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Description

He wanted to watch. Now he has to live with the consequences.

David and Vanessa have a perfect marriage, or so it seems from the outside. But behind closed doors, a dark, interracial cuckold fantasy has taken root in David's mind. He is obsessed with the idea of sharing his wife, driven by a desperate, voyeuristic need to see his beautiful, white bride utterly claimed by a powerful alpha male. When the charismatic Victor enters their lives, the fantasy stops being a dream and becomes a scorching, hotwife reality.

The rules are simple but brutal. Vanessa must be completely obedient to Victor’s every command. On a Saturday night that will change their marriage forever, Vanessa leaves her wet red thong in the center of the marital bed, a silent promise to her husband of the BBC breeding she is about to endure. While David waits at home, consumed by jealousy and lust, Vanessa is at Victor’s house, surrendering her body to the most intense interracial sex she has ever experienced.

Victor doesn’t just fuck her; he destroys her. From the passenger seat of his car to the center of his bed, he uses his massive black cock to stretch her limits and push her into a state of raw, primal rapture. Vanessa discovers that being a black cock slut feels better than anything her husband could ever provide. As Victor fills her womb with shot after shot of warm, fertile cum, Vanessa realizes her body may belong to David on paper, but her deepest sexual needs now belong to the man currently filling her guts.

This is a story of consensual adultery, heavy dirty talk, and the psychological torment of a husband who gets exactly what he asked for. Experience every dripping creampie, every gasp of interracial lust, and the shattering realization that once you let an alpha into your bedroom, nothing will ever be the same again.

Witness the total surrender of a wife and the breaking of a husband by taking the next step into their world of forbidden desires.


Chapter 1

I crafted this tale alongside my actual online partner. She is a stunning, married white woman whose husband slowly pushes her away because he prefers jerking off to having sex with her. She possesses a brilliant mind, a spectacular body, gorgeous looks, and a deeply passionate, highly sexual nature. It completely baffles me how any guy, even a white dude with a small cock, could choose beating his meat over fucking her. Because of his neglect, we exchanged incredible intimacy through our emails and the creation of this story. I hope she eventually turns him into a real cuckold. Then my ultimate fantasy of mating with her all night long, and for countless nights afterward, will finally come true. I can promise her right now that I will never touch myself if she is ready and waiting for me.

Vanessa Simmons was a gorgeous mother in her mid-thirties. She had a tiny build, weighing roughly 110 pounds and standing exactly five feet two inches tall. Her short stature made her 36D-24-36 figure stand out drastically, drawing plenty of stares whenever she wore flattering outfits. She maintained her physique flawlessly and boasted a perfectly flat stomach. In fact, her ass was the single feature on her body that she actually disliked. She firmly believed her butt was disproportionately huge for her small frame. Her husband and the guys who constantly ogled her at the supermarket or fitness center completely disagreed.

She visited the gym several times every week, sweating intensely to shrink her backside. She remained completely oblivious to how much the local guys enjoyed watching her little body move through a workout routine. Not a single man in that building thought her ass was too massive. Honestly, plenty of those dudes fantasized about having her tight, near-flawless figure pinned beneath them while they fucked her.

Vanessa often craved longer legs as well. Being short caused her breasts to appear even larger and incredibly prominent. Yet, seeing the lustful looks from men whenever she wore tight gym clothes made her reasonably satisfied with those two mounds of flesh and her overall appearance. She sported beautiful hazel eyes and dyed blonde hair. At thirty-six years old, she believed she was finally reaching the absolute peak of her sexual prime. Sadly, her husband's sex drive had completely tanked and reversed course over the last couple of years. Back in their younger days, he was always grabbing at her. Now, she felt like the only one who stayed incredibly sexed up all the time. He simply lacked any real desire. As Vanessa liked to put it, "That sucks!!!"

David, her husband, lacked the large frame or the massive muscles she often admired on the guys pumping iron at her fitness center. She truly enjoyed staring at their thick thighs and bulging arms. Standing around five feet seven inches tall, David possessed a rather skinny build. Masculinity simply was not his strong suit. Vanessa pushed him constantly to act more dominant in their marriage, yet those efforts always fell completely flat. She genuinely loved him, which made his inability to satisfy her sexual cravings even more tragic. He treated her with incredible politeness and always considered her emotions. However, she desperately wanted a night where he would just take total control of the bedroom and forcefully dominate her. Every single attempt to awaken that aggressive side totally failed because it went completely against his nature. As Vanessa put it, "That sucks too!"

Without ever uttering a word of complaint, Vanessa accepted that his cock measured a mere four to five inches in length and lacked girth. Her only previous boyfriend possessed nearly identical dimensions. Seeking an outlet for her pent-up frustration, she turned to reading stories on a website named Literotica. Browsing those tales left her dreaming about the sensation of a massive, rock-hard cock relentlessly pounding her.

Looking back, she believed she definitely tied the knot far too early in life. The age of their child roughly matched the length of their union. That timeline made it painfully obvious to everyone why they rushed to the altar at such a young age. David was barely two years her age-wise. Yet, his everyday behavior often made him appear ten or fifteen years older. He practically lived like an old man.

Vanessa possessed a fiercely high sex drive. In fact, getting older only amplified her intense carnal urges over the last few years. She found herself rubbing her pussy at least five days a week while lost in vivid literary fantasies. She gladly admitted that tales featuring wives meeting and fucking other men with bigger cocks sparked phenomenal orgasms. Stories focusing on black men really did the trick for her. Reading those specific scenarios caused her to masturbate like crazy, usually resulting in several mind-blowing climaxes.

The gradual seduction aspect thrilled her more than anything else. She absolutely loved reading about smooth men slowly breaking down a woman's resistance until even the married ones willingly surrendered their bodies. The resulting intercourse was always incredibly lengthy, deeply pleasurable, and provided exactly what the female characters desperately craved. The women in the text inevitably turned into absolute slaves to their own mounting arousal. Vanessa developed a massive addiction to these plots, deeply wishing she could swap places with the leading ladies.

The characters' sexual hunger grew so intense that they would cross almost any line to satisfy it. Vanessa hungered for that exact level of physical fulfillment in her own reality. The brilliantly written sex scenes reliably delivered the intense orgasms she so desperately needed. She adored the buildup, the total surrender of power, and the SEX!! Seeing these black men thoroughly humiliate the husbands and transform them into cuckolds turned her on immensely!!

Consequently, she grabbed her small vibrator roughly five times a week, cumming wildly to the text. She rarely bothered trying to use her actual husband for sex anymore. He either lacked the energy or simply had no interest. Ultimately, she decided that getting herself off was vastly superior to anything he could offer.

David possessed decent skills when it came to eating her pussy, and his oral sex frequently brought her to multiple orgasms. Fucking her, however, was a completely different story, as his cock rarely provided much physical satisfaction. Over the last twelve months, she could barely convince him to go down on her at all. Constantly ending up frustrated eventually taught her to handle her own sexual needs instead of relying on him. Furthermore, he acted completely indifferent about having sex and seemed annoyed if she even brought it up.

She never actually cheated or actively flirted with other guys, yet knowing another man found her sexually attractive gave her an incredible rush. The hungry stares she received thrilled her, and she felt certain that looking at her tits gave some of those guys a hard dick. Because her spouse showed zero interest, she craved the intense feeling of being intensely desired and lusted after. He remained totally clueless regarding her desperate need to feel his lust, making her realize that another man might eventually fulfill that craving if David refused to wake up.

Vanessa kept her pussy completely bald. Letting the hair grow back made her crotch unbearably itchy and unkempt, so she maintained a clean shave. Years ago, she started removing her hair purely to please her husband. Since he clearly did not give a flying fuck anymore, she continued shaving solely for her own comfort.

They experimented with various methods over the years to try to revive their mutual sexual attraction. Unfortunately, those attempts proved to be the biggest letdown of their entire marriage. David promised to put serious effort into their bedroom experiments. The brutal truth, however, was that she desperately wanted him to transform into someone completely different. He projected extreme confidence around other people, yet she firmly believed he operated as a closet submissive inside their intimate relationship. She deeply craved a dominant hand to awaken her senses and loudly declare that she was immensely desired as a sexual being. Every passing year seemed to drain her husband's libido even further, right while her own carnal urges reached their absolute peak. She frequently found herself complaining, "Damn! That really sucks!"

Having her pussy licked and gently bitten brought Vanessa immense pleasure. When she actually convinced David to do the deed, she confessed he performed quite skillfully. "Oh, fuck, yes," she moaned softly to herself, vividly imagining a warm mouth and wet tongue perfectly tracing the edges of her clit. Her ultimate fantasy involved feeling gentle suction on her clit while that same tongue relentlessly fucked her dripping pink insides. Soaking her panties just thinking about those past oral sessions, she enthusiastically read her daily dose of smutty stories on her favorite website.

Vanessa certainly sucked David's cock in the past, though she strictly refused to let him blast his cum inside her mouth. Devouring those erotic tales made her deeply question her own boundaries. If she finally chose a truly dominant lover, would she swallow every drop of his hot jizz just once? She felt almost certain she would greedily drink it down. Of course, nobody can predict their exact actions until they actually face a throbbing, leaking dick. That routine defined her current existence, completely hiding the massive changes heading her way.

Right around noon on Wednesday, a man named Victor steered his vehicle onto a side road. His planned meeting sat only a mile away. Suddenly, a deafening blast resembling a gunshot echoed through the air. The car violently swerved back and forth across the lane while he desperately fought the steering wheel to avoid a crash.

"Damn it," Victor muttered in frustration, standing near the front bumper and staring down at a blown front tire. Heavy rain poured from the sky, thoroughly soaking his expensive business clothes. He stood six feet one inch tall, and his dark, athletic body weighed one hundred and ninety pounds. That solid frame filled out the tailored suit perfectly. Playing multiple sports and hitting the gym several times a week for the last three years kept him exceptionally fit and tightly muscled. A narrow waist and broad shoulders gave him a striking, powerful appearance, even while wrapped up in a bulky raincoat.

As a successful black man navigating the corporate banking sector, he had climbed the ladder to vice president. Surviving three massive corporate mergers over the previous decade left him reaping huge financial rewards and premium company benefits. His compensation package included an unlimited entertainment budget and a sleek company vehicle. He excelled at his job by projecting total confidence, maintaining extreme charisma, and bending over backward to please his massive roster of clients.

Baseball's opening day had finally arrived along with early spring. Victor realized his tardiness was inevitable for the stadium gathering he had organized. The nasty weather made him seriously doubt the game would even happen, yet showing up remained mandatory. While he waited outside his broken vehicle, another car rolled up. A guy rolled down the window to ask, "Do you need a hand with anything?"

"The auto club already has my license plate information," Victor replied. "They plan to tow my ride to a shop for repairs. I actually had a stadium meetup scheduled roughly twenty minutes ago. Are you guys heading in that direction by any chance?"

The passenger immediately offered him a ride, confirming that he and the driver were indeed heading to the ballpark. Sliding into the back of the vehicle, the stranded banker expressed his gratitude. "Thanks a lot, guys. I am Victor Martin." The pair sitting up front introduced themselves as brothers, Frank and David Simmons. Everyone exchanged handshakes right before turning into the stadium parking lot a few minutes later. Victor quickly spoke up. "Take my parking pass to use for yourselves."

This premium voucher granted them a spot significantly closer to the entrance. Because of the heavy downpour, the brothers gladly took the offer. While taking a brief moment to button up their jackets against the wet weather, Victor inquired about their ticket locations.

The brothers revealed they held tickets for the upper reserve section. Hearing this, Victor offered them access to a luxury super box situated directly behind home plate. He clarified that XYZ Bank, his employer, owned the exclusive suite. Handing a VIP pass to both Frank and David, he made a friendly suggestion. "You should let this heavy rain pass and head up to the suite afterward. Six of my guests are waiting inside right now, so I need to run. Definitely join us, though."

Following their words of thanks, Victor bolted from the vehicle and sprinted madly toward the stadium entrance. David glanced over at his brother in total disbelief. "Holy shit, we got super box seats! Let's go, Frank."

Both men scrambled out of the car, rushing through the same doors the banker had just used. Spotting Victor in the concourse, they quickly caught up to him. The trio rode an elevator all the way up to the premium levels. Upon reaching the suite entrance, their new friend ushered them inside. Roughly twenty guests were already mingling, enjoying drinks, and snacking on food. Officials had officially canceled that afternoon's baseball game, pushing the event to the following evening.

Victor encouraged the brothers to grab some beers and get something to eat. He told them to head home whenever they wanted, hoping to see them at the rescheduled game the next night. He expressed his gratitude for the ride two more times. Frank and David ended up knocking back a couple of beers while enjoying the catered food and admiring the view of the diamond. Since neither had ever stepped foot inside a luxury box before, they hung around for nearly an hour.

Eventually, only four guys remained in the suite, and they approached Victor to see if he wanted to leave. This small group exited the building together. David provided a ride for the other guest first, and then he drove Victor directly to the repair shop, holding his busted vehicle. Right before stepping out of the car, the banker made another generous offer. "Hey David, I will definitely have extra passes for tomorrow night if you want them. Several people have already canceled on me. Give me a call if you decide to bring your wife or anyone else."

He passed a business card to each brother before strolling into the mechanic's garage. Naturally, the rain had completely ceased by that point.

After taking Frank back to his place, David headed straight home. Vanessa greeted him, expressing regret that the weather ruined his baseball plans. He quickly filled her in on the day's wild events. He promised to take her to the rescheduled game the next night, bragging that they would get to sit in a luxury suite. He raved about the incredible spread of food, the free booze, and the corporate crowd. He explained how a guy named Victor provided the VIP access as a thank you for rescuing him during the storm. Hearing the full story thrilled Vanessa, and she eagerly accepted the invitation since she had never experienced a super box.

David immediately dialed Victor's number to confirm that his wife desperately wanted to attend. The banker assured him it was absolutely fine. When Victor asked if Frank planned to come, David promised to check with his brother and call back. Twenty minutes passed before David phoned the banker again, confirming that Frank's wife also wanted to join the fun. Victor happily accommodated the request. "That works perfectly. I will drop four passes at the will-call booth for your group. I'll catch you all tonight!"

Later that evening, David waited patiently while his wife struggled to pick out an outfit. She eventually descended the stairs wearing denim jeans and a rather snug pullover shirt. The garment was technically conservative. However, stretched tightly across her petite body and her absolutely fantastic tits, the shirt looked incredible. David grinned at her, jokingly warning that her killer body was going to wake up the entire stadium crowd.

The two couples traveled to the stadium together. Lacking the premium parking pass this time, they were forced to park much further away. Stepping into the luxury suite, they immediately spotted their host. Victor was one of only three black men in the room. The suite felt noticeably less packed than the afternoon before, allowing the guests to walk around without bumping into each other. Grabbing Vanessa by the hand, David led her straight toward the banker. Victor noticed their approach, turning with a warm smile as his eyes landed on Vanessa. Taking her hand for a soft shake, he greeted the couple. "Welcome to the game. Please make yourselves completely at home and enjoy."

"So, David, this must be the lady of the house," he remarked. "It is wonderful to meet you, Vanessa. Welcome to the stadium, and I really hope you enjoy yourself tonight."

A smile crossed her face as she accepted his handshake, immediately noticing the intense heat of his skin. His grip radiated a temperature far warmer than either her own or her husband's touch. That passing thought about his warm hands vanished the second she gazed up into his striking face and powerful eyes. He towered over both her and David, possessing undeniably gorgeous features. Her heart practically skipped a beat when he grinned down into her bright, clear hazel eyes, deliberately locking his gaze with hers for an extra second before finally turning his attention back to David.

"Have a great time watching the game," Victor added. "Hey David, before you head out later, would you mind if we talked shop for a couple of minutes?"

Her husband readily agreed. Reaching for Vanessa's hand a second time, the banker's eyes briefly dropped to her tits before darting right back up to meet her stare. "Meeting you was an absolute pleasure, Vanessa," he murmured. "I am thrilled you made it, so please have a fucking blast. I will catch up with you both in a bit."

Men staring at her rack the moment they met was nothing new to Vanessa. She boasted a spectacular set of breasts, and those beautiful mounds were consistently her most striking physical feature during any first impression. However, the intense energy behind Victor's eye contact carried a completely different vibe, and feeling his hand wrap around hers instinctively forced her to squeeze her thighs firmly together. While she could not pinpoint the exact cause, a sudden rush of wetness flooded between her legs right then, triggered solely by his heated stare and physical touch.

Keeping her legs clamped tight, she replied, "We appreciate the invite, Victor. I know we will have a wonderful time. This is an incredible spot to catch a game. Honestly, I wish my son could be here since he is obsessed with baseball, and this luxury suite is absolutely gorgeous."

That brief interaction stirred up such overwhelmingly potent feelings that Vanessa practically shivered while walking alongside David toward the open doorway leading to the outdoor seating. They found Frank and his wife saving two chairs for them, and she took her seat exactly as the local team stepped up to the plate.

Roughly two innings, a couple of cold beers, and a few snacks later, Vanessa started glancing around her surroundings. The stadium lights blazed brightly over the field, where the home team held a solid lead. Crowds filled the neighboring luxury suites on either side of their position. Frank and David were completely engrossed in the baseball action, cheering loudly. Glancing backward, she spotted Victor deep in conversation with three other guys inside the suite.

Leaning close to Frank's wife, Mary, she whispered, "I need to take a piss, and the air out here is freezing. I am going to step inside for a bit."

Mary stood up to join her, and the pair headed toward the restroom. A knowing smirk crossed Victor's face as the women strolled by his group. His companions immediately dropped their conversation, blatantly watching the two ladies walk toward the back of the suite and slip into the bathroom. The chilly air had turned both women's nipples into hard little pebbles poking sharply against their shirts. Vanessa's tight pullover made her stiff peaks ridiculously obvious. Plunging temperatures caused her nipples to stand at full attention, yet she remained totally oblivious to the sexy display.

The moment the bathroom door clicked shut, Mary laughed. "I will bet you a hundred bucks those dudes were staring straight at our asses and your tits when we walked past."

Catching her reflection in the mirror, Vanessa immediately realized what Mary meant. Her face flushed bright red as she groaned. "Oh, shit. What the fuck, Mary? My nipples are only hard because I am freezing! All men are exactly the same, though. Those guys still would have stared even if my tits weren't poking out like this."

"Hell yeah, they would!" Mary agreed. "Every single one of them just thinks with his cock. It is a damn shame those cocks don't think a lot harder and stay hard a lot longer."

That filthy comment sent them both into fits of loud laughter. They quickly adjusted their outfits and touched up their hair, preparing themselves to strut right past the group of men one more time.

Sharing a knowing grin, the ladies stepped out of the restroom. They immediately noticed the interior of the suite was completely empty except for Victor, as the rest of their group had headed back out to the stadium seats. Approaching the main spread of food and beverages in the middle of the room, they quickly caught the host's attention.

Glancing over, the handsome banker offered to grab them something. Mary politely declined the offer. He then turned his focus to Vanessa, but before he could even form the question, she spoke up. She admitted that the freezing air outside made a hot cup of coffee sound absolutely perfect.

"It would be my absolute pleasure, Vanessa," Victor replied smoothly. He explained that a fresh pot needed to brew, which would take a couple of minutes. Suggesting she take a seat to rest her feet, he flagged down the suite's waitress to get the coffee started right away. After Vanessa expressed her gratitude, Victor playfully joked about the whole setup. He pointed out the massive pile of cash his bank dropped annually to maintain the luxury space. Since the corporation was footing the bill, he insisted they should heavily enjoy eating and drinking up those company funds.

The waitress immediately went to work preparing the warm beverage. Taking Victor up on his suggestion, Vanessa settled her small frame onto the massive sectional couch to wait.

Mary, meanwhile, had walked outside to rejoin her husband in the bleachers. Glancing back into the warm suite, David noticed Victor standing near the food and then spotted his wife resting on the couch. "Looks like the freezing weather was a bit too much for her," David remarked.

Mary quickly chimed in, explaining that Vanessa was just waiting for a fresh cup of coffee.

Hearing this, Frank let out a loud chuckle. "Who the hell drinks coffee at a baseball game?" he joked loudly, causing the entire group out in the cold to burst into laughter.

A player suddenly smashed a double into the outfield, sending the crowd into a massive cheering frenzy and snapping David's attention straight back to the diamond. Inside the suite, Victor sat down next to Vanessa on the sofa, striking up a deep conversation while the coffee finished brewing. Other guests constantly wandered back and forth through the room as the pair chatted.

Eventually, Victor asked if she had ever watched a sporting event from a luxury box before. She confessed it was her very first time, adding that she rarely attended baseball games anyway. Those athletic outings were usually strictly reserved for David and Frank, or just the men taking their sons to the park. During their easy banter, she revealed that both couples had two kids each.

The tall black man looked genuinely shocked. "Wait, you seriously have two children?" he asked in total disbelief.

A playful smile crossed her lips as she confirmed the fact. She firmly refused to reveal her oldest child's exact age, though she did openly confess that her son was already a teenager.

"What? Damn! Vanessa, I never would have guessed that," Victor exclaimed in total surprise. "You look way too young to be a mom of two, let alone having a teenager."

Taking a slow sip of the hot brew, she offered a polite thank you. As she drank, she peered up at him over the rim of the cup, and Victor absolutely devoured the sexy, direct look she gave him. He kept right on praising her youthful, gorgeous appearance. All those compliments caused Vanessa to blush harder than she ever had before.

She finally managed to respond. "It is pretty obvious you hit the gym a lot, Victor. You look incredibly fit for a..."

"For a banker," he finished, smiling.

That made her laugh out loud as the deep red flush spread further across her face.

Chuckling along with her, he added, "Yeah, we definitely aren't all built like that old white dude with the top hat from the Monopoly board. Some of us actually pay attention to our diets and put serious effort into maintaining our bodies. Getting older makes it tougher every single year, though. My age, since I am past thirty now, is only part of the problem. Our corporate workload is completely out of control. Management just keeps piling endless tasks onto our plates. I am absolutely positive David deals with the exact same bullshit."

"You certainly don't need to lecture me about aging," she replied with a sympathetic grin. "Trust me! Fucking hell, do I know all about it!"

"Come on, Vanessa, you really aren't that old," he countered quickly. "Seriously, there is no way."

She reached out, gently patting his hand while flashing a playful smile. "So, how old do you think I am, Victor?"

He busted out laughing. "Hell no! I am definitely not touching that question! That is the biggest trap I have ever seen."

Their shared laughter filled the quiet corner of the suite. "I am thirty-six," she confessed.

He stared at her silently for several seconds before his eyes slowly dragged down the length of her body and back up again. He paused for an incredibly long moment to blatantly admire her tits, causing another fierce blush to heat her cheeks. Vanessa quickly dropped her chin, praying her hard nipples had finally settled down. No such luck. They remained rock solid, jutting sharply against the tight fabric of her shirt. She honestly could not tell if the freezing weather or Victor's heated stare kept those tight little peaks so incredibly stiff.

"You definitely do not look thirty-six, Vanessa," he finally declared. "Your body is phenomenal. Honestly, I know plenty of chicks in their twenties who cannot compete with how damn good you look. You obviously bust your ass working out. Do you hit a local gym or just exercise at your house?"

She explained she held a membership at a fitness center located near their residence in Longmeadows.

"That is a really beautiful neighborhood," he noted.

Thanking him for the compliment, she decided to turn the tables. "You have the kind of build that looks like you work hard manual labor outside, Victor, and it's obvious you lift heavy weights. Your arms are completely shredded."

Reaching out, she ran her hand over his thick bicep. "Oh fuck, yeah! You feel even bigger than you look."

Her bold move caused Victor to blush slightly. "Well, usually nobody notices. That happens to be one of the perks of being black."

He flashed a brilliant grin, and she let out a soft giggle. "You are incredibly sweet, Vanessa," he continued smoothly. "So, David handles the lending side of things. That is a solid career path, without too many late nights or weekend hours."

"He definitely drags some paperwork home occasionally," she admitted. "But you are right, his nights and weekends are mostly free. He needs the time anyway since he plays baseball with his coworkers twice every week. Right now, he is actually considering signing up to coach one of the local Little League teams."

Mentally storing that schedule information for later, Victor kept the easy smile firmly on his face. "Fuck, I spend at least three nights a week entertaining clients, plus giving up one weekend every single month. Keeping these rich dudes happy takes massive effort. My crazy hours are probably the main reason I am still single."

"Oh, so you aren't married," Vanessa observed. "How has some gorgeous woman not locked down a handsome banker like you yet? What is the hold up?"

"I guess the perfect woman just hasn't crossed my path yet," he replied.

He locked his gaze directly onto hers, the intensity finally forcing her to look away. She picked up her mug for another slow sip. Staring back over the ceramic edge, she watched him notice the sudden, fiery spark lighting up her eyes. Setting the hot drink back down, she smirked. "Just curious. Good to know you aren't gay!"

Letting out a loud laugh, he replied, "Gay? Vanessa, I don't have a single drop of gay blood running through my veins! I fucking love women." He stared right into her hazel eyes. "I especially love gorgeous women who keep their bodies in perfect shape."

Hearing those words made Vanessa immediately squeeze her thighs together. Instead of looking away this time, she kept her gaze locked dead onto his dark brown eyes. He gently wrapped his hand around hers, holding on tightly while they stared intensely at one another.

She eventually shattered the magical tension hovering between them. "I really should get back to my husband," she murmured. Getting to her feet, she gazed down at his handsome face. A soft smile touched her lips. "Thank you for boosting my mood, Victor. You are a genuinely sweet guy, and I appreciate the wonderful compliments."

"I meant every single word, Vanessa," he responded. "And honestly, I am not really that sweet of a guy. You are a breathtakingly beautiful woman. If you ever want to just chat about absolutely anything, all you have to do is dial my number. I really want to see you again, and David as well."

Grabbing a pen, he scribbled his private cell number on the back of his business card before offering it to her. Watching him write that number made her heart pound wildly in her chest. Reaching out to take the thick card, her eyes drifted downward and locked onto a massive bulge stretching the fabric of his dress pants. She blatantly did a double-take at his heavy package before snapping her eyes back up to his face, finding him grinning knowingly at her.

Her stiff little nipples were painfully hard, aching sharply every time they brushed against the lace of her bra. This handsome stranger had just blatantly hit on her, and she totally fucking loved it.

Pouring herself a fresh mug of hot coffee, Vanessa kept her eyes glued to Victor as she started walking back toward the chilly stadium seats. "Any time and any place, Vanessa," he called out to her. "I am totally serious."

She looked back. "Thanks, Victor. I know you mean it."

She slid into the bleacher seat right next to David. The moment the freezing outdoor air hit her body, she instantly realized her pussy was dripping wet and soaking her panties. Her husband draped his warm coat over her shivering shoulders. Glancing at the massive scoreboard, she noticed the game was already in the top of the ninth inning. She had easily spent an entire hour lounging inside with the banker.

David suddenly needed to take a piss, so he stood up and headed for the restrooms. "Hey, buddy, grab a seat with me for a second when you finish up," Victor called out.

David nodded quickly. "You got it, Victor, but right now I seriously need to pee!" He rushed into the men's room, and the taller man trailed right behind him.

While both guys stood at the urinals taking a leak, David happened to glance down and catch a clear view of Victor's thick dick. He kept his mouth shut about the discovery, but he instantly noticed the black man's completely flaccid cock was just as large as his own penis when it was rock hard. "So what is on your mind?" David asked over the splashing water. "What did you need to discuss?"

"I just wanted to see if we could collaborate on some deals," Victor explained. "Nothing crazy. Since you handle lending, I could definitely toss some lucrative clients in your direction occasionally. My current corporate bosses are incredibly strict, so they constantly reject loan applications I bring in. Their ridiculous restrictions seriously prevent my team from expanding our portfolio. We are pushing the committee to change the rules, but that process drags on forever. If you want the extra work, I can forward those rejected clients over to your desk so you can review and potentially approve them. Other financial institutions usually have much looser guidelines than the rigid system at my branch."

While pitching this idea, Victor definitely noticed David sneaking a peek at his meat. That made the banker highly curious about David's own size. Guys constantly think about how they measure up against other dudes, but they rarely stare unless they harbor some deep insecurities. Catching David staring at his black cock triggered a burning need to know what kind of dick this guy was packing. He mainly cared because of Vanessa, desperately wondering what kind of weapon her husband used to fuck her. Glancing downward, Victor spotted a pathetic, tiny cock dangling between David's thumb and index finger. It measured maybe an inch and a half or two inches long while soft. The guy was ridiculously small.

A vivid fantasy flashed through Victor's mind, making him wonder if Vanessa actually felt satisfied by that pathetic little dick or if she secretly craved a real man. David's voice suddenly snapped the banker out of his dirty daydream about shoving his huge, dark cock deep inside the man's gorgeous wife.

"Hell yes, I would absolutely love any clients you want to send over," David agreed enthusiastically. "My firm gladly finances people with lower credit ratings. Send the files over to my office, and I will do my best to get them approved. This could be a really great partnership for both of us. You funnel the loans my way, and hopefully, it helps you build stronger relationships with those clients."

Expressing his thanks, Victor tucked his heavy meat away, zipped his fly, and stepped over to the sinks to scrub his hands. Standing right beside the tall banker, David decided he genuinely liked the guy and felt incredibly happy they crossed paths.

Out in the freezing stadium air, Vanessa was completely consumed by thoughts of Victor as well. She found him utterly fascinating and simply could not erase the mental image of his thick cock bulging fiercely against his tailored dress pants. A wicked smirk crossed her face as she realized his dick was undeniably massive compared to her husband's tiny piece. Plus, the bold bastard had shamelessly flirted with her while David sat literally a few feet away. The man had serious fucking balls! That thought made her deeply wonder if his balls were as huge as his cock. Letting out a soft giggle, her fingers traced the edges of his business card tucked safely inside her tight jeans pocket. Being a devoted mother and married woman made her hesitate to actually dial his number. However, the thrilling possibility of fucking him was already making her dripping pussy throb with intense arousal.

Oh fuck, who was I kidding? The mere idea of dialing his number turned her on tremendously, bringing a fresh rush of hot, slick wetness flooding between her thighs. She realized it had been years since such an undeniably gorgeous guy clearly found her sexually appealing enough to hold a long conversation, much less blatantly try to pick her up. She was definitely attracted to the confident black man, and his burning interest in her was undeniable. He wanted her. Badly.

Despite arriving home at a ridiculously late hour, her earlier flirtation with the banker left Vanessa completely fired up and desperately craving sex. She practically demanded they fuck right away. David was exhausted, yet he made a genuine effort to satisfy his wife's sudden, intense urges.

Vanessa took charge of the physical escalation, exactly as she always did. Sprawled out naked next to her husband on their mattress, her fingers reached down to coax his semi-erect dick. Gripping his shaft was effortless since her small hand easily wrapped around the entire circumference. Squeezing firmly, she jerked his meat in slow, steady strokes, feeling the tissue gradually swell and harden under her touch. He lacked impressive size, but the friction quickly produced a solid erection. While her hand worked his cock, they shared sloppy, deep kisses, aggressively exploring each other's mouths with their tongues.

Like clockwork during their intimate moments, David immediately targeted her massive, gorgeous tits. He was utterly obsessed with her breasts and could barely wait to suck on them. His intense fixation triggered memories from early in their marriage when she constantly caught him trying to grope and fondle her chest. His obsession was so overwhelming back then that she frequently had to slap his eager hands away while they were out in public.

Knowing how much she adored having her neck kissed and gently caressed, his lips trailed down her throat on their way to her cleavage. A soft smile touched her lips. She held him close, eagerly anticipating the thrilling sensation of his wet mouth closing over her tightening nipples. David delivered exactly what she craved, thoroughly licking and kissing the heavy globes that she proudly considered one of her absolute best physical assets. Both of his hands firmly cupped one breast, lifting the heavy flesh directly to his eager mouth. He locked onto her right nipple, drawing it between his lips.

A sharp gasp escaped her throat as his tongue began wildly flicking across the sensitive peak. "Oh, fuck..." she breathed out. Having his mouth on her breasts felt incredible, but the sensation of his tongue mercilessly working her soaking wet pussy was her ultimate weakness. David possessed an amazing talent for making her feel completely amazing when he finally went down on her. It was a damn shame he rarely bothered eating her out anymore.

Keeping one hand tangled in his hair, her other hand maintained a steady rhythm, stroking his stiff cock. "Oh, fuck, David, that feels so incredibly good! Yes, baby! Suck it! Suck my nipples harder, baby," she moaned into the darkness.

Following her filthy commands, his hands shifted the flesh upward as his tongue traced the rock-hard peak before he gently bit down and resumed his hungry sucking.

Wrapping her arms tightly around his shoulders, Vanessa guided his face back up to hers, instantly plunging her tongue deep into his mouth for a filthy kiss. David grinned against her lips as she began aggressively grinding her hips, rubbing her soaking wet mound directly against his body. He shifted his weight, pressing her into the mattress. Lying fully on top of her now, the grinding motion smashed her aching pussy straight against his stiff dick, pinned tightly between their bodies. He was fully prepared to slide inside her right then, but she demanded far more foreplay first. She desperately needed him to eat her out before any fucking happened.

Vanessa was aggressively horny, feeling more intense, agonizing lust than she had experienced in months. Going weeks without being properly fucked made her violently crave the physical release tonight. She could barely stand the agonizing wait to feel his cock buried deep inside her, yet she demanded his wet mouth between her legs and his tongue thrashing inside her dripping slit so she could achieve a mind-blowing orgasm first.

Shoving firmly against David's shoulders, she frantically begged him to move down between her thighs. Thrashing her hips wildly beneath his body, she moaned out her filthy demands. "Eat my pussy first, Davidmy! Eat me right now, please, baby!"

David dragged his body down the length of hers, his tongue leaving a wet trail directly between the heavy globes of her breasts. His mouth continued kissing a path straight down her flat stomach, heading for the exact spot he knew drove her completely wild. His slow pace frustrated her, so she pushed on his shoulders with more force, directly steering his mouth toward her soaking, wide-open pussy. Her horny desperation was absolute torture. Closing her eyes, her mind instantly flooded with the incredibly handsome face of the black man she had met earlier that evening.

Vanessa had never experienced sex with a black man. Yet, while her eyes remained tightly shut and her husband settled over her completely bald mound to kiss her flesh, her mind became entirely consumed by thoughts of Victor. She felt David's hot breath grazing her soaking wet slit, but her vivid imagination saw the tall banker staring down at her. The moment her husband's lips finally pressed against her pussy, a loud, filthy moan ripped from her throat. David began furiously licking and kissing her swollen snatch, but her fantasy pictured Victor's strong hands reaching out to grab her shoulders, yanking her body forcefully against his own. She imagined taking his dark hands and aggressively dragging them straight onto her heavy tits. In her mind's eye, the banker's massive hands completely engulfed both of her large breasts as he took total, dominant control of the encounter.

"Suck them. Suck my fucking tits for me, Victor," she moaned silently to herself.

"I plan to suck the absolute fuck out of them, and then I am going to devour your dripping pussy cunt, baby!" his deep voice echoed in her fantasy. "I plan to make you my total fucking slut tonight."

She felt her husband violently shove his tongue deep inside her pussy, eagerly lapping up the slick juices that were now gushing uncontrollably. Thrusting her hips forcefully upward, she essentially began fucking David's face, grinding her dripping slit directly onto his mouth. Her filthy fantasy pictured Victor mercilessly squeezing her breasts, viciously yanking on her stiff nipples right as she wrapped her fingers around his massive, throbbing cock. The thick shaft was so impossibly huge that she required both hands just to grip the entire length!

"Yes, fuck, baby! That's exactly it! Suck my dripping pussy," she moaned loudly into the bedroom.

Inside her mind, however, a completely different dialogue played out. "Fuck yes, now this is a real dick. This is the exact cock I need to pound my pussy! Jesus Christ, Victor, your meat is so incredibly massive! Please, shove that huge cock deep inside me and fuck the absolute shit out of me! Make me cum, Victor, give me a brutal cock orgasm!"

A loud moan tore from her throat when her husband's mouth continued licking and sucking while he shoved two fingers straight into her dripping hole. Thrusting her pelvis upward, she aggressively ground her wet snatch against his knuckles. Her filthy fantasy instantly transformed David's fingers into the banker's thick dick. As her husband buried his digits completely inside her, she let out an even louder wail. He hunted down her G-spot, rubbing it firmly while his mouth relentlessly sucked on her sensitive clit.

Lifting her hips off the mattress, Vanessa started violently fucking herself against David's face and pumping her hand, writhing exactly like a woman on the verge of climaxing. Recognizing she was close, he drew her clitoral hood completely between his lips, thrashing his tongue against the nub while his fingers rapidly fucked her wet hole. Her mental movie showed Victor burying his gorgeous black dick to the hilt, finally providing the brutal physical satisfaction she desperately craved.

"Oh fuck, God, do not stop!" she screamed wildly. "I am going to fucking... cuuuuummmmmm!!!"

She absolutely exploded! Intense waves of pure orgasmic pleasure ripped through her body while she viciously pumped and ground her crotch into her husband's wet face. She was essentially fucking her fantasy black lover by brutally slamming her pussy against David's probing fingers and hungry mouth. Her imagination pictured Victor relentlessly pounding her with his massive cock, forcing her climax to soar to unbelievable heights of pure lust. Feeling phantom thrusts driving endlessly into her core, she screamed out, gripping tightly onto what her mind swore were his broad, dark shoulders.

In reality, her fingers were tangled in her husband's hair. She clamped her slick thighs tightly around his ears and came incredibly hard. The sensation was absolutely phenomenal, allowing her body to fully absorb the overwhelming wave of immense physical pleasure. Riding out the intense peak of her orgasm, she finally glanced down between her trembling legs to find David flashing a satisfied smile. She quickly dragged him upward by his shoulders.

"Oh fuck, Davidmy, please, baby!" she begged. "Fuck me right now! Fuck me so damn good tonight, please!"

He scrambled up her body, pressing the head of his cock directly against her wet entrance. A single forward thrust buried him completely inside her slick cunt. Bending his neck, David instantly went right back to sucking on her heavy tits. Reaching between their bodies, she tried to adjust his hips so she could feel his dick hitting better inside her. Right at that moment, he demanded she take the top spot. Holding onto his body, she let him roll them completely over. Riding him was his ultimate favorite position, even though she rarely preferred it.

The awkward flip caused him to slip completely out of her wet hole. Centering herself over his chest, she straddled his waist and reached down into the space between them. Her fingers gripped his hard dick, steering the shaft straight back into her dripping pussy while she slowly sank her weight onto him. Within seconds, she had completely swallowed his entire length. She lifted her pelvis very carefully to prevent his cock from popping out again. Grabbing her hips, David stabilized her movements as she finally began bouncing on his lap.

Vanessa could feel about four inches of his meat inside her channel. That was the absolute maximum depth his small dick could reach. Planting her hands flat against his chest, she leaned forward and started rocking her hips, sliding her soaking wet snatch up and down his short shaft. A filthy moan escaped her lips as her fantasy instantly switched back to Victor. She pictured the tall banker arching his back and violently thrusting his gigantic cock straight up into her. In her mind, he buried every single inch of that massive dick as deep into her pussy as physically possible. Holy fuck, she could practically feel his phantom tip brutally battering her cervix and stretching her out. That imaginary depth far exceeded anything she had ever experienced in real life.

Blinking her eyes open, reality crashed down as she stared at her husband lying beneath her. His tiny cock suddenly twitched and thickened inside her tight walls, a clear sign of impending disaster. "God fucking damn it, it has only been three minutes. Barely three fucking minutes, and he is already about to blow," she silently cursed.

Panic laced her voice. "Oh, please, David, do not cum, baby! Just hold completely still, stop moving, please! Do not fucking cum yet," she pleaded desperately.

He desperately tried to delay the inevitable, lifting their bodies slightly off the mattress. However, the moment he violently shoved his dick into her one final time, they both realized the battle was lost. He was blasting his load! He was already fucking cumming!

"Oh fuck, no, baby! Do not cum! I am not even close! God damn it, Davidmy!" she practically sobbed as hot jets of his jizz started shooting deep inside her cunt.

He forcefully clamped his hands down onto her thighs, keeping her pinned firmly against his crotch while he jammed his short meat as deep as it would go. Collapsing onto his sweaty chest, a massive wave of crushing disappointment completely obliterated her intense lust and killed her raging arousal. "Why the fuck could he not just slow down? Why does he constantly do this shit to me?" her internal monologue screamed. She honestly could not even recall the last time a real dick actually brought her to climax.

While he hugged her tight, panting heavily from his fast release, Vanessa felt his pathetic cock rapidly shrinking inside her wet hole. She knew instantly that his night was finished, leaving her totally frustrated and without a vaginal orgasm.

Her heavy tits dangled right above David's face. He casually dragged his tongue across both of her stiff, elongated nipples. However, his dick had already gone completely limp, causing his soft meat to slide right out of her wet cunt. She realized instantly that the fucking was finished. Rolling off his chest, she flattened her back against the mattress and stared blankly at the ceiling while he sat up. Their sex life had followed this exact depressing pattern for nearly a whole year. Glancing sideways, she watched her husband climb out of bed and head straight into the bathroom.

Slipping her hand between her thighs, she felt a warm stream of his sperm leaking freely from her open hole. Her fingers brushed against her painfully swollen clit, sending a sharp jolt of pure electricity through her nervous system. She desperately needed to achieve another orgasm. She silently hoped he would finger fuck her dripping pussy until she finally came. That fantasy died the second he returned from the bathroom, gave her a quick peck goodnight, and immediately rolled onto his side to sleep. Letting out a heavy sigh, she sat up on the edge of the mattress. After giving his useless jizz enough time to ooze out of her snatch, she dragged herself into the bathroom. Sitting on the toilet to take a piss, a crushing wave of sadness hit her, making her want to bawl her eyes out. What the fuck happened to the incredible intercourse they used to share? Why did David turn into such a dud in bed? Why did he lack the intense, burning desire to claim her body the way she so desperately craved? She could not find a single logical answer.

Grabbing some toilet paper, she wiped her wet slit clean before aggressively digging her fingers into her own pussy. "Oh fuck, yes, ahhhh," she gasped quietly, masturbating fiercely until a harsh, lonely orgasm finally ripped through her body. Taking a moment to catch her breath, she stood up and wandered back into the bedroom. Fingering herself at least provided enough physical release to let her fall asleep. But rubbing her own clit was not enough. She desperately needed a massive, throbbing cock to pound the absolute shit out of her and deliver the violent orgasm her body truly hungered for. Resting her head against the soft pillow, she squeezed her eyes shut. The massive, thick bulge stretching the fabric of Victor's dress pants was the very last image burning in her brain before sleep finally took over.

The couple pulled into their driveway at a ridiculously late hour that night. However, chatting with the handsome banker earlier left Vanessa incredibly horny, so she practically demanded a fucking session. Despite being thoroughly exhausted, David made an effort to satisfy his wife's raging lust.

Vanessa took total control of starting things, which was basically their normal routine. Stretching out completely naked beside him on the sheets, she reached over and started pumping his half-erect penis. Wrapping her fingers around his shaft was a breeze because he lacked any real girth. Gripping and rubbing the flesh caused his meat to gradually swell and get stiffer. He definitely did not pack a large cock, but he managed to get hard fairly fast. While her hand milked his dick, they swapped sloppy, wet kisses, shoving their tongues deep into each other's mouths.

Whenever they actually managed to have sex, David always acted like a starving man, grabbing for her massive, gorgeous tits. He was completely obsessed with sucking on her heavy breasts. Memories flashed through her mind of how he used to constantly grope and lick her chest. His boob obsession was so extreme during the beginning of their marriage that she frequently had to slap his wandering hands away in the middle of public places.

Tonight, his lips traced a wet path straight down her neck before targeting her tits. He knew exactly how much she craved having her throat caressed and kissed. A wicked grin spread across her face while she gripped him tight, eagerly anticipating the incredible sensation of his mouth completely swallowing her stiffening nipples. David absolutely delivered the goods, enthusiastically licking and kissing the massive, heavy globes that she considered her best physical asset.

Both of his hands forcefully grabbed her right breast, squishing the soft flesh upward so he could thoroughly gorge himself. His lips sealed tightly around that stiff right peak first. "Ahhh, fuck," she gasped loudly. He felt her chest heave violently as he aggressively sucked the tight nub, wildly thrashing his tongue across the incredibly sensitive nerve endings. Having her tits sucked felt absolutely phenomenal. However, feeling that same tongue ruthlessly fucking her soaking wet pussy was her ultimate weakness. David possessed some great oral skills that drove her crazy. It was a damn tragedy that he barely ever bothered going down on her anymore.

Tangling the fingers of her left hand deep into his hair, her right hand maintained a relentless, jerking rhythm on his stiff dick. "Oh fuck, David, that feels so incredibly good! Yes, fuck, baby! Suck the shit out of it! Suck my hard nipples even harder, baby," she moaned into the dark bedroom. He shifted his grip, pushing the heavy mound directly into his waiting face. His wet tongue painted the stiff flesh before his teeth gently grazed the peak, resuming his hungry sucking.

Wrapping both arms tightly around his shoulders, Vanessa dragged his mouth back up to hers and aggressively shoved her tongue deep past his lips. A smug grin touched David's face when she started viciously grinding her pelvis, violently mashing her dripping pussy directly against his lower stomach. Shifting his weight to pin her to the mattress, the friction of her rolling hips forced her wet slit to constantly rub against his rock-hard cock trapped between them. He was completely desperate to shove his meat inside her right then. She refused to let him enter her yet, though. She desperately needed his mouth buried between her thighs first.

Vanessa was completely consumed by agonizing, blinding lust, feeling hornier than she had been in several months. Going weeks without being brutally fucked made her crave the intense release tonight. Waiting to feel his thick dick stretching her out was absolute torture. However, she absolutely demanded his wet mouth on her slit and his tongue thrashing inside her dripping hole so she could finally explode. Shoving hard against his shoulders, she practically begged her husband to dive between her legs. Thrashing wildly beneath his weight, she pleaded, "Eat my wet pussy first, Davidmy! Please, baby, eat me right fucking now!"

Obeying her dirty commands, David dragged his body downward, his tongue leaving a slick trail directly between her massive tits. He continued his descent, planting hot kisses across her flat stomach, heading straight for the dripping target he knew would drive her insane. His agonizingly slow pace frustrated her, forcing her to push downward on his shoulders to manually steer his face directly into her gaping, wet pussy. Her horny desperation was peaking. Slamming her eyes shut, a vivid image of the handsome black man instantly flooded her mind. She pictured the exact guy she had chatted with earlier that evening at the stadium.

Fucking a black man was something Vanessa had never actually experienced. Yet, while her eyes remained tightly closed and her husband's mouth finally settled over her completely hairless mound, her entire consciousness fixated entirely on Victor. She felt David's warm breath ghosting over her soaking wet slit, but her vivid fantasy only showed the tall banker staring down at her. The split second her husband's lips made contact with her dripping pussy, a filthy, loud moan ripped from her throat. David instantly started licking and sucking her swollen snatch. Inside her dirty imagination, however, she pictured Victor grabbing her shoulders to aggressively yank her body against his. She envisioned grabbing his dark wrists and forcefully dragging his hands straight onto her heavy tits. Her mental movie showed the massive banker completely engulfing both of her huge breasts with his gigantic hands, instantly taking dominant control of the encounter.

"Suck them," she whispered into the darkness. "Suck my fucking tits for me, Victor."

"I plan to suck the absolute fuck out of them, and then I am going to devour your dripping cunt, baby," his deep voice echoed in her mind. "I plan to turn you into my personal little slut tonight."

Down below, she felt her husband violently shove his tongue deep inside her hole, greedily slurping up the slick juices that were actively gushing from her core. Arching her pelvis upward, she essentially started fucking his face, grinding her dripping pussy rhythmically against his hungry mouth. Her explicit fantasy pictured Victor mercilessly crushing her breasts, viciously yanking her stiff nipples right as she wrapped her fingers around his massive, throbbing cock. The thick black shaft was so ridiculously huge that her tiny hand could not even surround it. She literally needed both hands just to grip his heavy meat!

"Oh fuck, yes, baby!" she moaned loudly into the room. "That is exactly it! Suck my dripping pussy."

Inside her mind, however, she was begging for the real thing. "Fuck yes, this is a real dick. This is the exact cock I need pounding my pussy! Jesus Christ, Victor, your meat is so incredibly huge! Please, shove that massive cock deep inside me and fuck the absolute shit out of me! Give me a brutal cock orgasm, Victor, make me fucking cum!"

A loud moan escaped her lips when she felt her husband licking and sucking right as he shoved two fingers straight into her dripping hole. Thrusting her pelvis upward, she aggressively ground her wet snatch against his knuckles. Her filthy fantasy instantly transformed David's fingers into the banker's thick dick. She let out an even louder wail as her husband buried his digits completely inside her. He hunted down her G-spot and rubbed it firmly while his mouth relentlessly sucked on her sensitive clit.

Lifting her hips off the mattress, Vanessa started violently fucking herself against David's face and pumping her hand, writhing exactly like a woman on the verge of climaxing. Recognizing she was close, he drew her clitoral hood completely between his lips and thrashed his tongue against the nub while his fingers rapidly fucked her wet hole. Her mental movie showed Victor burying his gorgeous black dick to the hilt, finally providing the brutal physical satisfaction she desperately craved.

"Oh fuck, God, do not stop!" she screamed wildly. "I am going to fucking... cuuuuummmmmm!!!"

She absolutely exploded! Intense waves of pure orgasmic pleasure ripped through her body while she viciously pumped and ground her crotch into her husband's wet face. She was essentially fucking her fantasy black lover by brutally slamming her pussy against David's probing fingers and hungry mouth. Her imagination pictured Victor relentlessly pounding her with his massive cock, forcing her climax to soar to unbelievable heights of pure lust. Feeling phantom thrusts driving endlessly into her core, she screamed out and gripped tightly onto what her mind swore were his broad, dark shoulders.

In reality, her fingers were tangled in her husband's hair. She clamped her slick thighs tightly around his ears and came incredibly hard. The sensation was absolutely phenomenal, allowing her body to fully absorb the overwhelming wave of immense physical pleasure. Riding out the intense peak of her orgasm, she finally glanced down between her trembling legs to find David flashing a satisfied smile. She quickly dragged him upward by his shoulders.

"Oh fuck, Davidmy, please, baby!" she begged. "Fuck me right now! Fuck me so damn good tonight, please!"

He scrambled up her body and pressed the head of his cock directly against her wet entrance. A single forward thrust buried him completely inside her slick cunt. Bending his neck, David instantly went right back to sucking on her heavy tits. Reaching between their bodies, she tried to adjust his hips so she could feel his dick hitting better inside her. Right at that moment, he demanded she take the top spot. Holding onto his body, she let him roll them completely over. Riding him was his ultimate favorite position, even though she rarely preferred it.

The awkward flip caused him to slip completely out of her wet hole. Centering herself over his chest, she straddled his waist and reached down into the space between them. Her fingers gripped his hard dick, steering the shaft straight back into her dripping pussy while she slowly sank her weight onto him. Within seconds, she had completely swallowed his entire length. She lifted her pelvis very carefully to prevent his cock from popping out again. Grabbing her hips, David stabilized her movements as she finally began bouncing on his lap.

Vanessa could feel about four inches of his meat inside her channel. That was the absolute maximum depth his small dick could reach. Planting her hands flat against his chest, she leaned forward and started rocking her hips, sliding her soaking wet snatch up and down his short shaft. A filthy moan escaped her lips as her fantasy instantly switched back to Victor. She pictured the tall banker arching his back and violently thrusting his gigantic cock straight up into her. In her mind, he buried every single inch of that massive dick as deep into her pussy as physically possible. Holy fuck, she could practically feel his phantom tip brutally battering her cervix and stretching her out. That imaginary depth far exceeded anything she had ever experienced in real life.

Blinking her eyes open, reality crashed down as she stared at her husband lying beneath her. His tiny cock suddenly twitched and thickened inside her tight walls, a clear sign of impending disaster.

"God fucking damn it, it has only been minutes. Barely a few fucking minutes, and he is already about to blow," she silently cursed. Panic laced her voice. "Oh, please, David, do not cum, baby! Just hold completely still, stop moving, please! Do not fucking cum yet," she pleaded desperately.

He desperately tried to delay the inevitable, lifting their bodies slightly off the mattress. However, the moment he violently shoved his dick into her one final time, they both realized the battle was lost. He was blasting his load! He was already fucking cumming!

"Oh fuck, no, baby! Do not cum! I am not even close! God damn it, Davidmy!" she practically sobbed as hot jets of his jizz started shooting deep inside her cunt.

He forcefully clamped his hands down onto her thighs, keeping her pinned firmly against his crotch while he jammed his short meat as deep as it would go. Collapsing onto his sweaty chest, a massive wave of crushing disappointment completely obliterated her intense lust and killed her raging arousal. "Why the fuck could he not just slow down? Why does he constantly do this shit to me?" her internal monologue screamed once more. She honestly could not even recall the last time a real dick actually brought her to climax.

While he hugged her tight, panting heavily from his fast release, Vanessa felt his pathetic cock rapidly shrinking inside her wet hole. She knew instantly that his night was entirely finished, leaving her totally frustrated and without a vaginal orgasm.

Her heavy tits dangled right above David's face. He casually dragged his tongue across both of her stiff, elongated nipples. However, his dick had already gone completely limp, causing his soft meat to slide right out of her wet cunt. She realized instantly that the fucking was finished. Rolling off his chest, she flattened her back against the mattress and stared blankly at the ceiling while he sat up. Their sex life had followed this exact depressing pattern for nearly a whole year. Glancing sideways, she watched her husband climb out of bed and head straight into the bathroom.

Slipping her hand between her thighs, she felt a warm stream of his sperm leaking freely from her open hole. Her fingers brushed against her painfully swollen clit, sending a sharp jolt of pure electricity through her nervous system. She desperately needed to achieve another orgasm. She silently hoped he would finger fuck her dripping pussy until she finally came. That fantasy died the second he returned from the bathroom, gave her a quick peck goodnight, and immediately rolled onto his side to sleep.

Letting out a heavy sigh, she sat up on the edge of the mattress. After giving his useless jizz enough time to ooze out of her snatch, she dragged herself into the bathroom. Sitting on the toilet to take a piss, a crushing wave of sadness hit her, making her want to bawl her eyes out. What the fuck happened to the incredible intercourse they used to share? Why did David turn into such a dud in bed? Why did he lack the intense, burning desire to claim her body the way she so desperately craved? She could not find a single logical answer.

Grabbing some toilet paper, she wiped her wet slit clean before aggressively digging her fingers into her own pussy. "Oh fuck, yes, ahhhh," she gasped quietly, masturbating fiercely until a harsh, lonely orgasm finally ripped through her body.

Catching her breath, the frustrated wife finally stood up and returned to the bedroom. Fingering herself to completion at least guaranteed she could fall asleep tonight. Yet, a real dick was what she truly craved. She desperately needed a hard cock capable of delivering the brutal, mind-blowing orgasm her body demanded. Squeezing her eyes shut, the massive bulge stretching the front of Victor's dress pants burned into her brain as the final image before sleep finally took over.

