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Turning Karen

I watched Karen as she slowly squatted a hundred and fifty pounds. The woman was strong. Karen wasn't the most beautiful woman in the gym but there was something about her. Not her hair I thought, a natural blond yet bleached it almost white, too many times.

You wouldn't call Karen beautiful either, but she had an incredible body and a cute way about her. Karen wasn't petite, 5'5" and about a hundred and forty, she was full bodied with big tits, thanks to a doctor. I watched her butt tighten up as she lifted the weight with her legs. Those legs were awesome and her bubble butt perfect. Thirty-two years old, Karen was in her prime.

I then turned my attention to the two black dudes across the room. New at the gym one dude was big, 6'4" maybe taller. I wondered if he was x-NFL. The way he was pumping steel he was x-something I thought. The guy was ripped and looked to be about ten years younger than I maybe 40. The dude was looking in Karen's direction as she started another set of squats. The black dude was definitely checking out Karen's ass, and this made my dick hard. The NFL dude moved closer to Karen and said something to her as Karen finished her set. The other dude was about 6' 3" just a bit shorter than NFL. This guy was very black, thin but lethal looking, he stood back and watched.

The funny thing was that my mind flashed to a story I had read on line. The story was about a husband who got off watching his wife fuck other dudes. That story had led to my finding an entire category of stories that dealt with this particular fantasy. I had found the stories a turn on, but certainly never though of them as anything more than fantasy.

They chatted for a moment and then Karen walked behind the bench as the dude started bench pressing some absurd weight. Karen was clearly in awe of the dudes strength as he preceded to rip off nine or ten reps. On the last one Karen leaned over and grabbed the bar straining to help the dude finish the last rep. The weight crashed on the weight holder with a loud bang that resonated throughout the gym. I moved closer making sure to keep a weight machine between me and Karen. I listened as Karen spoke.

"What is that, like 225?"

"275."

"275 ten times, wow that's pretty good," Karen said genuinely impressed.

"I'm new in town and giving this Gym a try. So far I like what I see," the guy said, giving Karen the obvious once over. Karen blushed at the compliment. For my part I found the whole thing strangely exciting. I could tell Karen found the guy attractive.

"Thanks," Karen answered in response to the compliment.

"Better get back to the work out."

"My name is Marcus and you are?"

"Karen."

"Nice meeting you Karen."

Karen returned to her workout and I finished mine. I really didn't think much more about Marcus until I went into the locker room to pick up my things. Marcus was talking with the other black dude and had just finished taking a shower.

"So who was the blond?"

"Karen, see the booty on that girl. Girl is black cock ready."

"Think so?"

"Yeah, I'm going to get me some of that."

"She married?"

"Don't know, don't care either and neither will she when she gets a taste of this." I was walking out of the locker when Marcus dropped his towel for the benefit of his friend.

"Dude I ain't no qau dude so don't be flashing that horse cock at me, save it for your girl friend," said the guy with Marcus. I turned to walk out the door having to admit "horse cock" was an appropriate description. Limp the guys dong was about eight inches long and twice as thick as mine. Marcus stopped talking when he saw me watching. So I quickly left the locker room.

I was still shaking my head as I entered the lobby, when Karen walked up and said what's a matter.

"Nothing, there was a tall black dude in there who was hung like a horse." The moment I said this to Karen, I wondered why I mentioned it.

"Since when did you start checking guys out," Karen chided.

"I wasn't checking him out, he was just standing there, the guy was enormous, that's all."

"Wow aren't we defensive," Karen giggled

"Okay, okay it was the guy you were taking to anyway."

"Marcus, I'll have to tell him he has an admirer."

"Very funny," I said.

"What about the other black man was he big."

"I didn't see him, why do you ask."

"I don't know, just there was something dangerous about him."

"Dangerous, you want to know if he's hung and dangerous."

"Well he kept to himself, but a couple of times I caught him looking at me. Plus he did have a big package so I was curious."

"Sorry next time I'm in the locker room with those guys I'll ask them to let me measure their cocks."

Karen laughed and jumped into the car.

I knew Karen had a bit of a fantasy thing for black dudes because I had over heard her talking with her girl friend Jane a few months before. Jane had just discovered black sex a year before and was constantly talking up the black sex myth. Jane was on her third blackman and told Karen she would never date a white guy again. I over heard Karen tell Jane that she had never been with a black man, but found them very attractive. Marcus was an extremely good looking man so I had a feeling Karen found him handsome. When we got home nothing more was said about Marcus. A week later Karen and I were working out when Marcus walked up.

