

Tracey was a happy girl at the moment and why shouldn’t she be, she’d got married two days beforehand and today she and her husband had mobed into their new house.

They had missed out on a honeymoon, partly because her husbands boss was notoriously tight with giving out time off and anyway most of their money had gone into buying the house so they had none left for exotic holidays. They would sort something out later in the year.

The new house wasn’t anything impressive, anything but, but it was theirs and bought with their own hard earned money. It was definitely a modest started house on a less than salubrious street, there was even a strip club at the end of the street, luckily the far end but even so it was there.

They hadn’t met any of the neighbors yet but she hoped they were nice and friendly, only time would tell she guessed.

They’d been married on the Saturday and it was now Monday, moving in day, and although they didn’t have a lot to move in it was still a hectic day.

She was aware that every time they went out to the van to bring things in curtains were twitching as people in the houses opposite wanted to see the new people in the street.

Tracey didn’t really mind that, she probably would of done the same if the roles were reversed, she was a good looking girl, the type that was used to people looking at her!

They did have one awkward moment when a big black man who apparently was their next door neighbor came knocking and he was very aggressive, telling Steve, her new husband, that he was blocking his driveway with the removal ban and insisting that he moved it straight away.

If he’d asked Steve politely it wouldn’t of been a problem, the van wasn’t even really in the way anyway but as I said he was very aggressive, using his size to inanimate them and raising his voice loudly.

Steve wasn’t the kind of man to back down and made a fool of in front of his wife but on this occasion he did just that, moving the van and apologizing numerous times to the neighbor.

The whole altercation only lasted ten minutes though and it didn’t spoil the excitement of the day, although she did hope all the other neighbors weren’t as nasty.

They went to bed that night utterly exhausted and she at least thought she wouldn’t have any trouble getting to sleep but that wasn’t the case. As they laid in bed all they could hear was loud thumping music coming from next door, it was so loud it seemed like the actual wall was pulsing!

It was a weekday night and the music went on till around 3 AM, obviously the man playing it didn’t have to worry about getting up for work in the morning.

Steve did bang on the wall a few times but got no response other than the man turning the music up even higher!

Finally the music was turned off and they got some sleep, only a couple of hours though before Steve had to get up to go to work.

Their work was actually keeping them apart, Steve worked in an insurance office and Tracey worked as a barmaid at a local pub, so he would come home at night just as she was leaving, they probably saw each other for an hour a day, longer at weekends but you get the general picture.

So that Tuesday morning Steve rather reluctantly got up to go to work after very little sleep and Tracey was left alone, she didn’t mind, she had a lot of cleaning to do and Steve would of only got in the way.

She’d only been up an hour and was on her hands and knees scrubbing the kitchen floor, she didn’t have much on, just skimpy bra and knickers, so skimpy in fact that they covered the essentials but only barely, she hadn’t seen the point in getting fully dressed as she was going to get dirty anyway cleaning the house.

It was all going well until suddenly there was a knock on the back door and instead of waiting for a reply it just opened and in walked the black neighbor, Leroy she found out his name was.

Her first instinct was to squeal in embarrassment, she didn’t even have anything to cover herself with, her clothes were upstairs.

He seemed as surprised as she was but he quickly started to smile as he saw her on her hands and knees barely dressed in front of him.

Tracey wanted to squeal and run upstairs but he stopped her saying that he liked her as she was and he sat down at the kitchen table and more or less demanded a cup of tea.

As soon as he’d come in she’d stood up, she hadn’t wanted to stay in a subservient position on her knees but that had presented her with a new problem, she couldn’t remember how see through her underwear was, especially her panties!

She didn’t want to look down and check and make it obvious but she had a horrible feeling that they were at least semi transparent and this feeling was confirmed when he laughed and said,

“I see you shave your pussy, I like it that way.”

She didn’t know what to say to that so she just blushed and then busied herself with making the tea while he sat down at the table.

What followed was the most embarrassing half hour of her life as they sat there, drunk their tea and chatted. Now she was sat down he couldn’t see her pussy but she suspected that her bra was just as see through and she had big breasts, E E's, in fact some of Steve’s friends rather crudely said that was the only reason he’d married her!

They sat and chatted and despite the embarrassment he was surprisingly good company, he even apologized for his behavior yesterday. He was sitting their the whole time with a smug look on his face, he was in charge of this encounter, he had her at a disadvantage and he was enjoying watching her squirm.