After shuffling her children off to school the next morning, Vanessa crawled right back under the covers. The loud ringing of the telephone eventually woke her up. Picking up the receiver, a rich, deep voice greeted her. "Good morning, Vanessa? Victor here. Could you ask David to give me a ring whenever he gets back? I really need to follow up on the corporate deals we chatted about yesterday evening."

Stumbling over her words, Vanessa promised to pass the information along to her spouse. The banker then shifted the conversation, asking how she was doing and whether the baseball game was fun. She politely replied that the outing was highly enjoyable and she had a wonderful time. Victor immediately countered by saying how much he loved their conversation, adding that he rarely got the chance to speak with a woman as breathtakingly gorgeous as she was.

A deep red flush crept up her neck as she absorbed his smooth words. Holy fuck, this guy is practically seducing me through the receiver without saying a single inappropriate thing, her internal voice screamed. He is just acting like David's casual buddy, while I am sitting here obsessing over his gorgeous face, his incredible physique, and that massive fucking bulge in his pants! I seriously need to snap out of this.

Trying to escape, she finally blurted out an excuse. "Alright, Victor! I actually left a pot boiling on the stove, so I will definitely give David your message."

Completely ignoring her attempt to hang up, he continued showering her with relentless flattery. Her face was practically burning from blushing so hard by the time he boldly asked if she would share her exact bra size, assuming the question was not too intimate. His brazen question initially shocked her, but her own reaction shocked her even more when she eagerly confessed to wearing a D-cup. He smoothly replied that her rack looked absolutely phenomenal in the tight clothes she wore the previous night. Confident women who proudly displayed their sexy curves completely turned him on, he explained. Mumbling another quick thank you, she firmly stated she needed to get off the line. The tall man offered his own thanks, and she quickly slammed the phone down.

"The absolute nerve of that guy, asking about my fucking tits," she muttered out loud. A wicked smirk suddenly crossed her lips. "Oh, fuck it! Who am I actually trying to fool?"

Truthfully, the blatant sexual attention thrilled her beyond belief, causing a fresh, hot slickness to pool between her legs. An incredibly handsome stranger actually found her sexy enough to hold a conversation, let alone aggressively try to get into her panties. It had been years since she experienced that kind of raw male desire. She happily admitted her intense attraction to the dark-skinned banker, and his massive interest in her was plainly obvious. He wanted her badly! However, a deep instinct warned her to tread carefully. Looking into Victor's eyes previously revealed a ruthless predator who simply claimed whatever he desired. His relentless flirting and smooth seduction made him an incredibly dangerous temptation. Dealing with dominant alpha males was risky territory. The mere thought of being alone with him terrified her, yet that exact same danger made her dripping pussy throb with unbelievable excitement.

Following that stadium meeting and the subsequent evening phone call from David, the two men forged an unofficial corporate alliance in under a week. The banking executive started funneling numerous rejected applicants from his rigid firm straight over to David's highly flexible lending agency. Securing these riskier loans required the borrowers to pay significantly steeper interest rates. Desperation, however, made those clients gladly accept the harsh financial terms. As a direct reward for facilitating the approvals, those same companies directed even more lucrative deals back to Victor.

This massive influx of fresh revenue convinced Victor's corporate bosses that he was performing spectacularly. David's own management team held the exact same glowing opinion of their employee. Consequently, both guys secured massive salary bumps and huge financial bonuses. They were both raking in serious cash, and their joint enterprise continued expanding rapidly every single month.

Building this lucrative partnership naturally caused a tight personal friendship to blossom between the two professionals. Getting together for golf outings or casual lunches became a regular habit, as they genuinely liked hanging out. Their conversations eventually drifted far away from strictly financial topics. Hearing David ramble about his stunning wife thoroughly entertained the banker, allowing Victor to secretly catalog explicit details about her deepest sexual turn-ons. The black man paid especially close attention to the day David openly confessed to experiencing major intimacy struggles at home.

A few carefully placed, probing questions allowed the executive to extract a goldmine of private marital information. He quickly deduced that David's pathetic fucking skills left Vanessa completely unsatisfied. Playing the role of a caring friend, Victor offered fake sympathy and understanding. Yet, every word out of the husband's mouth merely confirmed that the gorgeous blonde was sexually starved and constantly horny. The clever banker immediately began plotting how to weaponize this inside knowledge to finally get his own massive dick buried deep inside her wet pussy.

He possessed absolute confidence that stretching her tight cunt with his huge black cock would instantly cure her sexual frustration. There was zero doubt in his mind about his physical equipment. Literally no female partner had ever uttered a single complaint regarding his impressive size or stamina. Once a week, Victor casually steered their chats back toward domestic issues, or David simply offered up the embarrassing details entirely unprompted.

Feigning concern, Victor typically just checked if the bedroom situation was improving. That tactic revealed the shocking fact that Vanessa had gone weeks, or potentially even months, without experiencing a genuine vaginal climax. David freely admitted his oral skills were the only thing making her cum, while his actual dick consistently failed to finish the job. The clueless husband even confessed his suspicions about his wife frequently masturbating, blaming the pathetic situation on his own tiny cock being too small to satisfy her after childbirth, supposedly stretched her out.

A scheme slowly formed in Victor's mind. He desperately wanted to claim Vanessa's incredibly sexy body as his ultimate prize. Tapping into her deep well of friendship and peaking carnal passion seemed completely worth the risk. Even if his seduction failed entirely, he absolutely had to try. He committed himself to the hunt.

Their booming enterprise eventually forced the two partners to schedule weekly sit-downs. The banker casually suggested holding these strategy sessions at David's house. He pitched it as a way to stay relaxed and avoid wasting extra hours at a stuffy office. David eagerly agreed, planning to analyze their loan applicants right there in the living room while Vanessa prepared a home-cooked meal. Adding chores to her plate was definitely not Victor's actual intention when he pitched the domestic setup. In reality, the sneaky bastard just wanted a guaranteed excuse to stare at her gorgeous face and killer body again.

He harbored a massive attraction to the curvy white wife. He strongly suspected the feeling was mutual, although perhaps her lust had not reached his intense level just yet. Once the home meetings became a regular habit, he made sure to never show up empty-handed. He consistently spoiled her with sweet chocolates, nice things for the house, or a chilled bottle of her absolute favorite wine. These small gestures clearly proved she stayed on his mind. Dropping off those little presents always gave him the perfect opening to tell her how fucking beautiful she looked. He truly considered her a spectacularly gorgeous white woman.

The attention thrilled Vanessa completely. She eagerly volunteered to cook for the guys every single week, totally beating David to the punch. These work meetings quickly transformed into long, enjoyable evenings for the trio. Instead of wrapping things up at a local bar by seven o'clock, Victor found himself lingering at their residence until nearly eleven at night.

His gift-giving habit eventually expanded to include their children. The slick executive even tossed in surprise toys for their youngest kid every couple of weeks.

Spending all those late nights at their place allowed him to dig deeply into the couple's personal affairs. Roughly four months into their lucrative partnership, Victor pulled into their driveway at the usual hour. However, David was nowhere to be found. Vanessa greeted the tall banker at the door, explaining that a sudden visit from a regional corporate boss was keeping her husband stuck at the office until at least eight o'clock. She relayed David's message, offering Victor the choice to either hang around and wait or simply reschedule the meeting.

She also mentioned that David desperately hoped his partner would stick around. Her husband apparently wanted to share exactly what upper management thought about their massive surge in approved loans. Choosing to stay meant Victor and Vanessa were completely isolated in the house together. The older children were out for the evening, and the baby was far too young to comprehend adult conversations or notice the thick sexual tension brewing in the room. Vanessa kept her guard up, desperately trying to avoid doing anything overtly seductive. Despite her caution, the hungry gleam shining in her hazel eyes loudly confessed that she viewed the black man as much more than just a casual business associate.

Although Vanessa kept her mouth shut about her bedroom struggles, the banker clearly sensed her immense carnal frustration. He constantly racked his brain trying to figure out why David lacked the burning urge to fuck his own gorgeous wife senseless. Bringing up explicit topics directly felt way too risky that evening. Coming on too aggressively behind her husband's back might scare her off. Instead, the sneaky bastard opted for a subtle approach to pry more details out of her. Sitting directly across from her in the living room, he locked onto her gaze. "You have absolutely gorgeous eyes, Vanessa. They are stunning," he murmured smoothly.

A soft pink flush painted her cheeks as she thanked him for the compliment. Her nervous energy spiked, causing her to rapidly cross and uncross her bare legs. A charming smile stretched across his handsome face as he pressed his luck. "You always act a bit distracted whenever I visit, Vanessa. I really hope my presence doesn't make you uncomfortable."

She wore a simple pair of casual shorts. Every time she shifted her legs, a pale flash of her soft inner thigh peeked out, instantly making his dark cock throb with intense need. Honestly, every tiny movement she made drove his lust completely off the charts. Stumbling over her words, she quickly replied. "No, God, no, Victor. Nothing is wrong at all. The truth is, I just feel incredibly frustrated with my husband lately. He grinds away at his job so much, and we just aren't... connecting the way we did in the past."

"Connecting?" Victor asked innocently. "I am not quite sure I follow you."

He was lying his ass off, of course. He knew exactly what she meant. Her delicate phrasing was a dead giveaway that David rarely gave her a good fucking anymore, or that his tiny dick simply failed to deliver the intense orgasms she desperately craved. Her profound frustration was purely physical. He recognized the classic signs of a severely horny, sexually starved woman. They naturally oozed raw sex appeal, walking with a subtle sway, letting their voices drop lower, and constantly rubbing their thighs together the exact way she was doing right then.

"Let us just say we aren't exactly spending enough quality time together," Vanessa replied defensively. "Honestly, this is an incredibly difficult subject, Victor. I feel deeply uncomfortable discussing my private marriage problems with you. You are definitely a good friend, but spilling my secrets feels completely wrong. Are we clear on that? We need to change the topic right now."

Raising both hands in surrender, Victor backed off immediately. "Hey, no problem at all, Vanessa! Consider it dropped. But speaking of changing the subject, I actually meant to ask you two something. Would you and David want to catch another baseball game this coming weekend? I won't be able to make it myself, but I have some extra tickets I figured he might want."

"He would absolutely love that," she answered quickly. "I am honestly not a huge baseball fan, though, and I actually have other plans this weekend anyway. Do you mind if he just takes his brother or one of our kids instead?"

"I couldn't care less who uses the tickets," Victor assured her. "Why can't you make it, though? Or is it simply that you don't want to go, Vanessa?"

"No, that isn't it!" she insisted. "I genuinely had a fantastic time when we went before. I just really do not want to go this time. I am busy with other things on Saturday night, so I will let him enjoy the game without me."

"Alright, I'll offer him the tickets as soon as he gets here," Victor stated. "Look, I genuinely apologize if my earlier questions upset you. Prying into your private life wasn't my intention, Vanessa. You simply looked incredibly distressed."

Tears suddenly welled up in her hazel eyes, and she began to cry softly. Victor stood up, stepping across the room to gently place a comforting hand on her shoulder. He softly reassured her that he was available whenever she needed someone to listen. Mumbling a quiet thank you, she stood up abruptly and practically fled into the kitchen.

Standing right in the doorway, he pressed the issue. "I completely mean it, Vanessa. I am always here for you if you ever decide you want to talk. You can talk to me about absolutely anything, Vanessa."

She refused to answer him, stubbornly keeping her back turned to the doorway. Victor simply could not resist blatantly checking out her amazing body from behind. Her round, full ass looked absolutely spectacular. It sat perfectly high on her waist, proudly displaying her pure, mature femininity. His mind raced with dirty thoughts, wondering if she ever masturbated while fantasizing about him or if she stared at his body the same way he devoured hers. He deeply wondered if her intense sexual frustration might push her to fuck another man, provided the affair remained completely safe. He honestly couldn't control his wicked imagination whenever a gorgeous woman like Vanessa stood right in front of him.

Later that evening, David finally walked through the front door. Vanessa remained unusually silent, barely speaking a word during their meal or their casual conversation afterward. The news from David's boss thrilled both men. They confidently agreed that maintaining their current pace would result in massive year-end financial bonuses.

Eventually, Victor offered his partner the baseball tickets for Saturday night. David eagerly accepted the generous offer.

"Just keep in mind that I have plans, David," Vanessa chimed in quickly. "You will need to bring our son or invite your brother instead."

"Oh, yeah, that makes sense. You have that charity event hosted at the Marriott on Saturday," David replied, suddenly remembering. "I completely forgot."

Of course, you forgot, David, she thought bitterly. You manage to forget absolutely every single fucking thing I actually want or need.

Aloud, she simply said, "Yeah, but it is totally fine. You boys go enjoy the game and have a fucking blast. You both bust your asses at work and deserve a fun night out. I am just going to see if Jane wants to tag along with me."

"I will actually be missing the game too, David," Victor smoothly interjected. "I believe I am attending that same charity event at the Marriott. I had absolutely no clue you were going, Vanessa. We should definitely grab a drink together while we are there."

Forcing a polite smile, she nodded. "Absolutely, Victor. I will definitely look for you."

David immediately loved the idea. "Yeah, Victor, please keep an eye on her for me, alright? Are you totally sure you don't mind me skipping the charity thing, baby?"

Vanessa assured her husband that he absolutely needed to attend the game.

When Vanessa extended the invitation to her best friend, Jane instantly accepted. She was thrilled to get a free, fancy dinner without cooking. Her husband and kids could just suffer through cheap fast food for one night. Saturday evening arrived, and Vanessa swung by to pick up her friend before heading straight to the Marriott hotel.

The drive only took fifteen minutes. Vanessa felt incredibly confident wearing her brand-new, ridiculously sexy outfit. Having Jane riding shotgun also gave her peace of mind. For some reason, the terrifying thought of being completely isolated with the handsome banker made her incredibly nervous.

Stepping into the massive banquet hall, she instantly spotted Victor entering through a side doorway. A sleek dark suit, sharp blue dress shirt, and a deep red tie hugged his muscular frame perfectly. He looked impossibly gorgeous and ridiculously masculine. A distinct shiver raced down her spine while she watched the tall black man casually stroll toward the bar area. He remained completely oblivious to her presence.

The host eventually guided the two women to their assigned spots. Their table sat tucked away in a dark back corner, completely blocking their view of the main event. Vanessa constantly stretched her neck, trying to keep Victor in her sights while he smoothly mingled with the crowd. He spent a lot of time charming various white women. He radiated total dominance and absolute confidence during every single interaction.

Eventually, both ladies desperately needed a cocktail. Vanessa volunteered to fetch the first round, leaving Jane at the table while she approached the crowded bar. Standing there waiting for the bartender, a rich, familiar voice suddenly rumbled directly behind her.

"Well, hello there, gorgeous. Do you frequent this place often?"

She spun around in surprise, instantly locking gazes with Victor. A deep chuckle escaped his throat as he flashed a brilliant smile. "God damn, woman! You look absolutely breathtaking tonight! If you were my wife, I would never let you leave my sight. I would constantly worry about some lucky bastard stealing you away from me."

"There is zero chance of that happening," she replied. "I am just an old married lady with a house full of kids. I really appreciate the compliment, though. I definitely put some serious effort into getting dressed up tonight."

A wicked smirk crossed his face. "Did you do that because you knew I was going to be here?"

He laughed smoothly at his own bold flirting, but she struggled to find her words. "Well, yeah... wait, I mean no! Honestly, I just rarely get a chance to escape my husband and children. I truly enjoy this annual event. It sucks that David refuses to attend with me. He constantly finds an excuse to skip it."

As they slowly advanced toward the bartender, Victor kept his intense focus strictly on her. "David is taking a massive loss tonight, Vanessa. You look incredibly special. Fucking stunning, actually. You are a phenomenally beautiful woman, and your husband is completely insane for letting you walk in here alone."

Blushing hard, she murmured another thank you right as she reached the front of the line.

"Let me pay for these," Victor insisted smoothly. "What are you drinking, Vanessa? Are you seriously flying solo tonight?"

She quickly clarified that she brought her best friend, Jane. Vanessa attempted to pull out her wallet to cover her friend's cocktail, but the banker aggressively refused, gladly paying for both beverages. He immediately asked where they were sitting. When she pointed to the terrible corner table, he promised to upgrade their location. He signaled for Jane to join them at the bar.

Jane quickly hurried over, and Vanessa handled the introductions. Victor smoothly complimented Jane's outfit, boldly declaring they were undeniably the two hottest women in the entire building! Escorting them directly toward the stage, the executive secured them spots at one of the top VIP tables in the room. They ended up sitting directly next to several powerful organizers of the charity. The sudden massive upgrade left both women completely speechless and deeply impressed.

Victor eventually announced he needed to work the room, offering Vanessa the chance to walk around with him. She politely declined the invitation, stating she preferred to stay seated and catch up with her friend. Flashing a bright smile, he accepted her answer and strolled away. Staring at his broad back retreating into the crowd sent a wicked jolt of electricity straight down into her wet pussy. Her nipples instantly hardened into tight pebbles against her bra. It was the exact same intense physical arousal that flooded her body the first time she met his dark eyes at the stadium.

Sinking back into her chair, Jane immediately leaned in close. "God damn! That guy is ridiculously hot! Who the fuck is he, Vanessa? How do you even know a man like that?" Her best friend wore a massive, knowing grin, acting as if she had just caught Vanessa sneaking around with a secret lover.

"Keep your mind out of the gutter, Jane," Vanessa scolded playfully. "He is strictly one of David's corporate associates. They constantly refer clients back and forth. Honestly, David considers him a really close friend now. He is incredibly handsome, though, right?"

Jane let out a loud laugh, whispering dirty thoughts into her ear. "Hell yes, he is. That gorgeous black man could park his shoes under my bed any fucking day of the week."

Both women giggled at the filthy remark, but Vanessa squeezed her thighs together to hide a sudden rush of arousal. Her dripping pussy was completely soaking her panties. Her dirty imagination pictured Victor kicking off his expensive shoes and leaving them beside her own mattress while he climbed into her sheets completely naked. She vividly fantasized about his massive, thick cock dangling heavily between his muscular thighs right before he forcefully pinned her tiny body down to fuck her brains out. A violent shiver of pure lust wrecked her entire body.

"Earth to Vanessa! Hello in there!" Jane playfully interrupted. "Are you lost in some dirty fantasy?"

A furious blush crept up Vanessa's face. "Shut the fuck up, you dirty bitch!" she hissed. "That is David's business partner, not my personal friend."

Her best friend just cackled, fully aware that Vanessa was obsessing over the gorgeous black guy they just met. To be completely honest, Jane was secretly fantasizing about him as well.

While the women waited for dinner, Victor returned to their table and grabbed a seat. "Are you ladies having a good time?" he asked smoothly. Both women enthusiastically agreed. Plates of food finally arrived, and the trio spent dinner discussing their various contributions to the charitable organization.

After the meal was wrapped up, the organizers started the speeches and trophy presentations. The charity honored both Victor and Vanessa with individual awards for their dedicated efforts. Overwhelming pride filled Vanessa's chest as she strutted onto the stage to accept her prize. Staring out at the crowd, she soaked in the loud applause and bright smiles directed right at her.

Heading back to her seat, she immediately locked eyes with Victor's beaming face. "That is absolutely fantastic, congratulations, Vanessa!" he praised. "You obviously busted your ass for this cause, right?"

Murmuring a soft "Yes," she froze as the tall banker stepped right into her personal space and pressed a warm kiss directly onto her cheek.

A wild mixture of pure terror and intense arousal violently shook her body, causing a massive flood of wetness to gush from her pussy. She quickly pulled her face away from his lips and muttered a breathless thank you.

Jane observed the entire intimate exchange like a hawk. "You have absolutely no idea how much effort Vanessa poured into this project all year, Victor," she chimed in. "My girl is entirely too humble about her talents. Honestly, she is absolutely phenomenal at every single thing she puts her hands on."

"Oh, I definitely believe that," Victor agreed smoothly. "She genuinely has no clue just how incredible she truly is, right, Jane?"

Her best friend nodded in agreement, playfully suggesting that Vanessa needed to start showing off a lot more. The pair shared a laugh while Vanessa blushed furiously as the rest of their table offered additional praise. The evening was rapidly becoming incredibly enjoyable for her.

A band began playing music, prompting the handsome executive to ask Vanessa for a dance. She initially tried to reject his offer. However, Jane aggressively nudged her arm until she finally caved. "Alright, fine, Jane! I will go," she surrendered. "Let's go, Victor, before my chaperone starts screaming at me."

Flashing a grin at her friend, she grabbed the banker's large hand, and they strolled toward the middle of the room. A slow jam echoed through the speakers as Victor finally wrapped his arms completely around her body. The sheer heat and raw power radiating from his muscles overwhelmed her when he dragged her tight against his chest. She initially fought to maintain a respectable gap between their bodies. Ultimately, the slow rhythm broke her resistance, and she simply surrendered to his strong embrace.

Gliding across the floor and chatting easily helped her tense muscles finally loosen up. He kept his hands in totally appropriate places without trying to grope her. Tilting her head back, she met his gaze just as a gorgeous smile lit up his face.

"You have some incredible moves, Vanessa," he murmured. "Is David a big fan of dancing?"

She admitted her husband rarely hit the floor, though she absolutely loved it. Victor yanked her closer once again, and this time she offered zero resistance. Their torsos collided, allowing him to smash her heavy, gorgeous tits directly into his solid chest wall. Her tight dress and supportive bra pushed her thick cleavage ridiculously high, creating an incredibly deep valley of flesh mashed flat against his torso. Glancing down at that spectacular view made him groan internally. His black dick instantly started swelling into a massive erection. He made absolutely no effort to hide his rising arousal. He desperately wanted her to feel his rock-hard cock grinding against her stomach.

They stayed intertwined for three entire tracks. By the time they wandered back to their seats, Vanessa's face was completely flushed and burning hot. Victor immediately invited a different lady from their group out to the floor, and the new pair walked away.

"You look pretty flustered there, honey," Jane teased. "I guess you really enjoyed his rhythm." She shot Vanessa a wicked smirk, perfectly conveying her dirty meaning.

Vanessa sighed heavily. "Yeah, well, I am absolutely done dancing for the night. That man is just way too fucking sexy for my own good."

Letting out a loud cackle, Jane replied, "Hell, I will gladly let him spin me around if he offers. But it is painfully obvious he wants you way more than me, babe. I guarantee he wants to do some horizontal dancing with you in the bedroom!"

Vanessa's face practically caught fire from embarrassment. "Jesus fucking Christ, Jane, I have a husband and children! Plus, he is... well, he is a black man! Have you lost your damn mind?"

Jane just chuckled and leaned in close to whisper. "I am completely sane. Besides, everyone knows the old rule about going black..." Breaking into a fit of giggles, she invaded Vanessa's personal space again with a filthy question. "So... spill the details. Is he packing a massive dick?"

Her eyes bugged out of her head as an even darker shade of red coated her cheeks. "JANE!" she hissed loudly. Dropping her volume to a frantic whisper, she scolded her friend. "For fuck's sake! You are completely filthy! I swear to God! You are an absolute nasty, evil bitch, you know that?"

"Maybe, but I am an honest bitch!" Jane fired back, laughing harder. "Judging entirely by your panicked expression, I am guessing that cock is absolutely huge. Seriously, how fucking big is it?"

Vanessa sat in complete shock that her closest friend was interrogating her about a stranger's meat. A wicked smile finally cracked her composure. "It is massive! Now shut the fuck up about his dick, please? You are embarrassing the shit out of me!"

They both erupted into loud laughter. Jane held her thumb and index finger apart to guess the banker's size. Reaching over, Vanessa grabbed her friend's hands and yanked them significantly further apart to show the true thickness. A shocked gasp escaped Jane's lips in total disbelief. That dramatic reaction sent them into another chaotic fit of laughter. They sat there giggling uncontrollably like a pair of horny teenagers. Every time one managed to catch her breath, the other would snort and start the cycle all over again.

Victor eventually returned to the table, politely holding the chair for his previous partner before pivoting to ask Jane for a spin. She instantly rejected the offer, faking a sudden headache. Instead, she blatantly announced that Vanessa was dying to get back out on the floor with him.

"I am going to get you back for this, Jane," Vanessa muttered under her breath.

Despite the threat, she stood up and followed Victor back out onto the wood floor. An upbeat track pumped through the speakers, and they both enjoyed watching the other's body bounce to the rhythm. The way Victor fluidly rolled his hips and shook his muscular ass struck Vanessa as incredibly sexy. The handsome banker equally admired the beautiful woman's smooth, rhythmic movements. He caught himself thinking that if she threw her hips around this easily in public, she had to be an absolute wild animal in bed.

By the time the upbeat song faded, his cock was already turning rock hard again. Just as Vanessa pivoted to head back to their seats, a slow ballad started playing. Victor immediately reached out and grabbed her hand. Offering zero resistance, she stepped right back into his space. The tall man pulled her in tight. This time, she allowed him to dictate their movements completely, and they began a slow, intimate sway rather than actually dancing. As he pressed his body firmly against her leg, she could undeniably feel his heavy package trapped right between her thighs.

She attempted to shift her stance slightly, but he aggressively yanked her right back against his crotch. She completely stopped fighting it. The long ballad felt endless, and she eventually just surrendered, melting entirely into his powerful embrace. She clung to him tightly, letting him forcefully grind his massive dick directly into her stomach and groin. The music finally faded into silence. Standing perfectly still, he stared intensely down into her hazel eyes.

"I really think I should head home now," she whispered breathlessly. "I had a wonderful time tonight, Victor. You are an incredible dancer."

Another slow song instantly started playing. "Just one more?" he pleaded. "I really loved dancing with you, too, Vanessa. Come on, they are playing our song."

She had absolutely no clue what the song even was. The slow tempo combined with his intense stare left her completely hypnotized. Stepping back into his waiting arms, she smashed her body flush against his chest. The contact was immediate and unmistakable. He was painfully stiff. A quiet, filthy moan slipped from her lips. His cock felt unbelievably thick, dwarfing anything her husband had ever packed! Looking up, she held his gaze as the dance floor suddenly became incredibly congested. Other couples crowded around them, pushing them even tighter together.

Victor practically lifted her feet off the floor, grinding his raging erection forcefully against her wet pussy. The thick ridge of his dick slowly slid up and down her soaking slit through their clothes. The friction hit her in exactly the right spot, making it blatantly obvious he knew exactly what he was doing. All resistance vanished; she was enjoying the filthy contact way too much.

She deliberately rocked her hips against his bulge, feeling her entire body flood with overwhelming arousal. Burying her face in his chest, she swayed with him, intentionally shoving her pelvis back against his rock-hard meat. The crowded room faded away until they were the only two people left, as Victor slowly and deliberately dry-humped her petite frame. She pushed back with so much force that her entire body started shaking violently. The massive head of his cock ruthlessly ground directly against her exposed clitoris. The thick, throbbing dick trapped inside his dress pants provided intense, direct stimulation. He aggressively humped her again, and this time, he clearly heard her filthy moan.

Staring down into her flushed face, he asked if she was feeling alright. She swore she was perfectly fine. She was currently experiencing a small, building orgasm, though she obviously kept that detail to herself. The truth was, Victor definitely knew exactly what was happening. He could easily feel her climaxing right into her panties as he ruthlessly rocked his hips, slamming his rigid meat up and down her pussy in a blatant display of public dry humping. He held her close. The packed crowd completely shielded their filthy actions from the room. A wave of pure pleasure crashed through her as Victor relentlessly pumped his hips, and she aggressively fucked him right back, grinding her soaking wet crotch into his stiff bulge. His own climax rapidly approached, but he desperately needed to stop. Blasting a massive load into his expensive dress pants would create a very obvious and humiliating stain.

He commanded her to look up at him, and she immediately obeyed. Pure, unadulterated lust blazed in his dark eyes. At the exact same time, he could feel her violently twitching against his dick, happily taking the intense pleasure he was feeding her. Neither of them could break the intense eye contact, and she kept her gaze locked onto his until the final wave of her orgasm completely subsided. A massive wave of terrible embarrassment immediately followed.

They finished the slow dance, tightly glued together, completely lost in each other's eyes. Victor suddenly dipped his head and planted a firm, quick kiss directly on her lips. The brief contact was potent enough to make the room spin. Her knees nearly buckled, but Victor kept his strong arms wrapped securely around her until she regained her balance. They eventually pulled apart.

"Are you doing alright, Vanessa?" he asked softly.

"Yeah... yes, I am completely fine, Victor," she stammered. "Jesus, that was quite a dance. I really need to go back to my table now, please. Let me go! It is just incredibly hot in this room. I need to sit down."

He guided her safely back to her chair, waiting until she seemed composed before making his exit. "Alright, ladies, I believe it is time for me to head out. I am exhausted, and it has been an incredibly long, eventful evening! Isn't that right, Vanessa? Jane, it was wonderful meeting you. Hopefully, we can share a dance next time. Are you sure you are alright, Vanessa?"

She glanced up, flashing him a genuine smile while locking eyes with him one last time. "Yes, I am fine. Thank you for a truly wonderful night, Victor. I enjoyed the dance immensely. Thank you so much."

Glancing at Jane and the rest of the table before settling his intense gaze entirely back on Vanessa, Victor replied smoothly. "Believe me, Vanessa, the absolute pleasure was entirely mine."

Turning around, he slowly strolled off without waiting for her to reply. A heavy throb pulsed through his dick beneath his suit pants. Absolute certainty hit him right then that he was definitely going to fuck her. He firmly believed he would claim Vanessa's gorgeous body eventually, and they were going to have a phenomenal time doing it! Dealing with David was the only real obstacle now.

Figuring out that the husband could wait until later. While cruising back to his place, the unbearable pressure forced him to unzip his fly and free his raging erection from his tailored pants. His thick meat was simply too massive to stay locked up. A deep sigh of relief escaped his lips as his long, rock-hard cock sprang out into the chilly evening breeze. Massaging his stiff shaft a couple of times, a desperate ache to blast his load started boiling deep inside his balls. "Fuck yes, Vanessa," he muttered aloud. "You and me, baby, very soon!"

Exposing his entire heavy pole to the open air felt incredible. "Hell yes, that is exactly what I needed," he groaned. "I seriously wish she were sitting right beside me, wrapping her hands around this dick and jerking it while I drive her back to my place to fuck her brains out." Falling asleep tonight was going to be completely impossible unless he drained his raging lust first. Jerking off was inevitable, and he knew perfectly well that her spectacular white body would fuel his dirty fantasy. Jesus Christ, she had an unbelievable figure.

Leaving the venue later that night, intense sexual arousal left Vanessa so completely rattled that she forced Jane to take the steering wheel. Her friend just giggled uncontrollably. "I guess that incredibly hot black dude grinding his cock against you out there really scrambled your brain, huh?" Jane teased playfully.

"Oh, shut the fuck up," Vanessa shot back defensively. "I simply drank way too much booze tonight, that is it."

The car rode in silence for a while before Vanessa brought him up again. "The man definitely knows how to move, right?" she asked quietly.

"I have absolutely no clue, honey," Jane replied with a smirk. "He clearly preferred grinding on you!"

Panic suddenly laced Vanessa's voice. "Was I really acting that whorish on the floor? Do you think the crowd actually noticed us bumping and grinding like that?"

The terrifying thought of someone snitching to David made her incredibly nervous. Jane quickly tried to calm her down. "Did you enjoy yourself out there? Then just let it go, because my lips are totally sealed, babe!" her best friend promised. "Plus, nobody else in that entire room realized he was packing a massive erection while he stood right behind your seat to say his goodbyes. Literally nobody but me noticed that giant bulge... well, me and you, obviously."

A deep red flush covered Vanessa's cheeks instantly. "He was standing at my back, so I will just have to trust your visual assessment," she lied smoothly.

Jane refused to let her off the hook. "You absolutely had to feel his meat while you two were swaying out there," she argued. "You guys were practically glued together, and his dick looked unbelievably thick and stiff when he walked you back to our seats. You felt it poking you, right?"

Staring at Jane in total silence for several moments, a wicked grin finally broke across Vanessa's face. "Honestly? Keeping this strictly between us, his cock felt absolutely enormous," she confessed. "My panties were soaking wet when he started aggressively grinding that thick pole against my pelvis. He was definitely humping me on purpose!" Letting out a nervous laugh, Vanessa inhaled sharply. "Holy fuck, getting dry humped out there practically gave me a full-blown orgasm. Are you positive nobody else caught us?"

"The floor was completely packed, so I seriously doubt anyone else witnessed the dirty show," Jane reassured her. "You need to be extremely careful around him, though. The intense way that guy stares at you is crazy. He wants you so fucking bad!"

Rolling her eyes, Vanessa scoffed at the warning. "For fuck's sake, we just shared a couple of dances and flirted a bit," she reasoned. "You really do not need to stress over this, because I am completely in control. I am literally an aging mother with a husband. A handsome guy like that could easily nail any chick in that hotel, and plenty of them are way younger and hotter than me."

"I pray my body looks even half as spectacular as yours when I get to be your age!" Jane joked loudly.

"Excuse me? We are literally the exact same age, you dirty bitch!" Vanessa yelled back. "Just drive me back to my house right now so I can go ravage my husband!"

Their wild laughter echoed inside the vehicle. Deep down, however, Vanessa could still feel the slick, sticky juices coating her panties from her minor climax on the dance floor. Clamping her thighs firmly shut, the gentle vibrations and bumps from the moving car sent fresh waves of arousal straight into her clit. Arriving home so David could sexually satisfy her raging hunger felt like an absolute emergency. She promised herself to forcefully erase the black banker from her mind and focus entirely on her husband's amazing oral skills.

Stepping through her front door, she frantically stripped naked, dropping her garments in a messy pile on the floor. After scrubbing her dripping cunt clean in the bathroom, she patted the area dry and rubbed a couple of drops of expensive perfume right near her wet opening. That special scent was meant strictly to entice David. Crawling onto the mattress beside her sleeping husband, she watched him groggily shift onto his side. Planting a soft kiss on his lips, she whispered, "Hey there, baby. I am so sorry for waking you up."

Blinking his eyes open, he muttered, "Yeah, you did, but do not worry about it. How was the charity thing? Did you enjoy yourself?"

Resting her face right next to his on the pillow, she let out a heavy breath. "It was actually wonderful, David. The organizers actually gave me an award tonight. Victor ended up winning one as well."

Excitement suddenly filled his sleepy voice. "Holy shit, you both took home trophies? That is absolutely fantastic! I will definitely give him a ring tomorrow to say congratulations. Both of you winning is just incredible!"

Returning her earlier kiss, he let her press her naked body flush against his own. She slid her hand downward, gripping his flaccid penis with only two fingers. Since he was completely limp, her thumb and index finger were more than enough to hold him.

Gently rubbing the lifeless flesh, she practically begged him for sex. "I am absolutely desperate for you right now, David," she pleaded. "I need you to fuck my pussy so bad. Please, baby, just fuck me! I am completely naked, and my heavy tits are begging for your wet mouth, Davidmy. Roll over here and give your wife some intense loving!"

Her hand relentlessly worked his soft meat the entire time she spoke. Unfortunately, the friction barely produced any swelling. Leaning in close, he gave her another quick peck on the mouth.

"Is there any chance we can just hold off until tomorrow night?" he asked apologetically. "I seriously need to wake up ridiculously early, Vanessatie, and it is already way past midnight. The regional director is visiting the office again in the morning, so I have to be there at the crack of dawn. I swear we will fuck tomorrow, babe! Does that sound alright?"

Gripping his flaccid penis confirmed that trying to wake him up would be completely pointless. He was totally checked out for the evening once again. She planted a quick kiss on his cheek and muttered bitterly, "Yeah, whatever. It is always tomorrow with you, David."

Turning her back to him, she slid her fingers straight between her thighs. Cupping her own soaking wet pussy made her realize just how massive her carnal cravings had become over the past few weeks. Jesus Christ, her aching hole desperately needed a brutal, lengthy fucking!

She laid perfectly still in the dark until the sound of her husband's heavy snoring filled the room, prompting her to climb out of bed. Wandering into the kitchen, she poured herself some cold milk. She rested at the table for several minutes before finally grabbing the receiver. Finding the banker's contact info, she punched in the digits. The line buzzed four distinct times, and she nearly aborted the call right before a deep voice clicked onto the line. "Victor, hey, this is Vanessa," she breathed into the mouthpiece.

"I know exactly who this is, baby," he answered smoothly. "I would recognize your voice anywhere. What is on your mind? What do you need right now?"

Pausing nervously, she stammered out a weak excuse. "I basically just... well, I wanted to call and say thank you for the lovely evening. Dancing with you was incredibly fun. It was a really great time."

A wicked grin spread across his face because he instantly saw right through her bullshit. "How exactly did I feel?" he challenged.

Feigning complete ignorance, she asked him to clarify his bizarre question.

"Cut the crap, you know exactly what I mean," he fired back. "Tell me how I felt pressing into you, Vanessa. Was I fucking huge? Did my dick feel a lot bigger than David's does?"

Sitting alone at the kitchen table, a massive rush of heat flooded her face as she blushed furiously. "No, look, I honestly have zero clue what you are talking about, Victor," she lied frantically. "I seriously just called to..."

He immediately cut her off. "Stop playing stupid games with me, Vanessa, because we both felt it happening! You are fully aware of what I am asking. When I dragged you against my body on that dance floor, how incredible did my massive cock feel rubbing right against your dripping pussy? Fucking tell me the truth, because I already know the real reason you dialed my number. I was laying here burning up with lust and could not sleep either. My body aches for you, Vanessa. I wanted to fuck the absolute shit out of you."

Letting out a shaky breath, she desperately tried to scold him. "Jesus, Victor, stop it right now! That is absolutely not why I phoned you! Fine, yes, since you are forcing me to admit it, you felt incredibly thick. You had a raging hard-on, and I definitely enjoyed the grinding while we were out there. However, you are acting like a total jerk right now. I honestly assumed you were a classy gentleman who would keep his mouth shut about our little moment! I am going to end this call."

"Hell no, do not hang up on me!" he commanded forcefully. "We both know exactly why you are on the line. You are wide awake, and your husband is completely passed out. That useless bastard cannot help you satisfy your cravings tonight, can he?"

A long pause stretched over the line before she finally caved. "Yeah, he is totally dead to the world."

Victor pounced on the admission, confirming that intense sexual frustration was keeping her awake.

"Fuck, yes, Victor, I am completely wired," she confessed desperately. "And David is way too exhausted to take care of my needs."

"I was suffering from the same raging lust, Vanessa," the banker admitted. "Honestly, I literally just finished jerking off to relieve the pressure."

She gasped quietly. "Are you serious? Please do not speak to me like that, Victor. It is incredibly humiliating."

"Why the fuck shouldn't I?" he challenged. "I know for a fact that your body is begging for that exact same physical release. You desperately need to blast a hot orgasm right now, don't you, baby?"

The filthy question broke her resolve entirely. "Yes! Oh, fuck, yes, Victor! I need to cum so fucking bad!" she whimpered.

"Then drive over to my house right now so I can absolutely wreck your pussy," he offered bluntly.

Pure panic seized her chest. "Holy shit, absolutely not! And do not even think about driving over to my house tonight!" she panicked.

"Fine, then you are going to follow every single one of my dirty commands through this receiver, baby!" he instructed. "Tell me exactly what clothes you are wearing."

Stuttering nervously, she answered, "Just... just a simple t-shirt and some cotton panties. Nothing else."

"Mmmm, that sounds incredibly fucking sexy," he groaned. "Are your tits completely loose?"

Confirming she lacked a bra sent a dark chuckle vibrating through his chest. He boldly declared that her heavy rack must look phenomenal, bouncing around freely. "I would kill to see your gorgeous body dressed exactly like that, Vanessa. Will you leave your bra off the next time I swing by your place for a business meeting?"

She asked him to explain his filthy request.

"It will be our little secret code to prove how much you enjoyed grinding against my dick earlier," he explained smoothly.

She promised to strongly consider the naughty idea.

"Excellent, I want you thinking about it constantly," he purred. "Alright, let's get started. Shove your fingers underneath that loose shirt and start groping those massive, gorgeous tits, Vanessa! Start playing with yourself right fucking now!"

Clenching the receiver with her left hand, she slipped her right hand beneath the hemline and aggressively grabbed her heavy right boob. Looking down, she could easily see the stiff, elongated shape of her nipples poking sharply against the thin cotton fabric. "Alright, Victor, I am massaging my heavy breasts right now, and my nipples are completely stiff. What do you want me to do next?"

"Pinch that hard peak and yank on it for me," he commanded.

She obeyed instantly, and a filthy moan traveled through the phone lines. Her arousal was already peaking, guaranteeing a very fast orgasm.

"Good girl. Now yank that shirt completely up over your collarbone so those heavy globes are fully exposed," he demanded. "I am absolutely dying to stare at them, Vanessa. I want to aggressively suck the absolute shit out of those tight little nubs! You have a spectacularly sexy fucking body. Now, squish that breast upward toward your face. Are you flexible enough to lick your own nipple?"

Baffled by her own obedience, she followed his filthy commands anyway. "Fuck, yes! I can actually reach them with my tongue!" she gasped into the receiver. "Jesus Christ, Victor, I need to blast an orgasm so fucking badly right now!"

"You are going to, baby, I promise," he murmured smoothly. "Just keep following my voice. Shift over and start sucking the other tit."

She immediately obeyed his order before asking him what he was currently doing on his end of the line.

"Fantasizing about your gorgeous body has my dick rock solid, so I have to jerk off a second time," he admitted. "I am gripping my massive black cock just for you, Vanessa. You definitely remember feeling this same meat grinding against your crotch while we danced earlier. This is the same huge dick I desperately wanted to bury deep inside your wet walls."

Another filthy moan escaped her lips as she confessed just how massive his bulge felt rubbing against her.

"You mean grinding against your wet pussy, do you not, Vanessa?" he challenged.

She quietly confirmed that he was right.

"Then say the word for me," he demanded. "Say pussy."

After a brief moment of hesitation, she finally surrendered to his dirty talk. "Pussy. I loved it when your huge cock mashed right against my pussy."

A wicked grin crossed his face. "Drag your fingers down your stomach right now and slip them between your thighs," he instructed. "Spread those legs wide open so you get full access to your dripping cunt. Do it for me, baby. Grab a massive handful of your wet pussy and cup it exactly the way I would. Mash your palm all over your slit! Push harder! Move faster! Fuck yes, Vanessa, tell me exactly how good that feels."

Acting like a total whore thrilled her completely. She moaned loudly into the mouthpiece, swearing that the friction felt absolutely incredible.

While she followed his explicit directions, he asked if her underwear was soaked. She admitted that thinking about him kept her panties dripping wet for the entire evening. He quickly replied that he would gladly let her bounce her tight pussy right on his massive dick if he were sitting in her kitchen. Squeezing and mashing her slippery cunt produced another loud moan from her throat. Her core was absolutely gushing juices as she started aggressively thrusting her hips upward into her own palm.

"Hold off on that climax, baby!" Victor commanded. "Slip your hand completely underneath the fabric and spread those knees even further apart. I want you to pry those pink lips open and trace a single finger right along your soaking wet slit. Take it incredibly slow and easy, Vanessa. We need to draw this out!"

She followed his lead while he continued issuing filthy orders. "Start finger fucking your wet hole right now while picturing my massive, rock-solid black dick," he purred. "Picturing your spectacular figure is making my cock throb aggressively. You are fully aware of how phenomenal your body is, right? Honestly, I am dying for an opportunity to prove exactly what this giant meat can do to you. Would you actually let me breed you, Vanessa? Would you sneak away with me and let me pound your pussy just one time?"

His explicit dirty talk kept her moaning uncontrollably into the receiver. Relentlessly pumping her fingers inside her sloppy cunt pushed her dangerously close to the edge of climax!

"I already blew one load thinking about you, Vanessa, and I am going at it again," he confessed. "My hand is jerking this thick shaft while I imagine your wide open thighs and your tight pink pussy leaking slick juices everywhere. I desperately want to bury myself deep inside your guts. I want to stretch you out deeper than any other guy ever has. Beg me to do it. Tell me how badly you need me to fuck you. Use your words, baby!"

She was ruthlessly pounding her own hole with two digits by this point. "Is your massive dick aching to slide inside me, Victor?" she panted wildly. "Are you so stiff that it actually hurts? Do you honestly believe I look that sexy? Do you really want to rail my wet cunt? Tell me exactly how you would fuck me!"

"Fuck yes, Jesus Christ, yes," he groaned deeply. "I want to take you from behind, slamming into you incredibly fast and ridiculously hard. Precum is literally dripping all over my fist right now because you are so damn spectacular! Your sexy frame was perfectly built to take a massive, thick cock. You were made for a real man like me, baby! Let me prove how mind-blowing this can feel. Let me destroy your pussy with this dick!"

Giving in sounded perfect, as she hungered for his massive meat more than anything in the world. "Oh fuck, Victor, I seriously cannot do this because I have a husband," she moaned in agony. "Please believe me, I desperately want to satisfy you. I want to ride that gigantic, stiff shaft so fucking badly right now! Keep talking dirty and force me to cum!"

"Shove a third finger deep into your dripping hole and start aggressively mashing your thumb right against your clit," he ordered.

Listening to her frantic pants and loud moans echoing through the line confirmed she was hovering right on the edge.

"Drop the phone on the table and grab yourself with both hands," he commanded. "Focus entirely on my huge black dick and mercilessly finger fuck your wet slit until you absolutely explode. Finish it right fucking now, Vanessa!"

Slamming the receiver onto the kitchen table, Vanessa violently shoved her underwear completely past her knees. Spreading her thighs as far apart as possible, she started diddling herself like an insanely horny teenager. Thrusting her dripping crotch upward to meet her frantic fingers, she wailed wildly.

"Ohhhhh fuuuuck! Ohhhh, yes! Ahhhhh!" she screamed loudly, riding out wave after violent wave of a brutal, intense climax.

Slick vaginal fluids gushed freely over her knuckles. Hearing her unfiltered, primal screams sent Victor straight over the edge. Listening to her intense orgasm actually triggered his own massive release. Climaxing purely from audio stimulation was a brand new experience for the banker, proving just how dangerously intoxicating this woman was. He absolutely needed to claim her.

Eventually catching her breath, she lifted the phone back to her ear. "I finally did it, Victor," she panted heavily. "You just delivered a spectacular orgasm. I can finally get some sleep tonight. Did you finish jerking off yet?"

"Oh fuck yes, I definitely blew my load," he groaned softly. "Listening to you scream while you came pushed me right over the edge! We absolutely have to hook up in person, Vanessa. Testing our chemistry is mandatory, even if we only do it one single time. You feel this intense connection just as strongly as I do. What do you say, beautiful? Are you going to sneak away with me so I can shove this giant black snake deep inside your tight pink pussy and deliver the absolute best fucking of your entire life?"

"Oh, fuck, Victor, I just cannot do this!" she cried out in distress. "No, seriously, I cannot! I am a married woman with children, and risking my entire family just to fuck you is completely out of the question. David would absolutely take my kids away from me if he ever found out. You are a single guy without a care in the world, but I have my whole life on the line. Yes, I am incredibly frustrated sexually, and you already know that, but I still love my husband. Cheating on him is a boundary I just cannot cross. I am so fucking sorry because I really do like you a lot. You are ridiculously sexy. Grinding our bodies together on that dance floor tonight felt absolutely incredible. We would undoubtedly have phenomenal sex together, Victor. I know it would be mind-blowing. But I just cannot do it. Please try to understand me, baby. I just cannot."

Slamming the receiver down, she broke into heavy, agonizing tears.

Two full days had passed since that filthy phone call gave Vanessa an earth-shattering orgasm. Obsessive thoughts about the handsome black banker consumed her mind constantly, which genuinely terrified her. Meanwhile, her husband still had not bothered to deliver on his promise to fuck her. Grabbing her small pocket vibrator and vigorously rubbing her clit with her fingers remained her only source of physical relief. By the third day, her pussy was aching, and she was aggressively horny.

The telephone suddenly rang right around four o'clock in the afternoon. It was David calling from the office. "Hey, babe, is it alright if Victor and I move our strategy session to tonight rather than waiting until Wednesday?" he asked. "Would you mind cooking us some dinner? We can all hang out and talk for a bit before he leaves, just like normal."

She quickly agreed to handle the cooking, assuring David that his partner was always welcome to swing by for their business meetings. Deep down, a desperate hunger to see Victor's handsome face burned fiercely inside her, despite the intense humiliation she anticipated feeling after their explicit late-night conversation.

Suddenly, she remembered his filthy demand to leave her tits completely unrestrained. A wicked giggle escaped her lips as she headed upstairs to stand under a steaming hot shower. After washing her body thoroughly, she began carefully putting herself together for their incoming guest.

Picking up her cell phone, she dialed Jane's number to see if her best friend could host the kids for supper. When Jane immediately demanded to know why, Vanessa casually explained that David was bringing Victor over for the evening, and she preferred a quiet house without children screaming during the adult meal. Letting out a loud, knowing cackle, Jane boldly called out the obvious lie but gladly agreed to watch the kids anyway.

Getting dressed, Vanessa deliberately skipped putting on a bra. She was certain the tall executive would instantly notice her heavy, loose breasts bouncing freely under her top. Imagining the dirty thoughts racing through his brain made her smile wickedly.

"Mmm, ahhh, fuck," she breathed into the empty bedroom, as a fresh wave of intense arousal flooded her core, making her pussy start to drip slick juices all over again. "God damn it, this man totally scrambles my brain," she muttered quietly to herself.


Chapter 2

Before you read any further, please understand that this tale explores cuckolding and was crafted specifically for my real-life white online lover. We are putting this warning right at the start so you do not whine like an infant later. Do not read this story if the idea of a husband facing severe humiliation while his wife fucks another guy offends you. You have been warned.

When Vanessa finally stepped into the living area that evening, her chest was completely unsupported. Every single step caused her heavy breasts to bounce wildly. Her stiff nipples already poked sharply against the fabric of her baby blue sweater. The gentle friction of that soft material rubbing directly across her bare peaks felt absolutely incredible, making them swell even longer and tighter. Fantasizing about Victor staring at her body made her nipples ache with stiffness. She actually nearly lost her nerve at the last second, turning back toward her bedroom to put a bra on because the stunt felt way too risky. The sudden crunch of tires in the driveway stopped her, leaving her with absolutely no time to change her clothes.

Strolling into the front room, she spotted Victor and David walking through the door at the same time. That was definitely a first. Her husband routinely beat his partner to the house. Their joint arrival struck her as a bit odd. However, she figured she would simply feed them dinner and disappear while they handled their corporate business. She could always rejoin the party later. Honestly, she preferred that routine anyway because it allowed her to unwind completely before the heavy drinking and playful flirting began.

Both men froze in their tracks, staring shamelessly directly at her massive tits as she crossed the floor. "Hey, guys," she greeted them. "Supper needs a few extra minutes. You really did not give me much of a heads-up today, David."

"Vanessa, you look absolutely gorgeous as always," Victor observed smoothly. "Something is definitely different today, though. What did you change?"

"She is not wearing a bra, Victor," David pointed out bluntly. "That is the difference. Why are your tits loose tonight, baby?"

Flashing a playful grin at her husband before looking over at the handsome banker, she replied, "I just wanted a little more freedom tonight."

Reaching up, she brazenly cupped her own heavy breasts, hoisting the flesh upward and giving them two deliberate shakes. Both men let out silent, internal groans. Vanessa absolutely adored using her killer body to drive them crazy. "Besides, we are staying in the house all night," she added. "Taking off that restrictive harness feels so fucking good. Some days, those tight bras are absolute torture. You guys could never understand the feeling. Does going natural really look that terrible on me?"

"Hell no!" the two men answered simultaneously.

Laughter filled the room. David quickly checked on the children's whereabouts. Vanessa explained that she had dropped them off at Jane's house, and they were gone for several hours.

Victor's dark eyes dragged slowly up and down her curvy frame. "God damn, baby, you look absolutely spectacular, Vanessa," he praised. "That blue top makes your eyes look incredible."

"Are you sure it isn't just the lack of underwear?" David joked.

Staring directly at her jutting nipples, Victor smirked. "It might be a combination of both!"

A deep red flush coated her cheeks at Victor's bold words. "Thank you," she mumbled. "Listen, I really need to get back to the stove, or else you two will not get anything accomplished tonight."

"Well, you and those gorgeous tits look absolutely amazing to me, Vanessa," Victor called out. "Thanks!"

She paused, glancing back at him. "Thanks? What are you thanking me for?" she asked, secretly wondering if he would boldly mention the filthy phone call where he ordered her to ditch the bra.

"For inviting me over to your house tonight, obviously," Victor replied smoothly. "Oh, and definitely thanks for skipping the bra!"

A soft giggle escaped her lips. Picking up a few stray items around the living room, she let both men admire the heavy sway of her unbound breasts beneath the soft knit. Turning her back, she strutted toward the kitchen, fully aware their hungry eyes were glued to her ass.

"Jesus, David! Your wife is incredibly fine," she overheard Victor say. "We should probably knock out as much paperwork as possible before we eat, though. Then we can just relax and bullshit over dinner."

Vanessa glanced over her shoulder one final time to check on the guys. Catching her eye, Victor flashed a wicked smile and gave her a deliberate wink. She grinned right back, feeling her pussy instantly flood with slick juices, knowing how much he loved staring at her naked tits. The playful attention thrilled her, especially since David had completely ignored her needs lately. A familiar, intense shiver racked her body the moment her dirty mind focused on the massive black muscle hiding between Victor's thighs. She was mentally replaying their filthy dry humping session on the dance floor when her husband suddenly wandered into the kitchen.

"Is everything alright, Vanessa?" David asked. "You look completely zoned out, like your mind is a million miles away."

Faking an excuse, she claimed that focusing on not burning the food simply distracted her. The two guys immediately settled down to tackle their corporate paperwork. While they reviewed files, Vanessa stayed busy preparing the meal. Roughly forty-five minutes passed before the trio finally gathered around the dining table to eat.

A sudden, intense urge to flaunt her stiff nipples and tease the handsome banker took over. She desperately needed to prove that she ditched her underwear specifically to obey his dirty command. Letting him know this was entirely for his benefit was her main goal. Since David was sitting right there and no slow dancing would happen, playing this dangerous game felt relatively safe. She wanted to test their reactions, curious if her spouse would even catch on to the blatant flirting. Leaning forward in her chair, she deliberately rested the heavy weight of her massive breasts flat against the edge of the table.

"You realize your tits are literally sitting right on the table, right, Vanessa?" David pointed out.

"Do not move them on my account, baby," Victor chimed in smoothly. "That blue knit is hiding some incredibly gorgeous mountains and very sharp peaks. God damn, Vanessa, exactly how long do your nipples get?"

Both the husband and wife glanced down at her chest to see absolutely massive nubs! They poked aggressively through the fabric like a pair of loaded bullets.

"You are going to blind somebody with those things," David joked.

Erupting into loud laughter, Victor enthusiastically volunteered. "Me! Pick me! Please poke my fucking eyes out with them!"

Laughter echoed around the room as Vanessa finally lifted her heavy chest off the wood. After everyone finished eating, the guys grabbed their dirty plates and carried them into the kitchen to help out. She quickly washed the dishes before retreating to the master bedroom, patiently waiting for the business partners to wrap up their paperwork.