"Hello Karen can I get you to give me a spot," Marcus requested.

"Sure," Karen answered, then glanced at me for approval.

"No problem," I said, not thinking much of it. I continued working out, then made my way to the treadmill. From my vantage point I could see the gym from a Mirror that faced me. I could tell that Marcus was chatting Karen up. What had started out as one spot ended up with Karen doing the whole work out with Marcus.

I went into the locker room gathered my cloths and walked back out to the gym. Marcus was showing Karen some new exercises when I walked up.

"You done," Karen asked, breathing hard.

"Yep, you?"

"She's almost done, I have maybe another 20 minutes with her before we finish. My names Marcus. You must be Tim. Nice to meet you," Marcus said extending his hand. I shook his hand. Karen had already started another set so I told her I would meet her at home.

I'm not the jealous type, never have been. Still I found the situation very intriguing. I knew the dude was interested in Karen. I got in my car turned on the radio and watched through the gym windows. I really couldn't see anything and was ready to leave when Karen called my cell.

"Hey, Marcus invited me for a beer, mind if I join him?"

"No, don't mind at all," I answered without considering the consequences. After Karen hung up I wondered if I had made the right decision. For the first time I had to acknowledge that I was acting like one of those husbands I had read about. Did I want this guy to seduce my wife, clearly the answer was no. Still there I was, sitting in my car waiting for the guy to take my wife out for a drink.

Karen followed Marcus to a local pub were they stayed for about an hour and a half. Again I couldn't see inside and my imagination ran wild. At one point I almost walked inside, the green eyed monster almost getting the best of me. Then with my hand on the door handle, Karen walked out with Marcus right behind her.

Karen unlocked her door and turned to face Marcus. they exchanged a few words, then Marcus placed his hand under Karen's chin and raised her lips to his. The first kiss was short as Karen turned away breaking it off. Marcus stood his ground and again raised her lips to his. This time the kiss lingered, ten seconds, then twenty. Again Karen turned her face, but this time with his hands on her waist he pulled her close. Marcus leaned over and kissed her again, his hands cupping her ass as he pulled her ever closer.

My dick strained against my pants as I watched in disbelief. I felt as if I were watching the hottest porn movie of all time, it was incredible. Then to my chagrin Karen pushed him away and walked quickly to her car and drove off. I felt strange, almost disappointed. I was hooked.

I realized that Karen would beat me home so I called her cell and told her I was going to the grocery store to pick up some food. Karen seemed a little nervous but not distraught. when I got home Karen was in the shower. I climbed into bed and Karen came out of the shower rapped in a towel. My dick was still hard and seeing her in the towel, damp from the hot shower, made me even hornier.

Karen with out saying a word dropped the towel and climbed into bed. Her eye's were smoking with lust as she reached into my boxers and grabbed my dick. I thought that Karen would say something about my hard on, instead she kissed me, filling my mouth with her tongue. Karen nearly swallowed my tongue as she slipped her leg over mine. Then with her hand she guided my dick into her pussy. When Karen is excited she becomes very wet, but that's usually with foreplay. Not that night, she was literally gushing. My penis slipped into her womb with out any effort, as she aggressively rocked her hips.

"Slow down baby," I protested as I immediately edged near orgasm. I had nearly cum in the parking lot and was unprepared for Karen's lust.

"Baby the rubber," I said, as the cum started welling up in my nuts.

"No not fertile now, I want to feel you cum, but not yet, not yet," Karen said as she stopped moving completely. Unfortunately I was past the point of no return and started shooting off. Karen sensing my orgasm milked my penis with her strong muscles for every drop before my soft dick slipped out of her wet pussy.

"Wow sorry about that," I said as the dissatisfaction in her face was plain to see. "What got into to you?" I said defensively, having a good idea why she was so aggressive.

"Nothing," she said as she rolled off me on to her back, she leaned over and turned off the her lamp. Nothing else was said between us. I laid there for a time pondering what I had seen that night, then rolled over and fell asleep.

Two days later I arrived at the gym late to find Karen and Marcus already working out. I went into the locker room, changed and headed out to the weight room. Marcus was really putting Karen through her paces. Karen's top was saturated with sweat and her thick nipples were visible through her tights.

"I see you guys have a good head start on me," I said, making small talk when I walked up.

"Yes we are almost done," Marcus answered without looking at me as he reached around from behind Karen to assist her with the weights she was lifting. I could see he was very close to her, his cock almost pressed against her as.