At one point in the conversation he picked up her new wedding certificate which she hadn’t put away yet and he pretended to tear it in half as a joke, she didn’t want him to do that of course but she gave a nervous giggle when he pretended.

After he’d finished his tea he stood up and said it was time to go which relived her, in the back of her head she always had the sense that he could jump on her at any time, she certainly couldn’t of stopped him, he was twice her size!

She stood up with him to show him out and he looked down at the front of her panties and laughed,

“Keep that pussy nicely shaved for me.”

Again she had no answer to that so this time she just giggled and walked with him to the back door. When he opened it he insisted that she walk him down the garden to the gate, it was only twenty feet but it was totally exposed to cars and people going by and all she had on was her see through underwear. She protested at first but in the end she felt like she had no choice so she walked down the garden with him, all the new neighbors probably seeing her, a newly married woman in her underwear with another man.

At the garden gate he made it even worse because he insisted she kissed him on the cheek, apart from anything else she had to stand on tiptoes to do it but she gave him a quick peck and the turned and more or less ran back to the house, she could him him chuckling the whole way.

Needless to say she didn’t mention any of this to Steve when he came home that night, she wouldn’t of known what to say anyway, in reality what had Leroy done, he’d come round for a cup of tea and  a chat, the neighborly thing to do, it hadn’t been his fault she’d been barely dressed and he hadn’t touched her, Steve wouldn’t of seen it like that though and she knew that.

She knew Steve would fly off the handle if she told him and he was known to have a temper on him, nothing too bad but he did like to pick a fight sometimes, usually with people noticeably weaker then himself, if he did pick on someone who would fight back he usually got the worst of it.

He had slapped her a few times, hard across the face, but he’d never dare do anything like that to someone like Leroy.

She just accepted the slaps, there was no point in making a big deal about it, girls were bought up to be subservient nowdays, it was a kind of backlash towards the feminism rampant at the start of the century.

Girls nowdays, especially pretty ones, were seen as sex objects and expected to do as they were told, that didn’t mean they would throw themselves off a cliff if told to, although some might, but they were expected to be generally obedient, they were often seen as second class citizens, or even third class sometimes.

That’s why she was grateful Leroy hadn’t touched her, there would have been nothing she could of done about it if he had, apart from his size and strength the police wouldn’t of helped her.

You could see examples everywhere of this new attitude to women, fully naked girls were used widely in advertising with posters advertising all sorts of products with the help of a naked girl smiling and showing the product off.

Tracey had been in the mall a few days ago and seen a large poster for a new vacuum cleaner and it was being used by a completely naked girl smiling out at everyone. No one battered an eye as they all walked past this picture of a nude girl, a girl who didn’t have to be there at all but the advertising company obviously thought it was a good idea to have some sex appeal in their poster.

Another poster had been advertising a new perfume called White Pussy, the name was bad enough but the poster showed a naked girl standing proudly with her legs apart while another naked girl knelt at her feet, her face an inch from between the first girls legs, the poster read, “Sure Smells Like White Pussy To Me”

Tracey had no idea if that’s what it smelt like but the advertising sure was eye catching.

That night was the same as the one before, loud thumping music till 3 AM, Steve was muttering angrily to himself all night but apart from banging on the wall he did nothing about it.

He went off to work at 8.30 and Tracey still had a lot of house cleaning to do, she was going back to work herself that night so she wanted to get things done. She was still in bed though when the door suddenly opened and in walked Leroy!

Apparently he’d knocked on the kitchen door and on receiving no answer he’d opened it and came in anyway and wandering through the house he’d come into her bedroom.

Naturally she was embarrassed as hell having a big black man in there, especially as she slept naked and the only thing covering her was the duvet which she kept pulled up.

He casually sat on the edge of the bed and started chatting to her as if it were all normal. Where he’d sat down it had pulled the duvet down a bit, not too much but more than she felt comfortable with.

He didn’t care though and just sat there chatting about nothing, she felt like asking him when he hadn’t received an answer to his knock on the door had he just come into the house anyway but of course she didn’t.

He started telling her that he’d had white girlfriends before only he called them white bitches and how he enjoyed them,

“You white girls can take a lot of punishment,” he laughed, “not that I’m complaining, makes it more fun for us, and you deserve it anyway.”

Tracey didn’t like the was this conversation was going but she just giggled and blushed, after all she was in a very vulnerable position here.

Once again he didn’t touch her and apart from the dodgy chat about white girls he was friendly and easy to chat to, he still had that smug look on his face the whole time though.

