you around like some ho. Especially some wimpy white guy. Look at this beautiful black son you have, you was met to be with a black man. Remember the other night, that's why I came here. That night was special, we belong together." Then leaning towards Susan he took her face in his hands and tenderly kissed her.

Susan found herself responding to Seth's kiss and stopped him. "Please Seth, I can't do this, the other night was a mistake."

Seth complied with her request, but insisted on Susan and Ronnie joining him for dinner. Susan agreed and Seth took them to restaurant on his side of town. A quite place, Susan felt very comfortable. No one stared at her like when she went out with her husband. Everyone thought Seth was Ronnie's father, and Ronnie did seem to like Seth. Seth wasn't the best looking man and he was a little crude at times, still he was attentive and Susan liked that.

Seth for his part could sense Susan's vulnerability and played on that. Later that evening he slipped a little Ecstasy into her drink. Susan would give in later, he just needed a little help. When Ronnie showed signs of being sleepy, it was Seth who suggested they get him to bed.

Susan felt warm and tingly by the time they got home. Seth had been a perfect gentleman the entire evening Watching him carry Ronnie to bed, she wanted to give Seth a big hug, but for the life of her she wasn't sure why. Seth tucked Ronnie into bed and followed Susan to the front door. Seth had no intension of leaving, but wanted Susan to ask him to stay.

"Good night baby I wish you wasn't married, so I could show you how I really feel."

Seth then leaned over and kissed Susan. Susan felt herself go wet. Seth felt Susan respond as soon as his tongue touched hers. As Susan brought her arms up around Seth's neck, to caress his head , Seth cupped Susan's breast. Taking her thick nipple between his fingers, he squeezed it until he could feel dampness from milk through her bra and blouse. Susan moaned with pleasure as Seth continued his assault on her tits. Susan then dropped her hand down to his cock and moaned again when she felt its hardness.

Breaking the kiss Seth stared down into Susan's eyes, and waited for Susan to say something.

"Seth don't go, I want you to stay," with that said, Susan led Seth into are bedroom.

Entering the bedroom Seth took off his shirt and then his pants. the whole time he watched as Susan removed her dress then underwear. Susan was magnificent, and Seth felt his cock harden more as he walked toward him. Taking Seth's face in her hands she tip toed to kiss him at the same time pressing her breasts against him. Their tongues met in a deep kiss as Seth pulled her close in a powerful hug. Susan broke the kiss for a moment and Seth thought there might be a problem, until Susan dropped to her knees.

Tenderly she took Seth's cock in both hands as she lovingly licked the bulbous head. Lapping at the pre cum forming on his head , Susan's tongue swirled around the edges of the massive helmet. Then when Susan had Seth's cock head good and wet, she pumped his cock and slipped her lips over his cock. Susan then adoringly looked up to Seth for approval.

"Oh baby, that so good, girl I don't know were you learned to suck cock, but don't stop." Seth's cock tingled with pleasure as Susan sucked and pumped his cock. Learning that she was pleasing Seth only excited her more.

That's right girl keep sucking that cock. Baby like I told you before we were made for each other," and Seth meant it. Stroking his cock faster Susan could feel it growing and starting to pulse. When the first jets of cum shot into her mouth, Susan swallowed hungrily.

Seth for his part was in heaven. Looking down at Susan devouring his cock he couldn't believe how lucky he was. Susan at the same time had never met a man who came like Seth. Susan could hardly swallow all of his cum, as some spilled from her mouth on to her tits.

Licking Seth clean Susan stood and led him to bed. "Did you bring any condoms," Susan asked. Susan was high but hadn't lost her common sense.

Seth anticipating this situation said yes. Now though Seth wanted Susan for his own and if it meant getting her pregnant so be it. Besides he thought after the other night she might be carrying his child already.

Laying next to Susan it took Seth little time to harden again. Susan's pussy was so wet ,Seth had little trouble inserting two then three fingers in her swollen cunt. Susan was squirming under the onslaught. All she could think of was how it was going to feel having that huge black cock buried in her pussy.

Seth hated using rubbers but if a little slight of hand was necessary to get Susan to fuck him well he would try anything. Seth handed Susan the condom pack and laid on his back. Susan took the condom and struggled to get it over Seth's amazing cock. Then climbing on top of Seth, she reached between her legs and started rubbing his cock between her wet pussy lips. Slowly she worked the monstrous cock head into her hungry cunt.

Seth looked up to Susan's face, eye's closed, an expression of pure lust on her face as she lowered her crouching body on to his. Seth was amazed at how Susan's tight cunt had stretched to accommodate his girth. Susan had slid a good six inches in and was now starting to pump harder. releasing his cock Susan placed both hands on his thick chest for balance. Susan's pussy was gushing cum now and Seth could feel the tip of his cock bumping up against Susan's cervix.

Seth waited till Susan was in the throws of an intense orgasm to make his move. Placing his hand between her legs, he started rolling the condom back with each stroke. Susan was so excited she never felt the condom come off inside her sopping pussy.

Just the thought that he was going to impregnate Susan, excited Seth. His plan had worked to perfection. Seth's cock erupted, gushing his potent sperm deep into Susan's cunt.

Even though she was still high from the drug, Susan knew something was wrong. Still, just as she was about to protest she was overcome with another powerful orgasm.

"Oh baby cum," Susan found herself saying as her body betrayed her. Never had Susan experienced anything remotely close to the orgasm she currently was experiencing.

Jet after jet of hot cum washed the insides of her vagina, Susan's pleasure intensified. Now the thought of Seth cumming in her, making her pregnant, simply added to the intensity of her orgasm.

"Seth cum in me, I want you to fill me with your cum. I want you to cum deep in my cunt, please cum baby, cum hard. Oh I feel it, it's so strong."

Seth was well beyond stopping as the last of his huge load was deposited in Susan's pussy. Seth too had never experienced sex like this before. The two lovers laid there for sometime before Susan spoke.

"What happened to the condom," she said glancing down at Seth's cum covered cock.

"I don't know, maybe it came off." Susan was perplexed, then again still under the influence of Ecstasy, gullible.

Seth knew were the condom was, but faked looking around the bed. Susan went to the restroom and when she returned told Seth it must of come off while they were having sex. Seth expressed concern but reminded Susan that, the other night they hadn't used protection either.

"Don't worry baby you know I'll never leave you, no matter what happens." Seth's cock was already hard as he rolled over on top of Susan. Spreading her legs, Susan guided Seth's cock into position. Seth fucked her two more times that night with out protection.

Susan woke thinking the night before was a dream. Only when she felt the gentle nudge of Seth's cock against her ass did her memory of the previous night return. Seth's hand's were massaging her tits and tweaking her nipples. With the resignation that it was probably to late to change things, Susan reached between her legs and once again inserted Seth's cock into her cum soaked pussy.

Over the next few days, Seth spent every minute he could with Susan. I tried to phone Susan every day. I left numerous messages on the answering machine. What I didn't know was Seth was making sure that Susan didn't receive them.

When I returned home a week later I came home to an empty house and a note. Susan told me that after much thought she felt it was best that we divorce. Susan said she only wanted what was her's. I tried to find out were she had gone, but to no avail.

Several months passed and true to her word, the divorce was at least economically painless. I had hoped to see Susan in court, but only her lawyer appeared. I bumped into Susan about two years later, she was with Seth, Ronnie and little girl, maybe a year old. Susan was obviously pregnant.They were obviously very happy, and didn't even notice me as they passed me in the mall.

Watching them stroll away, I realized I finally had the answer to the question I had asked myself long ago. I guess Susan never did get over her Island man.

END