"Keep your back straight K, that's it, good girl, now just one more, excellent," Marcus encouraged, as Karen fished the set.

"God I never was able to do that before," Karen exclaimed, proud of her hard work.

"Hi Tim," she said as an after thought.

"I guess I'll head over to the tread mill for a walk," was my response to Karen's disinterested greeting. I was setting up the machine when Marcus walked up.

"Hey Tim it's so nice outside me and Karen thought we would go for a run. Want to join us."

"No can do, bad knee."

"That's right Karen mentioned something about that. Okay, well we will be back in a bit."

"Cool, I'll be here," I said as I went back to setting up the treadmill and feeling a little left out.

"Oh Tim that was you in the locker room the other night wasn't it?"

"I'm sorry, what night?" I said suddenly realizing that Marcus had remembered our first unofficial meeting.

"I thought that was you, I was talking to my boy Alfonso, black dude, well it don't matter. See you later," he said with a grin and walked off. I knew something was amiss and as my wife exited the gym with Marcus I wondered exactly what was going to happen. As it turned out I wouldn't understand the full import of my exchange with Marcus for sometime.

Karen and Marcus returned shortly after I finished my workout. Karen walked up and asked if we could attend a woman's bodybuilding contest the next night. I said sure why not. Heck I thought what could be bad about seeing toned up women in bikinis. I found out later that Marcus was a personal trainer and had coached women bodybuilders in the past. According to Marcus, Karen had a lot of potential and wanted her to see what a contest was like.

The next day Karen called and told me she would meet me at the show. Karen said that Marcus was going to take her to the show early to see how the girls got ready for the competition. I was fine with that and arrived at the show on time. The place was more crowded than I anticipated so I took a seat near the back and looked for Karen and Marcus. The show was interesting but when the show ended there was no sign of Marcus or Karen. I called Karen's cell but it was turned off. Perturbed I got in my car and drove home. Pulling into the house Karen called my cell.

Karen told me they had stayed backstage with the contestants. She said that when the show was over she started chatting with one of the women and that by the time she went out into the auditorium I was nowhere to be found. Then she told me she was going with Marcus and a few of the girls to a nearby pub. Karen asked me to join them, but I was in no mood to party, so I declined. Hanging up I realized I had been short with Karen and felt guilty.

Then I thought about seeing Marcus kissing Karen and my dick stiffened. I knew he would hit up on the wife so I decided to see for myself. I jumped in the car and drove to the bar. Parking my car I decided to walk in to the bar. The place was big and crowded. Karen was sitting at a large table with two other couples. Marcus was sitting next to Karen who was sitting next to a broad shouldered black woman.

"Hey, I decided to come after all," I announced, as I walked up.

"Oh I'm so glad you could come honey. This is Wanda she won tonight."

The big black woman got up from her seat and shook my hand with a powerful squeeze. "Hi Tim, nice to meet you, I was talking to Karen about bodybuilding, I think she has what it takes to be successful in our sport. In fact I think I have her convinced to start training with me tomorrow. The only thing we need is your okay. So what do you think, did you like what you saw tonight." Wanda's voice was very deep, man like.

The whole suggestion caught be by surprise. Yes many of the women were very hot and I found them very attractive. Wanda on the other hand was big, very big. Wanda's shoulders were wider than mine. I figured she was Karen's height about five feet six inches, but with six inch spikes she was like six feet tall and towered over my five seven.

Earlier in her bikini Wanda had easily dominated the contest. Six pack abs, well defined arms, shoulders and massive legs made her the easy choice of the judges.

"Well?" Wanda said before I could answer.

"Yes I guess," was all I managed to say before Wanda sat down and padded the seat next to her. Marcus was the next to chime in with how time consuming bodybuilding was and how Karen would need my support and understanding. The rest of the night was centered around Marcus and Wanda explaining to Karen what would be expected.

The rest of the evening was uneventful, except that I caught Wanda on a few occasions staring at Karen like a man does when he is lusting for that woman. That was always a fantasy for me and I wondered about that butch voice Wanda had.

The next day Karen called me at work to say she was going with Marcus and Wanda to work out at a different gym. I asked if I could come over and she said sure but that the gym was a women's only, devoted to bodybuilding. I arrived after work to find a no frills, all business gym. Gray dingy walls, mirrors, a heavy dose of rap and lots of free weights. Two extremely dark tanned blonds were working out at Marcus's direction. Wanda and Karen were working shoulders.