Their corporate strategy session wrapped up quickly tonight, and both men strolled into her bedroom less than an hour later. Sitting on the mattress in the same braless outfit, she watched them walk through the door wearing huge grins. Those shit-eating smirks instantly made Vanessa deeply suspicious about what they were secretly planning. The intense, hungry way Victor stared at her caused a spike of nervous energy, though she assumed his burning lust stemmed strictly from her bouncing, unsupported tits. The banker's raging arousal made complete sense. Her husband, mirroring that same dirty expression, however, confused the absolute hell out of her.

Both guys stared at her like she was laying there completely naked, with her thighs spread wide and her dripping pussy begging to get absolutely wrecked. Pure, raw lust coated their features. Her anxiety spiked.

"What is going on?" she asked cautiously. "Why didn't you just holler for me to come back out to the living room?"

The guys casually poured three glasses of wine and handed her one. Taking a seat on the edge of the mattress, David instructed her to scoot toward the middle. Once she shifted over, Victor strolled around the foot of the bed and claimed the empty space on her opposite side. Being sandwiched directly between the two men left her incredibly vulnerable, especially when Victor intentionally pressed his muscular leg firmly against her bare thigh. The physical contact instantly sent her arousal through the roof. Glancing down, she could blatantly see a massive erection forming behind the zipper of his pants. She kept her mouth shut about the heavy bulge, completely aware that his dark eyes remained permanently glued to her stiff nipples and loose breasts.

David finally broke the silence. "Vanessa, you obviously know that I... well, that we have grown incredibly close with Victor lately. You clearly see that, but you probably don't realize our relationship goes way beyond just corporate deals now. We play cards, hit the golf course, and discuss plenty of personal topics. That includes private details about his bachelor lifestyle and our own marriage."

Vanessa shot him a highly skeptical glare. The direction of this chat made her deeply uncomfortable. "Do I seriously need to hear the filthy garbage you two devils discuss behind closed doors?" she snapped. "I guarantee it is strictly about chicks and fucking! Honestly, I am going to head out to the living room."

Reaching out, David gently grabbed her arm to keep her pinned to the mattress. "Hold on, Vanessa. We actually both need to discuss something serious with you. It is incredibly important, baby! This directly concerns our relationship."

A deep chuckle rumbled from Victor's chest. "You caught us, Vanessa. You nailed it perfectly. We absolutely talk about women constantly. We discuss fucking all the time. More specifically, we talk about you and sex."

Turning her head, she met Victor's gaze and saw that intense, predatory fire burning in his pupils. He flashed a brilliant smile.

"I have no doubt you perverts constantly share nasty stories and obsess over fucking," she retorted. "However, knowing you drag my name into your sick, deviant fantasies makes me extremely uncomfortable!"

"No, Vanessatie, hold on. Please do not walk away," David pleaded. "We talk about actual reality, not just made-up stories. We definitely discuss our deepest fantasies, though, and we recently discovered that our ultimate desires actually match up perfectly."

She stared blankly at her spouse, acting completely clueless about his bizarre confession.

Victor dropped the bomb. "David openly admitted to me that you are incredibly frustrated sexually with him."

A dark red flush covered Vanessa's face as her panicked eyes darted between the two men. "TIM!" she gasped in horror. "I cannot fucking believe this! How dare you tell him that!"

"Calm down and do not get mad," David urged. "Victor is a phenomenal friend, and he generously offered to help solve our problem."

Absolute shock paralyzed her brain as the surreal conversation unfolded. "Excuse me? You have been spilling the intimate details of our fucking sex life to a random stranger?" she yelled. "What the hell is mentally wrong with you, David?"

"Absolutely nothing!" he defended. "We are simply trying to fix things for you."

"Listen, Vanessa, I already figured out you were totally starved for sex before David ever mentioned a word," Victor interjected smoothly. "When you rang my phone late the other night, and I verbally walked you through a brutal orgasm just so you could finally fall asleep, your desperate situation became painfully obvious."

"WHAT?" she screamed. "You actually told David about that call?"

"Hold on, Vanessa, just let me explain everything," David pleaded. "I fully admit this terrible situation is mostly my fault. Victor and I also discussed the charity gala and your little incident with him out on the dance floor. We are both completely aware that you practically climaxed while dry humping him."

Springing off the mattress, she stood up with her face glowing beet red from pure humiliation.

"Listen to me, baby, I am absolutely not angry!" David assured her. "Honestly, I think experiencing that was incredibly healthy for you. I completely recognize that I have been totally failing to satisfy you lately."

"You... you aren't mad? Well, you stupid asshole, I am fucking furious!" she raged. "You have some serious fucking nerve, Victor. I firmly believed our dirty phone call was a massive mistake, but I trusted you to keep your fucking mouth shut about it. I never wanted my husband to find out I acted like a total slut with you! Jesus fucking Christ! What is severely wrong with the two of you? I have been desperately trying to erase that entire memory from my brain!"

"Calm down, Vanessa, it really is not a massive deal," Victor reasoned. "David and I were just casually comparing our sex lives this afternoon. He openly confessed that you have been utterly miserable with his performance in the bedroom for a while now."

David nodded silently in agreement.

Victor pressed on. "I naturally asked for the specific details, and David admitted his tiny dick just couldn't give you a vaginal orgasm anymore. That shit happens sometimes, Vanessa! It is nothing to be deeply ashamed of. Because we are such close friends, we brainstormed potential solutions to fix your problem. That is exactly why I confessed to what happened the other evening. I told him I got you insanely horny on the dance floor, causing you to dial my number while he was passed out. I knew exactly what your dripping pussy desperately needed. Relief! I was burning up with pure lust, too, baby. I fully explained to David that we talked each other into mind-blowing orgasms just so we could finally pass out. That was the entire context. However, as our conversation went deeper, David realized you probably needed to fuck a totally different man to get your rocks off. So, I enthusiastically volunteered my massive cock for the job. The final decision rests completely in your hands, though. If you want to drop the whole idea, that is totally fine. There is absolutely zero pressure here. We genuinely just thought letting me breed you might rescue your failing marriage."

Vanessa stood there completely paralyzed, unable to form a single syllable. She desperately wanted to scream at them, yet her voice completely failed her. Without uttering a word, she delivered a vicious slap directly across her husband's cheek and stormed toward the hallway. Pausing right at the threshold, she spun around and ordered the banker to get out of her house immediately. She then glared at David, giving him exactly five minutes to grab his shit and get the fuck out of their master suite. She made it crystal clear that the door would be bolted shut, so trying to come back inside later was completely useless.

"Crash on the fucking couch or sleep on the hard floor," she spat viciously. "I honestly do not give a shit where you end up, but you are definitely not sleeping in my bed tonight, you stupid dickhead."

"Hold on, baby, please, it really isn't like that," David pleaded desperately.

"Vanessa, please just talk this through with us," Victor urged.

Ignoring their pathetic begging, she shot them a murderous glare that could have literally dropped both guys dead.

"I am dialing Jane's number right now to bring my children back home before I literally murder the two of you," Vanessa snarled. "Victor needs to be completely gone, and you, my absolute dumbass of a husband, better be out of this fucking room by the time I return. Both of you must be entirely out of your fucking minds, assuming you even have any brains left! What the fuck do you think this is? Am I just your personal little whore? Some cheap slut you guys can pass around and use whenever your dicks get hard? Absolutely fucking not! You both can just go jerk off! Jesus fucking Christ! Men!"

Bursting into heavy tears, she sprinted away down the hall. David scrambled up to chase after his wife, but the banker quickly stopped him.

"You should probably just let her cool off for a bit, man," Victor advised. "I seriously never intended to piss her off like that, David. I honestly believed she would jump at the chance to get fucked."

"Yeah, me too," David agreed softly. "I firmly believe getting railed by another guy would fix her frustration. At least the dirty idea is planted in her head now. You already know how desperately I want to watch her take another cock! Seeing my wife get fucked is a massive fantasy of mine, and I know experiencing it would leave her totally satisfied. Watching other people fuck turns me on immensely. That is exactly why I consume so much hardcore porn. I fucking love it. Plus, it is incredibly obvious how badly you want to drill her, Victor. Pure lust is written all over your face, especially tonight with her huge tits bouncing around without a bra. I plan to take another shot at convincing her eventually. Once her anger fades, I will make her understand that I genuinely thought this arrangement would save our marriage. I might still be able to talk her into spreading her legs for you."

"You know I am willing to do absolutely whatever it takes to help out, David," Victor offered. "Your wife is a breathtakingly gorgeous woman, and any dude would be incredibly lucky to drag her into his bed. Just give me the word, buddy."

The banker's mind raced with new schemes as the two men headed toward the front entrance. "Listen, David, maybe we should organize another group dancing trip once she finally calms down," Victor suggested thoughtfully. "I could bring a female date along, and then I will definitely try to steal Vanessa for a few songs. I want to grind against her and get her pussy dripping wet again, exactly like our last outing. If we manage to pump her full of alcohol first, this sneaky plan might actually succeed."

"That is definitely a solid strategy, so let me chew on it," David replied. "I am absolutely not bringing this up again until she can hold a conversation without losing her fucking mind."

"Here is exactly how we should play this," Victor strategized. "Let her stay pissed off for a while. Once she settles down, apologize and claim you were only trying to solve her bedroom issues. After that, you can probably convince her to grab dinner and hit a club, since she already admitted she fucking loves dancing."

"Yeah, Victor, she really is obsessed with it," David confirmed.

The executive laid out the rest of his trap. "We can pretend to randomly bump into each other at the restaurant. Having a chick on my arm will make it look like a totally innocent date. I will pitch the idea of hitting a club for some drinks afterward. Once we start dancing, we can swap partners a few times. I will prep my girl beforehand so she knows exactly what the goal is. Trust me, the chick I bring will definitely play along and help us set the trap. I will just tell her we are trying to loosen Vanessa up so she can explore kinkier shit in the bedroom. By the end of the night, we can drag Vanessa back to your place. If her pussy is throbbing as hard as it was during that charity event, we might actually pull this off. Seriously, she was incredibly horny when she phoned me late that night. If I had been physically standing in her kitchen instead of just talking dirty over the line, she absolutely would have let me pound her cunt. I guarantee it, David. We might score a massive victory here, man. I will head back to your house with both of you, and we can see how the cards fall."

"But what are you going to do with your date?" David questioned.

"I will just order her a taxi and send her packing," Victor answered easily. "Ditching her is no problem at all, my friend. My main priority is helping you and Vanessa fix your sex life."

David chewed on the idea in silence before a wicked grin spread across his face. "You know what, Victor? That sneaky plan might actually succeed," he realized. "She has been bitching at me to take her out dancing for months. If her cunt is really as desperate and leaking as much as you claim, this setup could be perfect. We can all ride together in my vehicle and drop your girl off at her place first. Maybe we can convince your date to ride shotgun with me on the drive back. That leaves you sitting right next to Vanessa in the back seat, giving you the perfect chance to keep groping her and keep her turned on. You can casually steer my wife into the back when we leave the club. After we dump the other chick, I will chauffeur the three of us back to my house."

"Alternatively, we could just invite my date inside with us," Victor countered. "You might want to sink your own cock into some fresh pussy while I am busy drilling your wife. Fucking a brand new chick might be exactly what you need, David. I will deliberately choose a girl who is incredible in bed, no matter how the evening unfolds. We can simply gauge your wife's reaction and play it by ear. Sound good, man?"

"Once we get everyone back here, we can put on some music and keep dancing while I continuously shove more alcohol down their throats," David schemed eagerly. "You can just keep heavily seducing her on the living room floor. Make sure you aggressively grope her tits and rub all those sensitive spots I told you about. Eventually, if your date actually tags along, she and I can just take a seat and watch you systematically break Vanessa down. Holy fuck, I sincerely hope you can grind against her until she completely orgasms right there in front of us. That would be incredibly fucking erotic! If we pump enough booze into her and push her arousal past the breaking point, who the hell knows what might happen? We can certainly pray for the best. I am absolutely dying for this to happen."

David swung the front door open so his business partner could leave. Settling into the driver's seat of his vehicle, Victor chuckled quietly to himself. "Jesus Christ, what an absolute fucking idiot," he muttered. "This pathetic asshole is literally handing his gorgeous wife over to me on a silver platter. Alright, Davidmy, I will gladly take her. This entire situation is going to be incredibly entertaining. Fucking her is going to be amazing for me and spectacular for Vanessa. I honestly have zero clue what the hell you plan to get out of this arrangement, Davidmy. Honestly, I do not give a flying fuck anyway. God damn, Vanessa's braless tits looked completely phenomenal tonight. Alright, my clueless buddy, you keep wearing down her resistance for me. Just convince her to let me fuck her dripping pussy one single time. I guarantee I will completely take over from there!"

Backing out of the driveway, he steered his car down the dark street. The pressure in his groin was unbearable, so he immediately unzipped his pants and yanked out his massive, rock-hard black cock. He steered the wheel with one hand while relentlessly jerking his stiff dick with the other. Once he finally arrived at his house, he pulled up a hidden file of explicit pictures. David had secretly forwarded him dozens of erotic photos showing Vanessa wearing barely anything. A few of the images even showed her completely naked. Naturally, the gorgeous blonde had absolutely no idea her husband was passing her private nudes to another guy. Staring at the glowing screen, Victor smirked. "Well, old boy, you managed to lock down one ridiculously sexy wife. If you are literally begging me to fuck her brains out, I am more than happy to do the dirty work."

Heavy ropes of hot cum suddenly erupted from his dark shaft, shooting at least three feet through the air. "Ohhh fuuuuck, yessss! Ahhhh!" he groaned loudly. His eyes completely rolled back in his head as intense pleasure wrecked his body. A vivid mental image fueled his violent climax. He pictured his thick cock sliding between Vanessa's swollen, wet pussy lips before brutally ramming all the way deep inside her tight cunt. Imagining their shared screams of pure ecstasy made him moan even louder. The massive load totally soaked his bed, forcing him to strip the ruined sheets before he could finally get some sleep.

Back at their house, David spent a miserable night banished to the living room couch. He drifted in and out of sleep, constantly jolted awake by a filthy recurring fantasy. His mind relentlessly pictured the tall black banker positioned firmly between Vanessa's spread thighs, aggressively pounding his gigantic cock into her dripping hole. In his twisted dream, his wife was screaming with unhinged lust. She loudly bragged to a surrounding crowd about how much deeper and harder Victor fucked her compared to her own husband. This imaginary audience consisted of their closest friends, all gathered around just to watch Victor destroy her pussy. The vivid cuckold fantasy kept David sporting a raging boner all night long. He desperately jerked himself off three separate times in the dark, blasting his jizz into a pile of paper towels.

When morning arrived, Vanessa looked at David like he was infected with a highly contagious plague. Her icy, disgusted treatment lasted for nearly two full weeks. Eventually, her burning anger started to thaw just a little bit. She finally allowed the idiot back into their master bedroom. Every passing day saw the heavy tension lift slightly more. Throughout that entire fortnight, David practically begged for forgiveness on an hourly basis. He showered her with expensive bouquets and endless gifts, repeating his frantic apologies like a broken record.

Repairing the damage took well over a month before David could hold a normal conversation with her again. He persistently tried to justify his twisted proposal. He desperately explained his genuine belief that bringing another dick into their bed would actually cure her intense sexual frustration. They engaged in incredibly long, difficult discussions regarding the whole filthy concept.

Behind her back, David constantly relayed these private marital debates directly to Victor. The clueless husband shared every single one of Vanessa's objections. The manipulative banker then fed David the perfect counterarguments to systematically dismantle her fears. Victor constructed these responses purely to advance his own dirty agenda, caring absolutely nothing about David's marriage. Eventually, David happily reported to his partner that Vanessa fully comprehended their shocking offer. She openly confessed to her husband that the taboo concept was thrilling and definitely made her pussy throb with arousal. However, she firmly declared she could never actually go through with it. When David pressed her for a reason, she simply stated that cheating was a line she refused to cross. Even with her husband's explicit permission, slipping her cunt onto another man's cock felt impossible to her.

"For fuck's sake, Davidmy, we are a married couple raising children together," Vanessa argued. "Plus... well, he is a black man! Doing something this extreme could completely shatter our lives, and we might never recover from the damage. I am absolutely terrified our marriage would collapse if this dirty little experiment backfired. We would end up in a brutal divorce, fighting over custody of the kids, and God only knows what other disasters could happen."

David desperately tried to calm her fears about the banker. He promised to stay right in the room if she actually agreed to go through with the plan. He swore she had absolutely nothing to worry about. The whole setup was perfectly fine with him, provided she finally achieved real sexual satisfaction and never secretly fucked Victor behind his back.

"Plus, baby, I have literally seen Victor's cock," David confessed eagerly. "I can guarantee that giant dick will completely cure your sexual frustration. We can just let him pound you this one single time, and then our lives will go right back to normal." A weird smirk crossed his face. "Well, assuming you don't end up begging to ride him again." He was half joking, but she could tell he was entirely serious underneath.

"That is exactly the fucking problem, David," she fired back. "What happens if that becomes my reality? Would you genuinely be fine with that? What if getting stretched out by Victor becomes a regular craving? What if I demand his cock once or twice a month, or even every single week? Or fucking more?"

Dead silence filled the room for a couple of minutes. "Alright, sure, that is definitely a possibility," David finally conceded. "If it comes to that, I am positive we can arrange a steady schedule. Victor is a solid guy, and he is only volunteering his meat because I begged him for a solution. Please stop blaming him, baby! Pushing you to take his dick was entirely my idea. I will drop the whole fantasy if you command me to, but you seriously need to consider the benefits before completely shutting it down."

A heavy sigh escaped her lips. "Fuck no! You are the one who desperately needs to think about the consequences, David! Let me explain my worst fears in simple terms so your thick skull can process them."

He encouraged her to speak her mind, swearing he was completely open to discussing every single detail. He desperately wanted to fix their broken sex life.

"I want to fix things, too, baby! I really fucking do," she insisted. "However, I refuse to cure my horny frustration by triggering a massive, devastating nightmare that destroys us both."

Looking totally clueless, David asked how a simple fucking session could cause so much damage.

"Alright, listen to me!" she snapped. "Have you ever paused to consider what happens if I absolutely fucking love getting nailed by him? What if one brutal pounding is not enough? What if the intense pleasure turns into a massive addiction, and tasting his cum just makes me infinitely hungrier for it?"

"I already told you, Vanessa, we will figure that out after you actually experience his cock for the first time," David reasoned calmly. "I seriously will not mind if you want to keep fucking him, provided you continue loving me and stay in this marriage."

"No, Davidmy, we have to analyze this shit right fucking now," she demanded. "Because once that man buries his dick inside my pussy, turning back the clock will be impossible."

He stared at her in total confusion. "I really do not get it. Why would having a discussion later be too late? If riding his huge cock keeps you dripping wet and completely satisfied, I truly believe I would support a repeat performance, Vanessa. Again, assuming you remain entirely devoted to me as your husband. You would simply be using Victor's meat purely for physical orgasms. Honestly, scheduling a monthly hookup with him wouldn't bother me at all."

"TIM!!! Open your fucking eyes, sweetie!" she yelled. "What if his strokes feel so ridiculously incredible that I start begging for his dick every single week? Or even more frequently than that?"

Her husband sat there frozen in silence. She pushed the brutal truth even further. "What if getting relentlessly pounded by Victor's massive black cock makes me crave his body way more than yours? You know my personality. If he destroys my pussy repeatedly, I will inevitably develop deep romantic feelings for the guy. What if he becomes the only man I ever want to fuck, and I completely banish you from my bedroom permanently? Did that horrific scenario ever cross your mind?"

He just stared at her with a blank expression, completely unable to form a response.

"What if his raw sexual power turns me into such a filthy slut that I divorce you?" Vanessa challenged loudly. "What the fuck happens then? Oh, Davidmy, please realize how badly this twisted cuckold game could obliterate our family. I am absolutely refusing to go through with it! Do you hear me?"

Finding his voice, David finally argued back. "How can you be certain it will end in disaster? Honestly, Vanessa, your sexual starvation is so severe that I am terrified you will just end up cheating on me with a random stranger anyway. That is exactly why taking this controlled route makes sense. We can all sit down together and negotiate terms if you end up wanting Victor regularly. I know you are far too sweet and loyal to ever abandon our marriage or kick me out of your life. You are a truly incredible woman. We will tackle the issue of you becoming addicted to Victor's cock if and when it actually happens, baby. My only goal is ensuring you get absolutely wrecked and completely satisfied."

Over the following days, this filthy proposal dominated every single interaction they shared. Once the children were safely tucked into bed, the couple relentlessly debated the idea. Fantasizing about taking Victor's huge black dick undeniably caused Vanessa's pussy to gush with excitement. Simultaneously, paralyzing fear gripped her heart regarding the emotional aftermath. How severely would spreading her legs for a stranger alter her marriage? Would the damage be permanent? She worried things between her and David would never survive the shock of watching another man absolutely ravage her cunt.

Whenever she voiced these massive concerns, David basically brushed them off as complete overreactions. He constantly pushed her to at least take some baby steps toward the ultimate goal.

"Look, Vanessa, maybe you have a valid point," he suggested cautiously. "Perhaps we need to slow the pace down and let you go on a casual date with Victor. You could hang out with him a few times. Treat it like a courtship, with me tagging along, of course. We can all grab dinner, hit the dance floor, or just invite him over to chill. You will quickly realize how fantastic he is. You could start small by letting him passionately kiss your mouth or grope your heavy tits. Heavy petting might help you process your feelings."

"Fuck, Vanessatie, watching him aggressively turn you on might actually give me the energy to finish you off later that night," David practically begged. "It is the perfect method for testing the waters before fully committing to his cock. Just build a connection with him and allow his hands to explore your sexy body. If you end up enjoying the dirty foreplay, we can reevaluate the situation. Or, you can just let him keep pushing the boundaries during one of our hangouts until you demand he stop. Does that seem like a fair compromise? I am just paralyzed by the fear of another guy stealing you away purely because my dick fails to give you the brutal orgasms you crave!"

By the time he finished, his voice had practically turned into a pathetic whine. Pity mixed with a deep sadness washed over Vanessa. He was utterly terrified, and she was equally paralyzed by fear. What a completely miserable way to exist.

"What if we just try going on a simple date if he asks?" David suggested nervously. "The three of us could go out for a nice dinner. But the whole point of the evening, the actual test, is that you pretend to be his date for the night. I will just tag along like a chauffeur or a chaperone. If things go well and you actually want to keep going, just tell us. Then you and Victor can head wherever you want, even back here to the house. I can stay right beside you, or you can grab a hotel room and banish me for the night. It gives you total control to push the boundaries exactly as far as you want. I will be standing by to yank him off you if he ignores your word to stop."

"And what happens if I fucking hate it?" she challenged.

"If you decide you have had enough, just say the word, and we bounce," David assured her. "You and I will drive home together, and the whole experiment instantly dies. You will be completely protected the entire time, but you will finally discover if letting Victor fuck you is something you actually want."

She remained deeply unsure, yet the word 'no' never left her lips. Sensing her hesitation, David advised her to chew on the dirty proposition before they talked about it again. "I honestly believe running a trial date is the only way you can test the waters with Victor while still feeling secure," he explained. "We take it incredibly slow. I will hover around for as long as you need me. If he starts acting crazy or you feel like you are losing control, Vanessatie, just demand that I take you home. That ends everything. You will have your final answer about seeing him again or taking his cock, and we can move on to a different solution for our sex life."

They sat together in heavy silence for a few minutes. "You know what? Let's just completely forget about Victor for today," David finally announced. "Do you want to grab some dinner and hit the dance floor?"

Total shock hit her face before she eagerly agreed. "Oh, fuck yes, baby! But it will just be you and me, right? Victor is absolutely not coming on our date, right?"

A warm smile touched his lips as he confirmed it would just be the two of them. "And hopefully we can head back here afterward so I can try to give you what you need. Hell, maybe I can even take a shot at satisfying you tonight if you are willing to give me a chance."

Throwing her arms around his neck, she kissed him deeply and excitedly accepted the date. Going out together was a rare treat, and dancing was practically non-existent in their routine! He scheduled their night out for Saturday, promising to use the evening to prove how incredibly sorry he was for his massive fuck-up. She confessed that she genuinely liked the banker—actually liked him quite a bit—but her husband literally offering up her pussy to another guy had completely shocked her system. It was an incredibly traumatic conversation. Now that her anger had cooled and she had time to process the twisted offer, she understood his sick logic was rooted in love. She was also fully aware that watching another dick destroy her cunt was his ultimate fantasy. Pressing another kiss to his lips, she apologized for acting like a raging bitch for the past few weeks.

He quickly brushed off her apology, suggesting she try to convince one of their parents to keep the kids for the entire weekend. "That guarantees we have an empty house when we get back from the club," he reasoned. "I swear to God, I am going to try my absolute hardest to make you cum with my dick, Vanessatie. I am determined to give you a massive cock orgasm on Saturday night, whatever it takes, baby!"

After sharing another kiss, she asked for outfit suggestions. He demanded she go shopping for something brand new and ridiculously sexy. Giving him one final peck, she grabbed his hand briefly before heading toward the master bath. She promised to return quickly after a hot shower. David knew exactly what that meant; she was getting ready to offer up her wet pussy for his attention. Even if his dick failed miserably, his tongue never disappointed her.

Standing under the steaming water, her thoughts immediately drifted to Victor and the filthy secrets she knew about his body. She scrubbed her skin, absentmindedly rubbing her slick clit until she hovered right on the brink of an orgasm. The entire time her body shuddered through the climax, David's face never once crossed her mind.

Finally stepping out of the steam, wrapped in a single towel, she walked back to the bed. A wicked smile crossed her face when she saw her husband lounging totally naked, actively stroking his stiff erection. He had clearly used the guest bathroom. Water still dripped from his wet hair. She stared at his rigid meat standing at attention. If only that fucking thing were three or four inches longer, my life would be an absolute dream, she thought bitterly.

Letting the towel drop to the floor, she stood completely nude, proudly displaying her spectacular body for him to devour. David was obsessed with her figure. A massive grin spread across his face as he watched her heavy breasts rise and fall with her breathing. They were incredibly large, full, and sat high on her chest with barely any sag. Her massive tits were entirely too much for his hands or mouth to handle, and he absolutely loved squeezing and sucking the heavy flesh. Memories of him constantly groping her chest flooded her mind. They used to fuck constantly back in those days. It felt like every marriage inevitably sank into a boring, stale routine over time.

Vanessa possessed an absolutely incredible rack, and she loved showing it off. She deliberately pushed her tits together, letting David see her nipples tightening into hard peaks purely from her own arousal. Crawling onto the mattress, her fingers quickly wrapped around his stiff cock. He immediately let go of his own meat, using both hands to forcefully squeeze her gorgeous breasts instead. Dropping her head, she wrapped her lips around his dick and began aggressively sucking his shaft.

A loud groan rumbled from his throat as he roughly kneaded her right breast dangling directly over his stomach. A filthy moan escaped Vanessa's lips as her arousal finally spiked under his touch. His left hand moved between her thighs, hungrily massaging her ass cheeks and rubbing her wet slit. Having her ass firmly kneaded and fondled was a massive turn-on for her. The second David slid a single finger deep inside her dripping pussy, she sucked his dick even harder. Pumping her head furiously up and down his shaft, she repositioned her body, straddling his face with her bare knees.

Dropping into a classic 69 position, Vanessa positioned her dripping pussy directly over her husband's face. His skilled tongue immediately plunged deep inside her wet hole. She let out a dirty moan while vigorously sucking his shaft. David enthusiastically devoured her cunt just like old times. He was incredibly talented at eating her out, and she soon started violently grinding her hips against his mouth. The intense pleasure pushed her dangerously close to climaxing.

Suddenly, his muffled voice warned her to stop sucking because he was right on the edge of blasting his load. Knowing perfectly well that David would fall fast asleep the second he came, she instantly pulled her mouth off his dick. She flipped her body around and straddled his face, locking eyes with him. Despite loving David deeply, getting her brains fucked out took priority over a sloppy oral session tonight. Gripping his head firmly, she aggressively rode his face to extract maximum pleasure from his wet tongue. Her husband loved it when she took charge like this and eagerly went to work satisfying her needs. He definitely succeeded. Throwing her head backward, a loud cry escaped her lips as the orgasm ripped through her body. Her vaginal walls violently clamped down on his tongue while he greedily drank the heavy flow of her slick juices.

"Oh fuck, Davidmy! Oh God, yes, baby! Suck my dripping pussy! Suck my hard clit! Right fucking now, baby! Do it! Suck it! Jesus Christ, baby, YES!!!" she screamed wildly.

Following her filthy commands, he suddenly jammed a single finger completely up her asshole! The shocking intrusion made her shriek as she blasted a brutal climax right onto his mouth.

Catching her breath, she slid her torso downward to align with his waist. Vanessa grabbed his rock-hard meat using just three fingers. Spreading her thighs completely open, she manually parted her slick pussy lips and guided his tip into her burning, wet entrance. Pure joy made him groan loudly as her eager, soaking cunt swallowed his entire length.

"Oh God, Davidmy!" she whimpered, feeling his short shaft reach its absolute maximum depth inside her guts.

She smiled down at his flushed face while rocking her hips back and forth over his lap. Reaching up, he firmly grabbed both of her heavy tits. Her stiff nipples actually ached from her raging arousal.

"Oh fuck! Oh God, David! Fuck my tight pussy! Make me fucking cum! Please, baby! Give me a cock orgasm tonight," she begged frantically.

Increasing her speed, she ruthlessly pumped and bounced her small body against his pelvis. She genuinely adored her spouse and knew reaching a vaginal climax with him would make her literally scream. She was hovering right on the edge. Reaching down, she aggressively started rubbing her own clit! Her fingers flicked wildly back and forth across the swollen red nub poking out from its fleshy hood.

"Oh fuck, Davidmy! I am so fucking close, baby! So damn close! Hold off, baby! Do not cum yet," she panted heavily.

Leaning her torso forward, she dangled her massive breasts directly over his face. He instantly latched onto one tight nipple, sucking it fiercely like a starving animal. Her breaths turned into rapid, shallow pants. She bounced faster and harder on his dick, feeling the incredible tension building relentlessly. A deep, filthy moan rumbled from her chest. David realized she was about to blow, but he was equally close. He let out a loud groan.

"Just a few more seconds. Oh... Oh... Oh... Oh fuck, Davidmy! YES!!!! YES!! FUCK YES!!!!!!" she wailed at the top of her lungs.

Right at that exact moment, she felt David's meat swell and harden inside her tight channel. He absolutely exploded, aggressively pumping shot after hot shot of his sticky cum deep into her womb. She shrieked loudly as her own violent climax crashed into his. She kept relentlessly riding his fading erection until David grabbed her waist, forcing her hips down and pinning her flush against his crotch for one final, desperate upward thrust. Both of them rode out the intense peak together. Screaming pure lust into his shoulder, her voice eventually dropped into a rapturous moan because the man she loved had just delivered an unbelievable orgasm.

Collapsing onto his sweaty chest, she felt his arms wrap securely around her while they recovered from the most spectacular fucking session they had shared in months, perhaps even years. Pressing a kiss to his lips, she confessed how deeply she loved him.

A bright red flush suddenly covered her face, and she knew exactly why. She hugged David tightly, burying her face so he could not witness the terrifying guilt in her eyes. Throughout the entire brutal ride, she had obsessively fantasized about Victor.

What Vanessa completely failed to realize was that David had been fantasizing about the same guy. Both husband and wife mentally pictured the banker's massive black cock delivering the brutal pounding that David's tiny dick was barely managing. Imagining Victor destroying Vanessa's pussy was the sole reason they just experienced the greatest sex in recent memory. A violent shiver of pure terror racked her body as she kissed her husband and clung to him.

They eventually rolled apart to cuddle. David soon climbed out of bed to use the bathroom.

Please, Davidmy, just forget all about Victor, she pleaded silently in her head. Forget this insane idea of letting him fuck me. I just know it will break your heart and destroy our marriage.

Meanwhile, David was busy reflecting on their phenomenal intercourse, fully attributing the success to his dirty thoughts about Victor. He firmly resolved to keep pushing his twisted agenda until she finally agreed to take his black friend's cock. Strolling back into the bedroom, he kissed her forehead goodnight, rolled onto his side, and quickly drifted off to sleep.

Vanessa simply laid there in the dark, absolutely terrified by her own intense emotions. At the same time, she felt incredibly stimulated and hopelessly aroused. Two different men desperately wanted to claim her body, and one of them possessed an overwhelming hunger for her. She honestly doubted her ability to resist her carnal urges if David kept pressuring her, or if she found herself alone with Victor again after their dirty dancing and explicit phone call.

Sliding her hand between her spread thighs, her fingers brushed against her swollen, thoroughly pounded cunt. Tracing her wet slit, she felt David's warm semen slowly oozing out of her hole. A soft smile touched her lips. Well, at least tonight was absolutely incredible, and Davidmy finally managed to make me cum with his dick, she thought happily.

She flipped onto her side and shut her eyes, but sleep completely evaded her for hours. Her mind raced endlessly, analyzing every complicated aspect of her existence. Thoughts of her children, her career, her home, and her husband swirled chaotically alongside vivid memories of Victor. She could literally feel the phantom weight of the banker's massive erection grinding against her from their slow dance.

Unable to control her raging lust, she forcefully shoved her hand directly against her soaking pussy. Sliding two digits deep inside her dripping channel, she clamped her thighs tightly together to trap her own hand. The slick texture of David's leftover cum served as perfect lubrication while she started thrusting her fingers in and out of her aching hole. She slowly and deliberately fucked herself, visualizing exactly how it would feel if Victor's gigantic black cock was stretching her out while she rode him instead of David.

A filthy moan slipped from her lips as another climax approached rapidly. This specific orgasm completely stole her breath away. Her entire body violently convulsed while she came hard. Afterward, a different kind of shaking took over, fueled entirely by deep, paralyzing fear. She had absolutely no fucking clue what she was going to do next.

Vanessa looked completely incredible that Saturday evening. Her solid black wardrobe perfectly blended slutty sex appeal with pure, breathtaking beauty. Underneath her outer layers, she wore sheer black thigh-highs, a tiny black thong, and a half-cup bra that shoved her heavy D-cup tits up ridiculously high. Her tight skirt clung to her curves, stopping roughly five inches above her knees to strictly emphasize her gorgeous ass. On top, a silky blouse plunged low enough to put a massive amount of cleavage on full display. She managed to look intensely erotic while still appearing elegantly dressed. Slipping into a pair of five-inch heels completely transformed her legs, lifting her ass even further and highlighting her phenomenal figure.

Honestly, her beautiful breasts needed zero extra help. Those heavy 36-D globes naturally sat high on her chest without any support at all. However, wearing that specific Victoria's Secret bra forced them upward to create a spectacular, plunging canyon of flesh. The tiny cups barely contained her, leaving her nipples resting right on the absolute edge. If those sensitive nubs got hard, they would literally pop straight over the lace. She put this entire smoking hot package together strictly for David. Having her hair and makeup professionally styled that afternoon completed the flawless look.

David literally did a double-take when she finally strolled into their living room. His stunned reaction brought a huge smile to Vanessa's face, validating all the serious effort she poured into getting ready. As they walked into the restaurant and found their booth, she could easily sense her husband's immense pride. Every waiter and staff member seemed to stall at their table, hopelessly distracted by the gorgeous woman sitting there. She was undeniably the absolute hottest female in the entire building. Their secluded table offered a perfectly quiet corner, giving them plenty of privacy to casually chat and play around if they wanted.

Dinner was going beautifully until a familiar face ruined the mood. Vanessa suddenly spotted Victor escorting a female companion across the dining room. Leaning in close, she urgently whispered to David about the banker's arrival and begged him to just avoid him for the evening. David completely ignored her hesitation. He immediately suggested walking over to greet the couple once they finished eating. Vanessa desperately wanted to stay away. Ultimately, she just agreed to follow his lead because she refused to start an argument right there in the restaurant. A deep sense of anxiety settled into her stomach.

From her hidden vantage point, Vanessa watched a waiter guide the pair to a table along the edge overlooking the main floor below. She had a clear view of the two of them. They gave off the distinct vibe of a highly intimate couple. The woman kept grinning, clinging to the tall black man's arm, and she even planted a few soft kisses on him while they ate. Believing Victor had brought a steady girlfriend out for a date brought Vanessa a massive wave of relief. She turned back to her husband. "We really should just let them enjoy their night alone," she urged quietly.

"Absolutely not, Vanessa," David firmly replied. "The guy is my friend. I am definitely going over there to say hello. You can just stay put at this table if you prefer. I will literally be back in a minute."

David stood up from the booth and headed toward the banker's table. A stunning white woman sat beside Victor, possessing truly phenomenal looks. David quickly noticed her outfit left almost nothing to the imagination. She wore a skirt that barely covered her ass, paired with a plunging top that practically let her massive breasts spill out. And holy shit, her rack was incredibly huge. Because her skirt was so ridiculously short, David could clearly see a pair of bright pink panties flashing at him as he approached. Catching his stare, the blonde flashed a wicked grin.

"So, I hear we are crashing your romantic dancing date with your wife later tonight," she remarked casually. "My instructions are to essentially cling to you for the evening, giving Victor an opening to move in on your gorgeous lady sitting over there. Are you guys officially looking to swap partners and start swinging?"

"No, I wouldn't call it full swinging," David clarified nervously. "Honestly, my main goal is just to watch my wife hook up with Victor."

The blonde studied Vanessa from across the restaurant. "Well, damn, Victor, she is absolutely stunning," she purred. "You were completely right, babe; she looks phenomenal. I guarantee you are going to have a fantastic time stretching her out tonight."

Her blunt, filthy language caught David off guard. "Look, we seriously need to play this cool," he cautioned. "The entire objective is getting my wife to let her guard down around Victor. However, she cannot suspect we orchestrated this entire setup."

Pivoting his attention back to the banker's companion, David offered a compliment. "I have to admit, Victor, your date is absolutely flawless. You are incredibly gorgeous, Sue, was it?"

A bright smile crossed her face. "Oh, Davidmy, that is incredibly sweet of you to say!" she flirted. "Yeah, Sue is perfectly fine. I really hope this whole scheme plays out exactly how you boys want. I will definitely catch you later, babe!"

She shot him a final smile while Victor waved casually at Vanessa. Returning a stiff wave, Vanessa immediately dropped her gaze back to her plate.

Sliding back into their booth, David laid out the trap. "Victor and his date, Sue, invited us to grab a quick drink with them after we finish up here. I told them we could probably swing it if you were down. What do you think?"

"I really wanted tonight to be strictly just us, Davidmy!" she protested.

"It is literally just one single cocktail, Vanessa," he argued. "Please, baby."

"Alright, fine," she surrendered with a heavy sigh. "One single drink, and then we are heading straight out to the club, okay, David? I genuinely want to keep the focus entirely on us tonight, no one else."

A satisfied grin spread across David's face. He signaled back to Victor, confirming the meetup was officially happening. "You got a deal," David promised his wife. "One quick drink, and then we go tear up the dance floor! I am dying to pull you close and grope your body."

A soft giggle escaped her lips when his hand unexpectedly slid across her sheer stockings, caressing the sliver of bare skin resting right above the elastic. A filthy moan hummed in her throat as his fingers boldly traveled further up her inner thigh. Staring deeply into his eyes, she leaned across the table for a kiss while his hand aggressively squeezed the incredibly sensitive, warm flesh resting mere inches from her wet pussy. He could undeniably feel the intense heat radiating from her core.

"I fucking love this strip of soft skin right above your nylons, baby," he whispered roughly. "It feels so damn tender. I am going to suck bruises onto your thighs the second we get back to the house tonight."

"I plan to leave a few nasty marks of my own on you, Davidmy," she teased back with a wicked smile. "Specifically right on the head of your stiff dick."

He almost burst out laughing, but managed to plant another kiss on her lips instead. Shifting his hand higher, his palm completely covered the tiny scrap of black lace, firmly cupping her entire wet crotch. Vanessa eagerly shifted her legs further apart, granting his fingers full access to her soaking cunt through the thin thong. She whispered that the tiny underwear was supposed to be a dirty surprise for later, but she honestly loved feeling his hand pressing against her right then.

Finishing their dinner, Vanessa was practically vibrating with intense lust. Her pussy ached, and she was dripping wet, desperate for David to take her back to bed. She craved feeling his cock shoved deep inside her, working relentlessly to force a climax. She silently promised to fight like hell to recreate the incredible orgasm she experienced the night before. Achieving a vaginal climax two days in a row was practically unheard of in their marriage lately. Her game plan was set: she would make him eat her out until she exploded, then let his tongue drag her right back to the edge just like yesterday. At that exact moment, she would demand he flip her onto her back, violently bury his meat inside her dripping hole, and pound her relentlessly. There is absolutely no fucking happening until we get home, she promised herself. If I have to suck on his dick for an entire hour just to get it hard, then I will gladly do it! Tonight is strictly about us!

Victor suddenly appeared beside their table, his blonde date trailing right behind him. "Hey there!" the banker greeted smoothly. "Holy shit, Vanessa, you look absolutely breathtaking. You are always gorgeous, but you are literally glowing tonight. You look beyond spectacular."

Accepting his praise, Vanessa listened as Victor introduced his companion for the evening. The two women exchanged brief pleasantries before deciding to hit the restroom together. While they were gone, the guys remained at the table, quietly discussing their dirty trap. In the bathroom, Sue played her role perfectly. She made sure not to act too eager or drop any hints that she was secretly planted there to end up fucking David if the master plan succeeded. She kept the conversation light and friendly, and the two ladies seemed to actually get along pretty well.

Returning to the booth, David casually mentioned that Sue and Victor planned to hit the dance floor as well. He then eagerly volunteered to chauffeur everyone over to the club. Halting right where she stood, Vanessa argued back. "David, they should really just drive their own vehicle. We literally agreed to grab a single cocktail before heading out to dance alone. You gave me your word."

Heading out of the restaurant together, Victor chimed in with an excuse. "My ride is actually acting up right now, Vanessa. We caught a taxi over here, so we will definitely miss out on the dancing unless David gives us a lift."

Letting out a heavy sigh of defeat, she surrendered. "Just get inside the car."

The other couple piled into the back seat. Sitting shotgun, Vanessa twisted sideways to chat with Sue, completely exposing a massive view of her upper left thigh and the tiny black thong beneath her skirt to her husband. David literally did a double-take. The tiny scrap of fabric had shifted to the side, leaving Vanessa's completely bald pussy totally exposed. She kept her cunt perfectly shaved at all times. Right now, that bare flesh was spilling out past the meager two inches of delicate lace and string clinging to her waist and ass. Catching his stare, she flashed a smirk and casually adjusted her underwear. David mentally noted how incredibly fragile those tiny straps looked, easily capable of snapping in half. A wicked grin touched his lips as he pictured Victor aggressively tearing that thong right off her body later that night. Once the panties were destroyed, absolutely nothing would prevent the banker from burying his huge black dick deep inside her wet hole and fucking her exactly the way she desperately craved.

Her erotic outfit made David briefly regret orchestrating this entire dirty scheme. The two women chatted endlessly during the drive to the specific venue David and Victor had preselected. The chosen spot featured live music and opened the floor for dancing right after nine romantic nights together. When Vanessa finally asked about their exact destination, David answered smoothly. "We are heading over to Yesterday's Memories, baby. A live band is playing there tonight, so everyone can hit the dance floor."

Staring directly at her spouse, Vanessa questioned the plan. "I honestly thought tonight was strictly reserved for the two of us, Davidmy. Was that not what we agreed on?"

Victor quickly interrupted from the back. "We really wanted to catch some music as well, Vanessa, so your husband and I picked this joint. Whenever you two decide to bounce, we will just ride along, and David can drop us off at a taxi stand."

David softly assured his wife that everything was fine.

"I genuinely believed this was supposed to be our special date night," Vanessa muttered bitterly. "Apparently, I was completely mistaken."

She clearly looked pissed but kept her cool while they strolled inside the club and claimed a booth. Right after placing drink orders, the other couple immediately headed out to the dance floor. Vanessa whipped her head toward David. "Alright, what the actual fuck is going on here?" she demanded. "Are you seriously trying to set up some kind of trap for me tonight?"

A smug grin spread across his face. "Maybe something like that, but no, baby," he replied. "This is only a setup if you actually want it to be, Vanessa. Otherwise, it is just you and me."

He tried grabbing her thigh again, but she aggressively swatted his hand away. "Absolutely fucking not, David. Jesus Christ, you are a complete asshole," she hissed. "I genuinely prayed we would share a wonderful, romantic night, and you completely ruined it. This is our first real date in over six months, and you seriously drag Victor and that stupid bimbo along! You are literally shoving me into his arms. Is this your ultimate goal? Do you actually want me to sleep with a black guy? You desperately want me to fuck his dark meat! Holy shit, is our relationship seriously so broken that you need to imagine me taking a massive black cock just to get yourself hard? Tell me why! Why the fuck are you torturing me like this?"

He sat there in total silence. Vanessa glared at him intensely. "Why do you constantly sabotage us, David?" she pleaded. "Whenever I feel like we are finally reconnecting, you pull some incredibly stupid stunt and destroy the progress. This was supposed to be our private escape, just a husband and his wife. Instead, it is a fucking double date featuring Victor. You genuinely want me to hook up with him, right?"

"This has absolutely nothing to do with my desires, Vanessa. This is entirely about what you crave, fantasize about, and physically need," he argued quietly. "We both recognize the truth. Listen, if you refuse to explore this, that is totally fine. We can pull the plug right now and announce we are going home. Seeing you happy is my only priority, baby! But you explicitly asked to go dancing, and we are already at the club, so we should stay. They can enjoy the music, and we can enjoy it too. What is the big deal?"

"The huge fucking issue is that Victor is sitting at our table," she snapped. "I guarantee he will start aggressively flirting with me again before this evening ends. Is that exactly what you are hoping for, David? Do you desperately want him to seduce me so I spread my legs and fuck his brains out? Is that it? Give me a fucking answer right now!"

He simply offered another smug smile without speaking a single word.

Her temper finally shattered completely. "Alright, you sick bastard!!!" Vanessa raged. "If you are so fucking obsessed with watching me ride a massive black dick, if you desperately need to witness me fuck Victor's brains out, then goddamn it, you might just get your filthy wish tonight. Right fucking now!!"

Springing out of her chair, she completely ignored her hiked-up skirt. The hemline rested nearly ten inches above her kneecaps now. Her gorgeous ass practically bounced entirely out of the tight fabric while she marched fiercely onto the crowded floor toward the dancing couple. Shoving herself forcefully right between the banker and the blonde, Vanessa locked eyes with Sue. "I am stealing this dance, honey!" she announced bluntly. "Davidmy over there would absolutely love to keep you company."

Crashing her body directly against Victor, Vanessa immediately started moving to the music. Sue stared in surprise for a brief second before spinning around and strutting back to the empty booth. Flashing a knowing smile, the blonde slid into the seat right beside David. "Well, it definitely seems like Vanessa is finally warming up to the idea, Davidmy," Sue observed. "She is clearly playing along with our little game plan now. Do you want to hit the floor, or would you rather sit here and watch the show?"

Suddenly, intense doubt flooded David's mind, leaving him totally unsure of his own desires. "Let us just observe them for a bit, and then we will head out there," he replied quietly.

Sipping their cocktails, the pair watched intently as Vanessa blatantly dry humped the banker in the middle of the crowded room. The upbeat, fast tempo failed to slow her dirty grinding down at all. She continuously ground her pelvis into her new partner, vibrating her entire frame against Victor's muscular chest. Her wild, rhythmic hip movements essentially delivered a vertical lap dance right into his stiff crotch. Seeing his wife aggressively backing her ass into his friend's heavy black meat struck David as unbelievably erotic and incredibly sexy.

The bold display thrilled Victor beyond measure. Vanessa aggressively rolled her hips and rubbed against his bulge like a horny slut begging to be brutally drilled directly on the hardwood floor. Gripping her curves firmly, he synchronized his pelvic thrusts with her frantic grinding. She threw both arms high into the air, reaching backward to lock her hands tightly around his thick neck. Their bodies practically fused together. Positioned completely behind her, Victor mercilessly drove his crotch forward, repeatedly slamming his hard meat into her firm ass cheeks. This was not innocent dancing; it was basically explicit public fucking in clothes. Having the banker's stiff erection constantly battering her backside drove Vanessa absolutely insane with lust. Rough attention on her ass was a massive turn-on, and Victor was delivering exactly that.

While the loud track blared through the club, Sue casually dragged her fingers across David's thigh beneath the table. She quickly located his raging hard-on. However, discovering the pathetic length of his rigid meat left her deeply disappointed. She had secretly hoped he carried a massive weapon just like his dark-skinned partner, dreaming of taking a huge, thick cock later that evening. Instead, she was stuck dealing with David's pathetic four-inch stub. His dick was incredibly tiny, severely lacking the impressive girth she normally demanded from her lovers. Still, the banker had promised her a cool six hundred dollars for playing along tonight. For that amount of cash, David or anyone else could freely access her tight body, pound whichever wet hole they desired, and fuck her exactly how they pleased. That fat stack of bills would easily cover her upcoming tuition costs for night classes. Victor confidently declared the high price tag was an absolute steal if the dirty scheme successfully granted him full access to Vanessa's dripping pussy. He had previously broken down the entire cuckold trap, clearly defining exactly what role Sue needed to play to earn her payout.

Sue's internal monologue ran wild. "Honestly, fucking him will guarantee I can actually sit down without pain tomorrow. That tiny little prick isn't going to make me walk funny at all. Fine, Davidmy, consider me yours for the night. I feel incredibly sorry for Vanessa, though! That poor woman has absolutely no idea what kind of brutal pounding she is about to take. Victor is going to stretch her tight cunt further than it has ever been stretched in her entire life. But honestly, getting that huge black dick shoved up her guts will feel like absolute heaven compared to dealing with David's pathetic meat all these years. What an incredibly lucky bitch!"

A satisfied grin spread across Sue's face as she watched Vanessa thrust her ass back against Victor's crotch right in the middle of the dance floor. Closing the gap entirely, he bent his torso forward, completely flattening his lower body against her grinding backside. Vanessa braced her hands directly on her kneecaps and aggressively shoved backward into him. Rolling her hips wildly, she pumped her round ass cheeks directly into the banker's stiffening meat. While she ground against him, his hands slid hungrily up and down her ribs, hovering dangerously close to her heavy breasts. When she finally straightened her posture, Victor shot a quick glance at David to ensure he was watching the show. Deliberately, the tall black man dragged his massive hands completely over Vanessa's bouncing tits and gave them several rough, demanding squeezes. She had a phenomenally gorgeous rack, and fully grabbing both of those massive globes for the very first time made his cock instantly swell to maximum hardness. The rough handling made her nipples instantly match his stiffness. Instead of pushing him away, Vanessa reached up and firmly clamped her own hands directly over his, trapping his fingers against her chest. She squeezed his hands tight, fully absorbing the intense physical stimulation that sent violent jolts of arousal straight down into her wet pussy. Throwing her head backward, she let it rest heavy against his chest while they continued their dirty rhythm.

She began violently grinding her ass against his stiff bulge, essentially giving him full permission to fuck her from behind through their clothes. David sat frozen at the booth, forced to watch his own wife perform like a cheap whore right in the middle of the club. The sight of his wife grinding on his black business partner suddenly stopped being a massive turn-on. This public spectacle was absolutely not what he signed up for. If they were safely locked behind closed doors at home, he would gladly encourage the dirty touching. Out here in public, however, the display felt deeply humiliating. Watching her act like a complete slut with his close friend was incredibly degrading.

The upbeat track seemed endless, and Vanessa relentlessly rubbed her body against Victor until the final note faded. A brief wave of relief washed over David. That comfort instantly evaporated the second a brand new, incredibly slow song began echoing through the speakers. He stared in disbelief as his wife shot him a defiant glare before stepping right back into Victor's embrace. Wrapping her arms tightly around the banker's neck, she mashed her entire body flush against his chest, arching her spine to perfectly align their pelvises. Pressing against him, she could instantly feel the same massive, rock-hard bulge she encountered the other night. His dick felt unbelievably thick, leaving her dying to know just how truly massive the naked flesh was.

From the table, David watched his wife whisper something while staring directly into Victor's eyes. Flashing a brilliant smile, the banker locked eyes with David across the room. He murmured a reply to Vanessa, and they both openly laughed while staring directly at the humiliated husband. Without breaking eye contact with David, Victor suddenly dipped his head and planted a deep, aggressive kiss right on Vanessa's mouth. Breaking the sloppy contact, Victor smirked at his friend once more. Delivering a deliberate wink, he slid his large hands straight down Vanessa's spine until they firmly cupped her incredible ass. Squeezing a handful of soft cheek, he yanked her pelvis aggressively against his massive, hard-on. He knew exactly what he was doing; David had foolishly confessed that heavy ass grabbing was Vanessa's ultimate turn-on. In fact, without Vanessa ever realizing it, her idiot husband had freely supplied Victor with a highly detailed map of her most sensitive erogenous zones. Naturally, the clever banker committed every single dirty secret to memory.

They immediately fell into a slow, filthy dry-humping rhythm right there on the floor. Victor intentionally steered them until they were grinding barely a few feet away from the booth where David and Sue sat watching. David was forced to witness Victor repeatedly thrusting his hips violently into Vanessa's crotch until the music finally died. Linking their arms together, the sweaty couple casually strolled the short distance back to the table.

"God damn, your wife definitely knows how to throw it back out there, David!" Victor boasted loudly. "I am completely rock solid."

David's eyes immediately locked onto the massive tent stretching the front of Victor's dress pants. Shifting his gaze to Vanessa, he watched her flash a filthy smile at the banker before slipping into her seat. The moment she sat down, her hand disappeared beneath the table. David sat absolutely paralyzed. Staring directly into her husband's face, she dropped a bomb.

"His dick felt unbelievably thick and rock hard, Davidmy, and he just kept forcefully grinding it directly into my pussy," she confessed bluntly. "Holy fuck, he got me so incredibly horny... and my panties are completely soaked now, Davidmy. What do you think about all of that? Does that massive turn you on?"

David simply stared at her, completely incapable of forming a response. His throat felt like sandpaper. Sitting beside him, Sue exchanged a highly amused, knowing smile with Victor. This entire setup was just one massive, twisted game for her. They ordered another round of drinks and hit the dance floor several more times as the evening progressed.

Eventually, Vanessa completely ignored her husband, focusing all of her intense attention entirely on Victor. "So, Victor, David desperately wants me to start going on dates with you," she announced casually. "He expects you to take me out for nice dinners and dancing. He basically wants me to test the waters and see if I am fully comfortable taking you as a regular lover. What are your thoughts on that crazy proposal? Does that sound like a fun arrangement to you? Do you actually want to date me and potentially become my new lover?"

The tall banker glanced over at David before locking eyes with the blonde woman. Flashing a quick grin at Sue, he leaned his face incredibly close to the gorgeous wife. Her tongue slowly darted out to wet her mouth in anticipation. Grabbing her waist firmly, he pulled her body against his chest and murmured a filthy reply directly into her ear. He completely agreed with the arrangement and suggested that screwing him might permanently cure the intimacy issues plaguing her marriage.