As he stood up to leave he looked down at her and laughed,

“It’s about time you got up too young lady.” and as he said it he reached down and pulled the duvet off her, completely off so that it landed beside the bed on the floor.

She immediately squealed with embarrassment and tried to cover herself with her arms and hands but even so he must of got a good look at her naked body.

He just stood there smiling and making some excuse about assuming she had something on and after writhing about on the bed for a few seconds she jumped up and ran past him to the bathroom, receiving a hard slap on her bare behind as she did.

She stayed in there a good ten minutes, effectively hiding from him, he had seen her naked, how embarrassing was that!

Eventually she assumed he’d gone and she came out of the bathroom and got dressed, this was one encounter she definitely wasn’t going to tell Steve about, he hated Leroy and if he knew he’d seen his wife naked in their bedroom he wouldn’t be happy at all.

Tracey went back to work that night, the first time since the wedding, as I said she worked as a barmaid in a pub nearby, it was a bit of a dive and full of rough looking customers, the type of men who didn’t work and spent the whole day in the pub making a pint of beer last as long as they could.

They all chatted Tracey up of course and why wouldn’t they, she was a good looking girl, on top of that the boss made all the barmaids wear revealing uniforms, in this case a tight white crop top with no bra and a tiny white thong where the material at the front was barely wider than at the back!

It wasn’t see through but the strip of material was so thin everybody could see she shaved anyway. There were three barmaids, all big breasted pretty girls and of course the customers loved seeing them like that and she’d lost count of the number of times her bottom was patted, pinched or slapped.

Tracey hated wearing the uniform, the top was so thin and tight that each girls nipples were easily visible and there was nothing she could do about it.

They sometimes had strippers in the pub, an outside firm would supply them, about four girls would be driven there in a van with some foreign guy in charge of them, they would do their stuff for an hour and then be driven off to the next pub.

Of course working there as she did she had a birds eye view of the show and the girls were pretty explicit, not only did they strip for the baying mob but they played with themselves as well.

She’d heard as well that if a customer wanted to spend some “quality time” with one of the girls that could also be arranged although she didn’t know this for sure.

She actually got quite friendly with the guy in charge of them, he was an Iranian guy who used to stand at the bar while his girls danced and bearing in mind he was there quite often they inevitably got chatting, he seemed like a nice guy but she was sure he had his mean side as well.

Anyway that night she got the shock of her life when Leroy walked into the pub, it shouldn’t really of been a surprise, after all it was close to where he lived. He seemed surprised to see her as well but apart from saying hello he didn’t really do anything, just sat at the bar and chatted to various locals, although he also seemed to keep an eye on her, especially when she bent over!

She called time at 11 and by half past everyone had gone, except Leroy who insisted that he walked her home. In some ways she didn’t mind this, it wasn’t exactly safe for a girl to walk the streets alone at night and besides he was going her way!

So still in her uniform she grabbed her coat and left with him while her boss locked up. It was only a ten minute walk back home but they took their time, chatting casually, she even apologized for her little show that morning when in reality it had been him who’d pulled the duvet off her.

They finally reached their houses and he led her up her garden path right to her back door, the light was on in the kitchen so Steve was probably in there just inside the door.

She hoped that now he’d done the gentlemanly thing and walked her home that he’d just say good night and leave but instead he pushed her against the wall and kissed her.

It wasn’t a gentle peck on the cheek either, instead it was a full blown passionate kiss on the lips. She didn’t know how she felt, on the one hand she felt incredibly guilty, Steve was just inside after all, but on the other hand it was a nice kiss.

He felt so strong and powerful as he pressed her tightly against the wall and then after a few seconds she could feel his erection pressing against her, an impressive erection, even through their clothes it felt significantly larger than Steve’s.

She already thought they’d gone too far but then she felt his hand sliding under her coat between her legs, she still only had her thong on under there and before she knew it he was vigorously rubbing her sopping wet pussy.

She was very wet as well, she knew this was all so wrong but she was also powerless to stop it, did she really want to stop it anyway?

Despite the fact that Steve was probably only the thickness of a wall away and could of heard her she started to moan, she had no choice, Leroy had pulled her thong to one side and now had two of his fingers deep inside her and he knew how to work a pussy!

Finally it all got too much and she orgasmed right there at the hands of his fingers, she didn’t know how much noise she made, usually a lot when she came, but she was desperately trying to keep it down this time.

Leroy, with that usual smirk expression on his face, withdrew his fingers and immediately held them up to her face with the clear intention that she lick them clean for him.