I was about to walk over to Karen when a tall thin black man placed his hand on my chest impeding my forward motion.

"Can I help you?" The man said curtly.

"I'm here to see my wife."

"Gym's not open to the public you have to leave."

I heard Marcus shout over the music "Dennis, it's okay let him in, Karen's husband."

Dennis gave me kind of a smirk, and allowed me to walk around him.

"Sorry about that we don't allow outsiders in to watch training. Trade secrets. The girls here are constantly in the top ten, part of that is our workout routines. We keep those to ourselves. The other thing is no distractions," said Marcus as he led me back to Karen. I watched for a little while and told Karen I would meet her home.

The next few weeks were busy for me at work. Karen it seemed was spending all her time at the gym. Wanda called the house frequently when I was home. The girls either talked about excise or nutrition. Karen was usually exhausted by the time I got home from work. Karen's day usually began with a run. Sometimes Wanda would join her, or one of the other girls. The second week Karen told me she wanted to work part time. Wanda had told her she had potential and that she needed to devote more time to the sport. I supported Karen and told her to go for it.

Two weeks after she had started the program you could see the changes in her body. Karen was definitely more buff. Karen rarely talked about Marcus, even when I ask about him. It seemed that Wanda was her main coach. Plus Karen was so consumed about working out, she had little time for anything else. The more involved Karen became with body building the less I thought about Marcus trying to fuck Karen. Karen was either at the gym or home now.

I guess it was going on the third week when Karen's sex drive went into overdrive. I came home one night and Karen led me to the couch were she opened her robe and showed me her freshly shaved pussy. Not trimmed mind you but completely bald. "Wow for me," I exclaimed getting a boner immediately.

"Two weeks from now is my first show and Wanda suggested I shave, since the bottoms I'm wearing are tiny," she said with a smile. I couldn't be certain at the time but it seemed that Karen's clit was larger. Karen pushed me back down on the couch, so that I was sitting at eye level with her fresh shaved pussy. Placing a foot on the seat she pushed her bear cunt into my face and with out further coaxing I ate her. Karen reacted as if she hadn't had sex in a month, which was close. She was wild and must of cum two or three times as I sucked and licked her inflamed clit.

That was the start of some incredible sex. Every night after the gym no matter how hard she had worked out she wanted sex. Not just plain sex but eat me for an hour and fuck me three times sex. I simply couldn't keep up.

The next weekend I had a late morning T-time and rolled into the house about two in the afternoon. Wanda's car was parked out front of the house.i called out for Karen and when she didn't answer I looked out on the pool area. Wanda and Karen were nude sun bathing. Wanda's black body glistened with oil, her black nipples, thick and protruding. Karen too was nude. I opened the sliding door and announced my presences.

"Well ladies hows it going," I said expecting the girls to cover up. Then I noticed the Champlain bottles and orange juice. Neither woman made an effort to cover up.

"Just in time to join the party," Wanda exclaimed. I leaned over and kissed Karen hello and for the first time noticed the girls were not just topless but completely nude. I sat down next to Karen facing Wanda. I picked up Karen's glass and took a drink of her Mimosa. I could tell Karen was buzzed pretty good. I glanced at Wanda who overtly spread her legs, giving me an unobstructed view of her hairless cunt.



Wanda's cunt lips were big, and her clit huge. The black skin which comprised her pussy lips was extremely dark and contrasted sharply with the large pink head of her clit.

Wanda's eye's met mine.

"Tanning nude is the only way, otherwise the tan lines show when we pose. I told you Karen he wouldn't mind. You don't mind, do you Tim?"

"Really honey it's just us, I hope your not upset," Karen slurred.

"No, no it's fine with me." I said with a laugh. Wanda kept her legs spread, and I felt myself going hard.

"Wanda brought the Campaign and orange juice over and one thing led to the other. I don't know how good this is for my training though. I'm pretty drunk."

"I can tell." I answered.

"All work and no play isn't good either. In any event dear go to the frig and bring out another bottle and some OJ Tim." The last being more of a command than a request. I got up and tried to disguise my hard on.

"Don't forget a glass, sugar. Oh and pour a couple of shots of that 1800 Cuervo."

I was getting things together when, all of a sudden Wanda walked up behind me and grabbed my still hard dick.

"You know I thought you were hard when you got up, out there. This black pussy has you hot don't it?" Wanda's strong hand forcefully squeezed my dick and balls.