The pair eventually returned to the booth, where Vanessa immediately spilled the details of their private chat to her spouse. She locked her intense gaze directly onto his face. "So what is the verdict, David?" she challenged bluntly. "Do we actually go through with this dirty plan?"

Fear paralyzed her husband, leaving his throat completely parched and unable to form words. Seeing his panic, Sue playfully chimed in, claiming the terrified man as her personal date for the evening.

After a painfully awkward silence, he finally managed to stutter out a weak response. He claimed that he would support the filthy idea if taking a new lover was truly what she desired.

"Fuck no, that weak answer does not fly," she fired back instantly. "You must make an absolute choice right fucking now! Giving me explicit permission to start seeing him is completely mandatory. I need total reassurance that you will not lose your damn mind later. I refuse to risk you packing your bags, pulling a gun on us, or fighting for custody of our kids. Pushing me onto another man's cock needs to be your ultimate fantasy, not just my idea. Total, undivided consent is required here. Look me in the eye and demand that I sleep with this guy, drag him into our sheets, and take him as my new lover. Spit it out, Davidmy! Tell me exactly what you want!"

Panic washed over David because the situation was escalating way too fast for him to process. Turning toward his business partner, he pathetically asked for reassurance that the banker would not exploit the arrangement. He foolishly reminded Victor that they were close buddies.

"I promise to only do exactly what your wife begs me to do," Victor swore smoothly. "She is absolutely right, though. We need your official blessing before proceeding. Ruining your happy home is definitely not my goal. However, I am absolutely dying to shove my massive black dick deep inside her wet pussy, so she finally experiences mind-blowing sex."

Desperation leaked into David's voice as he asked his wife how long the affair would last.

"I literally cannot answer that question right now!" she scolded. "We need to fuck a few times to test our chemistry first. I might keep riding him until the thrill fades and we both get bored. But listen closely, baby. If you greenlight this dirty project tonight, I gain total control over the timeline and the boundaries. Make sure that specific detail sinks into your skull. Once you give your explicit approval, your input becomes completely irrelevant. The banker and I will call all the shots from that moment forward. We get to choose where we fuck, how rough we do it, and how many months it lasts. Do you actually comprehend the rules I am laying out for you? Give me your final answer right now."

Every single person at the table fell silent, staring directly at the sweating husband. The critical moment of truth had finally arrived. He eventually proposed a pathetic compromise. He suggested that Victor spend the remainder of the evening glued to Vanessa, while he entertained the blonde. He offered to let the new couple chat and grind on the dance floor while he did the same with Sue. Whenever his wife felt satisfied, they would all head home. He claimed the decision to leave rested entirely in her hands, suggesting they could privately discuss the cuckold arrangement back at the house.

"Hold your fucking horses, David," she snapped fiercely. "This entire scenario has absolutely nothing to do with your needs. You need to sit your ass down and stay put! That girl can keep you company at this booth, but that is your absolute limit tonight. You are the twisted freak who demanded I take another lover. I never once agreed to let you screw Sue or any other bitch. Your only job is to sit there and watch your petite white wife get claimed by a gorgeous black man. Never forget that you begged for this exact humiliation. A simple yes or no is all I require from you."

Panic overwhelmed him again as he loudly admitted he could not make a choice. He pleaded for a private conversation away from the crowd.

"Are you fucking kidding me?" she yelled. "I begged for a quiet night alone with you! You are the asshole who forced me to double date with these two. Standing at this exact crossroad is entirely your fault. Make a damn choice right now, or we are leaving immediately. If we walk out those doors, you are permanently banned from ever mentioning this sick fantasy again. What is the fucking problem, David? Are you suddenly terrified because I am actually willing to spread my legs for him? You either crave this cuckold lifestyle, or you do not. Choose!"

Sealing her ultimatum, she aggressively smashed her lips directly onto Victor's mouth. The banker instantly grabbed a massive handful of her heavy breast, forcing a filthy, wet moan from her throat as they kissed. The humiliated husband watched their tongues viciously wrestling and sliding against each other. At the exact same time, the banker's free hand vanished completely beneath the table. David could clearly see Vanessa's arm jerking rhythmically near her new lover's lap. She was undeniably stroking his massive, rock-solid dick through his trousers. A wave of nausea hit David as he noticed Victor's hidden shoulder shifting rapidly as well. The devastating reality crushed him. That dark hand was definitely buried deep between her thighs, likely already fingering her soaking wet cunt right through the tiny black lace. The man truly wasted absolutely no time.

David's own dick practically throbbed with intense stiffness. Grabbing his meat, Sue felt it twitch right inside her palm. She leaned in close and whispered directly into his ear. "You absolutely love this, Davidmy! I know you do. Watching your wife play around with Victor under the table turns you on so much. Your cock is literally rock hard. Just give her permission and say yes. She will love you even more for doing it. She is going to absolutely worship Victor's massive cock. Your wife will literally thank you for letting her take it, Davidmy. This is going to be incredibly hot for both of you. Just tell her it is fine."

Pulling back from the sloppy kiss, Victor finally spoke. "Let's hit the dance floor for a bit, Vanessa, and give David some time to make up his mind."

She slid out of the booth. Her short skirt rode all the way up to her stomach, putting her soaking wet black thong on full display for David to see. Grabbing the banker's hand, she marched straight toward the music without ever casting a single glance backward at her husband. A slow ballad echoed through the room. The new couple instantly glued their bodies together and started swaying to the rhythm, exactly like their previous dance. Victor let his massive hands wander freely all over her firm ass and heavy tits. Realizing how incredibly horny she was getting made her pussy throb violently between her thighs. She desperately needed to get fucked right then.

Having her ass aggressively kneaded and fondled was her absolute favorite thing, and Victor was delivering perfectly. The black man already knew every single spot that drove her wild. Grinding against her, he whispered a filthy secret. "David actually confessed that you love having your ass grabbed. Your husband spilled every single one of your dirty little secrets, baby!"

A loud moan escaped Vanessa's lips. Reaching low beneath her ass cheeks, Victor slowly hoisted her skirt upward. She felt his warm palm gripping her bare thigh right below her butt, practically lifting her feet off the floor. Wearing that tiny thong left her feeling and looking completely naked from behind. Slipping a digit right between her spread thighs, he gave a quiet command. "Stop moving and spread those legs a little wider for me."

She eagerly obeyed his dirty order. His probing fingers completely bypassed the stringy underwear to directly caress the back of her dripping wet slit. While his hand worked her soaking hole, his rock-solid shaft ground aggressively against her front. She completely melted into his embrace as he arched her back. Standing right there in full view of David, Victor ruthlessly shoved a thick finger deep inside her cunt. A pathetic whimper slipped from her mouth. The reality hit her hard. She was clinging to a gorgeous black man while he literally finger fucked her in the middle of a crowded dance floor.

Her knees buckled from the intense pleasure, forcing Victor to support her weight. "Well, that pathetic loser can just sit there and watch you do me right here on the floor, baby," she panted heavily. "I seriously hope watching this gives him the exact same intense satisfaction that I am going to get from you, Victor. Oh fuck, push it deeper. Shove your finger as deep inside my wet hole as you possibly can."

A wicked smile crossed his face before he captured her lips in a kiss. Reaching down between their bodies, Vanessa firmly squeezed the gigantic bulge tenting his dress pants. A new strategy suddenly sparked in Victor's mind. He realized that fueling her anger toward David would practically guarantee a wild revenge fuck tonight. His only goal was getting his dick wet. Once he absolutely destroyed her pussy with his massive meat, he knew she would become completely addicted to him.

Taking a deep breath, Victor dropped a massive truth bomb. "You realize David orchestrated this entire evening, right, Vanessa? Our bumping into you guys at the restaurant was totally planned. It was a complete setup. He is desperate for us to hook up, baby! You already know how fucking badly I want it. The real question is, do you? Don't you want to feel this massive dick shoved deep inside your wet pussy, giving you the brutal fucking you actually need? I can make that happen, Vanessa. I can make you feel unbelievably good, baby! I guarantee I can make you violently climax on my cock repeatedly, instead of just using my tongue. We can do it tonight. Just give me the word, and we will walk out of here."

"Ohhhh fuuuuck, yes," she moaned, staring deeply into his dark eyes. He leaned down, capturing her mouth in an even deeper, wetter kiss. She aggressively rotated her soaking pussy against the thick bulge at his front, while savoring the feeling of his long finger buried deep inside her back hole. The wicked teasing from his digit forced her to moan right into his mouth while she eagerly shoved her tongue past his lips. Vanessa was completely consumed by pure, blinding lust and absolute passion.

The blinding lust flooding her veins made Vanessa incredibly dizzy. Her body was so insanely turned on that she genuinely feared passing out. She clung desperately to Victor, happily letting him brutally dry fuck her directly on the dance floor. His thick body felt absolutely phenomenal grinding against hers. "Ohhhh fuuuuck, God! Ahhhh, I am going to cum again," she whimpered heavily into his ear. "Fuck, Victor, keep fingering me, I am coming! Ohhhh fuck, Victor, oh my God! I need you to fuck me so fucking bad!"

Glancing over at their booth, Victor noticed Sue rhythmically rubbing David's erection right through his dress pants. The banker instantly steered his dancing partner closer to the seated couple. "David, get your ass over here for a second," Victor commanded.

Her husband immediately stood up and stepped right next to them. David could perfectly hear his wife letting out filthy moans while resting her face against the tall black man's chest. Speaking loudly enough to guarantee the husband heard every single word, Victor issued a dirty order.

"Open your fucking eyes, Vanessa, and look at him," Victor demanded. "Your husband is watching us right now. I want you to blast a huge orgasm for me and prove to him exactly how much you crave this. He will know when it happens. Do it right fucking now, baby! Cum all over my fingers and grind against my stiff cock. Show Davidmy exactly what you need. Ride my meat and cum for me."

Locking eyes with her spouse, raw animal lust burned in Vanessa's gaze. A wicked smile crossed her face as she moaned loudly, climaxing right in front of him. Victor forcefully fingered her wet slit from behind while she violently mashed her crotch against the massive bulge trapped in his trousers. Filthy, guttural groans tore from her throat while she maintained intense eye contact with David. She blatantly described the incredible sensations flooding her body, telling him exactly what the banker was doing to her dripping cunt and how amazing it felt. Bending her backward, Victor kept his finger shoved deep inside her hole while she ruthlessly ground her soaking pussy against his rigid shaft.

Thrusting her pelvis forward one final time, she locked her cunt firmly against his hard dick. Victor practically lifted her entirely off the ground, leaving his digit buried deep inside her guts while she fully climaxed. Reaching out, she forcefully grabbed David's face, dragged his mouth to hers, and shoved her tongue past his lips.

"Oh fuck, Davidmy! Oh God, it feels so incredibly good, baby! Ahhh!" she whimpered directly into his mouth. "Tell him yes! Please, Davidmy, tell him you want him to be my new lover. Beg him to fuck me, baby! Beg him to fuck the absolute shit out of me!"

The intense peak finally passed. Victor lowered her feet back to the hardwood, and they continued swaying right beside the table. David absolutely knew her orgasm was genuine. She was still aggressively humping the banker's stiff dick like a wild animal in heat, totally unable to stop herself. Completely paralyzed by shock, the humiliated husband collapsed back into his chair. He watched the pair slowly dance away. A terrifying thought crossed his mind that he might have just permanently lost his gorgeous wife to the black executive. Hot tears pooled in his eyes, but he refused to let them fall.

The DJ transitioned into another slow track. While moving with Vanessa, Victor glanced back at the booth and spotted the blonde escort actively grabbing David's crotch again.

"Check out our table, Vanessa," Victor instructed. "Look at Sue's hand working on your husband's leg. She is totally prepping him to blow his load right in his pants. Knowing Sue, your guy is going to have a massive wet spot on his trousers in a matter of minutes."

Vanessa stared across the room at David, and a heavy wave of pity washed over her. Her husband had just stood there listening to her moan while a black man finger fucked her into a violent climax on the dance floor. Now, a cheap blonde whore was actively jacking him off in public. She honestly could not understand why David was deliberately inflicting this sick torture on himself, on her, and on their marriage.

Her thoughts derailed the second Victor slid his hand between their bodies and hiked up the front hem of her skirt. His fingers immediately found her dripping pussy, and she knew he could feel the slick juices covering her slit.

"We should give Davidmy a filthy visual to keep him stimulated so he can actually cum tonight," Victor whispered. "What do you say, Vanessatie?"

Staring up into the massive man's handsome face, panic suddenly gripped her. "Oh God, Victor, please stop! Absolutely no more, please," she begged desperately. "Stop touching my body right now, Victor. I seriously need to go home. I have no idea what the fuck I am feeling right now. Please, baby, no more. I really need to get my husband out of here."

A wicked grin touched Victor's mouth. "Do you want me to ride back with you?" he offered smoothly. "We can easily pick up right where we just left off. I know for a fact that your wet pussy is begging for my cock. You also know exactly how desperately I want to drill you, whether David watches or not. Sue can easily keep him distracted while we have some genuine fun. Do you want to finish this fucking session back at your house?"

Vanessa never actually rejected his proposal. Staring deeply into his dark brown eyes, she confessed she seriously needed to process everything that had just happened on the dance floor. She thanked him for the intense experience. She practically begged to finally see his hard cock, hold his thick meat, and make sweet love to it, admitting she desperately wanted him to grab her naked body too. However, hooking up tonight was completely off the table. She recognized how incredibly horny he was right now and hinted that Sue might be able to relieve his massive erection. She promised to drag her clueless husband back to their house and reach out later. Giving him a call over the weekend or early next week would give her enough time to figure out exactly what she wanted after speaking with David. She begged Victor for just a little patience. Her mind was way too frantic and upset right now to truly enjoy a proper fucking. Despite her hesitation, she assured the banker she absolutely adored their filthy grinding and promised to contact him very soon with her final decision.

"Jesus Christ, you make my pussy so incredibly hot," she groaned.

Pressing her mouth against his, she delivered a deep, passionate kiss. The slow music finally faded into silence, prompting the pair to stroll back toward their booth.

"David, I am ready to head back to the house," Vanessa announced.

"Are you leaving with me?" her husband questioned nervously.

"Obviously, I am leaving with you, since you are still legally my husband," she replied sharply. "We need to drop Sue and Victor back at his place first, though."

When David stood up from the table, a massive wet stain was blatantly visible right on the front of his trousers. Victor leaned in close and whispered into Vanessa's ear. "See? I totally warned you she would make him blow his load."

Vanessa quickly slapped a hand over her mouth to hide a wicked smirk. "Did you accidentally spill a drink on your lap, Davidmy?" she asked innocently, pointing at his soaked slacks.

"Yeah, something exactly like that," he muttered. "Let us get the fuck out of this club right now."

Arriving at their vehicle, Victor immediately started barking orders. He demanded that Sue take the front passenger seat so he could sit in the back and chat privately with Vanessa. He told David that Sue would navigate them straight to his house. Everyone climbed inside the car. Pulling out of the dark parking lot, David constantly checked his rearview mirror, only to find his wife eagerly making out with the banker and letting him grope her body. Seeing them together totally scrambled his brain. His tiny dick instantly sprang back to life as Sue slid closer and unzipped his wet fly. Reaching inside his messy pants, she yanked his stiff meat out into the open air. Using just two fingers was completely sufficient for her to stroke his pathetic length. David steered the car onto the main road, blindly following the blonde's driving instructions. A terrifying thought crossed his mind. What if his gorgeous wife actually walked inside Victor's house and spent the entire night fucking him? The horrible possibility terrified him, yet it simultaneously made his cock throb with intense arousal.

While David navigated the streets, Sue kept relentlessly jerking and fondling his meat. His shaft felt incredibly sticky, covered in the messy jizz he blasted into his slacks earlier while watching Vanessa dry hump Victor at the club. The banker had rubbed his wife's body so masterfully on the dance floor that she literally orgasmed right through her panties. Climaxing directly in front of her own husband was a huge concern for David, but witnessing the filthy act definitely gave him a rock-solid erection.

Glancing into the rearview mirror again, David watched his wife furiously kissing Victor while the black man's fingers actively worked the buttons on her silky top. The blouse was completely undone now. She sat there wearing nothing but her tiny half-cup bra, her heavy breasts swelling so large that her stiff nipples poked completely over the delicate fabric edge.

"I have literally been dying to see these gorgeous tits since the very first evening we met," Victor groaned, leaning down to aggressively kiss each protruding nipple right over the lace.

Vanessa tangled her fingers in his dark hair, moaning loudly as his wet tongue and lips worked their magic. Victor had already yanked her shirt out of her waistband inside the bar so his large hands could sneak underneath and fondle her pale skin. Now, with her top completely open, he easily popped the front clasp of her restrictive bra. She offered zero resistance, simply watching his dark fingers completely strip her before forcefully cupping both of her heavy, pale globes. The rough squeeze forced a loud, filthy moan from her throat. Having a real man unleash her massive breasts and play with them was her ultimate weakness.

"He is literally tracking my every single movement in the mirror," Victor whispered into her ear. "I seriously pray he does not crash the damn car."

Vanessa shifted her gaze away from Victor's hands and stared directly at David's reflection in the glass. Pure agony mixed with blazing lust burned brightly in her husband's eyes. He appeared completely paralyzed by the sight of Victor stripping his wife half-naked right in his own backseat.

"Davidmy, you seriously need to keep your fucking eyes glued to the street," Vanessa commanded sharply. "You had your golden opportunity, and you literally handed me over to Victor. Right now, he gets to enjoy the same body you abandoned. Stop staring at us before you cause a fatal wreck. Pay attention to the damn road and stop being a creep, Davidmy."

She smiled wickedly as her husband quickly snapped his gaze back to the windshield. That is a good little boy, Davidmy. Maybe that will teach you a harsh lesson! Her internal voice cheered. Inviting Victor and that cheap whore to crash their date completely backfired on him, and he deserved every second of this torture.

"I absolutely needed to inspect these massive tits up close, David," Victor bragged loudly from the back. "I needed a very personal, incredibly close look. I am literally grabbing both of them right now, man, and they are a massive handful. Fuck, Davidmy, I absolutely adore them. You must be incredibly thrilled playing with these two heavy beauties. And Jesus Christ, Vanessa, your stiff nipples feel exactly like little rocks. They are incredibly hard! Seriously, David, exactly how long do her nipples get when you forcefully pinch them? Oh fuck, baby, I need to taste them right now. I have to aggressively lick, suck, and squeeze the shit out of them, David. Don't you fucking love doing this to her, too, man?"

David stayed silent, watching his friend's head dip lower. He knew perfectly well that Victor was burying his face in his wife's chest, eagerly sucking those stiff nipples. She absolutely adored that feeling! Hell, he loved doing that same thing to her. His own cock was painfully swollen, practically screaming to blast a second load. Noticing the aggressive throb, Sue increased the speed of her frantic hand job while he tried to steer the car. Staying focused on the road became nearly impossible with the filthy show happening right behind him.

"Exactly how many miles until we reach your house, Victor?" David finally groaned in desperation.

Lifting his mouth off Vanessa's heavy, gorgeous breasts, the banker smirked. "Maybe another five or ten minutes, David. Why do you ask?"

Victor knew exactly why, but torturing his pathetic white friend was just too entertaining to pass up.

"Because I can barely see straight," David complained. "Sue needs to stop jerking me, or I am going to blow my load and crash this fucking car."

Sue shot David a playful smile before looking in the back seat. Victor subtly shook his head side to side, signaling the blonde to keep going. "Then find a place to pull over, Davidmy," Sue suggested smoothly. "Let me drain that massive hard-on for you."

Jesus, he is fully hard again already! Vanessa thought in amazement. He must be completely obsessed with Sue's mouth and hands, or watching Victor strip me is turning him into a raging animal.

Unable to handle the intense pleasure, David finally gave in and parked the vehicle on a quiet side street. The instant the engine idled, Sue aggressively shoved his entire length deep down her throat, sucking his meat with hungry desperation. Sitting in the back, Vanessa listened to her husband's loud, pathetic moans echoing through the front cabin. She ignored the noise, allowing Victor's dark hands to continue exploring her exposed chest.

Finally, she gently pushed his face away from her cleavage and locked onto his dark eyes. "I seriously need to see it," she demanded quietly.

"See exactly what?" Victor teased with a wicked smile.

"Stop playing games, baby. You know exactly what I want to see," she countered.

Refusing to make it easy, he challenged her. "No, say the words. Tell me exactly what you are dying to look at, Vanessa."

She smiled, fully recognizing his dominant game. The massive man sat there facing her, using both hands to firmly roll and tweak her stiff nipples. He gently rubbed the tight peaks between his thumb and index finger while waiting for her answer. "What exactly do you want to see?" he repeated.

"Your cock. I want to look at your massive black dick," she confessed boldly. "I desperately want to wrap my hands around it, Victor. I already know it is fucking huge, but I need to see the real thing. You were dying to strip me and look at my big tits, and now I want to look at your giant cock."

"Then make it happen," he ordered softly. "Pull my meat out exactly the way I exposed your heavy breasts, and enjoy it. Have fun with my dick however you want, Vanessa. You can clearly hear your husband blasting his load in the front seat, right? Sue gives phenomenal head, baby, and she knows exactly how to eat a wet pussy. She is talented in all kinds of filthy ways. I personally trained her myself. Little Davidmy is thoroughly enjoying her wet mouth."

In that specific moment, Vanessa honestly did not give a shit what David was doing. She was completely fixated on finally seeing Victor's heavy equipment, a craving she had harbored for weeks. Flashing him a brilliant smile, she dropped her gaze and reached for his dress pants. Undoing the clasp, she peeled back the zipper to reveal a gigantic, dark lump packed inside. She immediately realized the banker was going completely commando.

"I never bother wearing underwear, Vanessa," he explained smoothly, practically reading her mind. "What is the point? It just gets in the way of the fun."

A soft giggle nearly escaped her lips as she slipped her hand inside, blindly searching for the thick head of his cock. She moved her fingers slowly, acting a bit hesitant and unsure.

"Do not be afraid of it, baby," he encouraged softly. "Grab it tight. Yank it out into the open. Stare at it. Appreciate my cock exactly the way I am enjoying your gorgeous tits."

Sliding her hand deeper, her palm finally wrapped completely around the incredibly thick, hot shaft of Victor's meat. The sudden shock of skin-on-skin contact made her jolt, especially since Victor simultaneously reached under her skirt to stroke her tiny black thong. As she slowly dragged his massive black dick out into the open air, she felt his strong fingers hooking the edge of her underwear.

"Lift your hips up for me," he commanded.

Up front, David was moaning loudly as Sue expertly drained his balls. Following Victor's dirty order, Vanessa kept her firm grip on his throbbing cock while raising her ass slightly off the leather seat. She felt the delicate black thong slowly sliding down her bare thighs. The fabric clung stubbornly to her wet pussy for a second, stuck to the slick juices that had dried there earlier.

"You look absolutely breathtaking sitting there gripping my hard cock while I strip off your panties," Victor praised softly. "Your pussy is so incredibly gorgeous, Vanessa. It is perfectly shaved, bright pink, and dripping wet. The lips are literally spreading open for me. It looks like your cunt is desperately searching for the same massive meat you are holding in your hand. Is that true?"

He spoke loudly, knowing damn well David could hear every filthy syllable.

"Maybe it is, Victor," she replied coyly. "Maybe one of these days it will find exactly what it is looking for."

Flashing him a wicked smile, they both shifted their attention to the front seat just as David let out a loud, shuddering moan. "Oh fuck, God, that was incredible," the husband panted heavily. "That was literally the best head I have ever received. I blasted cum like a fucking river! Jesus, Sue, your mouth is absolutely amazing, baby!"

Hearing her husband compliment another woman's blowjob sent a sharp sting of jealousy straight through Vanessa's chest. She stared while David gripped the blonde's hair, watching Sue swallow his entire dick without gagging once because of his pathetic size. Pressing two digits tightly against the base, Sue maximized his pitiful five-inch length while her opposite hand softly massaged his heavy balls. The blonde whore was currently stripping his shaft to extract every final drop of semen. Vanessa silently questioned if her own oral skills could even compete. She figured the escort obviously had a massive professional advantage.

In the backseat, Victor had successfully jammed a pair of long digits deep inside Vanessa's dripping cunt, establishing a steady, agonizingly slow fucking rhythm. After completely tossing her underwear aside, he dragged her hips right to the edge of the leather cushion. She laid back with her thighs spread completely wide like a filthy slut. He thoroughly enjoyed the view of her totally bald snatch while driving his dark fingers ruthlessly in and out of her tight pink hole.

Returning her focus to massaging the banker's massive meat, Vanessa watched her spouse drop his head heavily against the headrest with another loud groan. Davidmy was absolutely finished for the evening. Blasting a wasted load into his own trousers and shooting another right down the escort's throat had totally spent him. He just laid there recovering from the spectacular head.

Sitting upright, Sue shot Vanessa a huge grin while a thick trail of David's hot jizz leaked past her lips and oozed down her chin. The blonde scooped up the sticky mess with two fingers and extended her hand, offering Vanessa a taste. Vanessa quickly declined the nasty invitation. Shrugging, Sue simply popped her coated digits straight into her own mouth, greedily sucking the husband's seed right off her skin.

Pivoting in her seat, the escort actively watched Victor aggressively pounding the wife's wet slit. "Well, is her cunt as incredibly tight as you predicted, babe?" Sue asked smoothly.

A massive smirk covered Victor's face. "Fuck yes, Vanessa has an unbelievably tight little pussy. You would absolutely adore it, Sue. I know I fucking do! Honestly, I struggled just forcing two fingers past her entrance. Davidmy clearly lacks any serious girth."

"Oh, absolutely not!" the blonde agreed loudly. "His meat is incredibly thin. That tiny prick is definitely far below my normal standards."

A loud cackle escaped Sue's lips before Vanessa eagerly chimed in. "Yeah, he really is not packing much size down there, Victor," the wife confessed. "His tiny dick does not even compare to your gigantic black cock, baby."

Her husband absorbed every single humiliating insult in total silence, refusing to shift his posture. All the energy was completely drained from his exhausted balls. His lifeless, flaccid stump had shriveled down to barely two pathetic inches.

"I guarantee this guy is totally finished for the night," Sue declared confidently. "I sucked him completely dry, Victor."

"Well, Vanessa and I still have plenty of unfinished business," Victor grinned. "Isn't that right, baby?"

She returned his wicked smile while continuing to jerk the massive weapon resting in her palms. Gripping his rigid meat felt absolutely incredible. Her constant teasing and stroking pushed her dangerously close to the edge of another intense climax. Even wrapping both of her hands tightly around his shaft left at least three inches of thick black meat and the giant mushroom head completely exposed. She estimated the banker was easily double the length of her husband, perhaps even bigger. His girth was significantly wider as well. Holding his enormous size actually intimidated her slightly. Slapping her hands together, she aggressively pumped the entire length of his shaft with frantic, rapid strokes. She dragged one palm directly over the massive, swollen tip, feeling it twitch and violently throb with his raging arousal.

His impressive endowment perfectly represented his raw masculinity. Flashing him a dirty smile, she gave his hard shaft another firm squeeze. A wide grin spread across his face. "Taste my meat, Vanessa," he commanded softly. "Wrap your lips completely around the tip and taste my skin. I want you to suck the absolute shit out of it. Suck it, baby! Hey David, don't you desperately want to watch your gorgeous wife choke on my dick?"

Her husband remained entirely silent. "Alright, I suppose he honestly does not give a fuck, Victor," she announced boldly. "Watch this, Davidmy."

Receiving zero response, she simply lowered her face and went straight to work. She managed to swallow roughly three inches of Victor's gigantic meat, immediately noticing the drastic contrast compared to her husband's pathetic, skinny prick. His dark skin was incredibly smooth, yet the flesh underneath felt brutally stiff and radiating with intense heat. The flavor was completely unique as well. Describing the exact taste of a man's cock was difficult, but the banker's tasted completely different from David's.

Treating the moment like a fierce competition with the blonde whore up front, Vanessa aggressively accelerated her hand strokes while furiously sucking whatever portion she could fit inside her mouth. His dick was absolutely massive. The sheer size actually forced her to gag violently several times. "You are completely missing out, Davidmy!" Victor bragged loudly. "Vanessa is doing a spectacular job slobbering all over my thick black meat, man!"

Another loud gag echoed from the backseat. "You are definitely going to have to get used to that depth, baby!" Victor chuckled. "I am significantly longer than David, so your throat needs to adjust. You will figure it out the more we hook up and the more you swallow me. Isn't that right, Sue? You eventually learned how to take it, didn't you?"

"I absolutely did, Victor," the escort confirmed enthusiastically. "I fucking love sucking on your massive dick. I can easily slide a gigantic cock straight down my throat now, Vanessatie. It seriously will not take you very long to master the technique, honey. Learning how to deep throat him is really not that difficult. Victor absolutely goes crazy for it, and I am more than happy to teach you the ropes if you want. I can show you exactly how to take him. Honestly, if your husband had any actual length, he would probably love experiencing it after Victor and I train you."

Vanessa flicked her gaze up toward Victor and then over to the blonde, but she absolutely refused to pull her wet lips off the banker's stiff meat. She was completely obsessed with the experience. She adored every single detail, from the incredible thickness and the endless shaft to the gigantic, bulging head. His unique scent and musky taste completely captivated her senses. For the first time, she genuinely enjoyed giving head to a man. Whenever she went down on David, it was strictly because the pathetic loser constantly begged for it. Sucking her husband's tiny prick also guaranteed she would never actually get fucked, because David always rolled over and quit the second he blew his load. She was honestly shocked he managed to get two erections and cum twice in a single evening. She fully credited Sue's highly skilled mouth for that rare miracle.

Swallowing the dark shaft aggressively fueled her own intense arousal. Suddenly, she felt his thick meat swell even larger and grow impossibly rigid. She instantly recognized the warning signs of an approaching climax, identical to her husband's physical reactions. Ripping her mouth away, she halted her movements. "NO!! Absolutely not yet, baby. I am totally not ready for you to finish," she scolded playfully. "I am nowhere near done having fun with your giant dick. Oh my God, Davidmy, his cock is ridiculously bigger than your little stub! I fucking love it. And the skin is so beautifully black, Davidmy. Look at this! Turn around and look at it!"

Hearing her dirty taunts, David immediately sat up and locked his eyes on the rearview mirror. He clearly watched his wife pull her face completely off Victor's massive erection. The dark shaft was completely drenched in her sticky saliva. Vanessa casually wiped the dripping spit away from her own mouth. David stared directly at Victor's gigantic, shiny black cock sticking aggressively straight up in the air, confirming beyond any doubt that his wife had just been enthusiastically sucking it. An incredibly loud, primal moan of pure lust ripped from David's throat, drawing the attention of every single person in the car. He literally could not control his overwhelming arousal while staring at his gorgeous wife and the banker's massive meat!

David twisted completely around in his seat to stare directly at his wife. She deliberately ignored his gaze, pretending he was totally invisible to her right then. However, she made certain her husband had a front row seat to the filthy show. David knew damn well her entire focus was permanently glued to the banker's massive meat.

Yanking her forward, Victor captured her mouth in a sloppy kiss. His large hands slid completely underneath her bare ass cheeks. He hoisted her pelvis higher off the leather cushion, dragging her even closer. David felt a massive wave of panic hit him, absolutely terrified that she was about to climb completely on top of Victor's stiff erection.

The husband was utterly convinced Vanessa planned to straddle the black man's thighs and sink her wet pussy right down onto his giant dick. Pure dread flooded his veins instantly. He desperately wanted to scream at them to stop. Instead, he kept his mouth shut and simply watched the new couple aggressively make out. The visual was undeniably incredibly hot.

The banker had a totally different plan in mind, though. Using one hand, Victor had already shoved two digits incredibly deep inside her dripping cunt. David remained completely oblivious to the intense finger fucking until her hips were hoisted into the air.

He seriously wondered exactly how long his friend had been violently pumping her wet slit. A filthy moan slipped past her lips while Victor murmured something completely unintelligible into her ear. David could not decipher the man's secret words, but he clearly heard Vanessa's desperate reply. "Fuck yes, that feels unbelievably good, baby," she whimpered. "Please do not pull them out, because I am so fucking close to cumming."

David understood instantly that the black man's probing digits were dragging her right to the absolute edge of an orgasm. Victor yanked her body even tighter against his crotch. The humiliated husband watched those massive dark hands aggressively massage her totally naked buttocks.

He suddenly wondered where the hell her tiny underwear went. Glancing down, he spotted the wet black thong draped directly across the back of the front seat. He knew for a fact Victor had tossed the lace right there specifically to taunt him. His own pathetic dick instantly swelled back into a rigid rod. Keeping his eyes glued to the backseat, he watched Victor murmur another filthy secret into her ear. Once again, the exact words eluded David.

The couple continued viciously trading saliva while grinding their bodies together. The banker shifted his grip, sliding his palm directly down the slick crack of her ass. David stared in complete shock as Victor's thick thumb found his wife's tight back door and began aggressively forcing its way inside. "Loosen that tight hole up for me, Vanessa," Victor instructed firmly. "Fuck yes, exactly like that, baby! Just relax it completely."

Every single syllable reached David's ears perfectly. Having her tight sphincter aggressively stretched and massaged was a massive turn-on for Vanessa. She let out a deafening wail of pure lust, trying her hardest to open her ass for her new black lover. "Ohhhh fuuuuck yes, baby!" she panted breathlessly. "Shove your thumb right up my asshole! Holy fucking shit, Davidmy! Oh Jesus! His fingers are incredibly thick! His digits are literally as thick as your actual dick, Davidmy! Oh my fucking God, YESSS! Ahhhh! Please do not stop, Victor! Oh fuck, I am going to completely explode all over your fingers!"

From the front seat, David watched the banker ruthlessly ravage her dripping pussy with one hand. Meanwhile, the other hand firmly gripped her ass cheek, violently plunging a dark thumb incredibly deep up her tight brown hole. Victor established a brutal, rhythmic rocking motion. He was effectively double-penetrating Vanessa, brutally fucking both of her wet holes simultaneously with just his massive fingers.

The intense visual of his wife taking a double finger-fucking made David's meat throb violently. Achieving three erections in a single evening was practically an impossible record for the pathetic husband.

Glancing over at Sue, he caught the blonde aggressively diddling her own dripping cunt. Her legs were spread impossibly wide while she eagerly watched the filthy scene unfolding behind them. She had one foot planted high on the dashboard, while her other knee rested bent against the leather seat. Flashing David a wicked grin, she promised to finish herself off quickly so she could give him another handjob. Vanessa overheard the nasty offer and was utterly shocked that her husband had managed to get his tiny dick stiff again so quickly.

David whipped his head back around to witness his gorgeous wife violently thrusting her pelvis onto Victor's pumping hands. Animalistic grunts and loud moans echoed through the cabin. Pushed dangerously close to the breaking point, her voice cracked into desperate whimpers and frantic cries of pure ecstasy.

A deep, guttural wail finally erupted from her throat as violent convulsions seized her entire body. David knew exactly what was happening to her. Her relentless shivering confirmed that the banker was currently forcing a brutal orgasm out of her. He was literally making her cum repeatedly using absolutely nothing but his bare hands. She kept a death grip on his massive black dick, squeezing the thick meat while she rode out the intense, drawn-out climax. She shoved his face directly into her heavy tits, forcing him to ruthlessly suck her stiff nipple while she exploded.

The entire twisted scenario felt like a magnificent fantasy and a devastating nightmare colliding all at once. Sitting completely frozen in the driver's seat, David watched the blonde escort ruthlessly pump her own soaking slit until she violently climaxed all over her hand. Meanwhile, Victor skillfully dragged Vanessa straight through consecutive orgasms, exactly the way Sue claimed he could destroy any woman.

David watched in horror and awe as his wife blasted load after load in rapid succession. "Fuck yes, baby, completely lose your mind for me," Victor praised loudly. "Keep cumming, Vanessa! Let me drain your pussy with just my fingers, way better than David could ever fuck you! Does that feel incredible, baby? It sounds like you are absolutely addicted to it. Tell Davidmy exactly how phenomenal my touch feels!"

Staring blankly, David watched her spine arch violently while she slammed her dripping crotch downward, fully impaling both of her tight holes onto Victor's dark digits. "Jesus fucking Christ, Vanessa, exactly how many times are you going to climax?" David asked in disbelief.

She completely ignored her husband's pathetic question. Honestly, the sound of his voice was the only thing that reminded her he was even sitting in the vehicle. Even if she fully recognized his presence, she literally gave zero fucks. The black banker was delivering more intense physical pleasure than any man had ever given her in her entire life. Mind-blowing orgasms were ripping through her body, and he had not even used his massive dick or his wet tongue yet. His skilled fingers alone were doing all the incredible damage.

Hearing David question his wife about her ridiculous orgasm count, Sue immediately chimed in. "That was absolutely nothing, sweetie," the blonde laughed. "Just wait until your tiny little wife finally takes his massive dick inside her pussy. She is going to completely lose her fucking mind. Will she enjoy the brutal pounding? Fuck yes, more than anything else she has ever experienced. She is going to worship that thick cock exactly the way I do."

The escort continued her dirty speech. "Victor is unbelievably huge, and he fucks better than any guy I have ever slept with, and trust me, I have fucked a lot of men. Plus, you are going to absolutely love watching him drill your wife repeatedly, David. Once a woman takes meat like that, stopping after one session is impossible. Vanessatie will end up loving you so much deeper because you cared enough to let her ride Victor. Sharing her like this will bring you two closer than ever."

Sue leaned closer to the driver's seat. "I know that sounds fucking crazy, baby, but I actually have a husband too. That is exactly how I feel about my own husband now that he lets me bounce on Victor's dick whenever I get horny. His willingness to share with me proves his devotion, and my love for him skyrocketed in return. That is my reality with this whole cuckold arrangement. I am incredibly thankful he offered me Victor's huge cock to cure my sexual frustration. Whenever I get home from a brutal pounding, I fuck my husband completely blind just to say thank you! I guarantee Vanessa will reward you the exact same way once she finally surrenders to Victor's meat."

She gestured toward the backseat. "She is terrified right now. However, since she just watched it, jerked it, and sucked it wet, she will inevitably demand it shoved deep inside her tight pussy. Once that happens, she will become totally addicted to his size and fall deeper in love with you for letting her stay married while getting destroyed by another man. Your wife truly loves you, David. Her devotion is real, but her body is currently burning with heat for Victor's giant dick. Don't you realize that granting her permission to fuck him proves your unconditional love? Your sole purpose is to bring her pleasure. If your small dick cannot get the job done, you find a bigger weapon to satisfy her needs. This is literally the most incredible gift a husband can offer. Women allowed to take massive outside lovers worship the ground their husbands walk on."

Brutal conflict tore David apart. Glancing at the rearview mirror, he watched Vanessa finally collapse directly against Victor's chest. Her violent shaking ceased. Witnessing the absolute intensity of those rolling orgasms made it obvious she was completely physically drained. She stayed completely motionless against the black man's body. Her hands remained wrapped tightly around his thick dick, though her pumping strokes had stopped.

Victor flashed a cocky grin at the driver. "Alright, buddy, you can drop Sue and me off at my place now. Your gorgeous wife looks incredibly exhausted, blissfully happy, and completely satisfied. She is going to sleep like a baby tonight, my friend. Perhaps next time I will actually bury my meat deep inside her wet hole. Would you enjoy watching that, Davidmy? Do you desperately want me to fuck your wife?"

The humiliated husband stayed totally silent. He honestly lacked a solid answer because his mind was too tangled.

"No worries, man, you do not have to decide right this second," Victor chuckled. "Just let the fantasy simmer. I guarantee Vanessa will be obsessing over it. Sue, give David the rest of the directions to my house. The fun in the back seat is over for tonight."

Vanessa's heavy breasts remained totally bare since Victor had removed her bra earlier. Her tiny thong was long gone, and her skirt was bunched high above her waist. The banker gently caressed her slick pink slit while she sprawled backward with her thighs spread completely wide. Her head rested heavily on Victor's lap, and her fingers still gripped his massive erection. She pressed soft kisses against the dark skin, lovingly resting the thick shaft against her cheek while David chauffeured the couple home.

Sue instructed him to take a right at the upcoming traffic light. Obeying the command, he steered the car around the corner. "It is the second house on your left, baby!" the blonde announced.

A sudden realization hit David. He initially wondered why Victor chose to trigger those orgasms in a cramped vehicle instead of dragging Vanessa inside the house. The answer was purely psychological. The arrogant banker deliberately wanted an audience. He orchestrated the entire backseat show just to prove he could make Vanessa scream and squirt on a public road while her helpless husband watched. David guessed that his wife and the executive had probably coordinated this dirty stunt beforehand in the club. They staged the erotic scene specifically to force David into watching her aggressively stroke and deep throat that massive black cock. They wanted him to visually witness and hear her violent, consecutive orgasms spilling all over Victor's digits. Furthermore, the setup trapped David into letting the escort completely drain his own balls.

The husband remained completely oblivious to Victor's ultimate trap. The banker intentionally ordered Sue to suck David completely dry to ruin his stamina. Victor wanted the husband so physically depleted that his tiny dick would remain totally useless for days, ensuring Vanessa stayed sexually frustrated at home. Victor then forced the husband to witness a brutal double penetration, using dark fingers to deliver the earth-shattering orgasms David's pathetic meat could never produce. The entire car ride was a calculated humiliation tactic. Victor was testing boundaries to see exactly what extreme degradation David would tolerate. David failed to protect his pride, passing the cuckold test with flying colors by permitting every single dirty act. He never voiced a single objection or attempted to intervene. Now, the pathetic husband faced the inevitable next step. He would eventually have to watch the tall black man physically breed his gorgeous wife.

Pushing the car door open, Victor gently shifted Vanessa's exhausted body fully onto the leather seat. "Let's go, Sue," the banker commanded. "You and I have some serious fucking to handle right now. My balls are aching to blast a load."

The blonde planted a quick kiss on David's cheek before climbing out of the passenger side. "Tonight was incredibly fun, so we definitely need to hang out again soon," Sue chirped. "Goodnight, Vanessa! I really hope to see you later. Enjoy playing with Victor. You too, David."

The new couple offered casual waves as the vehicle rolled away. Vanessa was already fast asleep in the back. Experiencing such violent, back-to-back climaxes had not happened since her single days, and David had certainly never managed to trigger them.

Upon reaching their driveway, David gently shook her awake. She allowed him to scoop her up and carry her limp body completely inside the house. He guided her straight to the master suite, where she immediately collapsed onto the mattress. David hurried around the property to lock all the doors before returning to the bedroom.

Staring down at his beautiful wife sprawled out in her ruined, sexy outfit left him deeply conflicted. He stripped his own clothes off in a daze. Laying there quietly, she resembled a pure angel. However, the vivid memory of her acting like a filthy, insatiable slut in the backseat burned brightly in his mind.

Reaching down, he carefully slipped the tall heels off her feet. A soft groan escaped her lips. "Oh, Davidmy, please rub my sore arches," she mumbled sleepily. "These stupid new shoes are killing me."

Keeping her eyes shut tight, she let her legs simply fall limp right where David positioned them. He left her thighs spread just far enough apart, and the hem of her skirt rested high enough to give him a clear view of her upper legs. Her smooth legs looked absolutely gorgeous. He quickly noticed her sheer nylons remained perfectly intact, despite how aggressively Victor had manhandled her body earlier. However, the tiny black thong was completely missing. He suddenly remembered Victor deliberately leaving the scrap of lace draped over the front seat as a sick trophy. Thinking about that blatant disrespect made David's dick twitch with arousal. Sitting down right on the edge of the mattress, he began massaging her bare feet. A soft moan escaped her lips as she told him how incredible the pressure felt.

David gently shifted her feet, spreading her thighs even wider. Vanessa offered absolutely zero resistance, allowing him to position her however he wanted. Cracking an eyelid, she caught him shamelessly staring straight up her skirt. He had a direct view of her bare pussy. After being married for years, she honestly wondered why he did not just violently shove the fabric up to her waist and expose her completely. She was totally aware her cunt was completely bare right now; Victor made damn sure of that. The black man had ripped her panties off within seconds of touching her body. Victor moved with aggressive purpose. She knew exactly how the banker would handle this situation. He would have ruthlessly shoved her skirt up around her ribs and ripped her legs wide open to gain full access to her pussy and her entire body. A tiny smirk crossed her face before she squeezed her eyes shut again. Victor always took exactly what he desired, just like she expected.

David could now stare directly up her spread thighs. The dark, wet slit of her completely shaved pussy made his cock throb violently. He gently suggested he should probably undress her and get her tucked into bed. Instead, she lazily commanded him to keep rubbing her sore feet. He immediately obeyed, settling back onto the mattress to resume the massage. While kneading her arches, he pushed her legs even further apart, gaining an even better view of the hidden flesh beneath her skirt. She simply laid there, patiently waiting to see what her husband would actually do.

Her heavy, musky scent drifted up to him. As her shifting feet caused the skirt to hike higher, she subtly wiggled her hips, freeing the fabric trapped under her ass so David could easily push it further up her thighs. He shifted his body until he was kneeling directly between her spread legs. He kept rubbing her feet while staring hungrily straight at her exposed crotch. Readjusting her position once more, the hemline now rested more than a foot above her kneecaps, barely concealing her soaking wet snatch. She secretly watched David awkwardly adjust his stiffening meat. Holy shit, looking up my skirt is actually giving him a hard-on! she realized. I am his fucking wife, why doesn't he just pry my legs open and devour my pussy or fuck me right now?

Oh fuck yes, she thought to herself. I desperately want him to eat me out. I want him to taste every single drop of my dried juices! I want him to taste exactly how violently and how many times I came all over Victor's fingers!

"Davidmy, please massage my legs too, sweetie," she moaned softly. "They are aching so much from dancing with Victor all night."

She watched him stare directly at her crotch before awkwardly adjusting his stiff dick again. "Please, baby!" she begged. "Rub my legs. I am so fucking exhausted!"

Crawling further up between her thighs, David forcefully spread her legs even wider. He started his massage on her calves, slowly working his hands upward to her knees, then her lower thighs, and finally reaching her upper thighs. Anticipating his arrival at the ultimate prize, she obligingly spread her legs as far apart as possible. Bending her knees, she shamelessly offered her dripping pussy directly to his face. Her wet slit was sitting right there, inches from his mouth. The heavy scent of sex filled the air, and she knew David could smell it too. All he needed to do was lower his head and start licking. God, she was incredibly wet and desperately needed him to taste her.

She let out a heavy sigh as his hands hovered dangerously close to her cunt. Why the fuck is he hesitating? she wondered. She was his wife; she fully expected him to aggressively reclaim her body after the dirty things Victor had just done. A wicked smile touched her lips. Jesus! Victor forced me to cum repeatedly tonight. He made me feel incredibly sexy and desired. He genuinely lusted after my body. Meanwhile, David is acting completely terrified of me. He acts like he is paralyzed by the fear that I might reject him.

Then the harsh reality clicked in her brain. That was exactly what was happening. Her husband was terrified she would push him away. After watching her inspect, fondle, and deep throat Victor's massive black cock, David was paralyzed by the fear that his pathetic attempts to turn her on would fail miserably. He was completely wrong.

"Just touch it, Davidmy!" she finally commanded. "Touch my wet pussy. Can you feel how incredibly hot and dripping it is? Can you see exactly how much cum I produced tonight? You know damn well Victor is the one who made me squirt that much. I genuinely wanted it to be you, but you practically begged him to fuck me instead. Touch my cunt, David. Prove that you still desire my pussy and love me, baby! Touch me and force me to cum, baby!"

A loud groan escaped his lips as he frantically adjusted his raging erection. His meat was completely rock solid now. His hands trembled as they moved closer to her wet slit. Unable to tolerate the agonizing delay, she forcefully grabbed his wrist and slammed his hand directly onto her burning pussy. He physically jolted at the sudden contact. The intense heat radiating from her core shocked him. As he finally began rubbing her clit, working his fingers exactly how she liked, she opened her eyes.

"Fuck yes, I recognize that touch!" she encouraged. "That is the hand I fucking love. Make love to me, Davidmy. Make sweet love to my dripping pussy. Prove to me that this cunt belongs strictly to you, not Victor. Prove your love right now, Davidmy; eat me out. Devour my pussy and make me climax even harder than Victor did tonight! I know you have it in you, baby! Eat my fucking pussy, Davidmy."

David totally lost his mind. He forcefully buried his face directly between her thighs, ravenously licking, kissing, and sucking her wet slit like a feral beast. He attacked her hole with the frantic desperation of a terrified, needy man. Grabbing his head, she gently stroked his cheek while tightly locking her thighs directly over his ears, moaning loudly from the intense pleasure. He was eating her out with a desperate passion she had never felt before.

She violently thrust her hips upward, aggressively fucking his face as the familiar tension rapidly built in her core. A massive, violent orgasm crashed into her without warning.

"Oh fuck yes, Davidmy! Yes, baby!" she screamed wildly. "You are doing it! You are making me love you so much more. Lick my wet slit, baby! Worship my pussy! Oh God, baby! Oh fuck yes, David! Suck my hard clit! SUCK IT RIGHT FUCKING NOW!! Suck, suck, suck, suck it, and shove your finger straight up my asshole. Right now, David! Do it right fucking now!"

Following her exact orders, he shoved his digits straight into both of her wet holes, perfectly mimicking the filthy show Victor had put on in the backseat. A deafening scream ripped from Vanessa's throat as a massive, drawn-out orgasm crashed into her. She aggressively ground her crotch right against his cheeks and pumped her hands, absolutely loving the dual penetration the banker had introduced her to.

However, David added his own incredible touch to the mix. It was a sensation she cherished above everything else. He clamped his wet lips firmly over her stiff, bright red clit and flicked his tongue at a frantic, blistering pace! His oral skills actually pushed her arousal to a much higher peak than her dark-skinned lover managed. Gripping his hair tightly, she thrust her pelvis violently into the air. She relentlessly humped her dripping pussy directly into his hungry mouth, moaning out loud about the unbelievable pleasure. His sucking was so ridiculously good that it triggered a second, then a third, and finally a fourth brutal climax. Wave after wave of pure ecstasy wrecked her body. Floating in a state of absolute heaven, she breathlessly confessed her utter bliss to him.

Seeing her writhe in absolute ecstasy filled David with immense pride. Whether he liked the situation or not, he was officially running a desperate race against Victor. He was trapped in a fierce, high-stakes competition to win back his own spouse.

Suddenly, she yanked his soaking wet face right out of her crotch. Her slick juices coated his skin completely. "Fuck my tight pussy!" she screamed frantically. "Fuck me right fucking now, Davidmy! I need your stiff cock right this second, baby! Shove your dick inside me! I desperately need it!"

Scrambling upward, both of them frantically tore at his dress pants, desperately fighting to free his trapped erection. The moment his rigid meat popped out, she wrapped her fingers firmly around the shaft and scooted her hips directly underneath him. She hissed a filthy command for him to penetrate her. Sliding forward, the blunt tip brushed against her dripping entrance. Vanessa instantly thrust her pelvis upward, forcefully swallowing his entire length with one aggressive plunge.

Total madness took over as she began violently fucking him. She bounced her hips like an absolute maniac. To David, the intense intercourse felt exactly like struggling to break a bucking bronco. Holy shit, the sheer force of her thrusts practically launched them both off the mattress. She continuously slammed her wet cunt straight into his crotch to take every inch of his dick, screaming wildly for him to shove a finger straight up her asshole.

Barking an order for him to flip onto his back, she immediately followed him over. She quickly aligned her slick hole over his erection and sank all the way down to the base. Leaning her torso forward, she established a brutal rocking rhythm and demanded he penetrate her back door with his thumb. After already blowing two loads that night, David possessed a surprising amount of stamina.

He had never witnessed his wife acting this feral. Pure, unhinged lust completely consumed her! Blinded by sexual hunger, she continuously wailed for him to destroy her pussy. As his palms caressed her bare buttocks, her dirty talk escalated. "Oh fuck yes, David! Do it right now, baby! Shove your thumb up there!"

He obeyed instantly. Straightening her spine slightly, she glared down at his flushed face. "Please, Davidmy. Make me fucking cum," she pleaded.

She controlled the entire brutal ride. David firmly gripped her ass, eventually using one hand to knead her soft cheeks while aggressively pumping his thumb in and out of her brown hole. Meanwhile, his stiff cock remained buried balls-deep inside her wet snatch. The sensation was incredible. She could literally feel his rigid dick and thick thumb grinding against each other, divided only by the thin wall of vaginal tissue separating her two tight holes.

This dual penetration was absolutely perfect for Vanessa. Or, more accurately, she secretly craved Victor's gigantic meat stretching her cunt while the banker's thumb violated her ass. Or perhaps David's pathetic little dick could plug her back door instead. Fuck yes! That specific scenario would be mind-blowing. Maybe we can pull off a double penetration someday, she fantasized silently. A massive black cock is wrecking my pussy while a tiny white dick stretches my asshole! Holy shit, that sounds incredibly wicked and unbelievably hot.

Squeezing her eyes completely shut, she screamed her warning. "I am going to cum! I am fucking coming, Davidmy! Oh my God, I am about to blast another orgasm right on your dick, baby! Hold on tight! Just give me a few more seconds of this! Oh fuck, David! I am... I am... al... most... there! Ahhhhhh, Davidmy! Yessssssss! Fucking yes! Oh, Davidmy! Davidmmmmmmy!"

A violent climax ripped through Vanessa as she slammed her pelvis down with terrifying force, burying his meat as deeply inside her guts as physically possible! If he only possessed Victor's gigantic length and massive girth, this orgasm would be absolutely legendary, her mind whispered.

Suddenly, an intense rush hit her. When David finally blew his load, she could physically feel every single hot spurt hitting her vaginal walls. In that exact moment, she vividly pictured Victor's gigantic black cock blasting thick ropes of jizz straight into her deep womb! A spot David could never hope to reach. Victor is so unbelievably massive that he could easily pump his hot seed right into my deep guts! she realized with a thrill.

She was absolutely certain of that filthy fact! An overwhelming wave of rapture triggered yet another intense climax, forcing a loud moan from her lips. Collapsing onto her husband's sweaty chest, she maintained a slow, rhythmic grind with her tight cunt on his short shaft. Surprisingly, his meat did not instantly shrink like it usually did. She clung to him, trading deep kisses while straddling his hips for several minutes. Vigorously rubbing her swollen clit directly against his coarse pubic hair felt spectacular. Using that friction to gently float back down to reality was a wonderful sensation.

Eventually, her swollen nub became far too sensitive, forcing her to completely halt her grinding. David reached up, gently lifting her chin so she could kiss his lips while his fingers caressed her cheek. He stared lovingly at her flawless skin before placing soft kisses on her eyelids, her nose, and finally her mouth. Their wet tongues tangled together as he desperately confessed his deep love for her. Deep down, he prayed to God that this twisted game would not cost him his beautiful wife.

Lifting her head, she locked eyes with him. "Oh, Davidmy, you seriously need to stop worrying about that man, baby!" she reassured him. "You are my fucking husband, and I love you to absolute death. However, pushing me straight into Victor's arms definitely made me curious about his massive dick. No, sweetheart, I am absolutely not in love with him. It is nothing even close to that, but I have definitely been fantasizing heavily about his third leg. I mean, you saw the size of it yourself. That thing is gigantic. Literally any girl would be obsessing over a cock that huge, baby! But please stop stressing, because you are not going to lose me to him."