Normally she would never do such a thing, she’d certainly never done it for Steve, but tonight it somehow felt right and she wanted to please him and so she made no objection when he pushed his sticky fingers deep into her mouth and she tasted her own pussy for the first time ever.

She licked and sucked them for a minute or two before he pulled them out of her mouth and stepped away from her, it seemed that fingering her and making her cum was enough for him although she wouldn’t of stopped him if he wanted more and he probably knew that!

It was a horrible cliché but the black man faded easily into the night and just like that he was gone leaving her a tattered wreck. The worst of it was she had to go indoors now, say hello to Steve and act as if nothing had happened.

As she’d predicted he was inside sitting at the kitchen table and she acted as naturally as she could while he asked her how work had been etc.

She did mention that Leroy had popped in for a drink but that’s all she said, she couldn’t bring herself to say more!

Taking her coat off revealed her uniform to him and he was suddenly interested in other things and they made love right there on the kitchen table. It satisfied her but at the same time all she could think about was doing the same with Leroy.

Loud music again that night and Steve was on the verge of going round there to complain, she managed to stop him but only just.

Leroy turning up at the pub and walking her home soon became the norm, not that she told Steve that of course, inevitably they would end up pressed up against the wall and having a kiss and grope.

They didn’t have sex but more or less did everything else, she proved her theory about his cock being bigger than Steve’s, a lot bigger, and she would gladly get down on her knees and suck him till he came in her mouth, she would then go indoors and kiss Steve.

It was all so bad, she was a newly married woman after all, and yet the sheer naughtiness turned her on, she almost hoped that Steve would open the back door and see them one night.

The relationship between Steve and Leroy was just as bad, apart from the loud music every night there were endless arguments about parking etc. It never got physical but it got close sometimes.

One day all three of them were in the kitchen, the two men shouting at each other as usual, she happened to be standing beside Leroy, it wasn’t a big kitchen, and she suddenly felt his hand firmly on her bottom, squeezing it.

Steve couldn’t see what he was doing but it was still risky and she had to act normally now not to give the game away, she was a mixture of scared, embarrassed and turned on all at the same time, he was taking a hell of a liberty, touching the mans wife while he had an argument with him, it was almost like he was daring Steve to see.

Eventually he left and Steve was none the wiser but it had been a close run thing.

They had a meeting at the pub that night, the boss and all three barmaids, the boss was thinking of changing their uniforms so that they would only consist of the thong, no tops at all.

Tracey was mortified, she wasn’t sure she could work there topless in front of everyone, as discussed female nudity was quite common nowdays and they often had strippers in the pub, but she’d never been one for showing herself off and the thought of doing it five nights a week terrified her.

The other two girls seemed all for it though and she went along with their enthusiasm, at least for now, she really needed this job, money was a bit tight, Steve didn’t exactly have a well paid job.

The boss seemed pleased by their acceptance, apparently he’d expected some resistance and was glad none was forthcoming, he said he’d think about it but more than likely they would be working topless pretty soon.

That was another thing she didn’t tell Steve about, he probably wouldn’t appreciate his wife showing her boobs off to all and sundry down at the pub every night.

They didn’t hear anything for a week but then the boss told them that from the next day they would all be working topless, like it or not.

There was one untended consequence of all this as well, it was the middle of summer now and therefore pretty hot, the pub had a small beer garden which needed clearing throughout the day, glasses cleared etc. this meant they now had to go out there topless.

It was bad enough being topless inside the pub but being outside in public was even worse. She had no choice though and so on the day she found herself putting her thong on and that’s all.

Needless to say the pub’s customers loved it and cheered the girls on but it was still a big ordeal for Tracey, especially when she went outside into the garden.

The girls all got changed in a corner behind the bar, it wasn’t exactly private but as they usually got changed before the pub opened it wasn’t much of a problem but there were occasions where you had to get changed when the pub was open and full of customers, all of who could clearly see you.

It might only be for a few seconds but getting changed usually involved getting completely naked before they pulled their thongs on.

One night Tracey was getting changed and was naked when the boss suddenly told her to lay some beer mats out on the tables, the fact that she was completely naked didn’t bother him.

The pub wasn’t actually open but it felt so strange walking around it completely nude, she even had to go outside and put the mats on the tables out there, she was scared and excited but she had to admit she was also turned on by her full nudity, she wasn’t in a hurry to get back inside and get her thong back on.

Then one night at the pub she fell for the oldest trick in the book, a customer leant over the bar and asked her to smell his handkerchief asking her,

“Does this small like chloroform to you?”