"Wanda, Karen might." Wanda squeezed harder making me wince with pain, my legs feeling week. Wanda had pulled me against her with her free arm in a semi-bear hug. Her hot breath, smelling of wine, breathing huskily on the back of my neck.

"That's not my question, why is your dick hard sugar, just answer the question."

Incredibly my dick seemed to respond to her forceful grip.

"Yes."

"Yes what?"

"Yes I like your pussy."

"That's what I thought," she whispered hotly in my ear, giving me goosebumps. Then spinning me around, I faced her. She had heels on again and was taller than me, as I looked into her face. Wanda wasn't beautiful, but in that moment I found her irresistible.

The next thing I knew she was kissing me, her arms pulling me tightly against her. I could feel her hard body pressing against me, her breasts incredibly firm. Her tongue entered my mouth and I kissed her passionately, grinding my dick against her rock hard thigh.

"That's better," she said. "Now let me give you a taste of this black pussy, kneel down sugar and don't worry about Karen, she ain't coming in here. Kneel down sugar." I knelt before her, my face passing between her big tits, the smell of coca-nut oil filling my senses. I was hard as a rock with excitement, so hard my dick ached.

Wanda pulled a chair out from the breakfast table and place her heal adorned foot on the seat, spreading her gaping woman hood before me. Grabbing the back of my head she pushed my mouth toward her engorged clit. Wanda's clit seemed even larger close up. I lapped at her clit gently with my tongue, the musky sent of her pussy filling my nostrils.

"That's right sugar, lick that clitty, you like that black pussy don't you."

I nodded affirmatively as I continued lapping at those huge cunt lips.

"Now suck my clitty sugar, suck it hard." I sucked her clitoris into my mouth. At two and a half inches long it was like a small cock. With both hands on the side of my face she held me firmly in place as she started fucking my mouth with her clitoris. What was crazy was how Wanda's clit grew hard and extended. I knew I was making her feel good and became even more turned on. Wanda pushed my face away from her wet cunt and looked down at my face.

"Undue your pants sugar I want you to play with yourself. Hurry now."

I fumbled with my shorts.

"Good now take your under ware down and drop them down to your knees." Wanda looked down at me and smiled as I complied with her request. My dick throbbed I was so excited.

"Good Timmy, now play with it. that's it," she said as she guided my face back to her enlarged clitoris. Wanda pumped and pushed her clit into my mouth and said, "suck it sugar, that's it, bring me off, make me cum."

I was so excited I moaned and began to ejaculate. Cum shot out of my dick and on to my hand. Wanda sensing my orgasm pushed her clit even harder into my mouth. Rocking her hips hard against my face to the point of hurting me.

Suddenly I felt Wanda tremble as she came hard. "Oh sugar that was a nice one." she said releasing my head and looking down at my shrinking dick.

"I don't know about that dick of yours but you do have a sweet mouth," She chuckled as she grabbed the tray with the bottle of Champagne and tequila off the counter and walked outside. I struggled with the mess of having cum on my hands and penis while my shorts were down by my knees.

I went into the room changed into a bathing suit and joined the girls outside.

The girls were in the process of doing the shots when I pulled up a chair. Karen coughed a little on the booze.

"God I'm drunk, this can't be good for training. Honey I think I'm a little drunk." Karen giggled as she held up the empty shot glass.

"Timmie, be a sweetie and get us another shot sugar." Wanda said handing me her shot glass with a wink.

"Oh and take them shorts off when you come back here, it's not fair us being naked and you dressed. Right Karen?

"That's right." Karen chimed in.

When I returned Wanda had moved her chair closer to Karen"s. Pulling out a tube of tanning lotion, Wanda told Karen to turn over so she could apply the lotion evenly.

"Wait before you turn over lets do these shots, and you big boy drop the shorts." Wanda said, as the girls did the shots and watched me pull down my bathing suit. I took the lounge chair opposite Wanda next to Karen and sat down.

"I can put it on myself Wanda," Karen slurred.

"That's no fun, besides you need to put this on evenly or it will look streaky. Wait till you feel this stuff on your body. They put stuff in here that makes you tingle all over. Your going to love it. Now turn over."

Karen turned over on her stomach and Wanda began applying the lotion, starting at her feet. Wanda's powerful hand's rubbed the lotion into Karen's legs, massaging the lotion in careful to avoid missing any spots. When she started working on the back of Karen's thigh's Karen remarked that she could feel a light tingling sensation that she claimed felt good.

"Well what about the massage girlfriend?"

"Oh that feels good too."