"I was a total fucking idiot, Vanessa!" he confessed miserably. "A complete, dumbass fool. I never should have pressured you like that. Listen, baby, I swear you do not have to do anything else. Zero pressure from now on, Vanessa. I honestly will not care if you completely ignore him when he stops by for business meetings. Actually, I am strongly considering telling him we will just handle all future meetings at his house. Does that sound good?"

Vanessa slid completely off his dick, letting the shriveling meat slip right out of her wet hole. His shaft was shrinking incredibly fast. It literally looked barely an inch long right now. The man was totally drained.

Sitting cross-legged on the mattress, she let her dripping pussy air out so David's messy load could slowly drain onto the sheets. She routinely sat upright after they fucked to let the semen leak out before heading to the bathroom to wash out the leftovers. Since David lacked any real length, he never managed to blast his loads very deep inside her guts. She silently wondered where Victor's massive loads would end up and how long they would leak out. If that black man climaxed deep inside her womb, she figured his thick cum would probably drip out of her cunt for several days, or possibly an entire week.

Hearing David suggest banning Victor from the house made her sit up rigidly. "Davidmy, I absolutely do not want you keeping Victor away from me," she stated firmly. "I actually really like him, David. I refuse to let you block him from seeing me. I want him to come over to the house, and I definitely want to hit the dance clubs with him and Sue again. Not immediately, baby! But tonight was genuinely incredible. Having two different men fighting and competing over me was thrilling. I completely soaked up all that attention."

"Well, I honestly thought I would enjoy it too, Vanessa, but I fucking hated it," David admitted. "Honestly, I was utterly terrified you were actually going to let him fuck you. I seriously doubt I could handle watching that happen! Fantasizing about him taking you definitely gave me a raging hard-on. But watching him actually take complete control and force those brutal orgasms out of you in the backseat scared the shit out of me. I was absolutely convinced you were going to walk into his house and I would permanently lose you to his giant black cock."

Scooting closer on the bed, she commanded him to touch her wet slit. He obeyed instantly. "I genuinely loved the intense attention, David, and God knows you have barely given me any lately," she explained. "I truly like Victor. To be completely honest, Davidmy, I fucking loved everything he did to my body in that car. Playing with his massive dick was incredibly fun. I really do not want to upset you, baby, but I desperately want to do it all over again with him."

David opened his mouth to argue, but she quickly pressed a finger directly against his lips. "Let me finish talking, dear," she hushed him. "I absolutely loved Victor's touch tonight, and I want him to touch me again. You have to confess that seeing me act like a totally horny slut turned you on, right? I mean, just look at this massive puddle of cum underneath me. That is all your jizz, Davidmy. You just experienced a phenomenal fuck, and I know it. You must admit that Victor got both of us ridiculously horny, and we had an amazing time. Sue jerked your meat, she sucked your cock dry, and then I got to fuck your brains out. How often does a night like that happen for you? Seriously, when was the last time you managed to blast three loads in a single evening, David? Stop lying to yourself, because you absolutely loved watching those big black hands handle me. And I loved it too."

Looking incredibly miserable, David fought back the tears welling in his eyes. "But I am absolutely terrified you will fall in love with him and abandon me," he pleaded. "I could never survive that, Vanessa! Losing you would literally kill me!"

Leaning in for a kiss, she grabbed his wrist and guided his hand straight down onto her leaking cunt. "Taste my juices, David," she whispered seductively. "Shove your finger deep inside my wet pussy and taste me."

He stared at her hesitantly until she flashed a warm smile and nodded her head, encouraging him to proceed. He followed her dirty order perfectly. As he slowly withdrew his cum-soaked digit from her hole, she grabbed his wrist and dragged his hand right up to his own mouth. "Smell my pussy, Davidmy! Lick your messy fingers clean. That is my flavor, baby! That sticky mess belongs strictly to you, my love. I am your devoted wife, and this cunt is filled with your cum. It belongs to you and only you, baby! I love you so much, and I know you love me just as deeply. I honestly think I want to mess around with Victor again, but I will always love you, and I will never walk away from this marriage. I swear on the lives of our children and everything we hold sacred. Please, David, tell me I have your permission to see Victor again."

She kissed him deeply, aggressively shoving her tongue straight into his mouth. He sucked on her tongue greedily while she gently stroked his flaccid meat. A soft moan escaped him as her fingers massaged his skin. His dick felt completely soft and deflated, almost like she was playing with a little boy's penis. He resumed fingering her wet hole. Every time he pulled his slimy digits out, she would eagerly suck them clean herself or demand he lick the juices off. Eventually, she laid flat on her back and forcefully shoved her heavy breasts upward. "Do you really love me, David?" she asked quietly.

"You already know I do, Vanessa!" he promised.

A bright smile touched her lips. "Yes, I know you do, baby! But I also fucking love hearing you say the words. Come lie down next to me and suck on my tits some more. You have such an incredible mouth and a wonderfully wet tongue."

He shifted his weight and laid down beside her. Moving over her body caused his limp dick to drag directly through the puddle of messy cum pooled between her spread thighs. Her round ass hovered just slightly above the sticky mess staining the sheets. She completely avoided laying in it, but David was practically swimming in the jizz. She tenderly stroked the hair on his head while he greedily sucked her heavy breasts like a starving infant. "Davidmy, wouldn't you absolutely love to cum this hard again?" she asked softly.

"Fuck yes, but I honestly do not..." he trailed off.

She gently pressed her fingers against his lips again, signaling for him to shut up. "Well, I want that too," she declared. "So, I need you to call Victor tomorrow morning and..."

He immediately interrupted her. "Hell no! I am absolutely not calling that man, Vanessa!" he argued. "I am still incredibly pissed off about his behavior tonight! He completely hijacked the entire evening and tossed me aside to deal with Sue. He completely stole you away from me and put his hands all over your body for the entire night! I deeply regret dragging you into this mess, and I am terrified you actually want him to fuck your pussy."

"Let us be totally honest, you orchestrated this entire scenario, Davidmy," she fired back logically. "You are the exact person who invited him and Sue to crash our date. Just think about the reality of the situation, Davidmy. I am fully aware of the master plan. Having Victor claim my body while you fucked around with Sue was entirely your sick idea. You literally instructed Victor to aggressively grind on me during that second dance. You already knew exactly how horny I got the last time, and you deliberately set me up for him to do it again. So he went to work on me, and he successfully forced me to cum. And holy shit, he definitely made me cum hard!! Then, instead of shutting the whole thing down and refusing to give them a ride, you willingly let them into our car. To make the torture even worse, you deliberately shoved me into the backseat right next to him. You did that to me, David. You had the power to stop the madness at any second by kicking him and Sue straight to the curb. Instead, you parked the car, let Sue suck your cock dry, and then you both sat there watching Victor force me through back-to-back orgasms. You willingly let me stroke his massive black dick. You are directly responsible for getting me so incredibly horny that I desperately wanted his cock to wreck my pussy, Davidmy. But... I ultimately stopped it from happening, didn't I?"

"No, Vanessa, you stopped," he admitted quietly. "But..."

"There are no 'buts', Davidmy," she interrupted smoothly. "Do you know exactly why I stopped? Because your face looked utterly miserable sitting in the front seat while Victor practically made love to me, and I stroked his massive dick. I absolutely adored holding that thing, Davidmy. I hungered for his huge cock more than anything. It seriously took every ounce of my willpower not to throw my legs across his lap and ride his meat with my back facing you!"

Her words made his dick twitch, confirming she was successfully getting under his skin again. "No, David, I never actually fucked him," she clarified. "God knows I desperately wanted to, but I successfully fought back my intense cravings. I hovered right on the edge, but I refused to cross the line! I denied him the fuck, and he seriously begged for it, Davidmy. He relentlessly pleaded with me all night long. You possessed the power to shut the entire thing down, yet you stayed silent. I had absolutely no clue what you actually wanted, David. But I kept my legs shut! He had the perfect opportunity, but NO! I refused. I saved my wet pussy exclusively for your dick. But your little game made me intensely curious about testing his cock. While I am not completely certain I will ever go through with it, I cannot guarantee I won't either. Honestly, back in the car, I would have gladly fucked him until I lost consciousness! We should be incredibly thankful we walked away when we did, baby!"

"But... the whole thing is completely over now... right, Vanessa?" David pleaded nervously. "We seriously do not have to double date with him ever again, baby! It can go back to just being the two of us. I swear I will never orchestrate something like this again. Watching you actually take his cock tonight would have destroyed me."

A knowing smirk touched her lips. "Even though that was your exact goal when you set this whole trap up?" she challenged. "I am absolutely positive you walked into that club praying I would spread my legs for him so you could sit back and watch."

He reluctantly offered a slow nod. "Excellent, you are finally being completely honest," she praised. "But listen, even though I didn't actually fuck him tonight, the burning desire was definitely there. I wanted to see his massive cock, grab it, and even swallow it. Now my mind is racing!"

"You are racing with thoughts about exactly how his meat would feel stretching your cunt... aren't you?" he realized in horror. "Oh my God, what the fuck have I done?"

Yanking him against her chest, she wrapped him in a tight hug and planted a soft kiss on his forehead. "Shhh, calm down, baby!" she whispered reassuringly. "Even if I end up riding him someday, I will never abandon you. I love you way too much, Davidmy. My heart belongs entirely to you. I love you, and only you. Honestly, my love is so deep that if you begged me for permission to fuck Sue, I would seriously consider it. If you confessed that all your heavy petting and dirty playing tonight, just like my session with Victor, left you desperate to drill her, I would think long and hard about it because I care about your desires. I am confident that if I recognized your genuine need, I would gladly say, 'As long as you promise not to fall for her or leave our marriage, you can absolutely have her, because making you happy is my priority.'"

He stared up at her in disbelief as her fingers gently traced his jawline. "I know your love is just as real, David," she murmured. "I love you enough to grant you one wild night with her. I know you would thoroughly enjoy ravaging her tight body. Giving you that intense pleasure would genuinely make me happy. She had a phenomenally sexy figure, didn't she, David!"

"FUCK yes!" he agreed enthusiastically. "She was incredibly hot, Vanessa, and definitely gave off a very dirty vibe. It wasn't classy like you, Vanessa, but much sluttier. She acted exactly like a high-end escort or a filthy hooker."

"I know exactly what you mean, baby!" she agreed. "But despite all that, I would still let you wreck her pussy, David. Davidmy, please suck my stiff nipples a little longer; they are begging for your mouth."

He slid his body lower, his skin dragging right through the messy puddle of jizz trapped beneath him. Clamping his mouth firmly over her right peak, he sucked aggressively while using both hands to violently squish her heavy breast, forcing the nipple to stand up like a sharp little mountain. Stroking the hair at the back of his head, she purred, "Oh, that feels incredible. Mmmm, that is perfect, Davidmy. Anyway, back to my point. If you honestly came to me demanding to fuck Sue—like, literally drill her right here in our house, even right on this very mattress—I love you deeply enough to grant your wish. We might need to negotiate how many times it happens, but I would absolutely let you take her at least once. Yes, David, I would surrender you to her for an entire night. If your cravings were that intense, and we discussed it openly, I would give you the green light. If I forcefully denied you, the sexual frustration might eventually drive you to cheat on me behind my back."

"I would never do that, Vanessa! I swear I would never betray you!" he protested firmly.

A soft smile remained on her face. "That is sweet to say, but nobody truly knows their breaking point when raw lust and desperate needs peak, just like we experienced tonight. Just look at my behavior. I never in a million years imagined I would violently dry hump a black man and blast an orgasm right in front of my own husband in a crowded bar! Oh, David, I am so incredibly sorry for doing that. I know my actions deeply hurt you tonight."

She instantly felt his dick twitch against her leg as she recalled her public climax, proving his twisted mind was eagerly replaying the filthy scene. "And I absolutely could not handle discovering you cheated on me," she continued. "So, I would willingly let her satisfy your deepest sexual cravings. I have already accepted that she is a gorgeous, stacked woman who literally jerked your meat and sucked you completely dry way better than I ever have. Naturally, I would completely understand your perspective. I would accept your intense hunger to violently fuck her, sweetheart. I would invite you to bring her right through our front door and handle your business, assuming that is what you truly wanted. There would be absolutely no sneaking around, no hiding in cheap motels, and no lying to my face, baby. I would explicitly tell you to bring your little blonde whore into our home and do whatever you wanted to her for one entire night!"

"Are you serious?" he asked in shock. "You would actually permit me to fuck Sue right inside our own house?"

"Assuming the children were away and we agreed it was a one-time event, then absolutely, yes. I would let you destroy her pussy," she confirmed. "You could fuck her right here in our home, even right on top of our own bed. You would have total freedom to drill her until you were completely physically exhausted for the night."

"What happens if a single night with her isn't enough for me?" he questioned. "What do we do then, Vanessa?"

A wicked smile crossed her face. "Oh fuck, come here and suck my nipples, baby," she purred. "Suck them harder, Davidmy, and aggressively play with my heavy tits. Oh fuck yes, David, do it exactly like that, baby. Alright, if you desperately needed to drill her a second time, I could probably deal with that. Honestly, I am almost certain I could handle it. I might actually even consider letting you schedule a regular fucking session with her, maybe once or twice every single month. That is strictly assuming we both agreed on the rules and I knew exactly when it was happening, Davidmy. Plus, you would absolutely have to fuck her somewhere I could watch the entire show, even if I eventually decided to just look away! Seeing you pound another woman might sting a little, but those hurt feelings would never make me deny you that intense physical release. Do you finally get it? I adore you deeply enough to literally hand her over for you to use."

Keeping her stiff nipple securely trapped between his lips, he gazed up at her gorgeous face while his large hands ruthlessly mashed and cupped her heavy breasts. Pure, unadulterated lust radiated from his half-closed eyes. Trapped inside her fist, his rock-hard cock pulsed and throbbed violently. Pulling his mouth away from her chest, he delivered a long, passionate kiss to her lips before whispering a desperate confession. "I fucking love you, Vanessa! I love you so incredibly much."

"Do you really?" she challenged softly. "Do you honestly love me enough to let me sleep with Victor just a single time, Davidmy?"

Sitting straight up on the mattress, David locked his eyes directly onto hers. "I honestly have no fucking clue, Vanessa!" he admitted. "Victor absolutely terrifies me. I am paralyzed by the fear that taking his meat once will make you crave his body over mine forever."

A gentle smile touched her mouth as she tilted his chin upward for another sweet kiss. "Davidmy, that man poses absolutely zero threat to our marriage," she promised. "I am simply curious about taking him as a temporary lover, for lack of a better term. Actually, the most accurate way to explain it is that I just really want to fuck his brains out. I could never actually fall in love with a guy like that. My heart belongs strictly to you, baby! However, just like you, I saw exactly how massive his cock is. I held that thick meat in my bare hands, and I literally tasted it. I have to be completely honest; my dripping pussy is begging to wrap around that massive shaft and feel every single inch of it. I constantly fantasize about getting drilled by Victor, the same way you obsess over fucking that cheap blonde whore. The ultimate question is whether your love and trust run deep enough to let me explore this dirty craving. Do you truly adore me enough to let me spread my legs and fuck him? Do you, David?"

The intense emotional turmoil nearly pushed him to tears. He genuinely worshiped his wife with every fiber of his being. However, explicitly granting her permission to take another man's dick, especially a guy as well-hung as Victor, left him completely torn. He had no idea if he possessed the strength to authorize it. Staring down at her flawless features, he softly spoke. "You are breathtakingly gorgeous, Vanessa. You are incredibly beautiful. If I ever lost you, I would literally..."

She immediately cut him off. "I am going to repeat this until you finally believe it, my love! That is absolutely never going to happen. This situation is entirely fueled by raw lust, David, not romantic love. I just desperately need him to destroy my tight cunt, not steal me away from my husband. I simply want to experience the absolute biggest dick I have ever seen stretching out my wet hole. Taking a gigantic cock will not magically make me fall in love with the guy attached to it. It just means I want to fuck him. I swear to God, baby! Please stop doubting your own worth. You are my husband, my main man, and the only true love of my life. Victor is literally just a walking dick. He is merely a massive cock that I desperately want to ride and feel deep inside my guts. That is his only value to me. He is basically just a living, breathing dildo or a giant human vibrator. Nothing more. You have absolutely zero reasons to be terrified. If you actually give me your blessing to take his meat, I can guarantee my love for you will only multiply, and it will prove exactly how deeply you love me in return. I swear I will reward you properly for letting me do this, baby, just trust me. The second he walks out the door, I will fuck the absolute shit out of you. Oh, Davidmy, can't you see that no other man will ever claim my heart the way you have, baby?"

Pressing his lips against hers, he promised he never doubted her love for a second.

"Oh fuck, David, I love you so incredibly much," she whispered back.

Snuggling close, she gently massaged his stiff little dick while he greedily nursed on her nipples like a hungry infant. She could easily tell her sweet words were wearing down his defenses. Pulling his face away from her chest a few minutes later, she planted a soft kiss on his mouth. "So, Davidmy, are you going to phone Victor this week and invite him over for dinner next Saturday?" she asked softly.

"If that is truly what you desire, Vanessa, then absolutely," he surrendered. "Do you want me to invite Sue as well?"

She paused briefly to consider the idea before shooting it down. "No, skip her for this weekend. The three of us desperately need to have a private conversation first. You can definitely play around with Sue some other time. This Saturday, we have to lay down some strict ground rules just in case you actually let Victor wreck my pussy. We also need to find out if he even tolerates an audience while he fucks."

Silence swallowed David as he struggled for a response. Vanessa kept pushing. "Will you actually do it for me, David? Will you call that man and beg him to come over here? Do you really love me deeply enough to give me this massive gift, baby? Honestly, I have absolutely zero clue if it will end with his dick inside my hole. We just need to sit down together and iron out every single detail to avoid any drama before, during, or especially after the actual sex. Does that make sense?"

Taking a massive, shaky breath, he finally caved. "Yeah, Vanessa. I will dial his number tomorrow."

She showered his face with endless, frantic kisses. "Please do it for yourself, too, Davidmy!" she cheered. "Make the call for both of us, okay, baby? Jesus Christ, I absolutely adore you. Let me suck on your stiff cock one more time before we pass out!"

"Go ahead, but it is completely pointless because my balls are totally empty," he warned her.

Ignoring his protests, she quickly flipped her body around into a perfect sixty-nine position. Dropping her face between his thighs, she eagerly swallowed his tiny, rigid meat. She felt an absolute obligation to milk another load out of him right then and there. Forcing an orgasm out of his dick was the only way to prove her immense gratitude. Manipulating him into this twisted cuckold fantasy was genuinely unbelievable!

Pumping her head furiously over his shaft, her mind raced with filthy thoughts. My own husband is literally going to invite my well-hung, dark-skinned lover over to negotiate how he gets to fuck my brains out! she thought wildly. I seriously cannot believe my manipulative words actually worked. She genuinely adored David and recognized his unconditional devotion. However, a sharp sting of guilt twisted in her stomach. She knew with absolute certainty that taking Victor's massive meat just once would spark a relentless addiction. Her dripping pussy was absolutely aching for the banker's brutal pounding. And insanely enough, her legal spouse was actively arranging the entire hookup. He was deliberately securing her an appointment to get drilled by the thickest, most gorgeous black cock she had ever encountered.

A guttural hum vibrated in her throat when she felt his tiny dick twitching against her tongue. Draining his balls was the bare minimum she owed the man. Yanking her mouth off his purple tip, she screamed out a dirty demand. "Oh fuck, Davidmy, eat my dripping pussy! Devour my cunt, baby!"

Looking closely at her slit, he noticed the crusty remnants of his previous load clinging to her pink folds. "Hold on, let me grab a wet towel to clean you up first, sweetheart," he offered. "My jizz is still smeared everywhere."

"It is your own fucking cum, Davidmy! Who cares!" she yelled back. "Please, baby! Just drag your tongue all over my wet slit! PLEASE!"

Closing her lips tightly around his shaft, she sucked violently while aggressively kneading his heavy balls. His dick instantly swelled to its absolute limit, signaling an imminent eruption. Wasting no time, she forcefully smothered his face with her soaking crotch. His eager tongue immediately penetrated her tight hole. She released a deafening, continuous wail of pure ecstasy that sent intense vibrations directly into his rigid meat. Mmmmm, ahhhhh! Moaning in pure pleasure, David rapidly blasted several thick spurts of hot semen straight down her throat.

Vanessa eagerly swallowed every single drop. She fully intended to guzzle Victor's massive loads in the near future, so she owed her husband this dirty courtesy. While she choked down his jizz, David aggressively sucked her swollen clit and practically buried his nose straight into her dirty asshole. Shoving a stiff finger incredibly deep up her backside caused her to shriek wildly. A violent orgasm immediately crushed her body, mashing her dripping pussy relentlessly against his face. Stale semen from their earlier fucking session slowly leaked straight into his gaping mouth. David was riding out his own intense climax and gave absolutely zero fucks about the foul taste. While Vanessa greedily drank his fresh load, David happily swallowed a nasty cocktail of her slick juices and his own sloppy seconds. Exhausted by the sheer filth of their acts, the couple quickly passed out perfectly locked in that sixty-nine pose.


Chapter 3

A deep sense of dread consumed David that Saturday regarding the upcoming evening. Those dark thoughts had completely hijacked his brain for the entire week. One minute, his dick would be rock hard because he desperately wanted his wife to fuck Victor. The next minute, a sickening knot twisted his gut so violently that he nearly puked. His mind constantly swung between pure lust and utter nausea day after day.

Following a spectacular night of fucking last weekend, he still could not believe he actually surrendered to Vanessa's demands that Sunday afternoon. She begged him to reach out, so he dialed Victor's number and set up a dinner date. David fully understood that the banker would inevitably try to pound Vanessa's pussy before the night ended, and he constantly debated whether she would actually spread her legs for it. Phoning the man to explicitly invite him over to drill his wife felt completely surreal. He never used those exact filthy words, but Victor obviously understood the underlying arrangement. Vanessa and the banker had deliberately agreed that David must be the one to issue the invitation. That sneaky tactic guaranteed the husband could never claim the cuckold fantasy was strictly his wife's dirty idea.

Once the plates were cleared tonight, the trio would openly negotiate exactly how Victor was going to fuck her. What the hell was mentally wrong with him? Why did he deliberately trigger this nightmare? He lacked any solid answers, leaving him drowning in confusing questions. A massive headache pounded his skull while his stomach churned, yet simply fantasizing about the setup made his cock stiffen into a rigid rod.

He seriously should have been absolutely furious with both of them after witnessing their filthy public display at the club and inside his own vehicle last weekend. Reliving those explicit memories made him severely question his own desires. Did he genuinely want to watch a black man destroy his wife? Did he actually want any guy, regardless of their dick size, railing her? A sudden burst of resolve made him promise to cancel the dirty arrangement the exact second Victor stepped onto the porch tonight. The banker could stay for the meal, but fucking his wife would be permanently off the table.

Barely a few minutes would pass before his own meat started violently throbbing again. A filthy mental image flooded his vision and sparked a raging arousal. He vividly pictured his gorgeous white wife spreading her thighs wide open, eagerly surrendering her entire body to the dark-skinned guest. She was begging him to absolutely wreck her with the most gigantic dick either of them had ever encountered. Squeezing his eyes shut, David clearly visualized that massive black cock ruthlessly sliding in and out of her incredibly stretched, tight pink pussy. It literally looked like twelve solid inches of thick meat violently burying itself deep inside her wet cunt before ripping all the way back out on every single brutal thrust! He could practically hear her deafening screams of raw pleasure and filthy grunts echoing through the room. The black man was relentlessly slamming his entire shaft to the absolute base of her guts, pounding her mercilessly over and over. Finally, the massive executive would blast his sticky load, pumping so much hot jizz that Vanessa would literally be swimming in his cum. That filthy, degrading scenario thrilled David beyond measure.

Opening his eyes, David immediately had to shift his denim to accommodate his raging erection. The entire week had been exactly like this, but Saturday amplified the intense anxiety. He spent the entire day walking around completely rock solid or at least half-mast. In that exact moment, he realized backing out was completely impossible. He desperately needed to watch the filthy scenario unfold right before his very eyes. Deep down, he prayed he possessed the power to pull the plug if the reality became too intense or went way too far.

To distract herself, Vanessa stayed incredibly busy stripping the bed and hauling the dirty laundry downstairs. She dressed the mattress in a brand new set of silky satin sheets she bought the previous week. The discarded linens were completely ruined from David fucking her brains out twice on Saturday evening and once more on Sunday morning. Those encounters delivered the absolute best sex of their entire marriage. She knew with complete certainty that picturing the black banker drilling her wet pussy fueled the wild passion. Her intense arousal carried through the week, leading her to fuck her husband on Monday, Tuesday, and Thursday as well. She totally craved his dick on Wednesday, but David complained about being exhausted. He claimed he had an early morning meeting and desperately needed sleep.

However, David initiated contact in bed on Friday night, practically begging to fuck her again. Stepping out of the master bathroom wearing nothing but a towel, she found him totally naked. His stiff meat bobbed in the air with pure anticipation. A wave of temptation hit her, but a secret phone conversation she had with Victor on Wednesday suddenly flashed in her mind. She explicitly rejected her husband. She promised to surrender her wet cunt only after the banker finished his dinner visit and walked out the door. "Absolutely not tonight, Davidmy," she instructed. "The second Victor leaves this house on Saturday night, I swear I will let you completely ravage my body. We are going to share an unbelievable weekend together. Just save all that thick cum for me until then, alright, baby?"

Desperate for a release, he begged her to suck his dick. She quickly shot him down, throwing his own excuse right back in his face by claiming she was far too exhausted. Reminding him they had already fucked four times in five days, an absolute record for their marriage, she insisted he could easily survive a two-day dry spell. She strategically planned to starve him sexually. Her goal was to guarantee he agreed to the filthy terms they planned to negotiate during the upcoming dinner. Throughout the week, Vanessa and the banker spent hours secretly plotting on the phone. They designed the perfect mental seduction to manipulate David into granting explicit permission for her to finally ride that massive black cock. The entire twisted conspiracy left her shaking with severe anxiety, yet violently horny and dripping wet.

That intense nervous energy forced her to thoroughly scrub the living room and dining area. She stayed in constant motion until glancing at the wall clock revealed it was already three thirty in the afternoon. Yelling down the basement stairs, she requested that David tidy up the master bedroom. "We need the sheets clean just in case you, Victor, and I end up fucking in there later tonight," she whispered to herself.

David agreed to the chore. While passing her in the hallway, he gave her firm ass a playful smack. She returned the gesture with a warm smile. Pausing his walk, he leaned in for a soft kiss. "Are you getting nervous about tonight, baby?" he asked gently.

She passionately kissed him back and admitted she was absolutely terrified. His hands immediately reached up to grab a handful of her heavy breasts. Pulling herself out of his grip, she firmly rejected the advance. "Absolutely not right now, Davidmy. I seriously need to stay completely focused, and I refuse to let you fuck me until Victor drives away. Got it? Regardless of how explicit things get tonight, my pussy is totally off limits until our guest leaves. You need to realize my emotions are completely fried right now. The minute we finish negotiating this cuckold arrangement, and he walks out, I will drag you directly into the bedroom for an incredible weekend."

Planting a wet, forceful kiss on his lips, she whispered a filthy promise. "I am going to literally fuck your balls dry, baby. If our dinner plans with Victor are successful, the sex is going to be even more spectacular. I worship you, Davidmy. You must believe that no matter what kind of dirty things happen with that man tonight, my heart belongs strictly to you."

Being denied access to his wife's body clearly frustrated him, but he accepted her rules and climbed the stairs. Vanessa began prepping the meal before slipping into the bathtub to soak for nearly an hour. After drying off, she carefully selected her sexy outfit. The food was practically finished when a loud ring echoed from the front door. She hollered for David to go greet their guest. Standing completely frozen in the kitchen, her stomach churned with massive, eagle-sized butterflies.

A flood of terrifying questions invaded her mind. Would David genuinely be okay once the dirty deed was officially done? Would actually fucking Victor force her husband to pack his bags and leave? How would the banker react to an approval or a rejection? Exactly how would taking a massive black dick alter all three of their futures? How would the intense sex make her feel? What about Victor's emotions? More importantly, how would David process the reality of another man dumping cum inside her? Would he sit in the corner and jack off, or would he abandon the room so she could privately satisfy her extreme craving for Victor's huge meat? Could David ever recover from the cuckold humiliation? Would her husband demand she do it again? Would she become completely addicted, risking her entire family and marriage for more black dick? Abandoning her children or destroying her home was out of the question. But holy fuck, her pussy fiercely ached for Victor's meat. That thick, gorgeous black cock dominated her fantasies for seven straight days. Every single moment of silence was instantly filled with filthy visions of his giant dick. She constantly questioned if her tight cunt could even swallow the entire shaft, and what that brutal stretching would actually feel like. David made a massive mistake starting this twisted game, she realized silently. However, I am the one who will dictate exactly how this fucking ends.

Those millions of questions swirling in her head about the evening's outcome felt incredibly terrifying right now. The pure thrill and excitement had completely vanished. Her anxiety was actually much worse today than it was last Sunday when she successfully manipulated her husband into arranging this dinner date. She had spoken with the banker three separate times over the phone that week. Victor kept calling to figure out exactly what the plan was for tonight. He understood Vanessa's dirty desires perfectly, but he remained slightly skeptical about David's actual boundaries. According to Victor, David talked a massive game, but giving his wife explicit permission to fuck another man was a totally different reality.

Vanessa confessed every single detail about their double date with Sue and explained exactly how she tricked David into making the phone call. In return, Victor offered several psychological tactics they could use against her husband this Saturday. The black man was highly experienced with this specific cuckold dynamic. He always managed to successfully drill the wife while keeping the husband so sexually frustrated and peaked that the guy constantly begged for more. Victor laid out a strict set of rules for her. If David actually gave them the green light tonight, Vanessa needed to fuck her husband senseless for the entire following week. She had to ride his dick constantly to prove how incredibly grateful she was for the permission. However, Victor strictly commanded her to cut David off completely by Thursday. Starving him of sex would make his cravings absolutely unbearable. Vanessa confirmed she totally understood the mission. She would fuck David endlessly until Thursday, and then shut her pussy down cold turkey.

The banker warned her that actual fucking might not happen tonight, but he promised to push David hard for an agreement. Regardless of what happened, Vanessa held all the real power. Her bedroom behavior with David the following week would ultimately secure their twisted future. Victor strongly suspected her husband was a closet submissive, or perhaps a guy desperately wanting to fully embrace the cuckold lifestyle. By the end of this dinner, Victor promised he would figure out exactly which psychological approach they needed to use. Their secret phone calls easily lasted an hour each time as they carefully mapped out their strategy. Victor planned to read David's vibe during the first hour of the visit and then discreetly signal to Vanessa exactly how they should proceed.

Tonight was essentially going to be a massive psychological war. One side would achieve total victory, while the losing side would actually win by securing their deepest, darkest desires as well. Victor explained that he and Vanessa desperately wanted to fuck each other, while David would score his own victory by getting to watch the brutal pounding or at least knowing it was happening. The executive felt certain David secretly craved this exact scenario, but the husband simply needed a hard shove before he officially surrendered. Ultimately, every single person involved would walk away with exactly what they wanted. Both Victor and Vanessa firmly agreed on that reality by the time they hung up the phone.

Earlier that afternoon, Vanessa was wearing a tight pair of jeans and a blouse, specifically hoping to trigger a strong sexual reaction from Victor. However, the outfit definitely caught David's attention first. While she was bending over the hot oven, her husband sneaked into the kitchen and aggressively slid his hand straight up her inner thighs. She literally jumped in surprise when his fingers firmly cupped her swollen, wet pussy through the denim. She frantically tried to pull away, but David wrapped his arms around her and forced a deep kiss. Surrendering for a brief second, she leaned back against his chest and enjoyed the feeling of his hand squeezing her sensitive cunt. She eventually broke the tight embrace. For the tenth time that day, she firmly reminded him that she refused to get sexually worked up, and he absolutely had to wait until the banker went home.

Right before Victor actually arrived at the front door, Vanessa swapped her outfit for a pair of incredibly short shorts and a thin blouse with absolutely no bra underneath. David just stood in the hallway staring at her, looking exactly like a guilty child caught with his hand in the cookie jar. Earlier, while she was still wearing the denim, he had practically drooled over her. "You look so fucking sexy in those tight jeans," he had admitted. "They hug your body so closely that I can literally see the fat mound of your pussy. And I know damn well you are not wearing a bra under that top. You completely dressed up just for him, didn't you?"

She had smoothly replied that she was not fully dressed yet, but she fully intended to look hot for both of the men. She teased him by asking if he enjoyed the view of her shirt.

"You already know I fucking love it, baby," David had confessed. "Literally anyone can tell you are completely braless. Jesus Christ, Vanessa, your nipples are totally exposed, and they have never looked harder or longer. You are getting incredibly horny over this, aren't you? Look, I am seriously uncomfortable with this entire dinner. I think I made a massive fucking mistake inviting that guy over. Could you please just go change into something a little more conservative?"

Hearing his regret, Vanessa silently agreed with him. You definitely made a huge mistake, Davidmy, she thought to herself. I just pray this whole mess does not completely destroy our marriage.

Instead of speaking her fears, she simply smiled deeply into her husband's eyes. "We already agreed to this, and it is way too late to back out now, David," she reasoned smoothly. "He is going to ring the doorbell in fifteen minutes, and the food is practically finished. We are just going to sit down, talk, and make a final decision together tonight, okay? I am absolutely not going to fuck him before or during our meal. We will just enjoy some good wine and food. If everything clicks and we all agree, then maybe something dirty will happen, but you seriously do not need to panic, Davidmy. I already promised you that Victor is nothing but a massive piece of meat to me. I do not love him, and I barely even like the guy, baby! If I actually agree to take his dick, it will strictly be for my own physical pleasure, and for your entertainment if you decide to watch us. Doing it will just prove that you accept my desires and love me more than anything else in the world. Don't you realize I will become absolutely obsessed with you and love you infinitely more if you permit me to ride him? Seriously, think about the logic! Letting your wife take another man's huge cock just to satisfy her extreme sexual lust is the ultimate gift. Only an incredibly strong, confident, and deeply loving husband could ever offer that. You are exactly that kind of man, baby. I am completely certain of it. Now, be a good boy and go pour us some drinks."

The sudden chime of the doorbell sent a massive swarm of butterflies directly into Vanessa's gut. A wave of nervous nausea washed over her. Her mind and body overflowed with more intense, confusing emotions than she had ever experienced in her life. What the fuck was her actual goal here? Exactly what did she crave? A million terrifying questions with absolutely zero answers bombarded her thoughts while Victor's deep, smooth voice echoed from the foyer as he greeted David. Hearing the banker speak instantly made her pussy flood with wet juices.

The highly anticipated Saturday evening had officially arrived. Her dark-skinned lover now stood in their living room right next to her husband. Pure terror and wild excitement caused her entire frame to tremble as she stepped toward the doorway. She desperately needed to lay her eyes on Victor. Her limbs visibly shook when she finally crossed the threshold.

Both men instantly turned their heads the second she appeared. A huge grin spread across Victor's face, while David simply stared in shock. Noticing her incredibly tiny shorts and the overly tight t-shirt, her husband demanded to know exactly when she had slipped into that revealing outfit. Vanessa just spun around and confidently strutted fully into the living space. Waiting for the next move felt like absolute torture. David headed to the bar to mix up some cocktails. When he returned and handed a glass to his wife, he caught sight of Victor still grinning. A sudden twitch hit David's dick as a filthy image of Victor's massive cock brutalizing his wife flashed in his mind. "What the fuck do I actually want?" the husband repeated silently in his head.

Earlier that evening, Vanessa had sneaked upstairs specifically to swap her clothes for a pair of shorts that perfectly highlighted her gorgeous legs. Ditching her bra guaranteed the thin shirt put her heavy tits on glorious display. Her primary goal was to relentlessly tease both guys, but she specifically wanted to torture David. Wild, conflicting emotions dragged her brain and body in a hundred different directions at once. To push the envelope even further, she ultimately chose to go completely commando underneath the painfully tight denim.

Standing right there in the entryway, she locked eyes with the banker and offered a wicked smile. Victor returned the sexy gesture while slowly licking his lips. Her husband clearly hated the slutty wardrobe choice, but complaining now was completely pointless. Victor confidently closed the distance and planted a deep, lingering kiss directly on Vanessa's mouth. The intimate contact lasted so long that she was forced to eventually pull away.

"Holy shit!" she giggled with a bright smile. "Well, hello to you, too, Victor. The food is practically finished, so would you care for a cocktail first?"

"I am absolutely obsessed with this outfit, baby," the black man purred. "You look completely flammable right now. Fucking gorgeous! So incredibly hot!"

"I am thrilled you appreciate the tiny shorts and shirt, Victor," she teased back, before turning her gaze. "Do you enjoy the view as well, Davidmy?"

After her husband muttered a quick yes, Vanessa instructed him to fix a round of drinks. She then turned and strutted toward the kitchen with an exaggerated, incredibly sexy sway. Victor kept his eyes glued to her flawlessly round ass cheeks, watching her wiggle playfully to signal she was completely ready to take his meat.

The banker immediately trailed right behind her into the kitchen. Several minutes later, David followed them, carrying the fresh beverages. He instantly caught his friend openly drooling over his wife's curves. Hearing the husband's footsteps approaching, Victor spoke up loudly.

"You look absolutely spectacular, Vanessa. Did you ditch your underwear and put on these tiny shorts and that tight shirt specifically for my benefit?"

Facing the opposite direction, she fired back a cheeky response. "What the fuck do you think, Victor? Obviously, I..." Glancing over her shoulder, she suddenly noticed David standing right there and quickly altered her sentence. "I wore this sexy outfit for you... and for my husband, obviously. He honestly believes I look way too hot to let you see me dressed like a slut."

Flashing a sweet smile at her spouse, she watched Victor spin around to grab a glass from David's grip. "You are married to a phenomenally gorgeous, unbelievably sexy woman, David," the banker praised. "I guarantee you already realize how incredibly fortunate you are. Isn't that true, David?"

David offered his wife a soft grin before turning to his friend. "Fuck yes, I certainly do, Victor," he agreed. "She is absolutely stunning, and I consider myself a highly blessed guy."

"Oh, you are definitely blessed, David!" Victor exclaimed. "An incredibly lucky bastard. Staring at her literally steals my breath every single time. Seriously, man, just look at the fit of those tiny shorts."

Taking a few steps forward, Victor casually abandoned his cocktail on the granite counter. He then dropped straight down onto his knees, planting his face merely inches from Vanessa's crotch. He aggressively inhaled her musky scent. Refusing to step back, she simply gazed down at the kneeling man with a wicked grin before shifting her eyes to David. Resting his large hand firmly on Vanessa's bare thigh, Victor let his fingers hover barely an inch from her wet slit.

"Check out how thick her swollen pussy lips are, David," he pointed out bluntly. "Her fat cameltoe is literally pressing right through the denim fabric. Plus, her stiff nipples are violently poking through this thin shirt. Honestly, I firmly believe your wife is thrilled I showed up. David, I am totally convinced Vanessa is already dripping wet and insanely horny just because I am standing in your house, man. And hey, thanks a lot for extending the dinner invitation, buddy."

Before her husband could even formulate a reply, the banker slid his palm directly up Vanessa's bare inner thigh. He pushed higher until his fingers slid straight between her spread legs, firmly grabbing her cunt exactly the way David had earlier. The large black man clamped his thick hand completely over her wet slit. David watched his gorgeous wife attempt to twist away from the aggressive grip. Victor refused to let go. He squeezed her pussy even harder, forcing a loud, dirty moan from her lips that both men clearly heard.

Locking eyes with her spouse, she finally managed to pry the guest's heavy hand away from her crotch. A sly grin crossed her face as she addressed the two guys. "Alright, put your hands to actual use and carry these dishes to the dining table," she commanded. "You guys need to keep yourselves under control. Otherwise, I seriously fear this is going to turn into a brutally long evening for me. Grab this food, head into the next room, and grab a seat."

Each man grabbed a serving bowl and headed toward the table together. Leaning close, Victor whispered a filthy secret. "Your wife is already dripping wet, David," he boasted. "I could easily feel the slick juices soaking her pussy. She is absolutely primed, man. My friend, she is practically begging for my massive dick. She desperately wants to take my cock tonight. I really appreciate you setting this whole thing up. We are going to have a fucking blast tonight, buddy."

Taking their places, David claimed the head chair. The banker took the seat on the right, leaving Vanessa to sit on the left side closest to the kitchen. Halfway through their dinner, Vanessa suddenly felt a stockinged foot sliding aggressively between her thighs. She eagerly spread her legs further apart to grant him better access. Slipping his shoe off under the table, Victor pressed his sock directly against her dripping slit and deliberately rubbed his big toe right over her sensitive flesh. A few moments passed before she actually scooted her ass closer to the edge of her seat. She aggressively mashed her wet cunt completely against his probing foot. The intense friction of his toe digging into her tight hole and stiff clit felt absolutely incredible.

Raising his glass, the banker called for their attention. "I want to propose a toast to a fantastic dinner with two incredible friends," Victor announced smoothly.

Everyone took a sip of their drinks. He quickly continued his speech. "I also want to toast to a wild, filthy night with Vanessa. I genuinely appreciate both of you inviting me over here to fuck her brains out. Seriously, David, letting me drill your wife is the absolute greatest favor one guy could ever offer another."

Panic struck the husband instantly. "Hold on! What the fuck? I never actually..." David stammered.

A sudden, dirty moan escaped Vanessa's mouth as Victor's toe ruthlessly massaged her practically bare pussy. She loudly cut off her husband's protests. "And a special toast to an incredibly generous husband who actually permits his devoted wife to taste and ride another guy's massive meat," she chimed in. "Having a man who loves his spouse enough to satisfy her deepest, dirtiest cravings is every woman's ultimate fantasy. Thank you so much, darling. You have no idea how incredibly grateful I am for this, baby! I promise to prove my gratitude the second Victor finishes pumping my guts and heads home tonight. I fucking love you, Davidmy. Cheers to David!"

"Hold the fuck up! Stop right there, Vanessa!" David yelled frantically. "I absolutely never consented to any fucking! Listen to me, Victor! I only agreed to have a conversation about the idea. I definitely did not say yes!!"

Staring directly at his wife, David demanded answers. "What the hell is happening right now, Vanessa? We definitely never agreed to anything official. Why are you and Victor talking like this is a done deal?"

"Oh, give me a break, Davidmy!" she fired back. "You know how much I love you for letting me hang out with Victor. Think about it. If you honestly weren't planning on letting him drill my pussy tonight, you never would have invited him into our home. Just be totally honest, baby! You desperately want this to happen for me. You secretly crave watching me fuck him. And I adore you so fucking much for that, Davidmy."

David opened his mouth to argue, but the banker instantly interrupted him. "Take a really good look at your wife right now, David," Victor ordered smoothly. "Seriously, look at her outfit. She looks absolutely incredibly hot. She is not wearing a bra, she completely ditched her underwear, and you happily let her parade around in those tiny shorts knowing I was coming over. Glance down between her thighs right this second, buddy."

Peeking over the edge of the dining table, David spotted Victor's foot shoved right between Vanessa's spread thighs, with his big toe pressed firmly against her cunt. A dark, wet stain had already formed right in the crotch of her shorts. "Do you see my foot doing that?" Victor bragged. "I have literally been massaging her wet slit ever since dinner started. She absolutely loves the feeling. In fact, she has been actively pushing her hot pussy right against my toes, David. She is secretly fucking my foot under the table so you wouldn't notice. You are completely dripping wet and dying for my dick, aren't you, Vanessa?"

A wicked smile crossed Vanessa's face as she watched her husband stare down at the dark man's toe, aggressively rubbing her slick slit. Keeping her legs spread as wide as possible, she nodded enthusiastically to confirm Victor's dirty claims. The banker kept pushing the issue. "Think back to right before we ate, David," Victor continued. "You literally just stood there in the kitchen and watched me grab a massive handful of her pussy. I squeezed her dripping cunt right in front of your face. My mouth was literally inches away from her wet hole, man. I explicitly told you how soaked she was getting, and you kept your mouth completely shut. Seriously, David, you did not utter a single fucking word of protest. That is the exact same reaction you had last weekend. You desperately want this dirty setup to play out. Be totally honest, man. Isn't your dick already rock hard right now?"

Reaching across the table, Vanessa firmly grabbed her husband's crotch. Flashing a huge grin, she confirmed the truth. "Fuck yes, Victor, his meat is absolutely stiff as a rock," she announced. "David, listen to me. If we are genuinely going to discuss this cuckold arrangement, we need complete and total honesty."

She gently took his hand, locking her intense gaze straight into his eyes. "You already know exactly where my heart is, Davidmy. When it comes to our marriage, I adore you beyond measure. I understand you perfectly, David. We both know our love is incredibly deep and entirely mutual. I love you with every fiber of my being, baby! However, you also need to realize that whenever Victor touches my skin, even when he just rubs my snatch with his bare toes, insane electric shocks shoot straight through my entire body."

Husband and wife shared a tense smile before Vanessa kept talking. "That feeling gets so intense when he grabs me as he did in the kitchen, or what he is doing to my wet hole under this table right now. And Victor is completely right, David. You stayed totally silent. You just stood there, paralyzed, and watched him grope me. I am laying all my cards on the table right now, Davidmy. I desperately want to fuck his brains out. Furthermore, I want you to give me your absolute blessing to ride his huge dick later tonight without causing any drama."

"Here is a solid plan," Victor suggested casually. "Let us finish this delicious meal and then migrate into the living room to get comfortable. But you seriously need to stop lying to yourself and to us, David. You witnessed Vanessa and me getting filthy together last weekend, and you saw exactly how much fun we were having. I know for a fact she loved every second, and I certainly did too. I am also completely positive you enjoyed watching the whole show. You got totally turned on by it, especially after I finally went home. Think back to that night, David. Didn't your wife fuck the absolute shit out of you? She rode your dick like a wild animal. That happened entirely because she was incredibly horny from our earlier session, right, Vanessa? She was totally obsessed with the fact that you permitted her to act like a slut with me."

Vanessa gave her husband's hand a firm, reassuring squeeze. Offering a sweet smile to his shocked and miserable face, she agreed. "David, you know damn well how much that dirty encounter thrilled me. When we finally got home and crawled into bed together, didn't I clearly demonstrate how thankful I was? Fucking you that night was honestly the most incredible sex we have shared in years. Am I telling the truth, David? Be totally honest."

Staring blankly at his gorgeous wife, David surrendered. "Yeah, Vanessa, you know it was amazing," he muttered. "However..."

"And exactly why do you think I fucked you so hard that night, David?" she pressed.

"I honestly have no idea," he mumbled defensively.

"Oh, give me a fucking break, David," the banker laughed. "We all know exactly why she was so hot for your dick. It was entirely because of the filthy grinding we did on the dance floor and the intense finger fucking she took in the backseat of your car. Seriously, David, you got a massive thrill out of watching us, and we absolutely loved putting on the show. I am going to be totally real with you. Vanessa wanted my cock so desperately that evening, I am genuinely shocked she held back. I definitely pushed hard to make it happen! I wanted her bouncing on my stiff meat right there in your car more than anything!"

"The only reason I stopped that night in the car was that I caught the terrified look on my husband's face," Vanessa explained smoothly. "I could easily tell he was not fully on board yet. Since he never explicitly permitted me to fuck you beforehand, I refused to spread my legs. I deeply love my husband, Victor."

Reaching across the table, she firmly grabbed the banker's hand to match her grip on David's wrist. Holding both of them securely, she laid out the harsh reality. "My heart belongs to David, but my body desperately wants to fuck you, Victor. We can definitely make that happen tonight, but only if my husband officially approves. He already knows my devotion to him is permanent. Listen to me, Davidmy. If you give us the green light tonight and explicitly permit me to get fucked by him, I promise you will experience exactly how grateful I am. You will reap those incredible sexual rewards for a very long time."

"Listen to reason, David," Victor chimed in calmly. "We are literally just talking about raw sex. There are absolutely no romantic feelings here. I definitely do not love Vanessa, and she certainly feels nothing for me. Seriously, man, I just want to pound your wife's tight pussy. Stealing her away from you is the furthest thing from my mind. You already know I have zero desire for a full-time relationship."

A confident smile touched her lips. "He could never steal me, even if he tried, Davidmy. I am your devoted wife forever. However, I am speaking my absolute truth right now. Taking his massive cock and feeling it stretch my guts is literally my deepest craving since the day we got married. Absolutely nobody will ever replace you. But the final decision rests entirely on your shoulders right now. Keep in mind that once you give the word, there is absolutely no reversing it. Understand? I need total clarity from you. Destroying our marriage or ending up divorced over a sexual fantasy is not what I want. You either tell me you fully support this, or you tell Victor to walk out the front door immediately. Because if he remains in this house, I am dragging him straight into our bedroom and fucking his brains out on our mattress."

The heavy tension completely killed everyone's appetite. Standing up from the dining table, Victor suggested they move the heavy conversation into the living room. The trio migrated to the other space. David claimed a separate armchair while the banker settled onto the plush sofa. Following them from the kitchen, Vanessa deliberately bypassed the empty chairs and pressed her body right next to Victor on the couch. Flashing her a knowing grin, Victor locked his gaze back on the husband. "Alright, David, the moment of truth is here. You need to officially tell us your boundaries. Give us a clear answer about what you actually want. You hold all the power right now, man."

Before David could utter a single syllable, the banker leaned sideways and smashed his lips against Vanessa's mouth. The paralyzed husband watched their wet tongues aggressively wrestle and slide together. David remained completely silent, simply staring as Victor's large hand reached up to firmly squeeze Vanessa's heavy breast right through her thin top. She possessed incredibly gorgeous tits. Lacking any restrictive bra underneath the fabric, her nipples instantly hardened into tight peaks. David clearly saw those stiff nubs violently poking against the tight shirt while Victor's fingers eagerly massaged them. Shifting her weight, Vanessa angled her torso to grant the black man a much better grip on her cleavage. She deliberately positioned herself so her husband had a flawless view of those dark fingers aggressively groping her flesh. Pushing the hem of her shirt upward, Victor's massive palm directly cupped her bare, pale globe. A filthy moan vibrated against his lips. Simultaneously, her own hand slid straight down his thigh, firmly gripping the massive bulge swelling inside his dress pants. The dirty display dragged on for several minutes, yet David stayed completely frozen in his chair, quietly watching the erotic show.

Deepening the sloppy kiss, Victor ruthlessly shoved her shirt all the way up to her collarbone, completely exposing her heavy rack. He greedily grabbed both of her naked breasts. While his hands worked her chest, David watched his wife's fingers frantically rubbing the banker's crotch. She stroked the thick length of his rigid meat directly through his trousers. A deep groan rumbled from Victor's chest this time. Still, the cuckold husband refused to intervene or speak. He just sat there captivated while his own pathetic dick turned rock solid.

The pair finally broke their wet kiss. Vanessa kept vigorously stroking the massive tent in Victor's pants, while he maintained a punishing grip on her bare tit. Sharing a secretive, lustful gaze, the new couple slowly turned their attention toward the armchair. They instantly noticed the prominent tent stretching the fabric of David's jeans. His erection lacked the impressive girth and length of the banker's meat, but the husband was undeniably fully erect.

A wicked smirk spread across Vanessa's face. "It seems like you really enjoyed watching us get dirty, Davidmy," she teased. "You definitely have a stiff dick right now, don't you?"

Staring blankly at his wife, aggressively jerking his friend's massive cock, David found his throat completely parched. His voice was barely a rough whisper when he finally croaked out a quiet confirmation.

The couple exchanged another highly amused smile. "So, what is the official verdict, buddy?" Victor demanded.

"You secretly crave this setup, David," she coaxed smoothly. "Your raging erection tells the absolute truth, sweetie. Get up and come sit next to me on the couch." When he hesitated, she commanded him more firmly. "Get your ass over here and sit with us, Davidmy."

David slowly rose from the chair, his stiff meat blatantly tenting the front of his trousers. Crossing the room, he awkwardly wedged himself onto the sofa cushion right beside her. Now safely sandwiched between the two men, Vanessa made her move. She quickly reached out and clamped her free hand directly over her husband's rigid crotch. She was actively squeezing both of their stiff cocks simultaneously through their clothes. Flashing a sweet grin at her spouse, she issued a dirty instruction. "Grab my free breast, Davidmy," she purred. "Squeeze my heavy tit exactly the way Victor is handling the other one. Grab it right now."

When paralysis kept him frozen, she temporarily released the banker's massive bulge and grabbed David's shaking wrist. She forcefully planted his palm directly onto her pale flesh while the black man continued aggressively kneading her opposite breast. With her shirt bunched entirely around her neck, her gorgeous rack was completely exposed to the room. Vanessa guided her husband's fingers, teaching him how to massage her soft globe alongside Victor. She absolutely adored the intense sensation of two completely different men fondling her naked chest. His tiny dick violently twitched inside her grip.

"Fuck yes, baby! I know exactly how much this turns you on," she whispered hotly. "That feels so incredibly good, Davidmy. You are playing with one side while my new lover plays with the other. Meanwhile, I am holding both of your stiff dicks. They feel so remarkably hard, and they are both pulsing in my palms. Honestly, I think you boys should unzip your pants and whip them out for me."

Remaining completely silent, David watched his wife pivot toward him and undo the zipper on his pants. She instructed him to raise his hips, and he obeyed immediately. She shoved his trousers downward, allowing the fabric to puddle around his ankles. Next, she stripped off his boxers, leaving them bunched up right next to his pants. A bright smile crossed her face as she stared into his eyes, watching his four-inch erection violently twitching with pure lust.

Shifting her attention to their guest, she grinned at the sight of Victor's massive dark meat already freed from his clothing. Staring directly into his eyes, she flashed another wide smile while the tall man stood up and allowed his trousers to hit the carpet. Both the husband and wife watched intently as Victor stepped completely out of his clothes, leaving his gigantic member bouncing freely. His size absolutely dwarfed David's pathetic little prick. Once again, the banker had worn absolutely zero underwear.

David stared blankly at the massive black erection pointing aggressively toward his spouse. The brutal, thick shaft was incredibly stiff, covered in bulging veins leading up to a giant purple mushroom head that was even wider than the base. It was obvious to the husband that Victor could bring unbelievable pleasure to absolutely any female. A single drop of slick pre-cum had already pooled at the tip. Flashing a wicked grin, Vanessa scooped the clear fluid up with her fingertips and eagerly licked it off her skin right as the dark man reclaimed his seat.

Leaning backward, she commanded both guys to continue groping and massaging her heavy tits. David finally grabbed her tight shirt and yanked it completely over her head, leaving her chest totally bare. The two men immediately went to work, each firmly grabbing a heavy globe and squeezing the soft flesh. Seeing the stark visual difference between Victor's dark fingers and her husband's pale hand gripping her cleavage made Vanessa's cunt drip even more juices.