She took instinctively a smell of the offered handkerchief and almost straight away everything faded away into inky darkness, it really was chloroform.

She didn’t know what went on afterwards of course but apparently she was stripped and the whole pub took advantage of her exposed body, she was basically laidd out and anyone who wanted some free pussy got some.

The worst thing was she didn’t know who had and who hadn’t, the next few days had been embarrassing as she didn’t know when she served a man a pint if he’d fucked her or not.

Everyone at the pub just treated it as a bit of a joke, even her boss thought it was funny and when she complained about it he said it was all her fault for sniffing the handkerchief in the first place!

One of the people she didn’t know if they took advantage or not was Leroy, he was definitely there at the pub that night but whether he got between her legs she didn’t know.

He was still walking her home from the pub every night and they would have their little session pressed up against the back wall each time.

His arguments with Steve were still going on as was the music at night, he was taking more and more liberties each time he argued with Steve, touching her up right under Steve’s nose without making it too obvious.

Tracey loved it when he did that, she’d be mortified if Steve noticed one day but she was also excited by the risk of that happening.

Then one Saturday she was in the main shopping mall by herself, she needed to buy a new bikini for the oncoming summer.

She was happily going around minding her own business when she literally bumped into Leroy, it really was a chance meeting.

They went for a coffee and chatted like two old friends and he asked her why she was there and like a fool she told him. Of course he immediately offered to help her pick a new bikini, give her a man’s perspective on any she picked out, so they headed off to shop together.

They ended up in a shop called “Pretty Pussy” which catered for the younger woman and she chose a couple of bikinis to try on.

Now she kinda knew that she was going to end up modeling them for Leroy but what she hadn’t expected was the fact that he wanted to come into the changing cubicle with her!

There wasn’t a lot of room in there, especially as Leroy was as big as he was, but they squeezed in and she started to undress and try on the new bikinis.

This involved hanging on to him for support a few times and of course it also meant taking her clothes off. He’d seen it all before by now but even so it was very embarrassing being in such a confined space with him.

Like getting changed at the pub there were some brief seconds where she was completely naked as she tried them on and like at the pub she was incredibly turned on by that. Leroy for his part kept cool, he was enjoying the view but he didn’t jump on her or anything.

Every time she had a new bikini on she did a pirouette for him, asking him if he liked it, the bikinis were getting skimpier and skimpier, some of them were full blown thong bikinis and get gave her bare bottom a few heavy slaps for fun.

She knew she’d never buy a thong one, it was one thing to wear one at the pub but Steve would never let her wear one down the beach etc.

After try on the last bikini and then taking it off she was temporarily standing there completely naked, her clothes were in a shopping bag that Leroy was holding and he didn’t seem to want to give them back to her.

“Why don’t you pop out and get one more to try on.” he smiled.

She reached for her clothes but he held the bag away from her and indicated that she should go out into the main part of the shop fully naked. Now it was a Saturday and the shop was quite busy but he was adamant saying that most of the people in the shop were other girls and if a man did see her he was hardly going to complain about it.

She complained and protested but she was already naked and she knew ultimately that she was going to do it so she took a deep breath and stepped outside the cubicle into the main shop.

There was no instant reaction, sharp intakes of breath etc. the few people did that see her and paid attention laughed and pointed but most people in the shop ignored her, obviously seeing big breasted naked girls in this shop was a common occurrence!

For her part though the feeling was fantastic, she was fully naked in a public place with no way of covering herself and she loved it.

The rows of bikinis were a little way from the changing cubicles so she had to walk there, they were also near the open front of the shop so that people walking by in the rest of the mall could look in and see her, this didn’t put her off though as she slowly sauntered to the bikinis, making sure as many people as possible could see her.

Lots of people did see her as well but she didn’t care, she was loving it, she didn’t hang around at the racks of bikinis though, she just picked up the first one she saw and slowly walked back to the cubicle as if she didn’t have a care in the world.

Leroy had the usual smirk on his face, probably not quite believing that she’d done it, she was so excited that she threw herself at him and they fucked right there and then. I would use my flowery words but that’s what it was pure animalistic fucking, she didn’t even care how much noise she made and it must have been obvious to everyone outside the cubicle what was going on in there.

He was a rough lover and slapped and bit but she didn’t care, she was in some kind of sexual frenzy but eventually he came deep inside her and she started to calm down and get dressed, she didn’t even try that last bikini on!