"It's important we don't miss any spots," Wanda said as she rubbed the lotion with both hands first on one leg then the other. with each stroke her hands moved up Karen's inter thigh closer and closer to her pussy.

"Open up honey," Wanda whispered as he hands bumped Karen's pussy. Kare's legs parted as Wanda skillfully rubbed her inter thighs.

"They make some of this lotion that is really strong. this is mild, how do you like it?"

"Hmmmm," Karen mumbled. My dick was getting hard just watching Wanda work on Karen.

"Have you been putting the cream on were I told you?"

Karen nodded her head.

"You have been rubbing it on right here." With that I saw Wanda place her thumb on Karen's clit and rubbed it gently.

It seemed like it took a moment for Karen to react.

"Wanda what are you doing," she said coming up on her elbows and clamping her legs together.

"Nothing honey, just having some fun is all. Tim you don't mind do you. Look Karen Tim is sporting a hard one!" Karen looked in my direction. My penis was hard.

"All men love watching girls together, don't they Tim?" Wanda questioned. I sat there nodding my head like a dork.

"Karen relax let me finish your back and Tim why don't you make a Champagne run honey." With that as my cue, I got up and went into the house got my keys. Then going into the back bedroom I peeked out the blinds. I was a few feet from were the girls were lying. Wanda was now working on Karen's shoulders, then finishing with the back of Karen's arms tapped her back for Karen to turn over. The window was open and the girl;s were right below were I was standing. Karen wanted to finish putting on the lotion but Wanda nodded her head and continued applying the lotion, starting on Karen's feet. Methodically she worked her way up Karen legs.

Then Wanda said something that shocked me.

"Karen is Tim good in bed."

"I think so, why do you ask," Karen chuckled.

"Just that he's not to big in the man department."

"He's plenty big for me," Karen said defensively.

"Don't get upset Karen, I was just asking. Can I ask you another question, have you ever been with a black guy?"

"No." Karen responded as Wanda massaged the lotion on to her feet.

"I want to tell you something but don't want to cause a problem, it's kind of delicate. So what I'm about to tell you has to remain between us. Do you think Marcus is good looking?"

"Yes," Karen said . Wanda was slowly working her way up Karen's calf's.

"This is the part I need your absolute secrecy, it seems that Marcus has caught Tim staring at him three or four times in the locker room."

"What, what do you mean."

"Marcus said it was probably nothing, but there has been a few times when Marcus has caught Tim staring at his cock."

"Really." I could see that Karen was taken aback by the revelation, for that matter so was I.

"Has he ever said anything to you about being attracted to men, he does seem a little feminine."

"Feminine, I never really thought of Tim as feminine, he did mention that Marcus was really big, but." I could see that Karen was confused and the liquor wasn't helping.

"God he told you that, why would a guy tell his wife that another man was hung. I guess if I were a gay guy and saw a man like Marcus I would be attracted to him too. He is hung like a stallion."

At this point I didn't know what to do, I didn't know if Wanda was making all this up or relaying something that Marcus said so I just listened.

"That's what Tim said. You know I joked with him about that. That he was gay checking Marcus out and he got all defensive. God you think he could be." Karen was trying to take it all in as Wanda kept up the massage. Wanda worked the lotion into Karen's thighs, spreading her legs gently as she did.

"I don't know, his penis is small and so are his balls, not that that makes you gay. But if he's looking at another guy's cock, well, maybe he leans that way. I noticed that earlier when I was putting lotion on you he didn't even get that big when he's hard. Most black men would have tried to join in immediately."

Karen didn't respond, I could tell she was thinking things over.

"You think he's small, I mean I always thought he was enough for me. He always makes me cum Wanda."

"With his mouth I bet."

"Well yeah, but." Karen never finished her sentence.

"Well if he ain't gay then maybe he's a cuck. You know one of those guys that get's off seeing his wife have sex with another guy."

"My god I never thought of any of those things."

"Enough about Timmy, I know someone with a really big cock who likes you."

"Who?"

"Alfonso."

"And how do you know that?"

"That he likes you or has a really big cock?"

"Both," Karen giggled.

"He told me for one and Alfonso and I use to go out. We're friends now but at one time we were pretty close. Talk about a lover, my god can that man fuck. he has the most beautiful cock, thick and black. Once a woman tries that cock she's hooked. I have a DVD of him in a movie"

"Movie, DVD, how come you're not together anymore."

"I started seeing Marcus."

"God Alfonso is handsome, in a bad boy sort of way," Karen said in her deepest voice, Wanda's massage taking her into another world.