While the guys ruthlessly kneaded her tits and sucked on her stiff nipples, she rhythmically jerked both of their stiff dicks. She totally recognized that she was successfully breaking down David's resistance. Twisting her neck, she planted an incredibly deep, passionate kiss right on her spouse's mouth. He parted his lips willingly, allowing her to aggressively shove her wet tongue inside.

Breaking the sloppy contact, she let out a gentle sigh before begging him. "Please, sweetie! You have to give me permission! Tell Victor right now that you want him to drill my pussy! Please! I am literally dying for his cock, baby!"

David stared down into her desperate, pleading eyes. She relentlessly continued her dirty begging. "Please, Davidmy, I am begging you!! Say it is perfectly fine for Victor to fuck my brains out tonight. Please, baby! Literally just stare at this gorgeous, massive black meat violently twitching and pulsing with pure lust. My hands can barely even wrap around the thick girth, baby. Can you even begin to imagine how incredible that huge weapon is going to feel stretching out my tight little hole? Please, baby! Tell me to do it, David!"

Pressing her spine fully against the couch cushions, Vanessa intentionally gave David a perfect view of Victor's gigantic dark erection pointing straight at the ceiling while her pale fingers gripped the shaft. Letting out a heavy sigh, David looked miserably at his beautiful wife. "I literally cannot do this!" he panicked. "I seriously cannot handle it, Vanessa! I am absolutely terrified that letting him pound you will make you abandon our marriage or lose your attraction to me. I feel like I am going to puke. I seriously need to head upstairs right now."

When the husband tried to escape, the banker noticed pure panic flooding Vanessa's expression. Victor fully understood she would keep her legs tightly shut without her spouse's explicit blessing. The dark man quickly blocked David from exiting the living area. The two guys stood completely upright, directly facing one another. Sitting right there between them, Vanessa had a perfect eye-level view of both stiff erections. She mentally calculated that Victor possessed at least double the length and girth of her husband. Holy shit, I desperately need that massive piece of meat buried deep inside my guts, she thought wildly.

"You absolutely cannot walk away right now, David," Victor argued. "Jesus Christ, man, just look at how incredibly desperate your wife is. Look at my fucking dick; I am ready to explode because I crave her pussy so intensely. Plus, your own meat is stiffer than a board. You seriously need to give her the green light. Abandoning us right at the finish line is completely unfair to everyone in this room, including yourself. Give her permission, David. Tell her you want this to happen for her sake. Admit that you want it for your own sick thrills, too. You secretly desire to watch me wreck her tight hole. You literally confessed that exact fantasy to me a few months ago, and you brought it up again less than two weeks ago. If fucking on your personal mattress is the issue, we can completely avoid the bedroom, David. I will happily drill her right down here on the living room rug while you supervise. Give her the command, David. Fucking tell her!"

Slowly turning around, David locked eyes with his spouse. His rigid prick hovered mere inches from her mouth. Reaching forward, she wrapped her fingers around the base. Staring deeply into his soul, she leaned in and captured the purple tip with her wet lips, delivering a gentle yet commanding suction. A loud, pathetic moan escaped David the second her warm mouth enveloped his highly sensitive flesh. Both of his hands immediately grabbed her hair, softly holding her head in place while she enthusiastically gave him head.

Paralyzed by the intense pleasure, David remained completely glued to the spot. Vanessa shifted her weight until she was kneeling on the carpet directly between the two men. Taking advantage of the position, Victor stepped even closer to her face. She stared hungrily at the massive black weapon hovering barely an inch from her nose. Extending her free hand, she grabbed the banker's massive erection and started jerking it while continuously deep throating her husband's meat. Changing her dirty rhythm, she slowly popped David's shaft past her lips, twisted her neck, and eagerly swallowed Victor's gigantic dick. While she sucked the dark man's thick tool, her hand furiously pumped David's smaller shaft. The two guys stood tall, absolutely mesmerized, while she wildly alternated her attention between their stiff erections. Vanessa relentlessly whipped her face back and forth, continuously swapping the thick meat in her mouth. Whenever she was busy sucking one guy, she aggressively jerked the other man's cock.

Twisting her neck, she locked eyes with her husband. The two guys stared right down at her gorgeous face and heavy tits. Her huge breasts bounced slightly, their stiff peaks standing up like absolute diamonds. David instantly realized those hard nipples were tighter and more erect than he had ever witnessed. Flashing a desperate grin, she begged him. "Please, sweetheart? Jesus fucking Christ, Davidmy, please! Just give me permission."

Paralyzed by lust, the husband watched her wet lips slide right back over his own meat. Meanwhile, her delicate fingers relentlessly jerked the banker's massive shaft. David stared in awe at the sheer size of Victor's raging erection. While the horny wife serviced them both, the black man applied more verbal pressure. "Just fucking say the words, David," Victor urged smoothly. "You realize she is going to desperately need a hard pounding the second she finishes draining our balls. Give me the green light to wreck her tight hole. Say yes this one single time, man. Giving her this ultimate gift proves your unconditional love and completely validates her dirty cravings. Grant her this one pass, David. She will literally never bother you about it again. Stop stalling and let me drill her! You can even sit right here and watch the entire show. I am absolutely certain Vanessa would love having you in the room with us. Let that filthy mouth milk your load right now. Once you blast your cum, I will take over and violently fuck her pussy while you catch your breath. Whenever I finish blasting my own seed, you can step right back in and ride her while I recover. We can easily swap out and gangbang her tight body for the entire night. We can stretch her guts way better than she has ever experienced. She will absolutely worship you for it, buddy. Say the words, David! Command me to fuck your gorgeous wife. Give your woman the most incredible climax of her fucking life, my friend."

David stared down in pure shock as Vanessa engulfed Victor's dark meat, simultaneously giving her husband a furious handjob. A moment later, she swapped targets again. She buried her face in David's crotch, sucking and stroking his pale shaft with frantic, blistering speed. He was teetering right on the absolute edge of a massive orgasm. Raw, blinding lust completely consumed his brain. Vanessa easily recognized the familiar warning signs. She could physically feel his heavy balls shrinking tight against his body while his stiff prick swelled and radiated intense heat.

The banker was still whispering dirty promises when David finally shattered. A guttural, deafening groan ripped from his throat. Hot ropes of jizz started blasting directly onto her tongue. Dropping Victor's dick completely, she sealed her wet lips tightly around her husband's swollen mushroom head. She dedicated both hands and her sloppy mouth entirely to David, relentlessly milking his shaft to maximize his intense pleasure. Weaving his fingers into her hair, he gently thrust his hips, lovingly fucking her face. He stared straight down into her beautiful eyes, clearly seeing her silent, desperate pleas for permission. While she aggressively vacuumed every last drop of his hot load, she maintained intense eye contact and visibly swallowed his sticky seed. Guzzling his cum was incredibly rare for her, yet tonight she choked down every single ounce without hesitation. She kept sucking and swirling her tongue around the sensitive tip, ensuring his balls were totally drained. A soft smile touched his lips as he gazed at her. Licking her own mouth clean, she darted her tongue over his purple head to catch the final stray drops of semen. She swallowed that leftover mess too, proving to David she had ingested his entire load. She returned his smile, but the expression looked heartbreakingly sad and anxious.

His massive climax finally ended. Trembling with weak knees and a dizzy brain, he dragged his wife up from the floor and wrapped her in a tight embrace. She casually wiped her wet mouth directly against his shirt fabric. David gently tilted her chin upward, meeting that same desperate, hungry stare. "Oh God, Davidmy, please," she whimpered softly. "I need to take his cock, baby! Just this one fucking time, please."

He pressed a tender, deeply romantic kiss against her lips. She clung to his body with absolute devotion, proving her genuine love for him. Pulling his face back slightly, he surrendered. "Yes, Vanessa. Do it," he whispered in defeat. "Go spread your legs for him. But I am begging you, Vanessatie, do not abandon our marriage. You absolutely cannot fall in love with that man. Understand? Losing you would literally kill me. Just go take his huge dick, ride him hard, and purge this dirty craving from your mind. Just promise to come right back to your husband, my sweet girl."

She squeezed him with terrifying strength, showering his face with frantic kisses while the banker watched the emotional scene unfold. Clinging fiercely to her spouse, she poured out her gratitude. "Holy fuck, Davidmy! I adore you so incredibly much, baby! Stop worrying, because this will be a quick session. I swear to worship you for the rest of tonight and for our entire lives. Thank you, thank you, Davidmy! Catch your breath right here, and I promise we will be done soon. You need to realize I strictly want to get my pussy pounded. Zero romantic feelings exist, so he could never possibly steal me away from you, my love. Oh, Jesus, baby! Thank you from the bottom of my heart for this unbelievable gift. I love you more than words can say, darling. Just wait right in this room for me. Stay put and remember exactly who holds my heart."

Delivering a few final, passionate kisses and one last brutal hug, she reluctantly peeled herself away from his chest and faced Victor. The tall black man flashed a victorious grin at her before shifting his gaze to the defeated husband. "I appreciate it, buddy," Victor stated smoothly. "You absolutely made the correct choice, David. Giving her this pass guarantees your wife will worship the ground you walk on from now on."

Grabbing Vanessa's pale fingers, the banker led her toward the master bedroom hallway. David stood completely frozen in the living room. His shrinking, half-chubby dick still leaked stray droplets of messy jizz onto the floor. "Am I allowed to come watch the fucking?" David asked nervously.

Victor halted his steps and glanced down at his gorgeous prize. She immediately spun around and rushed back into David's arms. Wrapping him in another tight embrace, she kissed his cheek and delivered the bad news. "Absolutely not, Davidmy," she apologized softly. "I am so sorry, but not for this specific session, baby. Getting watched on my very first try is completely off the table! I would be way too fucking intimidated to perform! You have to understand my anxiety. Having an audience for my debut with his massive meat is just impossible. This round needs to remain strictly private between Victor and my pussy. Just wait right here in the living room. I swear I will describe every single filthy detail later tonight while I completely fuck your brains out as a reward. I love you, Davidmy."

Leaving her chest totally bare, she pivoted on her heel and strutted happily back to her dark-skinned lover. A wicked smile lit up her face. "Head back to the bedroom and strip those tiny denim shorts off your amazing ass, baby," the banker instructed. "I am going to mix myself a fresh cocktail before I wreck your guts."

Flashing her husband a final grin, she exited the living space. The banker quickly mixed himself another cocktail before approaching his friend. He leaned in and whispered his secret plan. "Just hang out down here for a bit, David, and then sneak up to the bedroom doorway. As long as you stay completely silent, you can watch the entire show. I promise I will not say a single word to her. She is going to be way too consumed by my cock to even realize you are standing there until we are completely finished. Got it?"

Giving David a reassuring pat on the shoulder, Victor strolled away. The stunned husband yanked his boxers and trousers back up over his waist before pouring himself a very stiff drink. Paralysis set in because he had absolutely no clue what to do next. Utter confusion wrecked his brain, leaving him terrified that his beautiful wife was permanently gone. Glancing at the wall clock, he noted it was exactly eight thirty in the evening.

Upstairs in the master suite, Vanessa was currently bent at the waist, pulling the tight denim shorts over her ankle. Victor walked through the doorway right at that moment, fully appreciating the spectacular view of her bending over. The second her foot slipped completely free from the fabric, he stepped directly behind her. His massive hands immediately clamped onto her bare ass cheeks, aggressively kneading the soft flesh. The intense friction forced a loud moan from her throat as she simultaneously felt his rigid meat bump firmly against her backside. Thanks to her idiot husband spilling all her dirty secrets, Victor already knew that heavy ass play was her ultimate weakness.

She straightened her posture, and Victor wrapped his thick arms securely around her waist. Leaning her back flush against his broad chest, she happily absorbed the heavy pressure of his massive erection digging into her spine. "I am in total shock right now!" she practically squealed. "He seriously gave me the green light to fuck your brains out. I honestly never thought it would actually happen, Victor. You were totally right, baby. He secretly craved this the entire time. He was so incredibly turned on. Davidmy has literally never blasted a load that huge in his entire life. The sheer volume almost made me choke."

While she rested against his muscular frame, his large hands traveled upward to firmly cup her heavy breasts. He squeezed both globes with demanding pressure. Melting against her new lover, she twisted her neck sideways to capture his lips in a deep kiss. His wet tongue eagerly invaded her mouth while his fingers continued to ruthlessly massage her bare tits. She could clearly feel his thick dick violently twitching and pulsing against her lower back, proving his extreme arousal.

Spinning around to face him, Vanessa fused her body completely against his chest. As she crushed herself into his frame, his giant meat naturally slid right between her thighs. She eagerly spread her legs further apart, allowing the massive cock to slide directly underneath her dripping cunt. The thick shaft dragged upward, bumping directly against her wet slit while the heavy base pressed firmly against the underside of her buttocks. The sheer length convinced her that the purple head was literally poking completely out behind her ass. He captured her lips again while his palms traveled smoothly down her spine until they reached her round backside. Gripping a handful of her cheek, he forcefully yanked her pelvis even tighter against his crotch. A filthy whimper of pure anticipation vibrated against his mouth. Cupping her firm ass, he deliberately dragged a thick finger right around the tight rim of her asshole. He felt and heard another desperate moan spill straight into his mouth during their aggressive, sloppy kiss! At the exact same time, he could feel her soaking wet pussy actively gushing juices while she deliberately rubbed her swollen lips all over the top half of his rigid shaft.

Feeling that unbelievably thick meat trapped beneath her crotch felt absolutely incredible. The intense friction drove her completely wild, leaving her practically dying to feel that massive weapon buried deep inside her guts. A lingering sense of disbelief remained because her husband had actually authorized this filthy fantasy. She genuinely loved Davidmy for offering her such an amazing gift tonight. She honestly assumed he would permanently lack the courage to go through with it. Victor completely nailed the psychology; David desperately wanted this cuckold scenario to unfold.

A smug grin touched Victor's face as he stared into her glowing eyes. "I totally warned you this would work," he bragged smoothly. "I knew damn well David would eventually surrender. The guy simply needed a massive push and some proper manipulation. He is genuinely fine with this arrangement, baby. I am completely positive about that, and getting permission for round two will be a total breeze, trust me. However, Vanessa, your husband desperately needs to watch the actual fucking. Just a heads up, I specifically instructed him to stall for a few minutes before creeping up to the doorway to spy on us. I ordered him to stay completely dead silent so he doesn't ruin the mood."

Her wide smile instantly vanished the second he mentioned David creeping outside the bedroom. Staring up at his handsome features, she let out a heavy, frustrated sigh. "Oh fuck, Victor. I really wish you had not invited him up here," she complained nervously. "I desperately wanted my very first session with your dick to be totally private. I am genuinely terrified he will suffer a complete mental breakdown when he sees exactly how filthy I act while taking this massive meat. Honestly, watching the brutal way you are about to pound my pussy might make him lose his fucking mind, Victor. I mean, my cunt is literally soaking wet right now, and I just need you to drill me immediately. My wet hole has physically ached for your giant dick, Victor. This intense craving has been torturing me ever since we dry humped at the club last week, and honestly, probably even before that."

"Oh, I am definitely going to wreck your guts, baby!" he promised confidently. "You can bet your life on that. But I seriously need you to suck on my dick for a few minutes before I plug your hole. Does that sound good, Vanessa? Your wet mouth felt exactly like warm silk when you swallowed me in the backseat the other night. Looking down and seeing your pretty face wrapped entirely around my black meat gives me unbelievable pleasure, Vanessa. Give me some head right now."

A dirty grin returned to her face as she climbed onto the mattress. She patted the sheets invitingly, prompting the banker to follow her lead. When she asked for his preferred position, he simply commanded her to lie flat on her back. She quickly obeyed. Victor immediately crawled forward and boldly straddled her chest. His thick erection was already slick and gleaming with the sticky juices that had leaked from her rubbing pussy earlier. Gripping his own meat, he stroked the massive shaft a few times before aiming the purple tip directly at her lips. The giant weapon hovered merely an inch from her face, and she thought it looked absolutely magnificent.

Staring up at him with a filthy smile, she opened her jaw as wide as possible. Her lips stretched completely apart to welcome the incredibly thick, rock-hard mushroom head. Victor maintained a steady, gradual pace as he guided his massive meat past her teeth. Inch by slow inch, he buried more of his thick, dark tool inside her incredibly warm, wet mouth before she established a rhythmic suction. Taking complete control, he initiated a slow, deliberate face-fucking rhythm, gently testing the limits of her throat. Pushing forward by tiny fractions, he eventually managed to cram the giant head and over five solid inches of shaft directly down her pipe. The blunt tip rested heavily against the very back of her throat. "Oh fuck yes!" he hissed in raw pleasure. "Oh sweet Jesus, yes, Vanessa! Suck the absolute shit out of it, baby! Vacuum it hard. Make this dick as stiff as physically possible, and I swear I will deliver a fucking you will never forget, baby."

Concentrating deeply, Vanessa willed her throat muscles to relax and gently pushed her head upward to swallow more of his length. The subtle adjustment allowed Victor's massive erection to slide a tiny bit deeper down her esophagus. Fighting desperately to accommodate his extreme size, she tried to suppress her gag reflex, but she was entirely inexperienced with meat this gigantic. Her airway simply refused to accept another inch. Realizing she had hit her absolute limit, Victor mercifully stopped thrusting. "You are totally fine, baby! Just relax," he soothed quietly. "Mastering a cock this huge definitely takes some practice, Vanessa. We will take things nice and slow. Once I spend some real time training that tight throat, you will easily be able to swallow every single inch of my dick. The sensation is going to be absolutely mind-blowing for both of us."

Pumping his hips, Victor slowly fucked her mouth. He gazed down into her bright, intensely aroused eyes and offered a wicked smile. "Fuck yes, baby," he praised softly. "When a girl finally learns how to swallow her lover entirely, it proves exactly how desperate she is to satisfy him."

She attempted another deep plunge. Swallowing hard, she forced his thick meat further down her throat. A violent gag made her choke, prompting the banker to immediately pull back. "Do not worry, baby, that just requires practice and time," he reassured her. "You will master the technique as we keep hooking up. Just focus on sucking the tip and jerking the shaft with both hands for right now."

She eagerly obeyed his command while he established a steady rocking rhythm. The massive weapon swelled even thicker against her tongue. His stiff dick literally felt like a heavy wooden club trapped in her mouth! He flashed a filthy grin at her. "Give me one more minute," he promised. "Then I am shoving this giant black meat straight into your tight white pussy to give you exactly what you crave, baby!"

His heavy balls began pulling tight against his body. Victor instantly recognized he needed to pull out; he would blast his load right down her throat. Ruining her first time by coming in her mouth was not the plan. He desperately wanted to fill her wet hole with his hot semen. Making sure she physically felt his thick jizz flooding her guts was his main goal.

A sudden flicker of movement caught Vanessa's peripheral vision. She knew instantly that David was hovering right outside the bedroom. A sloppy moan vibrated in her throat as Victor yanked his meat completely free from her lips. Her thick saliva coated his entire shaft, leaving the dark, stiff dick shining under the lights. As the banker shifted downward to claim his ultimate prize, Vanessa flicked her gaze directly toward the entryway. She clearly spotted her husband peering through the narrow gap near the door hinges. The pathetic cuckold was actively spying, totally lacking the courage to just open the door and step inside the room. Wanting to give David a completely pornographic visual, she spread her thighs incredibly wide for her new lover. "Shift my body around so Davidmy gets a perfect view of your dick penetrating my cunt," she whispered quietly. "We need to show him exactly how brutally your meat stretches my tight hole."

Slowly turning his head, Victor dragged his tongue wetly across her heavy breasts and stiff nipples. He easily spotted the husband's shadow lurking in the hall. The banker knew David was standing right there, desperately waiting to watch his wife get absolutely destroyed.

Victor carefully repositioned them on the mattress. Now, Vanessa's spread thighs and dripping snatch pointed directly at the cracked door. David had a flawless view of her soaking wet, gaping hole eagerly awaiting the massive black cock. Hoisting his upper body into the air, Victor instructed her to guide his meat straight to her entrance. She flashed a gorgeous smile and reached her hand directly between their sweating bodies. Victor locked his arms straight, holding his muscular torso high above her chest to guarantee the hidden husband missed absolutely nothing.

Staring down at the gigantic weapon trapped between them, Vanessa wrapped her fingers around the thick shaft. She slowly steered the heavy meat right toward her desperately waiting, dripping pussy. Out in the hallway, David pushed the wooden door open just a tiny fraction more. Both the wife and the banker noticed the slight movement.

Vanessa gently rested the massive, purple mushroom head directly against her tight opening. A chaotic hurricane of intense emotions flooded her brain. Leaning up, she smashed her lips against Victor's mouth for a brutal kiss. When they finally separated, she yelled out a filthy demand. "Just fucking do it! I am incredibly wet and so fucking ready. Fuck me absolutely silly!"

She purposefully raised her voice, making damn sure her husband heard every single word. A wicked grin stretched across Victor's face. He slid his thick forearms completely under her open thighs, hoisting her legs upward until her knees pointed straight at the ceiling. He applied steady downward pressure. Vanessa physically felt her delicate pussy lips spreading apart, while David watched the brutal stretching happen in real time. The pink flesh separated further and further as Victor forced his giant dick against her tight entrance. A deafening moan ripped from her throat as the intense stretching escalated. From his hiding spot, David honestly believed the banker's massive girth was going to literally tear her vagina in half. However, her slick lips gradually yielded to the heavy pressure. The blunt black tip slowly sank halfway inside her tight hole.

"Oh fuck, push it, darling! Shove it harder!" she screamed frantically. "I want every single inch! Do it!"

David stood completely frozen in the hallway with his jaw hanging open. He frantically stroked his own exposed dick, which had completely slipped out of his trousers. His meat felt incredibly rigid and massive for his own pathetic standards. He realized in that exact moment how desperately he wanted to watch Victor bury that giant black shaft deep inside his wife.

Because the banker's broad shoulders blocked her line of sight, Vanessa lost her visual on the bedroom door. She felt Victor hoist her legs even higher into the air. With a sudden, forceful thrust, the giant purple head popped entirely past her entrance and into her tight tunnel. He smiled down at her beautiful face. Gripping his muscular biceps tightly, she braced herself as he shoved another two solid inches of thick meat into her guts. Her spine arched violently. A loud wail echoed through the room as her vaginal walls stretched to their absolute limits. "Oh my God, we are actually doing it, Victor," she panted heavily. "I can literally feel your massive cock sliding up my tight tunnel, baby! It feels unbelievably phenomenal. Fuck yes, Victor, shove more of your gorgeous dick inside my body."

He retreated slightly before driving his hips forward again. A few more inches of thick shaft vanished deep inside her wet hole. With roughly five inches of his meat securely buried, he initiated a painfully slow, grinding rhythm. Barely a few seconds passed. Even though he had not buried his entire length yet, the intense friction pushed Vanessa straight over the edge. She started violently coming. From the hallway, David could only imagine the pure ecstasy overwhelming his wife as she aggressively bucked her hips, eagerly fucking the black man right back.

The massive banker was currently buried halfway deep inside her guts, and Vanessa was already climaxing violently. Out in the hallway, David unbuttoned his trousers and let the fabric pool completely around his ankles. He firmly gripped his own stiff meat. His erection was radiating intense heat and violently throbbing inside his fist. A guttural grunt escaped Victor's chest. He paused his thrusts, allowing the gorgeous wife to ruthlessly grind her clit against his thick shaft until her brutal orgasm slowly faded away. Once she dropped her spine and bare buttocks flat against the mattress again, the dark man resumed driving his massive dick deeper into her incredibly slick, soaking wet hole. The extra juices made gliding in and out much smoother. With every single forward plunge, he buried a few more inches of his thick length.

A filthy moan slipped from her lips as she confessed he was officially stretching her deeper than David ever had in his entire life. Victor flashed a wicked grin. "Does that mean I am actively exploring totally virgin territory right now, Vanessa?" he asked smoothly. "Look down at my thick dick right now. Stare right between our bodies and watch this massive meat slide in and out of your tight pussy! Check out how incredibly drenched my skin is from your sticky cum. We are successfully doing it, Vanessa! You are taking it perfectly, baby!"

Driven by a desperate, primal hunger, she thrust her pelvis upward aggressively. He was dangerously close to bottoming out inside her wet tunnel. She arched her hips even higher, desperately trying to swallow the remaining inches. Absolutely no man had ever reached this uncharted depth inside her body. The intense stretching literally made her feel like a total virgin getting pounded for the very first time. Rolling her hips and wildly gyrating her round ass, she actively started fucking the black man right back. The initial stretching pain completely vanished. Only the phenomenal sensation of being entirely stuffed and the mind-blowing sexual ecstasy she expected remained. The intense physical pleasure felt absolutely unreal and totally out of this world.

Victor relentlessly hammered his stiff cock right back into her incredibly hungry, dripping pussy. Suddenly, she felt his heavy balls slap firmly against her bare ass cheeks. She had actually accomplished the impossible. Her tight hole had swallowed every single inch of Victor's gigantic meat! Letting out a deafening wail, she yanked his muscular chest flush against her own body. She kissed him aggressively, shoving her wet tongue deep into his mouth while relentlessly grinding her wet cunt against his thick dick like a completely possessed woman.

Peeking through the cracked door frame, David furiously pumped his own erection at a blistering pace. He watched the massive dark shaft violently plunge in and out of his gorgeous wife. The thick meat shone brightly, completely coated in her slick juices. David painfully realized the banker was delivering a level of sexual ecstasy the husband could never possibly match.

Locking her gaze completely onto Victor's dark eyes, she whispered a filthy demand. "Fuck my wet pussy right now, Victor. Fucking destroy me, drill me raw, and pound me as hard and fast as you can, baby!"

A knowing smile touched his lips as he discreetly shifted his eyes toward the hallway where David was lurking. "Excuse me, Vanessa?" Victor teased casually. "I did not quite catch that."

She returned his wicked smile and significantly raised her voice. "Oh my fucking God, Victor! Your massive cock feels absolutely incredible! Fuck the absolute shit out of me, baby. Pound my wet hole hard, deep, and impossibly fast, lover!"

She yelled loud enough to guarantee her cuckold husband heard every single dirty syllable. Suddenly, Victor hoisted his hips and yanked half of his thick dick right out of her snatch. She let out a loud, frustrated whine of protest. Without warning, he violently slammed his meat all the way back into her guts. Both David and the banker clearly heard her release a massive, trembling sigh of pure bliss. "Oh sweet fucking Jesus, YESSSS," she hissed breathlessly.

In and out. In and out. In and out. Victor established a brutal rhythm, violently pumping his pelvis exactly like he did during their dirty dancing at the club. Except this time, his massive erection was buried deeply inside her tight vagina instead of just grinding against her clothes. He was ruthlessly railing her in a way she had never experienced. He continuously slammed his massive dark log straight down to the base of her tight pussy tunnel. The pink lips of her cunt literally resembled a stretched rubber band wrapping tightly around his thick girth. Every single time he withdrew his shaft, the tight pink circle clung to his skin, stretching outward in a long, desperate attempt to keep him inside. Feeling her incredibly tight walls violently clamping around his rigid meat forced a loud groan from Victor's chest.

The familiar tension of yet another massive climax began building rapidly in Vanessa's core. When the violent orgasm finally struck, she let out a deafening, guttural wail and completely lifted both of their bodies high off the mattress. Violently arching her spine and throwing her pelvis toward the ceiling, she ruthlessly bounced her wet cunt against Victor, greedily swallowing his entire shaft. He firmly planted his dick completely inside her womb and locked his hips in place. He kept his meat buried as deep as physically possible while she frantically humped her soaking pussy against the long, silky, dark weapon. His entire dick was completely drenched in her sticky female juices, and her thick cream actively dripped straight down onto his heavy balls.

Right at that exact second, David completely lost his mind and exploded. He blasted thick ropes of hot cum directly onto the bedroom door. He had literally never finished this quickly, with this much force, or this early in an encounter before. It marked his second massive climax of the evening.

Once her violent convulsions finally stopped, she felt the banker elevate his hips and drag his thick cock almost entirely out of her tunnel. Suddenly, only the giant, swollen mushroom head rubbed teasingly against her slick pink lips. Then, he completely withdrew the weapon. As a desperate moan escaped her throat, Victor grabbed his stiff shaft and playfully slapped the thick meat across her wet slit and pubic mound a few times. He slowly massaged her outer lips and dripping hole with his smooth tip. Glancing toward the cracked door, he listened to her beg. "Please, Victor, shove it straight back inside my guts! Oh fuck, please, baby! Stop teasing my wet hole! Fucking wreck me. Bury it deep inside and pound the shit out of me, baby! I desperately need your dick!"

A wicked grin crossed his face because he knew exactly what David was doing out there in the hallway. "Tell him to get in here," he ordered smoothly. "Tell David to come inside the room and watch me fuck you, Vanessa!"

When she paused, he pushed the issue harder. "Fucking tell him, Vanessa, or I am pulling out right now. You know damn well he is dying to watch us do this. He wants to witness you getting destroyed just as much as we want to do it. Call your husband inside."

Clearing her throat, she finally spoke up. "Davidmy, we know you are hiding in the doorway, baby! Come in here with us."

The nervous husband peeked his head around the doorframe exactly like a frightened child. The second he looked at them, Victor violently slammed his rigid meat right back into her wet hole. Her spine arched instantly. "Oh fuck! Oh yes!" she moaned wildly. "Oh my God, Davidmy, his cock is unbelievably huge! Holy shit, honey, it feels so fucking incredible."

The banker resumed his steady pumping rhythm. "Grab a seat and watch the show, David," he casually invited. "We are fully aware you want to see this. Go ahead and jerk off. We are all friends here, buddy. Watch me absolutely wreck Vanessa's pussy and stroke your meat. You deserve to enjoy this just as much as we are."

David was completely bare from the waist down, having abandoned his pants and boxers out in the hall. He hesitantly stepped into the bedroom and dropped into a nearby chair. "Drag that chair closer, David, so you can get a perfect view," Victor instructed.

Obeying the command, David positioned his seat directly behind the fucking couple. He had a crystal clear view of Victor's dark shaft buried halfway inside his wife's dripping cunt. He literally watched her pink flesh stretch incredibly tight around the thick girth. It was obvious she was experiencing pure ecstasy. "Are you ready for this, David?" Victor asked. "Are you ready, Vanessa?"

A filthy moan escaped her throat. "Oh fuuuuck yes! Yes," she answered in a desperate, highly submissive whisper.

Victor started pounding her guts exactly the way he knew this white couple craved. He ruthlessly drove his massive weapon in and out, forcing her to take his entire length on every single thrust. Pulling back, he dragged roughly seven solid inches of thick meat against her slick vaginal walls. The sheer pleasure was absolutely mind-blowing. Seven inches deep, seven inches out, repeating the brutal rhythm endlessly before slamming his pelvis completely flush against hers. The heavy impact aggressively ground against her swollen clit. From his seat, David could plainly see her enlarged nub sticking out, looking incredibly red and inflamed.

The only noise echoing in the bedroom was the wet, heavy slapping of Victor's massive balls colliding with her perfectly round, firm buttocks. Vanessa possessed an incredible ass that sat high and tight, providing the absolute perfect angle. Her curves naturally elevated the banker's hips off the mattress, granting him flawless access to thoroughly destroy her wet hole. Victor completely adored how her body kept him perfectly aligned to deliver the brutal pounding she desperately needed. Loud sighs and frantic whimpers erupted from her mouth as endless waves of earth-shattering orgasms hijacked her nervous system. Despite her violent climaxes, Victor just kept drilling her even faster and harder. She totally surrendered her physical form to his dark meat. In that moment of pure bliss, she completely forgot her husband was sitting a few feet away, frantically tugging his tiny prick in a desperate attempt to blast another load.

As the intense shivering finally faded, she cracked an eye open. She immediately spotted David violently jerking his fist up and down his shaft while Victor relentlessly hammered his giant dick in and out of her dripping cunt. The filthy visual triggered another massive climax, forcing her spine to arch wildly. She literally lost track of how many times she had squirted while the black man maintained his deep, rapid thrusts.

Suddenly, the thick meat buried inside her guts swelled significantly and radiated an intense, burning heat. She recognized instantly that Victor was right on the edge. Peeking underneath the banker's muscular arm, she focused on her husband. David's jaw was completely unhinged, his tongue lolling out as his hand worked his meat at lightning speed. A pathetic moan ripped from his throat right before thick ropes of white jizz shot straight up into the air. He was literally blasting his load just from watching another man stretch her tight pussy. A profound sense of shock and absolute amazement washed over her because David was genuinely loving her degradation.

Shifting her gaze back to Victor, she decided to push her husband's dirty thrill to the absolute limit. Right as David started spewing his semen, she screamed out loud. "FUCK MY PUSSY! OH FUCK ME, LEE! PLEASE! PLEASE FUCK MY WET HOLE!"

The banker grinned down at her sweaty face. "You desperately need me to wreck this cunt, don't you, baby?" he taunted. "If you want me to really destroy you, then speak up. Tell David exactly what you crave. Confess your dirty thoughts to both of us right now!"

A loud wail escaped her lips when he buried his shaft to the absolute hilt. Arching her back dramatically, she locked eyes directly with her cuckold husband and began her filthy speech. "Oh fuck yes! Oh my God, yes, Victor! FUCK ME HARD," she begged shamelessly. "Please, baby, shove your gigantic cock into my guts. Let me feel your thick meat impossibly deep inside my body. Stretch me deeper than any man has ever reached before. Ahhhhh, yes, Victor. FUCK ME! Never stop pounding my pussy, baby!"

She watched David's orgasm finally taper off, leaving a sticky mess dripping all over his fingers. Meanwhile, Victor relentlessly maintained his brutal, rapid pace. She felt the rigid, burning tip of his weapon repeatedly scraping the deepest corners of her vagina. Holy shit, this man knows exactly how to fuck! I seriously wonder how much longer he can last, she thought silently as her own climaxes briefly paused.

Physical exhaustion weighed heavily on her, but she continued throwing her hips upward to take every single thrust. Her delicate pink lips were completely raw and swollen to an unprecedented size. David had a front row seat to her ruined hole while his limp dick slowly shrank in his messy grip. His hot semen was splattered across the carpet, smeared on his bare legs, and dripping onto his discarded pants in the hall. A sudden wave of intense pity for her husband hit her. While Victor gets to physically conquer my body and reap all the rewards, my legal spouse is literally sitting in a chair jerking off to the sight of my degradation, she pondered. Seriously, what the actual fuck is wrong with your brain, Davidmy?

Her thoughts were shattered when Victor let out a massive roar. He drove his pelvis forward with terrifying force, burying his dick as deep as physically possible for one final, devastating plunge. His muscular back arched violently. From his chair, David clearly saw the dark man's ass cheeks tightly clench together, confirming that the banker was currently blasting his load deep inside Vanessa's beautiful white body. Inside her tunnel, Vanessa physically felt the very first pulse of thick, boiling semen slamming directly against her cervix. Rapid spurts of his hot cream quickly coated her deep womb. She felt incredibly thankful for her birth control pills, because Victor was absolutely trying to breed her tonight. She knew it without a doubt. He was pumping his seed impossibly deep, completely bypassing any spot her husband could ever hope to reach.

"Oh fuck yes, baby, YES!" she screamed wildly. "I can totally feel it! I feel your thick cum! It is so incredibly hot and sticky, and it feels absolutely perfect! Fill my guts, Victor. Pump my pussy completely full of your cum, baby!" She wailed the dirty praises loudly, fully aware that her husband was listening to her desperately beg for another man's semen.

Nothing else mattered to her anymore. Her sole focus was completely satisfying this gorgeous black lover while he continuously pumped his hot seed deep into her guts. Vanessa relentlessly fought to free her legs from his tight grip. The banker finally released her ankles, allowing her to violently lock her thighs entirely around his waist. Digging her bare heels aggressively into his muscular buttocks, she forced his thick meat even further inside her wet pussy. The mattress practically collapsed beneath them as they bounced wildly. She rode his cock with a feral intensity she had never unleashed on anyone before.

Filthy moans and breathless sighs echoed through the room while they forcefully ground their groins together to milk the very last drops of his climax. His heavy balls finally completely empty, Victor collapsed right onto her chest. While her dark-skinned lover caught his breath, she gently stroked his back, planting soft kisses and light bites all over his sweaty neck and broad shoulders. From his lonely chair in the corner, David quietly observed the intimate afterglow of their brutal fucking session.

In Victor's mind, Vanessa easily ranked as one of the most phenomenal pieces of ass he had ever destroyed, and he knew her skills would only improve. The executive was already plotting exactly how to manipulate David into granting future access to her tight hole. Securing another session relied heavily on Vanessa keeping her husband horny enough to crave a repeat performance. Victor felt absolutely certain her spectacular curves could easily tempt a devout priest into breaking his vows. Literally any guy on earth would absolutely lose his mind just to get a taste of her flesh. He had zero doubts she possessed the power to make David beg for another cuckold show.

Floating in a state of pure sexual bliss, Vanessa barely registered the sensation of Victor slowly sliding his massive, slick meat completely out of her stretched cunt. Thick streams of his hot jizz immediately leaked down the crack of her ass, creating a sticky puddle on the messy sheets. Her mind was already racing with ideas on how to properly reward Davidmy for giving her this incredible gift, hoping to ensure he would let her ride the black man's cock again. Following Victor's explicit instructions, she mentally prepared to completely drain her husband's balls for the next several days. She fully intended to suck and fuck David relentlessly until he specifically ordered her to take Victor's giant dick a second time.

David's brain was totally blank. Blasting four massive loads in one evening left him physically exhausted. The entire filthy reality perfectly matched his wildest fantasies. Watching the banker's gigantic prick absolutely wreck his gorgeous wife delivered an unbelievable thrill. However, intense anxiety crept in regarding the emotional fallout once their guest finally went home. Plagued by uncertainty, the drained husband eventually wandered out to the living room and passed out on the loveseat.

Glancing at the clock when he finally woke up on the couch, David realized it was already past eleven in the morning. Shuffling toward the bathroom, he suddenly caught the faint sound of breathless whimpers and soft moans drifting from the master suite. He seriously questioned if the pair could be fucking each other again.

Moving silently down the hall, the husband carefully pushed the bedroom door open just enough to peek inside. He was totally stunned to find his wife still completely wrapped up with the black man. Standing near the edge of the mattress, Victor and Vanessa were entirely lost in a sloppy, passionate kiss. The banker's massive hands firmly kneaded her bare ass cheeks, forcefully mashing her pale, heavy breasts directly against his dark chest. When their wet lips finally parted, David stared directly at Victor's thick, semi-erect meat dangling heavily between his thighs. The sheer size of the guy was unbelievable. He watched his wife eagerly grab the thick black shaft, giving it a loving squeeze. As she pivoted slightly, David noticed her pale skin was completely covered in dark red marks across her stomach, thighs, and heavy tits. He also spotted a massive, sticky trail of Victor's fresh cum slowly dripping down her inner thighs. The visual evidence proved she had definitely just taken another brutal pounding that morning. They had clearly been fucking like rabbits the entire night. He knew this for a fact because the loud, violent sounds of her screaming orgasms had jolted him awake at least two different times after he retreated to the couch early in the morning. Crushed by reality, David quietly stepped back and retreated down the hallway. He collapsed onto the living room sofa, completely overwhelmed by sadness and defeat. How could he possibly compete with a gigantic black dick like that? He knew damn well he never could!

Barely a few minutes passed before the bedroom door swung open. Vanessa strolled casually into the living area wearing a ridiculously short, sheer nightgown that completely failed to conceal her heavy breasts or bare ass. Approaching the couch, she leaned down to press a quick kiss against her husband's cheek before offering him a brief, casual hug.

Her massive tits dangled dangerously close to David's face. He got a painfully close look at the vicious hickeys and deep suck marks decorating her soft flesh and swollen nipples. Straightening her posture, she turned her back and sauntered into the kitchen to brew a pot of coffee. After hesitating for a moment, he climbed off the couch and trailed behind her. He stood quietly beside the granite counter, watching her carefully fill her favorite mug. "Did you remember to take your birth control pills this morning, Vanessa?" he asked quietly.

Staring right back at him, she asked, "Exactly what pills are you talking about, Davidmy?"

"Your fucking birth control, Vanessa," he snapped. "That is what I mean."

His tone was incredibly vicious and cruel. "Jesus fuck, Vanessa! You seriously need to swallow one right now before you end up pregnant with that black man's kid."

Her eyes widened in shock. "Davidmy! Why the hell are you treating me this way?"

"Because you explicitly promised it would only happen one time!" he yelled angrily. "You claimed you only needed to take his cock once, not let him drill you every single fucking hour. Based on how many massive loads you let him blast deep inside your wet cunt all night and straight through this morning, God only knows if you are knocked up! Yeah, I heard exactly what happened this morning. You should honestly swallow two of those fucking pills just to be safe. If you get pregnant with his baby, I am packing my bags and leaving."

Stepping right up against him, Vanessa wrapped an arm tightly around his waist and leaned in for a kiss. He aggressively jerked his face away. Setting her coffee mug on the granite counter, she wrapped both arms completely around his torso.

"Stop panicking, David, because I am absolutely not carrying his child," she reasoned. "I am not a fucking idiot! Listen, we clearly established that I got Victor for the entire night. We made a deal, David! You explicitly agreed to this! You permitted me to spend the whole night with him, not just a single quickie. You told me to go for it. You gave me a direct yes when I begged you. You fully understood he might stick around for way more than one simple fuck."

She squeezed him tighter. "We made an arrangement, and you swore this cuckold game would not ruin our marriage. You actually confessed that you craved this, Davidmy. You literally wanted me to get my pussy destroyed by Victor. You promised your love was strong enough to survive it, and you desperately wanted to watch him pound me. You literally sat right there, yanking your meat while you watched him wreck my hole. You were completely aware he would return to the mattress after washing off. Plus, I practically begged you to fuck me, David. Once you and I finished screwing, you knew there was a huge chance Victor would climb right back into bed with me. And you knew for a fucking fact he was going to violently drill my cunt again when he did. So please do not act all pissed off now that the fun is finished. My one night of freedom is officially over, David. The sex happened, and I am incredibly grateful you allowed it. I fucking adore you, my sweet husband. The absolute second Victor walks out the front door, I am dragging you straight into the guest bedroom to ride your dick for the rest of the day. Well, at least until we have to grab the kids from my mom's house at seven tonight."

Confused, David stared at her and questioned why they needed to use the guest room. She quickly explained that the master bed was completely stripped. Those dirty sheets were already spinning in the washing machine because they were completely drenched in sweat and cum.

"Exactly what time is he getting the hell out of here?" he grumbled.

Keeping her arms locked around him, Vanessa gently broke some news. "Listen, David, I need to share something else. Victor is currently washing his body, but he actually asked to hang out with me again next Saturday afternoon. He offered to swing by around four to take me out as a way of saying thank you. It is not exactly a real date. He just wants to bring me to a Reggae festival at the local park, and perhaps grab some food afterward. We discovered last night that we both absolutely love that genre. Since I know you hate Reggae, he invited me instead. However, if you refuse to let me go, I will absolutely stay home. I promised him I would spend this entire week completely draining your balls as often as you desire. I desperately want to prove my devotion and show my extreme gratitude for letting him rail me last night. I am totally confident we will be sexually exhausted by three o'clock next Saturday, right, baby? That gives us so much time together, and I swear I will aggressively ride your cock morning, noon, and night whenever you are in this house. Oh fuck, Davidmy, I love you so incredibly much for giving me that massive black meat yesterday!"

She smiled softly at him. "Our fucking sessions rarely last beyond two hours anyway. Usually, we only go for about sixty minutes. If we fuck all week continuously, we can easily squeeze in another intense session before noon on Saturday. That guarantees we will be totally finished by two at the latest. Then I can wash my pussy, put some clothes on, and be fully prepared when Victor arrives at three. But I clearly warned him I needed your explicit approval before committing to anything, baby."

David stood completely rigid, refusing to return her warm embrace. He simply listened to her wild pitch. Pausing for a few seconds, he finally answered. "Are you intending to hang out with that guy for a long time?"

Tilting her head to meet his gaze, she replied softly. "Honestly, it is a late Saturday afternoon, and our schedule is totally clear, Davidmy. When he suggested hanging out for a couple of hours, I agreed, but only under the condition that you permitted me."

"What exactly is your plan with him? Are you just going to let him stretch your wet cunt some more?" he interrogated.

"Don't be ridiculous," she giggled. "He is taking me to a public outdoor music festival. There will literally be hundreds of strangers everywhere, so getting pounded is definitely not on the menu. Aside from the music and potentially grabbing dinner somewhere, I have absolutely no clue what his plans are. Let us hold off until he finishes bathing so we can discuss the details together. I really do not want to waste our morning talking about this because it ruins our private time, baby! I am dying to drag you straight into bed. I missed your cock terribly, and I know you missed my tight pussy."

Wearing absolutely nothing but a pair of boxer shorts, Victor finally strolled out of the master suite.

"Well, it is about damn time!" Vanessa announced playfully. "It is officially my turn to wash up. Do not sit out here talking shit about me while I am in the shower, boys."

As she brushed past the banker, he firmly grabbed her waist and pulled her in for a sloppy kiss. From the living room, David clearly watched the dark man's tongue slide directly into his wife's mouth. She eagerly pressed her curves against his muscular frame before eventually breaking the dirty embrace and heading toward the bathroom. Victor leaned close and whispered a secret into her ear. A bright smile crossed her face as she nodded in agreement. Turning toward the kitchen, Victor spotted the husband sitting on the couch. The tall man offered a casual nod and a simple, "Hey, buddy!"

After pouring himself a hot cup of coffee, the guest chugged the dark liquid quickly, refilled his mug, and wandered into the living room to claim a seat directly across from David. The silent husband finally spoke up.

"Vanessa mentioned you want to borrow her for a few hours next weekend, Victor," David stated. "What exactly are you planning to do with my wife?"

A wicked grin spread across Victor's face. I fully intend to spend the entire afternoon with my massive cock buried to the absolute hilt inside her tight little white pussy, the banker thought silently. I fucking love wrecking your wife's guts, Davidmy! However, he kept his actual response totally polite. "Listen, David, there is a music festival happening at the park right by my house," Victor explained smoothly. "Vanessa mentioned she absolutely loves that specific genre, and she noted that you hate it. I figured I would take her to enjoy the bands, and maybe we could grab some dinner afterward if she gets hungry."

David stared blankly at the man, silently rationalizing that a public outdoor concert sounded harmless enough. He asked how long the date would last.

"The bands play from four until seven in the evening," Victor answered casually. "We will probably just grab a quick bite to eat right after the show."

While they spoke, Victor kept his eyes glued to the gap in David's bathrobe. He easily noticed the husband's pathetic meat twitching with arousal. The banker fully realized the cuckold was incredibly horny and completely terrified all at once. The black man honestly could not fathom how David was seriously entertaining the request. What kind of pathetic loser allows a massive black guy to relentlessly drill his gorgeous white wife all night and morning, only to let her go on a date with him a few days later? It defied all logic. But Victor knew with absolute certainty that if David granted permission, he would be stretching Vanessa's wet hole again very soon.

A strong urge hit Victor to flat out ask the husband how he managed to sit there and watch his wife take such a brutal pounding. He ultimately decided poking the bear was a terrible idea, so he kept his mouth shut about the filthy spectacle.

Meanwhile, David found himself completely mesmerized by the banker's thin boxers. He could perfectly see the heavy outline of the man's massive sex organ bulging against the cotton fabric. The sheer size of the guest's meat left David feeling incredibly impressed and deeply envious. He desperately wished he had packed a weapon like that in his own pants. Standing up from his chair, Victor stretched his arms high above his head with a loud groan, drawing David's attention right back to his crotch.

"Oh man, I am completely exhausted," Victor sighed heavily. "I barely slept a wink last night, David. I need to head back to my place and catch a serious nap before I tackle anything else."

As the tall man stretched his muscles, the massive purple head of his cock literally popped out from the bottom edge of his underwear. The visual was staggering. Even completely soft and flaccid, Victor's dick was significantly larger than David's meat at maximum erection. The dark shaft lacked any stiffness, simply dangling heavily between his thighs, yet David estimated it was easily double or triple his own pathetic size.

"I need to get home, change my clothes, and handle some errands," Victor announced. "That gives you and Vanessa plenty of privacy to discuss next Saturday and figure out if you are comfortable with the plan. I will give you a ring later this week to get your final answer, buddy. I really appreciate you letting me have such a phenomenal night with Vanessa. I am going to pop in and tell her goodbye before I head out."

The arrogant banker strolled straight into the bathroom, acting like he literally owned the property. Standing right outside the clear plastic shower curtain, he quietly watched Vanessa wash her naked body. She had one wet foot propped high on the edge of the porcelain tub, furiously scrubbing her leg. Bending over at that sharp angle gave Victor a flawless view of her heavy breasts dangling freely. He absolutely worshiped her huge tits, but he craved her tight pink pussy even more.

Yanking the plastic curtain back without warning, Victor reached directly between her slick thighs. He firmly cupped her dripping cunt and gave the wet flesh a hard squeeze while simultaneously clearing his throat. She literally jumped in shock at the sudden physical contact and the sound of his voice.

"Just freeze right there, baby," he commanded softly. "God, I am totally addicted to your gorgeous body. Your wet pussy feels exactly like warm silk, baby!"

A bright smile lit up her face as she slowly straightened her posture, deeply enjoying the sensation of his long fingers probing her wet slit. Victor stood mesmerized while the warm shower water rinsed the soapy suds completely off her heavy tits, flat stomach, and smooth legs. Gently stroking her pink folds with his digit, he offered a confident grin.

"I will call the house later this week," he instructed. "You need to manipulate him into letting you go on this date, Vanessa. Plant the idea while you are riding his dick, and keep pushing it after he blows his load. He will definitely cave, I am absolutely positive. We will talk very soon, and then I am going to fuck the absolute shit out of you shortly after."

She beamed at her dark lover. "I seriously cannot wait to feel that gigantic black cock sliding deep inside my guts again, Victor," she purred. "I swear I will work him over day and night for the entire week. I am pretty confident he will say yes, too. I still cannot believe he actually permitted last night to happen! Oh God, getting destroyed by you felt so fucking incredible, baby."

Bending forward, Victor wetly dragged his tongue across both of her stiff nipples while his thumb aggressively massaged her clit. A loud moan slipped from her lips when he smashed his mouth against hers and forcefully buried two digits deep inside her wet hole. Being entirely consumed by this man made her feel incredibly wicked and deliciously dirty, but it undeniably fueled a raging sexual fire inside her. He delivered a brutal kiss while his hand relentlessly worked her crotch, violently pumping his fingers between her slick pink lips and straight into her tight opening. Her soaking wetness allowed him to finger her effortlessly this morning. The dark man fully realized his massive meat had thoroughly stretched her guts throughout the previous night and into the early hours. Pulling away from the sloppy embrace, Victor flashed a wicked grin. "Keep this tight little cunt perfectly warm for me, baby," he instructed smoothly. "And make absolutely certain old Davidmy gets a taste of it while he still has the chance."

She beamed at her lover, watching intently as he sucked her sticky juices right off his fingers. Jesus Christ, what kind of filthy mess have I created? she pondered silently. His gigantic cock completely short-circuits my brain, and his aggressive dominance is totally addicting. Yes, Victor ruthlessly takes whatever he desires, and I absolutely worshiped the way he fucked me four separate times last night. I am entirely certain David listened to us going at it until the sun came up. With those dirty thoughts racing through her head, she watched the banker turn around and exit the bathroom so she could finish washing her body.

Wrapping her damp skin in a single bath towel, Vanessa wandered back into the main living space. David was parked on the couch, staring blankly at nothing. Stepping quietly behind the furniture, she gently kneaded his tense shoulders and placed a soft kiss on the back of his neck. She then casually strolled around to face him and let the cotton fabric drop completely to the floor. "Do you see anything that catches your eye, sweetie?" she teased playfully.

Stepping right up to the edge of the cushions, she closed the distance between them. Her husband instantly reached out, wrapping his arms securely around her bare waist. He buried his face directly into her lower abdomen, resting his chin heavily against her hairless pubic mound. Tears threatened to spill from his eyes as his voice cracked. "Oh my fucking God, Vanessa! Jesus, I missed your body so incredibly much last night," he confessed miserably. "Just laying out here listening to you and Victor absolutely fucking each other's brains out like feral animals made me violently horny and physically nauseous at the same time. Why am I entirely powerless to stop this twisted madness? One minute, I am completely obsessed with the visual of your gorgeous body wildly riding his massive black cock. Then the very next second, my chest feels violently ripped open, my heart shatters, and the sheer terror of permanently losing you literally makes me want to die. Why am I incapable of simply pulling the plug and banishing Victor from our marriage forever?"

She shuffled her feet even closer to the couch. That subtle movement forced David's face slightly downward until his lips brushed against the very top edge of her bare pussy mound. If she had not completely shaved her crotch, his nose would be buried directly in her pubic hair. He tilted his chin upward, meeting her warm, affectionate gaze.

"I adore you beyond measure, David," she soothed softly. "I genuinely need to thank you once again for loving me deeply enough to tolerate this emotional torture and officially permitting me to take Victor's dick last night. I fully understand it was incredibly brutal for you, baby! I know watching it tore you apart. However, you need to realize that handing me that ultimate gift actually made me fall even deeper in love with my husband. Drop to your knees right now, my sweet man, and let me prove exactly how much you mean to me."

A look of pure confusion washed over his face. He clearly failed to comprehend what his wife was suggesting. Offering a reassuring smile, she gently pressed his forehead directly against her feverish lower belly. She immediately felt his hands slide downward to tenderly squeeze the soft cheeks of her flawless ass. Pushing lightly against his broad shoulders, she guided him further down. His mouth began planting soft kisses all along the upper ridge of her slit. "Oh fuck, Davidmy! Go a little lower," she instructed breathlessly. "Please lick my soaking wet pussy. Eat my cunt and make me climax alongside you, my beautiful husband."

A throaty moan escaped her lips as she stood high on her tiptoes, perfectly elevating her crotch so his tongue and mouth could easily access her vaginal opening and swollen clit. Maintaining that stretched pose, she gently tugged his shoulders until David physically slid off the couch cushions. He settled onto his knees on the rug, his face hovering mere inches from her dripping snatch. The heat of his breath washed directly over her slick juices. Staring straight down into his anxious eyes, she offered a filthy promise. "I swear everything is going to be perfectly fine, baby. We are totally okay, Davidmy. Our marriage is absolutely wonderful, my sweet love. I plan on dedicating this entire week to showing you my extreme gratitude for letting me spend time getting fucked by Victor. Right now, baby, I need you to lick my hole! Eat my wet pussy, baby."

Taking a long look at her engorged, swollen pink lips, David gently pressed his mouth directly against her sensitive flesh. He tenderly kissed and lapped at her slit, worshiping her ruined cunt. "Oh fuck yes, Davidmy!" she wailed loudly. "Exactly like that, Davidmy. Soothe my incredibly sore pussy with your amazingly warm mouth. Lick my slit, sweetie, eat me out, and bring me extreme pleasure! Oh, sweet Jesus, Davidmy, your tongue always makes me feel unbelievably phenomenal. Yes, right fucking there, just lick it! Oh, Davidmy, that feels so incredibly good, baby. Lick me! Devour it, baby!"