She did buy one, a very skimpy and revealing one and she had to model it for Steve that night but their subsequent love making was nowhere as intense as with Leroy.

They had no passed the point of no return of course, up till now they had just been messing around, secretively messing around maybe but still secretively, now they were actively fucking every chance they got.

People in the street weren’t blind of course, everyone apart from Steve seemed to know what was going on and Leroy made no secret of the fact that he was fucking her.

One night Steve had suggested that in an attempt at some sort of peace they invite Leroy round for some diner, as they sat at the table eating Leroy spent most of the time with his hand under the table buried between her spread legs, he was actively fingering her right in front of her oblivious husband!

It wasn’t even a great night, the two men had ended up arguing as usual, Leroy smirking as usual with his fingers buried in Steve’s wife’s pussy, she didn’t think he would of even cared if Steve had realized what was going on.

A week later Leroy invited her to a party at a friend of his house, it was easy to say yes, Steve would just think she was working down the pub so that night she dolled herself up to look as nice as she could for Leroy.

She wasn’t that mad keen on going, apparently it was going to be mostly Leroy’s black friends and a few “white bitches” as he so crudely put it and she knew she was just being seen as one of the white bitches!

Nevertheless she didn’t want to let him down so she met him down the pub and he drove her to the house where the party was being held, a rather dingy place on an equally dingy street.

Once inside it was as bad as she’d feared, around thirty black men and about twenty white girls, all young and pretty.

The men were already doped up and out of their minds, some of the girls were too but some looked frightened and as if they didn’t know why they were there.

The first hour wasn’t so bad, Leroy introduced her to his friends and they were all friendly enough and she started to relax and get some drink down her, she didn’t touch any of the drugs, she never had.

Then after an hour a loud cheer went up and Tracey crossed the room to see what was going on and she saw one of the girls had taken all her clothes off and was happily dancing completely naked for everyone.

Now Tracey wasn’t a prude and she’d kinda suspected that something like this might happen at some stage but she hadn’t expected it to happen so early and she hadn’t expected a dozen other girls to strip off as well, their literally was a room full of white pussy now!

There were a few girls that hadn’t got naked, Tracey being one of them, but they were in the minority. Of course the men were loving it, cheering the dancing girls on and grabbing at them. Girls were being pulled into laps and it very quickly started to look like a Roman orgy.

Leroy just stood there watching it all go on around him and then after ten minutes he turned to her,

“Go on then, what are you waiting for, get those clothes off.”

She knew she should of left then but what could she do, if she did leave she’d be a white girl alone in a rough part of town miles from where she lived and probably not very safe, on the other hand she wasn’t that keen on getting naked either and she started to weakly protest but he cut her off sharply, telling her he’d only brought her here to show her off to his friends.

All of a sudden she wished she’d never come and was sitting at home with Steve but she miserably started to take her clothes off. She’d just bought her dress a few days earlier and it had cost her a fair bit of money, money she couldn’t afford really, now as she stepped out of it and threw it behind her she knew she’d probably never see it again.

Within a few seconds she was naked as the other girls there and feeling more than a little embarrassed she started dancing. Leroy looked happy, why wouldn’t he be, she was proving to be a very obedient girl.

Of course now that nudity was the norm at the party the men weren’t just interested in watching the girls dance for their pleasure. There was all sorts of kissing and groping going on and she was sure she saw at least two girls on their knees greedily sucking on big black cocks.

More than once she was grabbed, pulled onto someones lap and kissed and groped, all the time Leroy didn’t care at all.

It wasn’t long before things got out of hand altogether, she started having sex with some of the men, a lot of the men, right there in full view of everybody but to be fair she wasn’t the only girl being fucked, it wasn’t exactly rape but it wasn’t entirely consensual either and all the time Leroy watched on with a smile on his face, as if he was pleased that his friends were enjoying the white girl he’d brought to the party.

He was by now becoming more brazen with her, seemingly not caring that Steve would find out. He even got her to come off the pill and of course the inevitable happened and she fell pregnant.

Now she was stuck, if the baby was black, which there was a good chance it would be, how would she explain that to Steve, Leroy was no help, he found the whole situation funny.

Nine months later, only 11 months after she was married, she gave birth to a baby boy, who was as black of the ace of spades.

Needless to say Steve hit the roof and started divorce proceedings straight away, Leroy didn’t want to know, he’d had his fun with her and now it was time to move on. She suddenly found herself a homeless single mother living in a hostel for such people, she wasn’t the only white girl there with black babies and all because they couldn’t resist that black cock!
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