Karen's eye's were closed and as Wanda neared Karen's pussy she seemed to clench her legs together. Wanda skirted Karen's pussy but not by much. Then started on Karen's stomach. Gently she worked her way up Karen's torso till she arrived at Karen's boobs. Karen's nipples were clearly extended and hard, this was not loss on Wanda.

"Have you noticed how the cream makes you sensitive." Wanda caressed Karen's tits, massaging the lotion into her skin. Wanda passed her hand over Karen's nipples, once, then again. Karen's nipples were rock hard. Karen's nipples are super sensitive so I knew she was turned on. Wanda whispered something then leaned over and kissed Karen.

The kiss was nothing more than a peck on the lips. But Wanda was now pinching and pulling on Karen's nipples. Karen's eyes were open and she was staring at Wanda's black fingers working on her nipple's. My dick was hard again. I couldn't believe my eyes, Wanda was seducing my wife. It was the most exciting thing I had ever witnessed. Wanda leaned over and kissed Karen. This time Karen responded passionately. Karen pulled Wanda down on top of her wrapping her arm's around Wanda's broad shoulders. Wanda worked her powerful thigh between Karen's legs. The women were intertwined, touching each other when Wanda lifted up and fed Karen one of her black nipples. Wanda held her tit as Karen hungrily licked and sucked her nipple.

"I'm not the first girl you've been with am I?" Karen glassy eyed nodded no.

"Was she black?" Karen again nodded no, as Wanda again fed her the thick black nipple.

"You and I are going to get along great Karen," Wanda said in triumph as Karen hungrily sicked her tits. Wanda then reached between Karen's legs and ran her fingers over Karen's slit. Even from were I was watching it was clear Karen was soaking wet. Wanda worked one then two fingers into Karen's wet cunt. With her thumb Wanda rubbed Karen's clit driving Karen absolutely wild to the point that I worried neighbors would hear Karen have her first orgasm. Wanda then proceeded to work a third and finally a fourth finger into my wife's gaping hole. Karen body seemed to convulse with the strength of her second orgasm.

Wanda worked her hand in and out of Karen's pussy. Each time she plunged her fingers into Karen cunt, I could see Wanda forcefully lift Karen's ass off the lounger. I thought it would hurt Karen but it had a completely opposite effect.

"Oh Wanda, god your fucking me so hard, Harder, fuck me harder."

"Don't worry baby girl this is just the beginning."

The entire scene had me so excited I too came for a second time that day. What happened next blew me away. Wanda removed her hand from Karen's pussy leaving a gaping whole. Then Wanda stood up by the lounge chair and spreading her legs reached down and exposed her big clit. Wanda then swung a leg over the chair so the she was straddling Karen's face.

"I have something for you baby," Wanda said, then spreading her large pussy lips I watched as Karen's tongue flicked out licking Wanda's clit. Karen seemed insatiable as she devoured Wanda's big clit. Wanda's powerful body dwarfed Karen's as she pressed her cunt down on my wife's face.

Holding Karen's hair she began grinding down forcefully. "That's it baby suck it hard, yes baby girl, I knew you wanted this pussy ever since the night of the show. Ahhhhhh that's it I'm cuming.

Cum dribbled on to my swimsuit as I squeezed and pumped my dick. I continued watching and stroking my dick as Wanda rubbed her cunt on Karen's mouth. Wanda's pussy seemed to cover Karen's mouth and nose completely.

Karen tapped gently on Wanda's butt several times, then the taping became more urgent.

"Not yet baby girl, not yet, suck it harder make me cum again,"

Wanda commanded. With her powerful hands she held Karen's head against the lounge chair. Karen's body was twisting one way then the other. I realized Karen couldn't breath. All of a sudden Wanda lifted her pussy off of Karen's face. Karen immediately gasped for air.

"Light headed, good, now touch yourself." I could see Karen had a glassy eyed look as she peered up at Wanda. Karen's hand dropped between her legs and she began rubbing her clit.

"Now we're going to do it again, this time I want you to cum, but you have to trust me okay." Wanda looked over her shoulder to check Karen touching herself.

"Here honey let me," Wanda said obviously not satisfied with Karen touching herself. Wanda again inserted three fingers into Karen's wet cunt.

Then with her free hand she placed her cunt lips over Karen's nose and sat firmly on her face. Wanda began working Karen's pussy feverishly at the same time commanding Karen to suck harder

Thirty seconds then forty five seconds went by then Karen tapped Wanda's ass. Karen began bucking up against Wanda's hand each time Wanda forced her finger into her pussy. At the same time Wanda's eye's seemed to roll back into her head as she mashed her cunt into my wife's face.