She let out a deafening groan, tightly gripping the back of his head to forcefully shove her dripping cunt directly into his face. While he eagerly sucked, licked, and kissed her folds, Vanessa spread her thighs significantly wider. She dropped into a slight squatting position to ensure his entire face was completely buried between her legs. Threading her fingers violently through his hair, she pulled his skull closer, forcing his wet tongue to penetrate much deeper down her tight hole. She maintained a firm grip on his head, squatting even lower right onto his nose so his tongue could explore the absolute depths of her tunnel. Feeling his slick muscle actively sliding inside her ruined pussy felt absolutely magnificent. She breathlessly chanted over and over about exactly how deeply she loved her husband and his spectacularly talented mouth!

Right as she hovered on the absolute edge of a massive climax, she gently pulled his head away from her spread thighs. His entire face was completely drenched in her slick juices. Staring deeply into his eyes, she immediately recognized a heartbreaking mixture of intense sexual hunger and profound sadness.

Grabbing his fingers, she instructed her husband to get on his feet. She physically pulled him upward. Once he was standing straight, she held his hand tightly. "Let's go, David," she whispered softly. "Follow me to the bedroom. I desperately need to prove that Victor will absolutely never steal me away from you. I promised you earlier, and I will swear it again right now. That man is literally nothing but a giant human dildo to me. Fucking him was undeniably the most intense pounding of my life, Davidmy. And fuck yes, I completely worshiped the feeling of his gigantic black dick stretching my wet pussy deeper than any man or toy ever has. But I belong strictly to you, baby, forever and always."

Keeping their fingers locked together, she led him straight into the bedroom. She quickly spun around and smashed her lips against his mouth for a brutal kiss. David instantly wrapped his hands around her back, clinging to her body frantically as she might literally vanish into thin air if he ever let go. Pulling her face back just enough to speak, she maintained the tight, desperate hug. A warm smile touched her lips. "Climb onto this mattress and make sweet love to me, my beautiful husband," she demanded gently. "I desperately need your cock right now, Davidmy! Fuck my wet hole and let me prove that you are my only true love. I am willing to do absolutely anything you crave for as long as you want to keep going. Just tell me your dirty desires, my love. But ahhhh, please, Davidmy! You have to finish devouring my cunt first. Suck on my dripping pussy and force me to cum using your incredible mouth and wet tongue. Oh fuck, Davidmy, please lick my wet slit! Please!"

She scrambled right up onto the mattress. He ordered her to lay completely flat on her back. She instantly obeyed the command, and David immediately dropped to his knees right beside the bed. While she sprawled out with her thighs spread completely wide, he aggressively buried his face in her crotch. He relentlessly worshiped Vanessa's dripping pussy using his eager mouth, wet tongue, and skillful fingers. She completely adored his oral technique. Her slit was unbelievably soaked today. David either failed to notice or genuinely gave zero fucks that thick globs of semen were still steadily oozing out of her tight hole. That was the same hot cum Victor had violently blasted deep inside her guts hours earlier. Davidmy just kept viciously sucking and licking his wife's soaking wet cunt for an incredibly long time. While his remarkably warm, talented mouth and busy tongue continuously forced his gorgeous wife to climax violently, he was simultaneously swallowing the black man's sloppy seconds. David relentlessly devoured her dripping snatch, successfully dragging her through at least three massive, earth-shattering orgasms.

Her swollen clit eventually grew incredibly sensitive. She physically could not handle his wet tongue or sucking lips down there for another second. She softly begged him to crawl up and fuck her pussy. David shifted his weight upward. Bending her knees, she spread her thighs incredibly wide and physically steered his stiff cock right into her dripping hole.

He glided completely inside her guts with a single, effortless thrust. The tight friction he normally experienced was totally gone. The black man's massive meat had severely stretched out her vaginal walls, and her cunt had not bounced back to normal yet. However, David stayed determined. He started fucking her with his usual gentle rhythm. He pumped his hips back and forth, driving in and out. Vanessa registered his movements, but the sensation felt incredibly weak compared to their normal sex, and it absolutely paled in comparison to the brutal pounding Victor had delivered just hours earlier. She secretly craved that giant black dick again.

She still wanted to stroke her husband's ego, though. Wrapping her bare legs tightly around David's waist, she let out a loud moan and claimed she was right on the edge of climaxing. She totally faked the orgasm, locking her ankles together to trap his short shaft as deep inside her body as physically possible. Moments later, a hot flood of David's semen completely coated her vaginal walls. Violently arching her spine, she slammed her pelvis upward to sell the fake climax.

"Oh fuck yes, Davidmy!" she gasped into his ear. "You are making me cum too, baby! Holy shit, that feels incredible. Blast your load inside my pussy! Pump me completely full of your cum, sweetheart."

She thrashed around wildly beneath him, perfectly mimicking the feral way she had aggressively ridden the banker. Faking orgasms was a skill she had mastered over the years, and her husband remained completely oblivious to the deception this time around. He showered her face with sweet kisses and kept his body pressed against hers until his shrinking meat literally slipped right out of her loose hole. His dick shriveled down to a pathetic one-inch nub. Despite the disappointment, Vanessa cuddled him closely, traded soft kisses, and played the role of a devoted wife to reassure him of her love. She cradled his body for a very long time, nearly drifting off to sleep while he rested on her chest. Her muscles were still incredibly exhausted from the marathon fucking session with Victor.

The sudden shift of David rolling off the mattress snapped her awake. She quietly observed him walking into the master bathroom before returning with a damp washcloth and a dry towel. He gently wiped her slit, using the warm cloth to clean his sticky jizz completely out of her folds. After patting her skin dry, he dove straight back between her thighs to devour her cunt with his eager mouth. Grabbing his hair, she happily let his talented tongue go back to work on her sensitive flesh.

Having his wet lips and tongue aggressively suck on her thoroughly wrecked hole felt absolutely spectacular. Once again, David either failed to notice or genuinely gave zero fucks that a mixture of semen was steadily oozing out of her vagina. He was happily swallowing his own recent load mixed directly with Victor's sloppy seconds. David slurped up her natural slickness right alongside the blended cum cocktail from both men. Squeezing her thighs tightly against his ears, she grabbed his head and wailed.

"Oh my fucking God, Davidmy! Your tongue feels unbelievably good. Fuck yes, baby! Yes! Suck on my wet pussy, Davidmy. Worship my cunt with that phenomenal mouth! Holy shit, Davidmy, do not fucking stop because I am... almost... there! Ahhhhh! Yes! Yes, my love! I am cumming! I am coming... again! Yes! YES! YES! FUCK YES!!!!"

She violently arched her spine, releasing a guttural groan as she thrust her pelvis upward, aggressively fucking his face with her dripping snatch. She was definitely not faking this climax. A familiar, intense wave of burning pleasure completely engulfed her body. David wrapped his thick arms completely around her buttocks, hoisting her hips high above the mattress while he ravenously lapped at her slit like a thirsty cat drinking milk. She relentlessly humped his face as his flicking tongue drove her completely insane, triggering a secondary orgasm immediately after the first one shattered her.

"Oh fuck yes, Davidmy! Your mouth and tongue are absolutely legendary," she panted breathlessly as the second peak hit her.

A wicked thought crossed her mind. She was going to completely adore this new lifestyle. She could use Victor's gigantic meat to stretch her guts, while keeping Davidmy around to strictly eat her pussy out. The entire arrangement sounded utterly perfect. She just prayed her husband would willingly maintain this twisted routine for a very long time.

Spurring him on, Vanessa screamed loudly. "Fuck, Davidmy, that feels incredible! Oh yes, baby! Eat my wet pussy. Lick my dripping cunt, Davidmy! Lick it, lick it, lick it, lick, lick, lick! Ahhhhh, fuck yes, baby, lap every drop of it up!"

David dedicated all his energy to satisfying her with his tongue. Her dirty talk sounded muffled because her thighs clamped tightly around his skull, blocking his ears. Gripping his hair to lock his face against her crotch, she commanded him. "Fuck yes, baby! Exactly like that! Such a good boy! Do it right now, Davidmy! Suck my wet slit! Oh fuck YES! Suck, suck, SUCK MY SENSITIVE CLIT RIGHT NOW, TIM!"

Her hips started bucking wildly against his face. She thrust her pelvis like a total maniac while screaming out her orders. "Suck my dripping pussy! Oh my fucking God! ¡Yesssssssss, David! Yes, yes, yessssss, Davidmy!!"

A deafening shriek tore from her throat as she blasted through her third consecutive orgasm! Her frantic wails echoed so loudly that she assumed the people next door were definitely listening to the filthy show. She literally gave zero fucks. She had screamed even louder the previous night while Victor violently wrecked her guts, and she absolutely refused to hold back her moans today while her husband devoured her hole. Vanessa threw her spine into a sharp arch as the intense peak of that third climax completely destroyed her.

Smothering David's nose with her dripping snatch, she thoroughly enjoyed his expert oral skills. The man undeniably knew exactly how to eat a cunt. When she finally demanded he put his meat inside her, David immediately crawled up her body and aimed his shaft at her entrance. She was genuinely shocked to see his dick rock solid again after just going down on her. Pinching the base with her thumb and two fingers, she shifted her hips to perfectly align her gaping hole with his tip. David slid straight into her hot, slick tunnel, facing practically zero friction this time around. She instantly began bouncing her hips against him while using two fingers to vigorously rub her own clit.

David pumped his pelvis like a possessed beast, thrusting at a frantic pace she had never witnessed before. However, the massive black cock had severely widened her vaginal walls, making it nearly impossible to actually feel David's tiny prick. Despite her husband's desperate efforts to pound her long and hard, the weak friction simply could not make her finish. Taking total control of her own pleasure, she aggressively pinched and massaged her swollen nub. It only took a few moments before she started violently grinding back against him. The couple ultimately exploded in unison. Her busy fingers triggered Vanessa's intense climax, while David blew his load strictly from fucking his wife's wet hole. For the second time, her powerful orgasm was completely genuine.

Once the chaotic energy faded, they tangled their limbs together for a sweet cuddling session filled with soft kisses. Resting quietly on the mattress, David finally brought up the scheduled date. "Exactly how long are you going to hang out with Victor this coming Saturday? What time should I expect you back, Vanessa?"

Planting a kiss on his lips, she gently fondled his shriveled, flaccid penis. "I really have no idea, David," she answered casually. "Probably a couple of hours, or maybe a little longer if we decide to grab some food. Why does it matter? I am definitely returning to this house, so you need to stop stressing over the details. I will always come right back to your arms, sweetheart."

She delivered another sweet kiss while her fingers continued to absentmindedly massage his limp meat. Since his shaft refused to stiffen, she assumed his sexual energy was completely drained. He rolled onto his side to lock eyes with her. "You are breathtakingly gorgeous, Vanessa, and you know my love for you is endless," he pleaded miserably. "But please promise me you will never take his cock again. I am begging you! I seriously could not survive knowing he had you totally isolated, doing all those filthy things to your body like last night. Please, baby."

Letting out a heavy sigh, she kept a firm grip on his flaccid member and kept fondling the loose skin. A subtle twitch pulsed against her palm when she fired back a dirty question. "He definitely packs an incredibly massive dick, right? I mean, that thing is significantly thicker and longer than your meat, baby. I hate to be blunt, but that is just the harsh reality, Davidmy. Oh fuck, Davidmy, please grab my heavy tits. Nurse on them for me. My stiff nipples are practically begging for your mouth, baby."

Gently caressing his cheek with her free hand, she continued rolling his balls and stroking his soft shaft. "I am just attending a music festival with the guy on Saturday, sweetheart," she reminded him smoothly. "Like I explicitly mentioned earlier, it is a completely packed public event. You know damn well I would never let Victor drill my pussy in front of a massive crowd. Right?"

He shifted his gaze from her eyes directly down to the rigid peak poking firmly against his hand. "Squeeze it!" she whispered seductively. "Aggressively pinch my stiff nipples, Davidmy. Suck on them right now. They desperately need some rough pinching and a wet mouth. Holy shit, David, his black cock was so unbelievably huge, and it stretched my guts so fucking deep. Impossibly deep."

His pathetic prick definitely twitched inside her fist this time around. It remained totally soft, even though she had been massaging the flesh for quite a while. She was almost entirely convinced David lacked the stamina to pop another boner. He was completely tapped out. Getting fully erect again seemed totally impossible.

"Mmmmm, that feels fantastic, baby," she sighed happily. "Suck on that peak even harder. You fully realize Victor wants to make this a regular arrangement, right, Davidmy? He specifically told me he was positive you loved watching the show last night. Was he right, David? Did you honestly enjoy watching his gigantic black dick absolutely wreck my wet hole?"

A low groan rumbled from his throat as she physically felt his meat begin to swell! The growth was minimal, but the shaft undeniably gained some length. A wicked grin spread across her face while she gripped his cock, using her thumb and two fingers to skillfully pump the skin and coax the erection. Wrapping her hand entirely around his skinny shaft, she let out a breathless sigh and promised him her undying love.

Holy fuck, David is actually getting horny over this again, she realized internally. She was utterly amazed by his twisted reaction.

For quite some time, they remained in that exact position. David eagerly sucked and massaged her heavy, flawless tits while Vanessa desperately worked to force another erection out of his exhausted dick. The clock had already ticked past seven in the evening.

Pulling his mouth off her chest, he stared up at her face. "After the concert ends, if he actually treats you to a meal, please refuse to let him convince you to take his cock again, Vanessa. I am begging you," he pleaded.

His tone sounded entirely genuine about wanting to stop the cuckold game, yet his meat violently twitched every single time her hand pumped his shaft. She could literally feel the flesh swelling and growing stiffer as the seconds ticked by. Even though he only gained a tiny bit of firmness, she relentlessly milked him using her thumb and two fingers while lightly scratching his heavy sack. Shoving her nipple directly back against his lips, she whispered softly. "Oh, Davidmy, absolutely nobody fucks right in the middle of a restaurant, baby. I swear I will not spread my legs for him during the actual meal."

Tearing his gaze away from her cleavage again, he clarified his fear. "That is not what I meant. While you guys are eating, do not let him seduce you into going somewhere private afterward just so he can wreck your pussy again."

Her hand increased the pace and pressure, instantly causing his prick to swell significantly. The shaft finally gained enough length to require three fingers alongside her thumb. Vanessa established a slow, agonizing rhythm, deliberately dragging her sharp nails right across the purple tip. The intense pleasure made his entire body jolt. His erection was undeniably returning in full force. Flashing a sweet grin, she hushed him. "Shhh, quiet down, baby! Just suck on my hard nipple, because your warm mouth feels absolutely phenomenal."

"I am begging you, Vanessa. Please just reject him! Alright?" he whimpered.

"Listen to me, Davidmy. I am not even totally certain Victor actually plans to feed me," she reasoned. "Plus, if we do eat together, I cannot possibly predict his conversation topics. However, you must accept that he is eventually going to bring up our intense fucking session from last night, baby! Seriously, wouldn't you want to talk about it?"

A loud groan escaped his lips when she applied a firm squeeze to his stiffening little dick. "Honestly, I genuinely believe having an open discussion with Victor regarding yesterday's wild sex and our mutual feelings is a healthy step for everyone involved. We simply must hash those details out eventually, Davidmy!" she exclaimed. "Holy shit, Davidmy, your meat is getting rock solid again. Do you desperately want to pound my wet hole right now, baby?"

"Oh fuck yes, Vanessa!" he moaned loudly. "I seriously never want to quit drilling your pussy. If I just..."

"If you just what, sweetie?" she prodded.

"Forget it, it is nothing!" he deflected. "I simply want a firm guarantee that you will completely refuse to take Victor's cock again if the opportunity arises."

"Jesus, Davidmy! Open your eyes and look!" she demanded softly. "Exactly who am I sharing this mattress with right this second? Who am I intimately pleasing right now, baby? Who already railed me twice and is currently gearing up to wreck me a third time? The answer is you. You are my only true love, my devoted husband. You hold my heart, and you will forever remain my spouse, completely regardless of whether you authorize another session with Victor's massive dick. God damn, Davidmy, your prick is swelling impossibly thick right now. Just lie flat on your spine and let me ride your stiff pole for this round. Fuck yes, baby, relax against the sheets so I can prove my utter devotion. Let me bounce on your cock again, Davidmy, and force you to blast another load. I am going to make you feel absolutely incredible, baby!"

Shoving his chest backward, she quickly straddled his rigid erection. She took agonizingly slow, deliberate seconds to sink her dripping cunt completely over his stiff shaft. A wicked smirk crossed her face as she glared down at him. "Look at this, we are officially having sex for the third time today, David," she pointed out smoothly. "I seriously wonder what caused this miracle? Do you think Victor is the secret? Literally all we do is discuss the black man drilling my guts again, and your meat instantly begs to pound my hole a third time. I firmly believe bringing Victor into our bedroom has been an absolute blessing for our marriage."

A deep groan rumbled from David as Vanessa initiated a slow, grinding rhythm across his throbbing length. She fully understood he was absolutely obsessed with this specific cowgirl position. While she aggressively rocked her pelvis against his crotch, she grabbed his wrists and slammed his palms directly onto her heavy chest. "Squeeze the absolute shit out of them, baby!" she commanded. "Viciously knead my giant tits for me. Tell me this feels totally spectacular, Davidmy?"

"Oh sweet Jesus, Vanessa, your figure is completely flawless, and your tight pussy feels unbelievable like this," he panted. "Fuck yes, Vanessatie, ride my dick, baby! Fuck me!"

Grinning wildly, she leaned her torso entirely forward, dangling her massive rack right above his lips. "Open your jaw entirely wide," she ordered.

He instantly obeyed, and she aggressively shoved a heavy globe straight past his teeth. "Suck on it, Davidmy!" she whispered filthily. "Your warm mouth feels so fucking phenomenal. Vacuum my stiff nipples."

Gripping both of her pale mounds firmly, David actively alternated his greedy suction between her left and right peaks while she relentlessly bounced on his stiff erection. Increasing her grinding pace triggered a dirty moan from her throat. "Honestly, Davidmy, I strongly suspect you actually want me to ride Victor's gigantic meat again," she taunted.

He immediately attempted to argue, but she swiftly silenced his protests. "Shut up, David, and let me finish my thought!" she scolded playfully. "Seriously, just look at our current situation! We are aggressively fucking again, baby! Hitting three rounds in a single day is insane. Wouldn't you absolutely love maintaining rock-solid erections and railing my tight hole three times a day, my sweet love?"

"Yes, but..." he moaned softly.

She immediately cut him off. "Do you want me to ride your cock tomorrow morning, give you another intense session tomorrow night, and maybe let you drill my pussy during your lunch break? Does that sound amazing, Davidmy?"

Grabbing her hips firmly, he lifted his pelvis and started thrusting his meat in and out of her much faster. She could easily tell he was incredibly aroused. "Fuck yes!" he groaned loudly. "Oh God, yes, Vanessa! I desperately want to fuck your brains out as much as physically possible, baby!"

Staring down at his flushed face, she offered a wicked grin. "In that case, I honestly think letting me take Victor's cock again is the perfect solution. You clearly get insanely horny whenever I talk about his massive dick stretching my wet hole. Do you want me to let him pound me again this Saturday night after the concert? I swear I will come straight home and describe every filthy detail to you, baby! Would you enjoy that? Do you want me to bounce on your stiff meat exactly like this while I confess everything Victor and I did? I could easily follow him back to his bedroom and get totally wrecked on Saturday night, baby! Would you approve of that, Davidmy? Just tell me you want me to fuck him again!"

Vanessa knew her husband was hovering right on the absolute edge of a massive climax. Rolling her hips aggressively, she started screwing him with a much faster, brutal rhythm. David relentlessly sucked and kneaded her heavy tits while she kept whispering dirty promises. "Listen to me, Davidmy. I could definitely head over to his apartment and take his thick dick just for you. Seriously, Davidmy, right after we finish eating, I could go to his place, let him wreck my guts, and take his hot load deep inside my pussy before I come back to our house."

A deafening groan ripped from David's throat. He started throwing his hips upward into her wet cunt with frantic speed. Lowering her body entirely, she pressed her chest flat against him and completely engulfed his shaft. Wrapping her arms around his frame, she isolated the movement, rapidly pumping her wet slit up and down against his rigid pole. He screamed out loud, begging her not to stop because it felt so unbelievably good. Vanessa thoroughly enjoyed the new angle as well, mostly because his tiny prick perfectly rubbed against her sensitive clit with every single downward thrust.

She relentlessly bounced her soaking cunt against his dick while showering his face with soft kisses and wet licks. His erection grew noticeably thicker, radiating an intense, burning heat inside her guts. She fully realized his balls were about to burst. "Oh fuck yes, my sweet love! Pump me full of your seed again, baby! Blast your cum inside my hole, Davidmy," she wailed while continuing the aggressive ride.

Executing Victor's exact psychological plan, she piled on the dirty talk. "Fuck yes, Davidmy. Just like that, baby! Holy shit, your meat feels incredibly thick and rock solid today, sweetheart! I absolutely adore you, David! Oh fuck yes, baby, I think I am definitely going to ride Victor's huge dick on Saturday night specifically for your pleasure! I will take his massive cock and fill my guts with his hot jizz before I return to your arms. I am going to let him drill me this Saturday, Davidmy! Does that make you horny?"

Pumping her pussy at a blinding pace, she flicked her tongue against his earlobe and whispered her final filthy pitch. "Oh God, Davidmy, I love you beyond measure. I will take his dick just for you, baby. Fuck yes, my love, I will come back to this house with a dripping cunt full of Victor's sticky semen and share every dirty detail. You would absolutely love that, wouldn't you? You desperately want his gigantic black meat to stretch my pussy again!"

Vanessa was literally fucking the absolute shit out of David now. A powerful, genuine orgasm was rapidly building inside her own core. She was not faking it this time around; her husband's thrusting cock was actually pushing her toward a massive climax. Clinging to her tightly, David violently slammed his pelvis upward, driving his meat into her tight tunnel as fast as humanly possible. They were desperately trying to push each other over the edge, and both were incredibly close to shattering. Feeling her slick vaginal walls gliding smoothly over his rigid shaft felt like pure heaven to David. Her heavy breasts were completely smothered against his face, and he sucked the stiff nipples so aggressively that it bordered on painful.

Smashing her wet cunt violently against his crotch, Vanessa felt her husband's spine arch sharply. He continuously lifted his bare ass completely off the mattress to thrust his meat deeper. Gripping his shoulders, she screamed her final demand. "Fucking say it, Davidmy! Confess that you want me to take Victor's cock again! Tell me to ride him this Saturday night exactly like I am riding you right now! Say the words, baby! Tell me!"

Slamming his stiff prick into his wife's guts with maximum physical force, David finally exploded. "Oh fuck, YES!" he roared blindly. "Yes, Vanessa, I desperately want... I want you to... to fuck... Victor! Fucking let him drill you hard and long... and then come right back to me! Oh sweet Jesus, yes, baby! Fuck his brains out and tell me everything! OH FUCK!! I am shooting my load so fucking hard!"

She forcefully shoved her dripping hole completely down over his shaft, swallowing every single inch of his length. She ruthlessly clamped her tight vaginal muscles directly around his violently throbbing meat while he blasted rope after rope of hot semen deep into her womb. She physically felt the heavy spurts of his jizz splashing against her cervix. It was undeniably the most powerful, intense climax of his entire life. Cradling his shaking body, she surrendered to her own violent orgasm right on top of his leaking cock, allowing him to dump his entire load inside her guts.

"Fuck yes, Davidmy, blast your cum for me, baby!" she wailed continuously. "Shoot your load while you picture Victor's massive black meat wrecking my hole. Fill my guts, my sweet love. Dump all your hot cum inside me! I am going to fuck him just for you, Davidmy. I will take his huge dick and come right back home to your bed, baby! Then you can aggressively pound my pussy while I confess every dirty thing we did! Oh sweet God, Davidmy, you are making me squirt right now!" Her mind went completely wild as her orgasm ripped through her, fully fueled by filthy fantasies of what she planned to do with the banker that coming weekend.

Her intense climax was entirely driven by visions of Victor's gigantic dark weapon stretching her guts way deeper and much harder than David ever could. While her husband's violent spasms finally faded away, she delivered her solemn promise. "I am absolutely going to do it, Davidmy. I will ride his meat for you, baby, for our marriage! I adore you so fucking much! I am going to let Victor wreck me, and I will bring his hot cum straight home inside my wet pussy. Then you get to drill my hole while I explain exactly how he fucked me. Oh, Jesus, Davidmy, I love you infinitely. Thank you, sweetheart! Thank you so much for permitting me to take Victor's cock again. Thank you."

Floating down from the intense peak of her orgasm, she smothered his face with endless kisses. The sheer reality of his dirty permission finally hit David right as his own massive climax faded away. Hot tears leaked from his tightly shut eyes. A wave of intense self-hatred washed over him, but a dark part of his brain secretly craved this exact outcome. The married couple stayed locked in that tight embrace for an eternity. Endlessly licking and kissing his sweaty skin, Vanessa constantly repeated exactly how much she absolutely adored her husband.

His soft prick eventually slipped completely out of her wet hole. Sliding off his chest, she immediately crawled down to trap his shriveling dick between her lips. She eagerly sucked and licked the messy flesh, making sure his shaft was totally clean of his own sticky cum. After finishing the sloppy task, she climbed back up to wrap her arms securely around his tired body. She gently caressed his cheek, delivering sweet kisses while whispering about the unbelievable sex they just shared. Before exhaustion finally claimed them both, she offered one last sincere thank you for letting her take Victor's thick meat next weekend. Clinging desperately to each other, they eventually drifted off to sleep right there on the messy sheets.

The morning sunlight found them tangled in that same intimate pose. They eventually dragged themselves into the shower together. Standing under the spray, they spent a massive amount of time passionately kissing and rubbing their hands all over each other's naked bodies. They stayed in the stall until the warm water literally turned freezing cold. Finally, grabbing some towels, they dried off and headed downstairs to cook a morning meal.

After finishing their food at the table, the couple relocated to the back patio for a serious conversation. Staring deeply into his eyes, Vanessa laid her feelings bare. "I honestly love you so much more right now than I ever have in my entire life," she confessed softly.

"I completely understand that," he replied quietly. "I simply regret that we ever brought Victor into our marriage."

"You absolutely need to confess the truth, David," she argued smoothly. "This dirty cuckold arrangement makes you insanely horny. Literally nothing else turns you on this much. We have not fucked with that kind of wild passion since the absolute beginning of our marriage. Seriously, I have explained this countless times already. Victor represents nothing more than a giant piece of meat. That black man poses absolutely zero threat to our relationship. You already know I desperately crave the feeling of his huge cock destroying my pussy. We also both know you get a massive thrill out of watching him wreck my hole. Let us just drop the bullshit and admit that our own bedroom sex reached a totally unbelievable level after he drilled me. But you have to remember that I worship you, baby. Destroying our beautiful life together is the absolute last thing I want. We built an incredible foundation here. If I occasionally open my legs for Victor with your full permission, what exactly is the issue? Assuming this filthy dynamic continues to supercharge our own sex life, I honestly see zero harm in keeping him around."

He released a heavy sigh, admitting he was entirely confused by the situation. A deep fear lingered that she would eventually start craving Victor's affection more than his own love.

"That reality is completely impossible, my sweet husband," she reassured him smoothly. "If I ever felt the slightest hint of romance for that guy, I would instantly sever ties and completely block him from our lives. I swear on my life, David, you have absolutely zero reason to panic. Now, are you ready to fuck my brains out again?"

"Honestly, we should probably grab some food first to recharge our batteries," he suggested.

Heading straight for the kitchen, they prepared to cook. While she stood at the stove, he pressed up behind her, aggressively rubbing his hands all over the round ass cheeks barely contained in her denim shorts. A few moments later, he issued a firm command. "Shut the burner off and turn around."

She offered a warm smile, immediately killing the heat and spinning around to face him. God, she looked absolutely flawless, even totally stripped of makeup, sporting messy hair, and wearing casual clothes. David dropped to his knees right on the kitchen tile and popped the button on her shorts. Since she was completely commando underneath, the fabric instantly dropped to her ankles the second she wiggled her hips. Looking up, he flashed a wide grin before planting a wet kiss directly against her bare pink slit. Grabbing his shoulders, she hauled him back to his feet and smashed her lips against his mouth. "Oh fuck, Davidmy, I adore you beyond measure, baby! Drag me straight to our mattress and pound my guts," she demanded softly.

Instead of heading for the bedroom, he effortlessly scooped her up and carried her directly to the dining table. After shoving the plates completely out of the way, he gently laid her flat on the smooth wood. Their eyes locked, and she offered a wicked grin. Moving with agonizingly slow, incredibly filthy precision, she aggressively spread her thighs to give him a flawless view of her dripping cunt. Her flesh still looked incredibly red and swollen from the brutal pounding she took earlier. Using two fingers, she deliberately pried her wet pussy lips apart for his viewing pleasure. David instantly buried his face right between her bare legs, ruthlessly licking and sucking her wet hole. Barely seconds passed before Vanessa screamed out loud, violently climaxing directly against his busy tongue and probing fingers.

The couple viciously fucked right there on the hard table before finally eating their meal. Once their plates were clean, he hauled her into the master suite, where they dedicated the entire afternoon to completely draining each other. That exhausting routine dominated the entire week. Every single morning before David headed to the office, she ruthlessly sucked his dick dry or aggressively rode his cock. Once the sun went down and the kids were asleep, they logged countless hours in bed repeating the filthy process. He had literally never eaten her cunt as frequently or with such incredible skill as he did during those seven days. He even managed to race home for lunch on three separate occasions, specifically to drill her wet hole.

The sex they shared was absolutely phenomenal. During every single dirty session, she relentlessly taunted him with the promise of getting brutally wrecked by Victor that upcoming Saturday night. She constantly whispered about being completely isolated inside the black man's apartment. She explicitly detailed how she planned to get ruthlessly pounded on his mattress before eventually returning to her devoted husband. Biting and licking David's ear, she promised to confess exactly how thoroughly the banker had destroyed her guts. As a reward, she swore to give David the most incredible sex of his life. She guaranteed a full, graphic recap of exactly how Victor's gigantic dark meat stretched her tight hole. By the time Thursday night rolled around, both husband and wife were completely physically exhausted.

Victor managed to call her three times during the week, offering strict tactical advice regarding her husband. The banker commanded her to fuck David normally on Thursday morning, but then instantly announced a total ban on his dick until she returned from her date with Victor on Saturday night. She had to cut him off cold turkey. David was still permitted to eat her pussy that evening, but actual penetration was strictly forbidden. She followed the rules perfectly, allowing her husband to devour her cunt on Thursday night, but firmly refusing to spread her legs for his meat. She did offer him a sloppy blowjob before they finally went to sleep, but her tight hole was now exclusively reserved for her dark-skinned lover.

When Friday morning arrived, she dropped a new rule. She strictly ordered David to completely avoid jerking off until she finally came back home with a pussy completely flooded by Victor's hot cum. She claimed she desperately wanted his balls completely full, demanding two entire days' worth of his thick semen. Furthermore, she issued a severe threat: if she caught him masturbating, his dick would be permanently banned from her guts until the following weekend.

Later that Friday, she tightened the leash even further. She permitted a simple goodbye kiss, but explicitly outlawed any physical contact with her body until her date with Victor concluded. When he desperately begged to eat her pussy, she shot him down instantly. He asked for permission to simply jack off while watching her undress. Again, she delivered a hard no. To drive the point home, she wore a pair of highly conservative, full-coverage pajamas to bed that night. She barely offered a quick peck on the cheek before turning her back to him. When he attempted to cuddle, she aggressively shoved him away, warning him he simply had to survive the torture until she finished taking the banker's cock. Those were her strict new boundaries.

And then... when they finally opened their eyes, Saturday morning had officially arrived. The heavy reality instantly crashed down on both of them. Today was the exact day she was hanging out with Victor, and she fully intended to let him pound her wet hole once again.


Chapter 4

Late Saturday afternoon had finally arrived. Both husband and wife fully realized that today marked her highly anticipated date with Victor for the music festival and dinner. Vanessa was already wearing her chosen outfit for the occasion. They were chatting together at the kitchen table when the telephone suddenly rang. Reaching directly over David's head to grab the receiver, she knew instantly it was the banker. He was calling to confirm their four o'clock plans, which were just twenty short minutes away.

Answering the call, she strolled right past her husband and settled into the living room. Although David could not make out every single word of the conversation, her constant giggling and breathy laughs echoed clearly. He took a long look at her incredibly short dress. The hemline dropped a mere three inches below her waist, barely managing to conceal her bare ass cheeks. Furthermore, she had left the top three buttons of her dangerously low-cut blouse completely undone. The thin fabric struggled to contain her heavy breasts, putting her gorgeous cleavage on spectacular display. He realized instantly that she had totally ditched her bra. David silently wondered if she was even wearing panties underneath the tiny skirt.

Her slutty wardrobe choice practically advertised her heavy tits to the entire world. Whenever they went out on kid-free dates, David absolutely loved seeing her dress in highly provocative, smutty outfits. Catching other guys staring at her curves always filled him with intense pride. However, his wife was leaving with a massive black man this afternoon, and David was strictly staying behind. He suddenly felt incredibly insecure about her wearing such a filthy outfit specifically for Victor.

Creeping closer to the doorway, David eavesdropped on her chat. "Yes, he fully agreed," he heard her confirm. "Absolutely, it went down exactly how we planned. Yes, he definitely will. Fuck yes, baby! I already know you do. I feel the exact same way! Alright, I will see you in roughly twenty minutes. I am totally dressed, waiting, and incredibly eager."

A soft laugh escaped her lips before she walked back toward the kitchen. Spotting her husband lurking by the entrance, a warm smile crossed her face. She stepped right up to him and aggressively mashed her curves against his torso. For the first time in thirty-six hours, she planted a deep kiss directly on his mouth. "I am honestly shocked, Davidmy!" she teased playfully. "Are you seriously spying on my phone calls? You already knew Victor was on the other end, didn't you?"

Nodding in agreement, he wrapped his arms tightly around her waist to pull her close. She maintained a sweet smile while firmly pushing his hands away. "Stop it, Davidmy! I am practically walking out the door to meet Victor. I absolutely refuse to let you smear my makeup, ruin my hair, or wrinkle this sexy outfit."

When he desperately tried to grab her a second time, she snapped. "TIM!! I SAID NO! I am absolutely not your date for today. Victor is taking me out, and I officially stop being your devoted wife until I walk back through that front door tonight. Once I return, we are going to fuck like crazy, baby! Are you feeling nervous right now?"

Letting out a defeated sigh, he admitted his anxiety and slumped into a nearby chair. David's instant submission actually shocked Vanessa. She completely expected him to violently yank her body against his, forcefully shove his wet tongue down her throat, and aggressively grope her curves. The banker's psychological predictions were incredibly accurate. Her husband completely backed down and surrendered. "Alright! Fine! I will keep my hands completely off you, Vanessa!" he muttered.

She perfectly understood his intense emotional turmoil. Victor had explicitly warned her that David would suffer severe mood swings throughout the entire week. Right at this exact moment, he was spiraling downward into a total emotional wreck. Taking pity on him, she offered a gentle smile and approached his chair. She pushed his knees together and comfortably straddled his lap. Wrapping her arms around his neck, she offered a slight compromise. "Honestly, I suppose giving my husband a sweet kiss and a tiny bit of physical contact would not ruin anything, right, sweetie? However, you are strictly forbidden from shoving your fingers, your tongue, or your cock inside my wet pussy. Do you understand my rules? You must be incredibly gentle, Davidmy! You are absolutely not allowed to strip these clothes off my body. You are not taking me out tonight. Only Victor has the privilege of getting me naked today. I will belong to you again the second I get home."

A bright grin touched his lips as his hands immediately reached up to caress her heavy tits. Her stiff nipples instantly hardened under his touch. She was undeniably horny, but her body was strictly aching for Victor's massive dick, not her husband's pale fingers. Slipping his tongue into her mouth, David slowly dragged his hand all the way down to her bare thigh. He confidently slid his palm high up her inner leg. She deliberately parted her knees a fraction of an inch, playfully teasing him by allowing his fingers to brush directly against her crotch through the fabric of her red thong. The thin material felt incredibly warm and already quite damp. A loud moan rumbled in his chest as he stroked the wet panties, and she aggressively fucked his mouth with her wet tongue in response. While he massaged her covered slit, he slowly bunched her tiny skirt higher and higher up her thighs.

Vanessa knew exactly what he was doing. He desperately wanted a clear view of her slutty underwear. To grant his wish, she spread her legs significantly wider so he could pull the hemline all the way up. "Why don't you drop down onto your knees and take a really close look at my crotch, Davidmy," she suggested with a wicked smirk.

Once the skirt was completely hiked up to her stomach, David slid off the chair and knelt directly between her open thighs. He stared hungrily at the tiny red thong that barely managed to contain her fat, swollen pussy lips. A distinct wet spot soaked the center of the crotch. She firmly pressed his face directly against her damp underwear before using her own fingers to yank the red fabric completely out of the way. Keeping a tight grip on his skull to prevent him from actually licking her wet hole, she deliberately spread her pink lips wide apart. David stared in absolute awe at her massive, engorged flesh, clearly seeing how incredibly swollen and blood-filled her aroused cunt had become.

David's fingers immediately tried to pry her pink lips completely apart. A filthy moan slipped from her mouth as she caressed his cheek, physically feeling his digit slide directly into her wet hole. She instantly snatched his wrist and pulled it away. "Davidmy! I explicitly said no! Fucking stop right now! Get up off the floor! Your hands do not belong anywhere near my cunt today. You know damn well this pussy is strictly reserved for Victor tonight, not you! Honestly, if you refuse to behave, I might ban you from my guts when I get back. I could easily cut your dick off for a week or two. Get your act together. I need to finish getting dressed because Victor is showing up in twenty minutes."

She stood up straight and fixed her clothes. Glancing downward, she noticed the massive bulge tenting David's trousers while he remained kneeling on the kitchen tiles. His erection was definitely much smaller than the banker's meat, but he was undeniably sporting a heavy boner. Her cunt was literally dripping wet juices as she strutted away, deliberately swaying her gorgeous ass all the way back to the master suite. After wrapping up her routine, she checked her reflection in the mirror. Hitching up her tiny skirt, a wicked grin spread across her face when she admired the damp stain soaking the crotch of her red thong. She finally returned to the living room, where her husband sat waiting. Raising her hemline once more, she casually shifted the tiny underwear. She beamed at David while he stared hungrily at her body. "Do you enjoy the view? I bought these panties specifically for Victor this week. Do you honestly think he will like them, Davidmy?"

"Yeah... obviously he is going to love it, Vanessa," David muttered. "You look incredibly fucking hot in that."

She offered a sweet thank you while blatantly rubbing her swollen pussy right in front of his eyes. Exactly five minutes later, the doorbell echoed through the house. She ordered David to answer the door while she briefly darted back into the bedroom. Pulling the front door open, David watched Victor strut inside like he literally owned the property. The dark man gave the husband a friendly slap on the shoulder. "What's going on, Davidmy? Is Vanessa completely ready to go?"

Letting out a heavy sigh, David replied that she would be out in just a second. "Listen, could you please just take her to the music festival and drive her straight back home afterward?" he begged desperately.

Victor stared right back at him. "Well... absolutely, assuming that is what Vanessa actually wants, David. Did you bother asking her?"

Staring miserably at the floorboards, David confessed. "No. I didn't ask her, but I am begging you to do this favor for me, Victor. Please! I seriously cannot handle this."

Right as he finished begging, Vanessa appeared in the hallway. Victor let out a loud, appreciative whistle at her slutty outfit. Flashing a smile, she scolded her spouse. "David! We literally agreed to these plans all week long. If you seriously objected to me going on a date with Victor, why the fuck didn't you speak up days ago? Listen to me, David, I am leaving. If Victor or I get hungry, we are definitely stopping somewhere to eat." Turning to her lover, she asked, "Exactly what time should I expect to be back, Victor?"

The banker grinned confidently. "Well, that totally depends on how the night goes, Vanessa. But I am guessing you will be walking through this door around midnight, or perhaps one in the morning at the latest."

David stared in absolute shock at the dark man, then whipped his head toward his wife. "Mid... midnight! Why the hell are you staying out so late?"

Victor offered a smooth excuse. "Well, if our dinner spot has a live band and a dance floor, David, we might decide to dance for a while. Do you remember exactly how we ground against each other last time, Vanessa?"

She smiled brightly, insisting she could never forget that filthy memory. Shifting her gaze to her husband's devastated expression, she gently patted his cheek. "You fully understand exactly why I am going to be out so late, Davidmy. You also know damn well you secretly crave this just as much as we do, baby. I swear I will confess every single dirty detail the second I return. Stay awake and wait up for me, okay? But seriously!! Absolutely no jacking off. You need to save all your hot cum for my pussy."

David opened his mouth to argue, but the banker instantly interrupted him. "Are you ready to head out, baby?"

Grabbing her handbag, Vanessa pressed a quick kiss against her husband's cheek. "I will see you later tonight, sweetie. Thank you so much, David."

She spun around and strutted out the front door, with Victor following closely behind her. "Catch you later, David," Victor called out. "I promise to take incredibly good care of Vanessa for you, buddy. Stop stressing, David! See you."

Standing in the doorway, David watched his gorgeous wife slowly swing her bare legs into Victor's vehicle. She deliberately kept her thighs parted just a tiny bit, locking eyes with her husband and flashing a filthy smile. He thought desperately to himself that at least Victor had not spotted that slutty red thong yet! However, the crushing reality hit him instantly. He knew with absolute certainty that the dark man would be ripping that exact underwear off his wife's body before violently shoving his gigantic black cock deep inside her guts tonight. As Victor slid behind the steering wheel, Vanessa stared right at David and silently mouthed the words, "I love you." She then completely turned her attention to the banker. David stood frozen, watching the vehicle drive away until it completely vanished from sight.

He finally shut the front door. Wandering aimlessly into the kitchen, he poured a fresh cup of coffee and halfheartedly tidied up the counters before heading toward the master suite. The second he crossed the bedroom threshold, he stopped dead in his tracks. Sitting directly in the dead center of their mattress was Vanessa's tiny red thong!

"Oh sweet Jesus, she literally stripped her panties off before she even walked out of the fucking house," he gasped out loud.

The visual evidence completely shattered any remaining denial. "Oh God, she is absolutely going to fuck his brains out again tonight! I know it for a fucking fact now. That is exactly why she abandoned her underwear right in the middle of our bed. She was sending a clear message that she is completely desperate to take his massive dick! I know damn well she left that thong specifically for me to find."

The crushing reality finally settled in when he grabbed the tiny thong and discovered a neatly folded piece of paper tucked right into the crotch. Clutching the red fabric, he carefully unfolded the note and read her handwritten message.

"To my devoted husband: Words cannot express how thankful I am for tonight. I figured I would not need these panties, so I left them specifically for you. I deliberately rubbed my wet pussy all over the fabric because I am already dripping wet just thinking about getting fucked by Victor again. I wanted to leave you a little souvenir to keep you company until I return and let you taste the real thing. When I walk back through that door, I promise to give you my entire body. I will describe exactly how Victor wrecked my hole. However, if you dare jerk off, Davidmy, I will instantly know. If you disobey me, you will not hear a single filthy detail about our date, and your dick will be banned from my pussy for two full weeks. So stay strong, resist the urge, and do not fucking ruin this. Why don't you just lie down on our mattress and inhale my wet scent while picturing his gigantic black cock? Rest the thong over your nose and try to relax. But I am warning you, do not masturbate or blast a load! Got it? I love you! Vanessa"

While Victor navigated the traffic toward the festival, Vanessa chatted casually about David and his twisted desires. The banker mentioned he owned a specific book that could perfectly explain exactly what David craved from this cuckold dynamic, and he offered to lend it to her. He insisted that studying psychology would drastically improve the sexual thrill for everyone involved. The drive was completely relaxed, and they genuinely enjoyed the private conversation.

Victor elaborated on the book's contents, explaining that it would teach her exactly how to dominate David. She would gain a much deeper understanding of his cuckold fetish. By mastering those techniques, they could fully commit to the filthy fantasy and deliver the exact mixture of extreme pleasure and emotional torture that David secretly desperately wanted. A dark chuckle escaped Victor. "I would be absolutely thrilled to help you execute that plan by letting him watch me drill your guts regularly," he stated confidently. "Honestly, based on how incredibly hot you look and how you behave around me, I firmly believe old Davidmy made a catastrophic error in judgment."

"I totally agree with you, Victor," she confessed. "However, I genuinely love my husband. You must respect that boundary. But if he seriously wants to watch me take other guys' dicks, then I specifically want you to fill that role."

A bright smile lit up her face when he removed his right hand from the steering wheel and dragged it smoothly up her bare, toned leg resting on the passenger seat. She had deliberately propped one knee up, offering him a spectacular view of her pale upper thigh. The warmth of his touch felt incredible as his fingers crept higher up her exposed skin. Suddenly, an intense electrical shock raced through her entire body. She felt a magnetic, overwhelming sexual craving for Victor that far surpassed their previous encounters. His casual touch sparked a violent, burning lust she had literally never experienced. The fiery heat consumed her core, and fresh juices immediately started flooding her cunt. The sheer intensity terrified her because she desperately wanted him to pull the vehicle over and brutally pound her guts right there on the side of the road. She craved raw, violent fucking without a single second of foreplay.

Glancing over at her, Victor noticed the shift. "Are you alright, Vanessa?" he asked smoothly.

Letting out a shaky sigh, she whispered, "Oh fuck yes, I am perfectly fine, baby."

When his thick fingers finally brushed past her inner thigh and made direct contact with her dripping slit for the first time that evening, she immediately clamped her own hand over his, trapping his touch against her snatch. He easily felt her fat, swollen lips and gently used his digits to pry her pink flesh wide open. She offered zero resistance, completely unlike how she had viciously rejected Davidmy earlier. She silently admitted she probably lacked the willpower to deny Victor anyway. That man simply took whatever he desired. A wicked grin spread across his face. "Totally bare underneath! I fucking love that, Vanessa!" he praised. "You are an absolute menace. Slide your gorgeous ass closer to me, baby, and hike that tiny skirt up. Show me exactly what is on the menu for tonight! Let me soak my fingers in your slick juices."

A dirty giggle slipped from her lips. "He always knows exactly what to say to make me feel incredibly filthy," she thought happily while shifting her body directly toward the driver's seat.

Sliding across the leather upholstery to close the distance, she allowed his hand to remain firmly planted on her pussy. She spread her thighs significantly wider, naturally forcing the short hemline much higher up her smooth legs. Taking it a step further, she grabbed the fabric and yanked it completely up to her stomach, giving him a totally unobstructed view of her hairless, dripping pink slit. He grinned hungrily at the sight of her bald, wet cunt. Victor absolutely worshiped white pussy, firmly believing it looked far more beautiful than anything else. He aggressively rubbed her folds, finding her incredibly soaked. Staring at his dark hand working her pale flesh, she issued a filthy demand. "Play with my wet hole, baby. I am totally obsessed with watching your dark fingers and massive hands grab my skin, Victor. It makes me insanely horny. Make my pussy drip even more for you."

She eagerly spread her thighs even further apart. A proud grin crossed his face because she did it entirely on her own. She was quickly mastering exactly what a black man desired. He had previously explained that he expected a woman to naturally open her legs the second his hands moved toward her crotch. Asking for permission was completely unnecessary, and she clearly wanted his touch.

While steering the vehicle, he firmly cupped her dripping snatch and aggressively massaged the flesh. He took his time teasing her sensitive folds. When the car rolled to a stop at a red light, he locked eyes with her and slowly shoved his thick middle finger deep inside her wet hole. A loud moan escaped her lips as she violently threw her head backward. Sinking his finger as deep as physically possible made her feel incredibly wicked and deliciously slutty. Sitting bare underneath a tiny skirt and getting finger fucked by a black man at a public traffic light was the dirtiest thrill of her life, and she absolutely worshiped the feeling. Another intense wave of electric pleasure radiated directly from the thick digit sliding in and out of her tight opening. Holy fucking shit, he is actually drilling my pussy in the front seat at a stop light, she thought wildly.

A filthy whimper slipped from her mouth. She clamped her own hand over his wrist while he relentlessly pumped his finger inside her guts. "I honestly planned on enjoying that music festival today, Victor," she panted heavily. "But right now, I desperately want to see your house. I want to see your mattress, and I really want to see that massive, stiff cock bulging in your pants."

Reaching across the console, she firmly grabbed his raging erection and felt the thick meat violently twitch inside her grip. They hit another red light. Grabbing his chin, she forced him to look directly into her desperate eyes. "I need to watch that giant dick slide straight into my wet pussy and fuck my brains out tonight, Victor. Please let us skip the music and drive straight to your place. Fucking please!"

Hearing her desperate begging made him smile widely. He realized she was totally consumed by a primal need for his cock. The traffic signal flashed green, and he leaned over to plant a deep kiss on her lips. Yanking the steering wheel to the left, he altered their route. "My house is practically next to the park anyway, Vanessa!" he laughed. "Why the hell would we listen to a band when we can make our own filthy music in the bedroom? We are going to be there in exactly five minutes, baby."

He maintained a steady, slippery rhythm inside her cunt. Vanessa started aggressively bouncing her pelvis against his hand, lifting her gorgeous ass completely off the leather upholstery to take his digit deeper. The intense pleasure of his probing finger easily rivaled taking her husband's actual meat. "I have literally been dripping wet all fucking week just waiting for this specific day," she whimpered loudly. "Oh sweet Jesus, I am right on the edge! Oh God, Victor, shove another... oh fuck! Oh yes! Please, baby, give me another one!"

"Give you another what, sweetheart?" he teased smoothly.

"Ahhhhh God! Cram another fucking finger inside my hole! Do it right now, Victor!" she begged frantically.

He instantly plunged his ring finger alongside his middle finger, burying them both to the knuckles. A soft wail tore from her throat. She started ruthlessly humping his hand exactly like a wild animal in heat. Her intense climax ripped through her right there in the passenger seat, grinding her wet pussy against his knuckles like a feral dog humping a leg. Her raw lust was so overwhelming, she would have happily let him drill her right on the dashboard. Thick, hot juices flooded the seat beneath her. Pumping her thighs and bare ass violently, she pressed his fingers deep into her snatch. She aggressively rode his hand until the orgasm fully consumed her, throwing her skull backward and squeezing her eyes tightly shut.

Pulling up to a stop sign, Victor just sat there captivated. He proudly watched this gorgeous white woman totally lose her mind over his dirty fingers. He soaked in the view of her raw lust and intense rapture as her entire body violently convulsed through a massive climax. A sudden, angry horn honk from the vehicle behind them snapped him back to reality, and he quickly hit the gas pedal.

When her breathing finally slowed down, Vanessa let out a heavy sigh. "Holy fucking WOW! That orgasm was absolutely incredible," she praised. "Hey, you know that slutty red thong I bought specifically for you? I actually left it sitting right on my bed for David to discover. I guarantee he found it by now, so he fully realizes I am sitting in your car wearing absolutely zero panties under this skirt. Do you think he knows for a fucking fact that I am going to let you drill my guts all night? Is his dick rock solid right now, Victor?"

A deep laugh escaped Victor's chest. "Honestly, I have no clue what Davidmy is doing right now, baby," he chuckled. "But my meat is definitely rock solid. Grab it."

Reaching across the center console, she eagerly wrapped her fingers around his stiff dick and started jerking it. Back at their house, her pathetic husband was currently sprawled across the mattress, pressing her dirty thong directly against his nose. At that exact same moment, Vanessa had her wet lips and busy hands completely wrapped around the massive purple head of Victor's black cock while he steered the car down his neighborhood street. Pulling into his private garage, the banker immediately shoved his driver's seat as far back as it would go to grant her better access. He sat back and enjoyed the view while Vanessa aggressively sucked his thick meat for another couple of minutes.

Popping her head up, she flashed a dirty grin. "Oh fuck yes, we finally made it," she announced excitedly. "Hurry up and drag me inside the house. I seriously cannot wait another second to take this gigantic dick!"

The dark man had a totally different plan in mind, though. He fully intended to drag the encounter out, seducing her incredibly slowly until she was literally sobbing and begging him to drill her pussy. Locking their fingers together, the pair strolled straight from the garage into his living room. Victor's massive erection remained completely exposed outside his trousers, aggressively shining with a thick coat of her sloppy spit.

Spinning around, Vanessa threw her arms completely around his neck and smashed her mouth against his lips for a brutal, sloppy kiss. When they finally separated, she kept her gaze firmly locked on his dark eyes and crushed her curves against his muscular frame. "Mmmmm!" she purred breathlessly. "I planned on just telling you exactly how much I loved taking your cock last weekend. But I decided I am going to physically prove it to you tonight!"

"The intense pleasure was completely mutual, baby!" Victor fired back smoothly.

Leaning forward, he captured her mouth once again. This specific kiss felt significantly more aggressive and lasted much longer than their previous embrace. His massive hands traveled straight up her torso to firmly grab two huge handfuls of her gorgeous, heavy tits. He was well aware she had totally ditched her bra before leaving the house. Slipping his palms down to squeeze her bare ass cheeks, he yanked her pelvis flush against his crotch during the intense make-out session. He deliberately positioned himself so she could feel his raging boner grinding against her stomach.

Pausing right next to the couch, Vanessa smoothly dropped straight down onto her knees. Parked on the rug right between his legs, she tilted her head upward to admire his tall, muscular physique and incredibly handsome features looming above her. Threading his thick fingers roughly through her hair, he firmly held her skull in place. He aggressively commanded her to deep throat his swelling meat and suck him even harder.

Absolute awe washed over her as the gigantic weapon expanded further, gaining terrifying length and unbelievable girth. Wrapping her fist tightly around the shaft, she literally felt the hot flesh pulsing and expanding against her palm. Starting near his heavy balls, she began worshiping the base. She planted soft kisses and wet licks all over the sensitive skin before slowly working her tongue directly up the thick shaft. She continuously lapped at the bulging veins, dragging her wet mouth higher and higher until she finally reached the swollen purple tip. Right as she popped the massive mushroom head past her lips, her eager fingers rushed to completely unfasten his dress pants.

When the heavy fabric of his trousers finally hit the floor, a bright smile spread across Vanessa's face. Resting her palms firmly on his narrow hips, she leaned in and pressed soft kisses against his muscular thighs. Glancing downward, Victor got a spectacular view of her heavy tits practically bursting free from her unbuttoned shirt. She wrapped her fingers around the massive shaft hovering right in front of her nose. Giving the thick meat a playful squeeze, she eagerly swallowed the purple head once again.

Per his usual habit, the dark man had completely ditched his underwear. He effortlessly stepped out of his pooled slacks and kicked his leather shoes aside. Now totally naked from the waist down, he stood tall before her. Vanessa stared up in absolute awe at his gorgeous physique. His giant black cock pointed aggressively right at her lips, while his heavy sack hung incredibly low. Those were the exact same massive balls that had pumped so much sticky cum deep into her guts the previous Saturday. She was literally still leaking his jizz four days later on Wednesday.

His dark, flawless skin and muscular frame looked absolutely incredible, especially paired with that gigantic weapon. She watched his thick dick actively twitch and bounce in the air while her tongue and lips worked over the skin. Staring directly at the pulsing meat, she asked if he was making it flex on purpose or if raw lust was causing the wild movement. A deep chuckle escaped his chest. "Honestly, it is probably a mixture of both," he confessed. "But I am definitely incredibly turned on. Fucking suck it for me, baby!"

She beamed up at him before focusing her attention back on the base of his erection. Her wet mouth and eager tongue traveled up and down the impressive length, showering the thick skin with sloppy kisses. She was passionately worshiping his dick exactly the way he loved to devour her wet pussy. Kneeling there on the carpet, she found his sheer size completely intimidating. She gently kissed the silky smooth mushroom head, swirling her tongue in tiny circles over the sensitive flesh. Suddenly, his large hands clamped firmly onto the back of her skull. Applying gentle pressure, he guided her forward until her lips parted and the massive tip slid straight into her warm mouth. A filthy moan rumbled from his throat as she established a tight suction.

Changing her angle, Vanessa started kissing his dark inner thighs. She slowly navigated toward his heavy sack, giving his balls her undivided attention. She took each large testicle entirely into her hot mouth, swirling her wet tongue around the sensitive skin to give them a thorough bath. After finishing with his nuts, she returned to the rigid shaft. She dragged her tongue all the way up to the blunt tip before engulfing the swollen head once more. Using her left hand to securely cradle his balls, she shoved her right hand directly between her own legs to cup her soaking wet cunt. Holy shit, she was dripping.

Shifting her body upward, she began planting soft kisses across his tight stomach. Pressing his rigid shaft flush against her cheek, she marveled at the hard abdominal muscles beneath her lips. She wrapped her fist tightly around his dick and started aggressively jerking him off. A single pearl of sticky pre-cum eventually oozed from the slit. Locking her gaze completely on his dark eyes, she dragged her tongue across the tiny hole and swallowed the slick fluid in a highly erotic display. While she eagerly licked the thick rim of his mushroom head, Victor continuously praised her, confessing exactly how incredible she was making him feel.

Glancing upward, she suddenly realized he had stripped off his shirt. He was totally naked now. His rich brown skin radiated intense heat, and his muscular build looked incredibly powerful. The raw visual of Victor's completely nude body sent a familiar, electric tingle shooting straight through her thighs. His massive cock was stiff as a board. She eagerly shoved the purple head and several inches of thick shaft directly past her lips, vacuuming the meat with brutal force.

She let the thick weapon slide out of her mouth with a loud pop. Dragging her tongue slowly up the entire length, she repeated the teasing motion several times. Finally, she surrendered completely to his grip. Allowing his heavy hands to steer her skull, she took the giant tip back into her mouth and sucked as violently as physically possible.

"Oh sweet Jesus, baby! That feels so fucking unbelievable! Oh God, yes, Vanessa, suck the shit out of it," he groaned loudly. Maintaining a tight hold on her hair, he established a slow, agonizing rhythm, actively fucking her mouth with his giant dick.

She forced her head deeper over the thick shaft, coating the dark skin in a sloppy, shining layer of her saliva. Reaching downward, Victor leaned entirely over her arched back and violently yanked her tiny skirt up past her waist. He aggressively massaged her bare ass cheeks before dragging his fingers directly over her dripping pussy and tight asshole. When she felt his thick digits physically slide right into her wet vaginal opening, a sharp gasp of air rushed into her lungs. That sudden intake allowed her to swallow even more of his massive cock. The blunt tip aggressively probed the very back of her throat. A violent gag reflex hit her, but she stubbornly refused to stop sucking his meat. Victor's thick dick looked and felt absolutely monumental inside her face. He relentlessly fingered her slick cunt while she ruthlessly drained his shaft. The filthy, beautiful cycle just kept going on and on and on!

A loud groan escaped his chest as she created a tight vacuum. Her cheeks hollowed out completely while her wet lips formed a flawless ring around his massive dark meat. Victor aggressively increased his rhythm, violently thrusting his hips to fuck her face. "Oh fuck, I'm going to blast," he groaned heavily. Refusing to let him pull out, Vanessa kept the thick head buried deep in her throat. She wrapped her hands tightly around the base, furiously pumping the remaining length while vacuuming his purple tip.

Suddenly, the meat trapped inside her mouth swelled drastically. The thick shaft radiated an intense heat and grew impossibly hard. Gripping her skull firmly, he warned her again that his load was coming. Vanessa accelerated her frantic strokes. Focusing entirely on the top three inches and the swollen mushroom head, she swirled her tongue in sloppy circles over the sensitive flesh. "Grab my heavy sack," he commanded. "Feel my balls pump this jizz." She eagerly obeyed.

While her right fist worked his shaft at lightning speed, her left hand firmly cradled his heavy testicles. Victor threw his spine into a sharp arch. His muscular ass cheeks clenched tight as his dark balls shrank upward against his body. The massive weapon violently throbbed against her tongue. She braced her throat for the incoming flood. Letting out a feral, deafening roar, the black man unleashed his climax. He clamped his hands down, forcing her lips to stay sealed tightly around his pulsing tip.

She maintained intense eye contact, watching the raw, burning lust completely take over his expression. "Oh fuck YES, baby! Holy shit, that feels incredible! Fuck yes, suck my giant black cock, baby!" he hissed wildly. "Suck it, Vanessa! SUCK IT! Swallow! Guzzle my fucking cum, take every single drop!" Thick ropes of his hot, fertile seed erupted straight down her throat.

Vanessa desperately tried to swallow the massive load, but the sheer volume was completely overwhelming. Sticky white fluid overflowed from her lips, leaking down the sides of the thick shaft and dripping onto her chin. She never broke her suction or stopped pumping his meat. Victor's rigid dick violently twitched and jerked, shooting spurt after spurt until his balls were completely drained. He finally relaxed his punishing grip on her hair. She maintained a gentle, soothing suction until she knew he was entirely finished. With a loud pop, the giant head slipped out of her mouth. Using her fist, she firmly squeezed the base and dragged her hand upward, expertly milking the remaining juices exactly like he had instructed her in the past. She squeezed the final stray drops of semen right out of his slit and eagerly licked them away with her tongue. Throughout the entire filthy cleanup, she kept her eyes locked securely on his.

Knowing his climax was officially over, she climbed to her feet and wrapped her arms around his torso. He returned the tight embrace and planted a sweet kiss on her lips, expressing exactly how amazing her mouth felt. Staring deeply into her eyes, Victor gently scooped up the stray droplets of cum that had splashed onto her chest. He deliberately slid those sticky fingers directly into her mouth. She happily sucked his digits clean, earning a deep, lustful groan from her lover.

"Give me the grand tour," she requested softly while clinging to his body.

Taking her hand, the banker proudly guided her through the entire house. She remained fully clothed in her slutty outfit, while he casually paraded around totally naked. Walking around completely bare didn't bother him in the slightest. Vanessa silently reasoned that any guy packing a weapon like that would absolutely love showing it off. Watching his thick, semi-erect meat heavily swinging between his muscular thighs made her smile. Even in a flaccid state, his dick easily dwarfed her husband's hardest erection. "Your place is absolutely gorgeous, Victor," she complimented.

Stopping dead in her tracks, she stepped right in front of him and firmly grabbed his heavy meat. "However, your huge cock is significantly more gorgeous," she purred. "God, I am totally obsessed with looking at this thing!"

Flashing a bright smile, he grabbed her fingers and led her straight into the kitchen. He quickly mixed a couple of cocktails and deliberately dimmed the overhead lights. The atmosphere instantly shifted into something incredibly intimate. He pulled her close for another deep, passionate kiss before guiding her over to the plush living room sofa.

As they chatted on the couch, Victor began trailing his hands softly over her clothes, slowly initiating the undressing process. She sat quietly, totally mesmerized as he skillfully popped every single button on her low-cut blouse. Reaching inside the fabric, his large, dark hands firmly grabbed both of her pale, heavy tits. The stark visual contrast of his black skin gripping her white flesh sent a wild shiver straight through her core. He completely exposed her bare chest for his own greedy enjoyment. "Holy shit, Vanessa, you have a spectacular rack," he praised smoothly.

She delivered a soft kiss to his lips and thanked him for the compliment. Bending his head downward, Victor captured a pink nipple in his mouth. He thoroughly savored the taste of her skin, aggressively kneading the heavy mounds of flesh with his palms. Her peaks instantly hardened into tight, stiff diamonds. She tangled her fingers in his hair, holding him close while he relentlessly sucked and worshiped her beautiful breasts.

The intense teasing pushed her completely over the edge, prompting her to slam her cocktail glass directly onto the coffee table. She hoisted her bare buttocks off the cushions and bunched her tiny skirt completely up to her waist. Grabbing his massive meat, she stroked the thick shaft and desperately begged him to pound her wet hole. Victor easily lifted her weight, allowing her to kneel directly in front of him on the couch. A wicked grin spread across his face as her strong female scent heavily filled the air. Locking his gaze with hers, he issued a filthy command. "Spread your thighs as wide as possible for me, Vanessa," he ordered smoothly. "Prove exactly how much you crave getting wrecked by this giant cock tonight. Open your legs and put that gorgeous pussy on display."

She obeyed the instruction instantly, giving him perfect access to bury his face right into her dripping crotch. He lapped at her slick folds several times, drawing out a loud, needy wail from her throat. "Now wrap your legs completely around my thighs," he instructed softly. "Lower your weight back down so your soaking cunt presses directly against my skin. Just do not slide my dick inside your wet hole quite yet."

A frustrated groan slipped past her lips, but she followed his strict rules perfectly. He started aggressively rubbing her slit while she went back to pumping his rigid erection. Breathless whimpers escaped her mouth continuously. The visual contrast of her pale skin against his dark flesh created an unbelievably erotic scene as they mutually stimulated each other on the furniture. Wrapping both fists entirely around his massive girth triggered a filthy realization in her mind. Holy shit, I literally need both hands to manage Victor's massive meat, instead of just pinching Davidmy's pathetic prick with two fingers, she thought wildly. I am totally obsessed with this giant cock!

The banker effortlessly hauled her onto his lap, wrapping a strong arm around her waist to crush her curves against his torso. His rigid weapon trapped itself firmly between her flat stomach and her dripping snatch. In fact, his thick shaft physically parted her wet pink lips as she ground her pelvis tightly against the stiff underside. The sheer length of his meat meant the purple head literally reached her belly button. He watched her aggressively rub her gaping hole all over his skin, thoroughly enjoying her filthy display. The urge to violently drill her guts was becoming unbearable for him. "Fuck yes, baby! Exactly like that, just feel it and worship my cock, Vanessa!" he praised smoothly. "I am absolutely the only guy you crave. You solely want me to wreck your pussy to satisfy your husband's pathetic cuckold fetish, right, baby? My meat is the only extra dick you will ever take, unless I specifically order you to ride someone else. Is that understood? You are completely addicted to my shaft, and you will bend over backwards to ensure we fuck as frequently as physically possible, correct, Vanessa?"

Staring down at the massive mushroom head protruding between their bodies, a bright smile touched her face. She paused for a moment before answering. "Honestly, I recognized you were an incredibly gorgeous man the second we started grinding at the club," she confessed. "But right now, sitting here completely naked together, squeezing your massive meat and feeling it slide against my wet slit, I need to make a promise. I am dedicating my body entirely to you, and I will spread my legs for you as often as humanly possible! Please stop teasing me right now, Victor, and drill my hole. I desperately need this giant dick shoved deep inside my guts, baby. Please, fuck the absolute shit out of me."

He offered a wicked grin and planted a kiss on her mouth. His skilled digits danced across her sensitive flesh like a master musician before he deliberately plunged two fingers straight back into her tight vaginal canal. A loud wail escaped her throat. "You fully realize I never originally planned to let you pound me that intensely last weekend, Victor," she panted heavily. "The strict agreement was one single fucking session before I kicked you out."

"So what compelled you to ride my dick repeatedly until the sun came up, and then beg for another round the next morning?" he challenged smoothly.

While Victor ruthlessly finger-fucked her dripping tunnel, Vanessa beamed and explained her reasoning. "An undeniable spark ignited between us," she admitted. "I quickly figured out that a dominant guy like you would never settle for a quickie. Plus, the sensation of your massive meat stretching my walls felt so incredibly perfect that I knew we needed endless rounds. Once you drilled me that very first time, it was absolutely mind-blowing. You forced me to squirt so violently that I physically craved your cock for the rest of the night. Following that initial climax, I completely surrendered all my inhibitions. I offered my body entirely to you, Victor, and you totally exceeded every expectation. You are a phenomenally skilled and incredibly generous lover. Honestly, it was the absolute best sex of my entire life."

The banker maintained his aggressive fingering rhythm while leaning in to kiss her and express his gratitude. He crushed her against his chest, worshiping her curves with agonizingly slow caresses that pushed her lust to unimaginable heights. He relentlessly vacuumed her stiff nipples and showered her face with endless kisses. Holding her tight, he listened to her practically hyperventilating from pure sexual starvation. Locking eyes with him, she made a heavy confession. "Victor, I need you to completely understand that you are the sole reason I am still entertaining Davidmy's twisted fetish," she declared softly. "You are the exact motivation behind my choice to actually indulge his pathetic cuckold desires. Seriously, if my husband desperately requires the visual and knowledge of another guy destroying my guts, that man is absolutely going to be you and your spectacular giant black dick. Your thick meat triggers sensations inside my body that I literally never knew existed. Our fucking session last week elevated my sexual reality way beyond anything my husband could ever achieve. I experienced orgasms that completely shattered my brain. It truly was the greatest fuck of my existence. That is exactly why I am sitting here completely naked with you tonight, baby! This arrangement is strictly about our mutual physical pleasure now, not just catering to Davidmy. You actually loved wrecking my hole, right, Victor?"

He shifted forward, softly capturing her lips in a tender kiss. She eagerly fired back by sliding her wet tongue deep past his teeth. The pair instantly dissolved into another incredibly sloppy, passionate make-out session. Grabbing her waist, Victor hoisted her frame higher while she perfectly aligned her dripping snatch directly above his throbbing mushroom head. That thick swelling provided her immediate answer. She was desperately craving penetration, and her vagina was completely flooded with slick juices. Her natural lubrication flowed so heavily that it actively streamed down his knuckles while his digits relentlessly pumped her tight tunnel. "Fuck yes, Vanessa, I absolutely loved destroying your pussy," he whispered huskily. At that exact moment, she felt the massive purple tip press firmly against her slick pink folds.

Her body was totally prepared to swallow his giant meat. "I completely worshiped the thrill of drilling you right on your own mattress, deep inside your home while David watched," he continued smoothly. "The entire dynamic was insanely erotic. Your curves are totally flawless, and your skills in bed match my own perfectly. I genuinely believe we were biologically designed to aggressively pound each other, baby!"

He kept his darkest thoughts totally silent, but he fully realized her total submission was imminent. She was rapidly transforming into his dedicated black cock slut, ready to obey his every filthy whim. She would happily serve as his private whore, eagerly performing absolutely any dirty act he demanded of her flesh. He fully intended to deliver such mind-blowing orgasms that she would be permanently addicted to his dick. It was simply a waiting game until she completely surrendered her free will to his massive weapon and fully absorbed his strict sexual expectations. Sure, she would maintain her legal marriage to David, but her physical form and deepest carnal hungers would belong strictly to the banker. She would grant him unlimited access to her wet hole whenever and wherever he desired. He felt incredibly confident that he could even manipulate her into letting him permanently move into their house. Eventually, she would eagerly let him brutally pound her right on the master bed while her pathetic husband laid helplessly beside them. That ultimate humiliation was not happening tonight, but very soon, David would be permanently banished to the guest room to listen to them fucking constantly, assuming Victor decided he wanted it that way.

It would absolutely serve David right if she abandoned his pathetic ass, he pondered silently. However, taking a wife or committing to a serious girlfriend was totally off the table for the banker. He simply craved a gorgeous white plaything exactly like Vanessa. He desperately needed a woman who begged for a brutal pounding just as fiercely as he wanted to drill her.

Watching her pale curves respond so eagerly to his dark hands brought him immense pleasure. A violent urge to destroy her guts washed over him in that exact moment. His throbbing meat practically begged for an immediate release. While she aggressively shoved her wet tongue into his mouth and released breathy groans, he kept admiring her figure and relentlessly fingering her dripping slit. Her raw sexual energy was absolutely intoxicating. She fit his dirty needs flawlessly. Based entirely on how wildly she had ridden his dick the previous weekend like a completely feral witch, Victor confidently decided he would keep her around for a very long while. Cohabitation might even become a serious reality down the road. If her pathetic husband eventually snapped and filed for divorce, the dark man fully intended to swoop right in and claim the vacant spot in her house. Tying the knot was absolutely out of the question for both of them, of course. Their mutual goal simply involved engaging in the absolute filthiest, most intense fucking possible, constantly.

Moving aggressively and accidentally scaring her off was a risk Victor totally refused to take. Pulling his lips away from hers, he maintained a secure grip around her torso instead. "I honestly feel incredibly privileged right now, Vanessa," he murmured smoothly. "It flatters me deeply that you decided to exclusively share your flawless body and this twisted dynamic with me. Bumping into you at that club was incredibly lucky, and I am thrilled David actively wanted to watch me wreck your tight hole. His cuckold fetish completely baffles me, but I am certainly not complaining about getting permission to pound your guts."

A shared chuckle echoed between them. Sliding his palm upward, Victor firmly squeezed her massive left tit and directly massaged the stiff pink peak. Following another sloppy exchange of saliva, they comfortably cuddled for a few moments before he deliberately grabbed her left hand. He slowly traced the bare skin of her ring finger. "Your diamond bands are totally missing tonight. Any specific reason why, sweetheart?"

Meeting his gaze, she let out a filthy little giggle. "Honestly, Victor, it sounds like you totally forgot your own strict command regarding our date," she teased playfully. "Apparently, my curves scramble your brain just as much as your cock scrambles mine. I am actually thrilled you blanked on that detail, because it proves you are just as insanely horny as I was last weekend. I intentionally ditched the jewelry tonight specifically to prove my total obedience to you, baby!"

A loud laugh erupted from his chest. "When exactly did you transform into such an obedient girl for me, or literally any guy?"

"My memory traces it all the way back to the exact evening we crossed paths," she answered smoothly. "While we were grinding on that crowded floor, you ruthlessly humped my crotch until I lost my mind. The second you ordered me to climax, I literally squirted right there in front of my own husband while you continued grinding against my wet panties. I instantly realized our intense sexual chemistry was going to be phenomenally dirty."

Planting a sweet kiss on her lips, Victor offered a warm smile and thanked her for perfectly executing his specific instructions. "I am absolutely positive Davidmy secretly loved discovering those missing rings, despite his total refusal to admit the truth. Now that his pathetic cuckold desires are completely exposed, you and I can happily ensure he gets thoroughly tortured regularly."

Grinning at the sinister plan, Vanessa shifted her attention downward. She firmly trapped his massive testicles inside her grip, gently bouncing the heavy sack as if calculating the exact weight of his load. Looking straight up into his dark eyes, she delivered another filthy insult. "Even these nuts completely dwarf David's pathetic balls. Your entire package is totally unreal. I seriously wonder if he noticed my bare finger yet? I purposely abandoned those diamonds right on the bathroom counter, exactly like you demanded. He will undoubtedly spot them long before I return to our house with my wet guts totally flooded by your hot semen. Oh fuck, Victor! I desperately need to ride this gigantic dick right now, baby!"

A desperate groan escaped her throat and vibrated directly into his mouth during their next intense kiss. She maintained a tight squeeze on his heavy sack until he suddenly ordered her to get on her feet. She immediately obeyed, and he rose to admire her frame. The slutty micro skirt and completely unbuttoned top still clung to her curves. Her massive pale tits were entirely exposed, but Victor grabbed the thin fabric of her shirt and forcefully yanked it backward. The garment slid smoothly down her arms before landing in a messy heap on the floor. He quickly popped the fasteners securing her skirt, allowing the tiny piece of clothing to pool around her ankles. She casually kicked the barrier aside. Vanessa was officially completely naked, save for a pair of towering stilettos and sheer thigh-high stockings.

Dropping back onto the plush couch, the banker hungrily surveyed her flesh. She gracefully lifted each foot to unbuckle and discard her high heels. The subtle shifting of her balance caused her pink vaginal lips to beautifully part and seal together right in front of his eyes. The filthy visual forced a loud groan from his chest, prompting him to demand she return to his lap. Crawling forward, she buried her bare knees directly into the upholstery and aggressively straddled his dark thighs. Locking lips for another kiss, she shoved her hand straight between her spread legs to securely grab his rigid weapon. She hoisted her hips significantly higher in the air. Elevating her pelvis was necessary to perfectly align the gigantic purple mushroom head with her dripping pink entrance. "Fucking drill my guts, Victor," she whispered fiercely. "Stop the conversation and absolutely wreck my hole right now."

Guiding the massive, blunt tip against her slick folds, she applied firm pressure until the swollen head breached her tight seal. She deliberately sank her weight downward at an agonizingly slow pace. Inch by inch, her wet tunnel greedily swallowed the dark man's gigantic meat. Gliding over his girth required significantly less effort than their previous encounter. Gently rolling her pelvis, she steadily descended until her bare buttocks sat completely flush against his muscular thighs. Every single fraction of his rigid nine-inch pole was currently buried to the hilt inside her dripping vagina. The intense, stretching sensation felt absolutely magnificent for both lovers.

Tightly wrapping her arms around his shoulders, she showered his face with an endless string of sweet kisses. Breathless moans spilled from her lips as she constantly praised his incredible size, yet neither of them initiated a fucking rhythm. Simply basking in the phenomenal feeling of her tight guts being stretched to maximum capacity provided unparalleled ecstasy. They remained completely frozen in that intimate posture, keeping the thick weapon fully sheathed within her slick walls. The static penetration was intensely erotic and overwhelmingly pleasurable. While the banker silently marveled at how her dripping wet hole felt exactly like warm velvet, Vanessa was completely consumed by the mind-blowing reality of his rock-solid meat stretching her deeper than ever before.

The black man's massive meat successfully stretched her wet hole out once more this evening. Taking his thick girth was slightly easier than their initial encounter, but her incredibly tight walls still made her feel like she might physically split in half for the first couple of minutes. Eventually, her tight vaginal canal started accommodating his ridiculous thickness.

Straddling his muscular thighs, Vanessa sat facing him directly on his lap. She swallowed every single inch of his stiff shaft right down to the base and remained completely frozen in that position for quite a while. She absolutely worshipped the sensation of his heavy meat resting impossibly deep inside her guts, reaching uncharted depths no other guy had ever touched. Pausing also allowed her sore cunt to properly stretch around the gigantic weapon. A dirty whimper escaped her lips as she planted a wet kiss on his mouth and started gently rocking her pelvis against his thick dick. Pushing his tongue aggressively past her teeth, Victor kissed her back while she initiated a slow, grinding rotation with her bare ass. The banker firmly grabbed her hips, completely taking over the rhythm as he initiated a slow, upward thrust to relentlessly fuck her wet hole.

Crushing her heavy tits directly against his chest, Vanessa hugged his frame tightly. She dragged her wet tongue across his neck and desperately whispered into his ear. "Oh sweet Jesus, baby! Oh God! Oh fuck! Your massive meat feels absolutely incredible, stretching my guts. I literally never fully grasped how desperately I craved this. It feels so fucking spectacular in my pussy! I seriously want to stay impaled on your dick for the entire weekend. Oh fuck yes, Victor, I am totally about to squirt! Ahhhh yes, oh my God, it is happening already, baby! I am fucking cumming already!"

Victor wrapped his arms around her shaking body, grinding his hips upward to match her rhythm while the violent orgasm took over. "Just let it explode, Vanessa!" he commanded smoothly. "Absorb every drop of that pleasure, baby! Exactly like that, cum on my thick dick. I honestly might just keep my meat buried inside your guts forever and totally refuse to send you back to Davidmy's house! I might literally just pound your wet hole relentlessly on this couch until my balls run dry and I cannot pop another boner."

Forcing her spine backward, Victor cleared a perfect path to attack her stiff, elongated peaks. While his giant cock remained completely stuffed inside her vagina, her intense climax raged on. He aggressively sucked and bit her neck, shoulders, and heavy breasts. His wet mouth sent electric shivers down her spine while simultaneously leaving dark, bruised hickeys all over her pale skin. In response, she drastically increased her speed, bouncing her pelvis up and down at a frantic pace. She was ruthlessly riding his gigantic pole now, screaming out loud from the sheer physical ecstasy. Obeying the secret tips David had explicitly shared with him, the dark man dragged his wet tongue from her neck straight down to her collarbone because he knew it drove her insane. A wicked grin crossed his face as he realized her cuckold husband had literally mapped out every single sensitive erogenous zone on her flesh. David had completely surrendered the blueprint for maximizing her sexual pleasure. Victor silently noted he would definitely need to express his extreme gratitude for that pathetic assistance.

Tangling her arms tightly around Victor's neck, Vanessa viciously clamped her vaginal muscles directly around his thick shaft. She perfectly executed all of his dirty instructions to guarantee maximum pleasure for both of them. The penetration was unbelievably deep. His rigid weapon traveled so far up her tight vaginal canal that the swollen mushroom head actively scraped against her cervix and pushed right past it. Raw sexual stimulation completely flooded her cunt. Her natural slickness heavily coated Victor's dark meat, actively running down the base of his dick and dripping off his muscular thighs to stain the upholstery.

He drilled her guts with terrifying depth. He stretched her so incredibly deep! She completely worshipped the sensation of that gigantic purple tip sliding impossibly far up her tunnel and aggressively scraping her slick inner walls. Rolling her round buttocks against his lap generated unbelievable friction. Victor resumed his wet kisses across her shoulders, reaching up to violently grope her heavy breasts once more. He carefully licked and vacuumed her stiff peaks, deliberately painting her chest with fresh suck marks for her husband to discover later. The visual evidence would absolutely guarantee Davidmy knew the truth. There would be zero room for doubt. The dark man was relentlessly drilling his gorgeous wife all night long! However, this brutal reality was exactly what David desperately craved.

Clenching her tight vaginal muscles, she ground her pelvis directly against Victor, sending a surge of intense pleasure straight to his groin. She was a phenomenal piece of ass. A delighted groan rumbled from Victor's chest when she slammed her pelvis totally flush against his hips. She then slowly dragged her dripping snatch all the way up the stiff, towering pole. She ruthlessly squeezed the girth until only the massive tip remained trapped inside her pink lips. Reversing direction, she smoothly plummeted straight back down the thick meat exactly like she was sliding down a slick fireman's pole. Honestly, his immense girth inside her guts often made it feel exactly that gigantic. He hugged her tightly, trading wet kisses while confessing exactly how mind-blowing she made his dick feel.

Elevating his hips straight off the cushions, the dark man drove his thick meat a couple of inches further inside her guts. The brutal thrust stretched the sensitive skin wrapping his erection until it felt as tight as a snapped guitar string. A joyful grunt ripped from her throat while he violently pumped his pelvis. Twisting his waist, he shifted his rigid shaft to grind against her slick walls from entirely new angles. Hitting different depths and varying his trajectory forced high-pitched squeals of pure sexual ecstasy from her lips. Desperately trying to match his brutal rhythm, Vanessa relentlessly mashed her pelvis directly onto his thick dick. The sheer size of his meat was completely scrambling her brain.

"OH SWEET GOD, LEE!" she wailed loudly. "Fuck my wet pussy, baby! Oh fuck yes! Destroy me, pound my hole, Victor. Your giant cock feels absolutely incredible!!"

He barked a command for her to hold on tight. Instantly tangling her arms completely around his thick neck, she felt his massive hands slide firmly underneath her body to grip her bare ass cheeks. Using his raw strength, Victor climbed right to his feet while Vanessa remained completely impaled on his rigid pole. Gravity took over when he slightly dropped his hands, dragging her dripping cunt impossibly lower onto his thick meat. A loud whimper escaped her mouth because the massive purple mushroom head was literally resting inside her womb. Reaching depths no other man had ever explored felt totally breathtaking.

Pivoting on his heels, he carried her straight toward the master bedroom. She clung desperately to his shoulders while violently locking her smooth thighs completely around his waist. Every single footstep bounced her slick snatch heavily against his rock-solid meat. The constant friction sent an incredibly thrilling surge of arousal right through her core. Her pathetic husband had never attempted anything this athletic with her.

Crossing the threshold into his bedroom, she beamed at him while keeping a death grip on his neck. His massive shaft continuously pumped up and down her tight vaginal canal with every single step he took. She purposely rolled her pelvis during the ride, mashing her dripping snatch against his dark skin while her tight muscles aggressively clamped around his gigantic dick.

Stopping right at the edge of the large mattress, the banker finally peeled her tight grip completely off his neck. Following his lead, she quickly unlocked her ankles. He carefully lowered her bare spine onto the sheets. A loud, wet popping noise echoed through the room when his thick meat finally slid totally out of her guts.

"Stay right on the edge of the mattress and hand me your legs," he instructed smoothly.

Obeying the strict order without hesitation, she let him grab her ankles. Victor planted her bare feet completely flat against the edge of the bed, positioning one on either side of her hips. That specific posture naturally forced her knees to bend sharply outward. Once he secured her footing exactly where he wanted it, he aggressively pushed her thighs significantly wider apart. Staring directly between her spread legs, he admired the absolute sexiest, dripping wet, completely hairless pink cunt he had laid eyes on in years.

"Jesus Christ, Vanessa, your body is totally flawless," he groaned with raw hunger. "I am going to have a phenomenal fucking time destroying you tonight, baby."

A thick coat of her sticky juices shone brightly all over his dark shaft. She flashed a filthy grin at the gigantic, bbaseball-bat-sizeddick heavily bouncing between his muscular thighs. Dropping straight onto the floor, he shoved his face directly into her wide-open crotch and completely smothered her wet hole with his mouth. A feral wail ripped from her throat the exact second his warm lips kissed her pink folds and his wet tongue began aggressively frenching her slick opening. A deep rumble vibrated from his throat straight into her sensitive flesh. Grabbing fistfuls of his dark hair, she violently arched her spine. She deliberately started fucking his face with her dripping snatch, mirroring the same filthy movements she used on Davidmy. Violent spasms rocked her entire frame while Victor ravenously devoured her cunt.

Shoving his face significantly closer to crush his lips against her slit, he relentlessly licked and vacuumed her juices. Without warning, he violently plunged two incredibly long digits straight into her tight vaginal canal. His free hand quickly went to work right above her swollen nub. He utilized those fingers to aggressively pry her pink lips entirely open, granting his tongue flawless access to her throbbing clit. Suddenly, his slick muscle slid deep into her opening right alongside his pumping digits. He was ruthlessly finger-fucking her guts while simultaneously lapping at the entrance of her wet hole. Nobody had ever performed this specific dirty trick on her body. The sensation was absolutely mind-blowing, forcing a deafening shriek from her lungs while she kept a tight grip on his skull.

Multiplying the brutal friction inside and completely around her dripping snatch pushed her right over the absolute edge. Vanessa shrieked wildly, elevating her bare ass totally off the mattress while a massive climax hit her hard. Victor just kept violently sucking and drilling her pink flesh. With her pelvis floating entirely in the air, Victor firmly dragged his thick thumb straight across her tight brown asshole. He perfectly recalled David's secret advice about how much she adored getting her backside stimulated. Right as the violent shaking from her earth-shattering orgasm started fading, the banker firmly shoved his thumb right inside her tight rectum. He immediately resumed sucking her swollen clit, rapidly flicking his tongue directly across the inflamed red nub. Relentlessly sweeping his wet muscle back and forth over her sensitive hood, his dark fingers aggressively worked both of her tight holes at the same time. Exhausted sighs and breathless whimpers slipped from Vanessa's mouth while she confessed exactly how spectacular his technique felt.

The black man's gigantic weapon remained violently throbbing and stiffer than a steel pipe. Once a final, powerful climax completely wrecked her body, Victor pulled his wet face away from her crotch. He took a long look at her thoroughly destroyed cunt. Her pink folds were completely gaped open, glowing an inflamed red and absolutely drenched in slick fluids. Panting heavily, Vanessa's heavy tits rapidly bounced with every single ragged breath. She sprawled completely bare across the huge mattress, keeping her thighs totally spread to display her ruined, dripping wet hole.

"Let us slide you right into the dead center of the sheets," he commanded smoothly. "The wait is officially over, Vanessa! It is time to brutally pound your wet pussy."

A breathy moan escaped her lips when he grabbed her securely under the armpits. Aiding his pull by pushing with her bare feet, she let him drag her directly into the middle of his huge mattress. He immediately hovered above her, completely blanketing her pale figure with his massive, muscular frame. Grabbing his stiff meat, he deliberately dragged the swollen purple tip right across her wet slit. Her spine violently arched upward every single time that gigantic mushroom head brushed against her dripping snatch.

Just a few minutes later, her tense muscles completely surrendered. She was totally prepared to take his thick dick and experience what she knew would be the absolute greatest pounding of her entire existence. Surprisingly, she felt incredibly calm despite being totally isolated with a gorgeous black guy packing the most gigantic weapon she had ever laid eyes on. The reality that Victor was finally about to bury his thick dark meat deep inside her guts and destroy her hole exactly how she craved hit her hard. "Oh fuck yes, darling! Fucking wreck me," she moaned desperately. "Shove that giant cock right back inside my guts and pound my pussy exactly like we promised. We are completely alone now, baby. You can do absolutely anything you want to my flesh. David is not hiding in the corner to ruin the vibe. Fuck my brains out, Victor."

Kneeling directly between her spread thighs, Victor ordered her to grab his rigid shaft and guide it straight into her wet hole. She reached down into her open crotch and firmly grasped the swollen tip. A lustful sigh escaped her throat while she stared up at her dark-skinned lover, actively steering his massive sex tool right to her dripping entrance. The second she aligned the meat with her opening, Victor drove his hips forward with gentle pressure, breaching her pink lips and popping the thick head back inside her tunnel. She was unbelievably soaked. Because he had previously stretched her guts right before carrying her to the bed, sliding his gigantic dick back into her tight vagina required much less effort this round. Her walls were already loose, and now that thick girth was ruthlessly stretching them all over again. Her slick tunnel accommodated his terrifying size much more comfortably this time. Gliding smoothly into her depths felt absolutely phenomenal for both of them. Sinking impossibly deeper and deeper into her core delivered pure ecstasy.

He maintained a firm grip on her calves, forcing her legs to stick straight up toward the ceiling. Her torso naturally pressed right back against his pelvis while he initiated a series of incredibly long, agonizingly slow thrusts. Leaning his face downward, he smashed his mouth against hers and aggressively sucked her tongue right as he hoisted her legs completely over his broad shoulders. He ruthlessly fucked her mouth with his tongue while simultaneously drilling her guts with his meat. Trapping her calves tightly under his armpits, he elevated her lower half even further. He executed a brutal, bottoming-out thrust and kept his shaft totally buried inside her womb. He then physically pushed her legs backward until her bare knees were pinned directly above her own face. The extreme angle forced a loud whimper from her lips because his thick dick managed to penetrate her wet hole even deeper. They quickly established a brutal, synchronized rhythm that perfectly satisfied their dirty needs. The relentless friction delivered immense physical relief for Victor and absolute sexual paradise for Vanessa! He relentlessly pounded her in that exact folded posture for a massive chunk of time, successfully dragging her through three spectacular, earth-shattering climaxes.

Delivering another sloppy, passionate kiss, Victor finally let go of her ankles. She instantly seized the opportunity, aggressively wrapping her thighs completely around his muscular waist. She forcefully dug her bare heels directly into his ass cheeks, desperately trying to yank his thick meat even further down her vaginal canal. "Oh fuck yes, my sweet love. Fucking destroy me," she panted heavily against his ear while he relentlessly pumped her guts. "Let my wet pussy completely devour your incredible cock."

They ruthlessly fucked each other, violently slamming their groins together with primal aggression. Clinging tightly to each other's sweaty bodies, they traded endless, sloppy kisses. Raw lust and overwhelming passion made Vanessa completely delirious. "OH fuck YES! Oh sweet God, pound my guts, Victor. Oh fuck yes, drill me! Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me, fuuuckkk me, fuuuuckkk meeeeee!" she practically shrieked at the top of her lungs. Another intense climax completely hijacked her nervous system, flooding her body with unbelievable bliss.

Victor smoothly rolled his pelvis, swirling his massive girth inside her dripping tunnel. The second her violent spasms finally subsided, he resumed driving his hips back and forth to relentlessly drill her wet hole. He fully realized his gigantic weapon had severely stretched her vaginal walls, yet her cunt somehow still gripped his meat exactly like a total virgin. She was accommodating his terrifying thickness beautifully right now. Staring straight up into his sweaty face, she breathlessly hissed nonstop demands for him to pound her harder, thrust incredibly fast, and literally fuck her until the end of time.

A wicked smirk touched Victor's lips. Slipping his large hands underneath her buttocks, he elevated her pelvis significantly higher off the mattress. He folded her spine back a fraction more before violently slamming his massive bone directly to the base of her cunt. Rising slightly onto his knees, he maintained the brutal assault, violently driving his rigid dick into her slick guts repeatedly. She physically felt the thick meat swell even wider and radiate burning heat inside her tunnel. "Oh fuck yes, baby! Oh fuck, please cum inside my pussy!" she begged softly. "Pump me completely full of your hot seed! Dump every single drop of it in my guts, baby! Oh sweet Jesus, Victor, I am squirting again! Fucking destroy meeeee!"

Raw biological instinct completely hijacked Vanessa's physical reactions. Her tight vaginal muscles violently clamped around his thick shaft, forcing a deep, appreciative groan from the banker. In a soft, desperate whisper, she demanded he flood her insides with his hot jizz. He answered her dirty request with guttural moans while she kept a death grip on his ass, aggressively yanking his pelvis flush against hers. "Impossibly deep, fuck me deeper than ever. Blast your load directly against my cervix, Victor, give me all your thick cum," she pleaded. He delivered one final, devastating plunge and let out a deafening roar matching his total alpha male dominance. Victor hovered on the absolute brink of a massive eruption! Vanessa violently dug her fingernails right into his thick biceps, squeezing his muscles while they aggressively mashed their mouths together. He finally broke the sloppy kiss to gasp for air. "Oh sweet God, I can feel your giant meat buried so incredibly deep, my perfect love," she wailed. "I desperately need to feel your hot cum furiously pumping into my guts. Completely fill my body!"

Every single time Victor violently smashed his pelvis against her wet cunt, a breathless gasp tore from Vanessa's lungs. The brutal force of his thrusts literally knocked the wind completely out of her chest. Between deep kisses, Victor groaned about how much he absolutely worshipped her gorgeous body and the filthy way she rode his thick dick. As his massive meat slid rapidly in and out of her guts, the soaking wet friction created a loud, sloppy sloshing noise that sounded exactly like splashing water. Her ruined pussy had never felt so incredibly stretched and dripping wet in her entire life. Picking up a frantic pace, Victor let out a feral moan and announced he was right on the edge. He ruthlessly pounded her wet hole, sending a relentless chorus of heavy smacks echoing through the bedroom as his dark nuts collided with her flesh. Slap, slap, slap, slap. A filthy whimper slipped from Vanessa's lips perfectly in sync with every single collision.

Throwing his spine into a sharp arch, the dark man buried his rigid pole as impossibly deep as it would go. A guttural grunt escaped his throat. His muscular ass cheeks violently clenched together while he trapped his thick cock directly inside her womb. Vanessa physically felt his massive frame stiffen and flex, fully realizing he was preparing to blast his fertile load deep inside her guts. As the very first spasm hit him, she wailed loudly. "Oh, sweet God! Oh fuck yes, Victor, blast your cum inside my pussy! Give me your hot load! OH YES, I fucking feel it! I can totally feel your hot cum pumping into my guts. Give me your seed, baby!"

Violent shivers completely hijacked her body. Feeling his thick meat radiate a burning heat, she knew for a fact he was shooting his jizz significantly deeper than Davidmy had ever reached. She bucked her hips wildly, slamming her pelvis against his crotch as another spectacular orgasm ripped through her nervous system. She felt his boiling semen rapidly flooding her vaginal canal. Getting pushed over the edge,e specifically by the feeling of him filling her guts, triggered a mind-blowing climax completely unlike anything she had ever experienced. Victor's giant cock ruthlessly sprayed thick ropes of hot seed directly against her cervix, thoroughly coating and completely filling her deep womb. Vanessa unleashed a deafening scream of pure, unprecedented ecstasy, hovering dangerously close to blacking out. She frantically clung to his sweaty shoulders while he remained buried to the hilt, continuously pumping his sticky cum straight into her wet hole.

Holy shit, how much semen did this guy actually hold in his heavy balls? She honestly had no clue. However, she knew with absolute certainty that strictly taking her birth control pills was completely mandatory if she wanted to keep taking Victor's giant dick. Skipping a single dose would undoubtedly result in her carrying a mixed baby with this black man. Even after the heavy spurts finally stopped, she could still feel thick fluids oozing directly out of his slit. He had dumped so much hot cum so incredibly deep that he absolutely would have fertilized an egg tonight. Clinging to his chest, they gently rocked their tangled bodies back and forth. They remained intimately locked together, slowly floating down from the intense peak of their massive orgasms.

Shifting his weight slightly, Victor noticed the massive puddle of white cream totally coating her swollen pink lips. While she watched closely, he deliberately dragged his fingers straight through her messy slit. A thick layer of white seed completely covered his dark digits. He immediately sucked one of his fingers completely clean, then held another sticky digit right up to her mouth. She paused for a brief second before eagerly wrapping her lips around his dark finger to suck it dry. Following his filthy lead, she scooped up her own fingers and performed the exact same dirty act. They happily shared the blended juices, taking turns licking and sucking the sweet cum completely off each other's hands.

The room fell totally silent for a few minutes. Victor quietly listened to Vanessa's heart hammering against her ribs while she desperately tried to catch her breath. Deep inside her guts, she felt his gigantic meat slowly beginning to soften. Even totally deflated, his thick shaft felt significantly larger and filled her far better than David's hardest erection ever could. Victor eventually started pulling his shrinking dick completely out of her stretched tunnel. The second the purple mushroom head breached her pink lips, a loud, wet popping noise echoed as cool air rushed straight into the empty cavity. A massive flood of Victor's white semen immediately followed the exit, steadily leaking underneath Vanessa's bare ass and pooling onto the messy sheets.

Rolling smoothly onto her side, she beamed at his handsome face and planted a soft kiss on his lips. She casually draped her leg high over his hip. The sudden movement squeezed her loose vaginal walls, forcing her pussy to release a series of hilarious squeaking noises as trapped air and sticky cum bubbled out. Vanessa cracked a wide smile, and Victor grinned right back. She started giggling loudly, quickly slapping her hand directly over her crotch in a desperate attempt to muffle the embarrassing sounds. Unfortunately, cupping her snatch only amplified the filthy noises. Victor busted out laughing, roaring with amusement while she playfully tried to shut him up. He pulled her close for a deep kiss, gently massaging her bare spine while holding her tight. She peppered his face and chest with endless kisses, holding onto him for dear life while swearing she had never taken a brutal pounding like that before. They relaxed on the damp mattress, staring deeply into each other's eyes for an eternity.

Breaking the silence, he announced he desperately needed to wash his body. They climbed off the messy mattress together. Thick streams of his hot semen were still actively leaking out of her stretched hole and running straight down both of her inner thighs. She quickly clamped a hand firmly over her dripping snatch to prevent spilling his sticky jizz all over the bedroom carpet.

Once they stepped into the warm water, he completely claimed her flesh all over again. He decided to brutally pound her from behind this round. She leaned entirely forward, bracing her palms flat against the wet tile before dropping them to the porcelain rim of the bathtub. Bending over at that sharp angle presented her wet cunt perfectly for him to destroy. The banker explicitly remembered David confessing that his wife absolutely worshipped getting drilled doggy style.

"The next time we do this, Vanessa, I am definitely going to fuck your brains out in this exact position right from the start," Victor promised smoothly.

A breathy whimper slipped from her mouth while he violently pumped his massive dick in and out of her guts. His heavy, dark nuts loudly slapped against the slick skin right beneath her wet hole. "Literally any way you decide to use my body feels totally phenomenal, Victor," she panted heavily. "Oh sweet Jesus, yes! Ahhhhh! I am totally about to squirt again, baby!! Fucking destroy my guts! DO IT RIGHT NOW!"

Sinking his rigid shaft to the absolute hilt, he leaned his heavy torso completely over her wet back and forcefully grabbed both of her heavy tits. He aggressively kneaded the pale flesh and viciously pinched her stiff, elongated peaks. That intense stimulation instantly triggered a massive wave of pure ecstasy that completely hijacked her brain and nervous system. However, the dark man reached his limit incredibly fast this time around. She physically felt his thick meat radiating a burning heat and swelling even wider inside her tunnel. He was ruthlessly railing at her at lightning speed. He violently slammed his pelvis against her ass exactly like a feral beast, and she completely adored every single brutal thrust!

When his throbbing pole reached maximum density, her self-control completely vanished, and a violent orgasm ripped through her core. Deafening shrieks echoed off the shower walls while she aggressively threw her wet buttocks backward to meet his violent thrusts. Filthy moans and animalistic grunts escaped their lips while he stuffed her guts with every single inch of his gigantic weapon. Another wild wail tore from her throat the exact second he bottomed out completely and locked his hips in place. She felt the immediate, intense flood as he forcefully pumped her dripping pussy totally full of his boiling, sticky semen once again.

Keeping a tight grip on her slippery waist, Victor kept his massive meat buried deep inside her womb to ensure she swallowed every single drop of his hot load. Once they finally stood up straight, he slowly dragged his thick dick completely out of her slick tunnel. She instantly felt thick ropes of his fresh jizz oozing directly out of her gaping hole. Spinning around, she dropped right to her knees on the wet porcelain and started gently scrubbing his ruined meat with warm soap and a soft washcloth. She maintained a wide squatting posture while meticulously cleaning his shaft. Large globs of his thick cream continuously plopped out of her dripping cunt, splattering directly onto the shower floor. The sticky mess stubbornly clung to the surface, completely resisting the soapy runoff.

After successfully washing his weapon, she climbed to her feet, leaving a massive puddle of his white seed pooled directly between her toes. Noticing the filthy mess completely coating her thighs and lower stomach, Victor immediately swapped positions and dropped to his knees. He grabbed the damp cloth and carefully scrubbed the sticky semen off her smooth legs and dripping snatch. Vanessa completely worshipped the feeling of his dark hands on her skin. He perfectly balanced tender affection with brutal dominance exactly when she craved it. His gigantic black dick literally functioned like a magical weapon, delivering such overwhelming physical ecstasy that she had nearly blacked out multiple times.

Standing back up to meet her gaze, he wrapped his strong arms around her for a tight hug. He grabbed a towel to dry her wet skin, and she returned the favor by wiping down his muscular frame. Without warning, he effortlessly scooped her up and carried her directly back to the messy mattress. Tangling their limbs together, they traded sweet kisses and gently caressed each other's exhausted bodies. The intense marathon finally caught up with them, and they both drifted off into a deep sleep before they even realized it.

A sudden noise jolted Vanessa awake, leaving her completely disoriented for a few seconds. Rolling over onto her side, her eyes landed on the banker's sleeping face. Her gaze immediately shot to the digital clock on the nightstand, and panic instantly flooded her veins. She practically leaped off the mattress, accidentally startling Victor awake in the chaotic process. She frantically explained that she desperately needed to leave because it was incredibly late. She had stayed significantly longer than they originally planned, and she knew David would be totally freaking out by now. Reaching out, Victor forcefully yanked her right back down to his chest and planted a wet kiss directly on her mouth.

"Oh fuck, please stop teasing me, Victor," she protested firmly. "I seriously need to go back to my house right now."

Lifting his hand, Victor gently stroked her cheek and brushed the messy hair completely out of her eyes. She affectionately cupped his jaw in return before planting another sweet kiss on his lips. Pulling her tightly against his chest, he made a desperate request. "Just call him, Vanessa," he pleaded softly. "Tell David you are not coming back until the morning. Please just stay right here in my bed for the rest of the night so I can fuck you again."

A warm smile spread across her face as she leaned in to kiss him one more time. She openly admitted that staying all night sounded absolutely incredible. Unfortunately, sleeping over was simply a bad idea for this specific evening. She quickly reassured her dark lover that they would undoubtedly have plenty of other opportunities, especially since she felt so completely certain about their intense connection now. She made a firm promise to spend an entire night at his place very soon. For right now, however, she genuinely needed to return to her house exactly like she had sworn to David.

Part 1 End
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Watching My Wife: A Hotwife Voyeur and Exhibitionist Tale

Caught Watching My Wife Get Wrecked By A Massive Alpha

We were supposed to enjoy a peaceful, romantic mountain getaway. Instead, a brutal blizzard trapped us inside an isolated cabin with a totally arrogant stranger. He is incredibly tall, deeply manipulative, and packing a cock so ridiculously thick it makes my own meat look like a pathetic joke. I honestly thought I could handle the heavy sexual tension. I was completely dead wrong.

It all started with a dirty lie about the plumbing. A shared naked shower quickly spiraled into a sweaty, slippery hotwife awakening. When my own weak stamina gave out, the massive alpha stepped right in to finish the actual job. I stood there completely paralyzed while he shoved his massive dick deep into my wife's dripping wet pussy. He ruthlessly stretched her tight walls, fucked her senseless against the wet glass, and made her scream in pure orgasmic ecstasy right in front of my face.

The ultimate cuckold humiliation did not stop in the bathroom. That night, fueled by cheap whiskey and raw exhibitionist lust, my gorgeous bride fully submitted to her dominant new bull. She honestly thought I was passed out drunk on the sofa. But my eyes were wide open. I laid there and watched her swallow his huge shaft, absorb his brutal thrusts, and happily lap up his filthy white cum like a desperate little slut. He completely claimed my wife. The sickest part of the entire nightmare is exactly how much I loved watching every single second of it.

Watching My Wife: The Bachelor Party Gangbang and A Cuckold's Ultimate Revenge

The arrogant prick thought he had already won. He stole my wife, tied me to a fucking chair, and forced me to watch him ruthlessly stretch her tight pussy for days. He completely transformed my beautiful bride into a desperate, cock hungry slut right in front of my face. She happily rode his massive dick, swallowed his thick cum, and mocked my pathetic manhood while I sat there totally helpless. They thought they completely broke me. They honestly believed I was just a weak cuckold destined to watch this massive alpha male claim my property forever.

They were dead wrong. I set the ultimate trap.

When his betrayed groomsmen kicked down the cabin door, the entire power dynamic instantly flipped. My tormentor suddenly found himself bound, gagged, and forced to watch me take back absolute control. I did not just punish my cheating hotwife. I turned her into a dripping wet cum dumpster for half a dozen furiously hard men.

She wanted to act like a filthy whore, so we gave her exactly what she desperately craved. A ruthless, spit roasting group sex marathon. I made the arrogant bastard watch his new toy get completely destroyed as we relentlessly pounded her wet vagina from every conceivable angle. We wrecked her limits with brutal double penetration, shoving stiff cocks deep down her throat and straight into her tight asshole until she shrieked in pure orgasmic ecstasy. She took every single inch we offered, begging for more as the entire bachelor party painted her face with thick, heavy ropes of hot semen. The alpha male finally learned what real humiliation looks like.

Step directly into the filthy, hardcore conclusion of this twisted nightmare and experience the most satisfying, semen soaked revenge ever written.

Sharing My Wife’s Best Friend: A Steamy MFF Cowboy Romance

My dying wife made me swear one final oath. She demanded I find a new mother for our babies and a woman to love me. I never expected to claim two.

When my gorgeous ex-lover Jane walked back into my life, the spark between us instantly ignited into a blazing inferno. Taking her and her daughter in was the easiest decision I ever made. We built a beautiful blended family, and our second-chance romance brought mind-blowing sex back into my lonely world.

Then she invited her incredibly hot, big-breasted best friend, Vanessa, to move into our spare bedroom.

I thought I was just acting like a protective alpha male when I beat the absolute shit out of a rich prick who tried to assault Vanessa at a charity gala. I was just keeping my family safe. But that primal display of dominance flipped a massive switch in both of my beautiful women.

They did not just want me to protect them. They wanted to share me.

What started as a sweet reunion exploded into a steamy MFF menage. I am currently drowning in tight pussies, endless blowjobs, and wild threesomes every single goddamn night. We share the house, we share the kids, and they happily share my rock-hard cock. We built a perfect, filthy taboo harem where there are zero rules and absolute pleasure. Our wild lifestyle is incredibly contagious. As our children grow into young adults, they decide to keep our incredibly dirty family tradition alive in ways that will leave you completely breathless.

Scroll up and click the buy button to experience the filthiest, most satisfying polyamorous ride of your life right now.

Watching My Hotwife: A Voyeur and Cuckold Awakening

She tied his wrists to the headboard, silenced him with her wet panties, and left the bedroom door wide open.
Ethan thought his dark voyeur fantasies were safely locked away in his head. His marriage to Elena was growing incredibly stale, and their vanilla sex life was practically dead. Watching his gorgeous wife flirt heavily with another man at a crowded housewarming party pushed him to the absolute edge of bitter jealousy.

But that jealousy came with a sick, undeniable thrill.

When Elena sneaks away from the party and comes home smelling of alcohol and another man's cologne, she decides to turn his secret obsession into a brutal reality. She pins him to the mattress and restrains his hands with his old neckties. She shoves her soaking wet underwear straight past his teeth to guarantee his silence. Helpless, naked, and sporting a massive erection, Ethan can only watch as she walks out of the guest room.

Then, he hears the heavy footsteps echoing in the hallway. He hears the familiar voice of his own best friend. He hears his beautiful wife begging for a thick cock.

Ethan is totally trapped. He is forced to lie there in the dark and listen to every wet slap, every filthy moan, and every desperate scream as his buddy stretches his wife's tight pussy just down the hall.

Is this the ultimate cuckold humiliation, or the exact filthy spark their broken marriage desperately needs?

The Hotwife's Vow: An Intoxicating Hotwife Confession

Vanessa never imagined her quiet married life would explode into a storm of lust, betrayal, and desire she couldn’t control. One drunken night, one wrong decision, and her husband’s young friend saw more than he should have. What began as a forbidden mistake soon became an addiction neither of them could escape.

Mark watched his wife surrender; the sounds, the sighs, the way her body responded to another man’s touch. That single moment should have destroyed him. Instead, it awakened something deep and dangerous. Watching her come undone under someone else’s cock didn’t break him… it consumed him.

Now Mark can’t stop craving what he once hated. Vanessa can’t deny the heat that still burns when Scott’s name is whispered. And as their marriage twists around guilt and pleasure, they begin to explore the one fantasy neither dared admit: the thrill of sharing, watching, and giving in to the forbidden.

What happens when love, lust, and jealousy collide?
When the lines between punishment and pleasure vanish?
When the only way to save a marriage is to surrender to the darkest need of all?

“The Hotwife's Vow” is a raw, unapologetic erotic story that dives deep into infidelity, cuckold temptation, hotwife desire, voyeurism, and taboo passion. Gritty, emotional, and irresistibly carnal, it captures the dangerous beauty of what happens when control is lost and pleasure takes over.

Prepare to feel every pulse, every breath, every forbidden touch.
Once you start reading… you won’t stop until you’ve gone too far.
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