Both women were clearly in the throws of an orgasm when I came for the third time. This time just a few drops dribbled out of my shrinking dick, but the orgasm was strong. Outside Karen began thrashing violently. I wasn't sure if it was an orgasm or just her need to breath.

Wanda had Karen's ponytail pulled hard so that Karen was pinned beneath the huge woman.

"Just a little more baby girl, that's it, there it is I'm cumming, I'm cumming baby girl." Wanda moaned as she arched her back and forcefully ground her pussy into Karen's face. Karen's thrashing continued but to a lessor degree, almost coming to a complete stop before Wanda freed her.

"You okay, how was that," Wanda asked.

Karen could hardly speak as she gulped air. Realizing the girls would be expecting me, I immediately took off to the store. I was only gone a few minutes, but when I returned Wanda was gone.

I found Karen inside taking a shower. When she finished she walked into the bedroom wrapped in a towel.

"So did you enjoy the show,"Karen said as she dropped the towel and walked over to were I was sitting on the side of the bed. Karen's skin had already turned a golden brown, her hair was wet, she was beautiful.

"What do you mean," I said playing dumb. That didn't work. Dropping the towel Karen reached for my crotch and started rubbing my penis.

"Tim, Wanda told me she saw you watching us. So don't lie, now were you watching?"

"Yes."

"Did you like seeing me with Wanda?"

"Yes."

"Did it make you hard?"

"Yes," I said as my dick grew firm. This was the fourth time that day and my penis was sore to the touch. Karen squeezed my balls causing me to wince.

"Did that hurt baby?"

"A little."

"I'm sorry baby but I need some of this right now," Karen said, firmly squeezing my penis this time.

"Take off those shorts." Karen was still quite intoxicated and unusually demanding. I dropped my shorts. Karen pushed me back on the bed and with one quick motion grabbed my dick and mounted me. My penis slipped into her wet slit with little effort. Karen felt stretched after her tryst with Wanda.

Karen got up on the balls of her feet, her favorite position, so that she was squatting over me then looking between our bodies she started sliding up and down on my dick. She seemed out of control and became frustrated that my semi hard dick kept sliding out of her pussy. Having cum three times in the last four hours there was no way I could sustain a hard on and when I slipped out soft a third time Karen rolled off of me.

Nothing was said, so I got up to get a beer and when I returned Karen was sleeping. It was early so I called a friend and went over to his place to catch a college game on TV. I got home late, half drunk and crashed.

The next morning I woke with a splitting head ache. Karen was already up in the kitchen cooking up some eggs. We drank coffee and made small talk. I asked her about the cream she and Wanda had mentioned. I found out it was a testosterone cream which would help build muscle. I also learned it could cause clitoris enlargement and sensitivity, which explained Wanda's protruding clitoris.



Karen said that the cream she was using was mild and would not produce the changes in her body that Wanda experienced. Karen did say her clit was very sensitive. I told her that her clot did appear larger but she said that was do to the fact that she was completely hairless now and it appeared more pronounced.

After breakfast Karen made us Bloody Mary's. We sat outside by the pool and spoke about what happened the day before. Karen was concerned that I was upset with her. I assured her that I was not. Karen seemed to think that she had been unfaithful to me. I repeatedly had to reassure her that I was not angry or disappointed in her. In fact I told her that I had found it very exciting.

Then out of the blue, she told me that if I wanted to be with a man it would not upset her. I became a little angry at that point as I recalled Karen's conversation with Wanda the day before.

I told Karen that I was in no way bi-sexual or curious. Karen shrugged, then told me that if I ever changed my mind it would be okay with her. but she didn't drop the subject.

"So why all the interest in Marcus and his cock?" The question placed me between a rock and a hard place. I had no alternative but to tell her the truth.

"I was just wondering how you would react to the fact that the guy who was flirting with you in the gym had a big cock is all."

Karen appeared puzzled. "So you tell me this other guy has this amazing cock just to see my reaction. And what did you expect, I mean did you want me to be turned on, or attracted to him, I don't understand."

"I just wanted to see what would happen, is all."

"You just wanted to see what would happen. I get the feeling your not telling me everything. Did you want me to go to bed with him?"

"No, it's like, it turns me on when other men flirt with you."

"So how does telling me he has a big cock, cause him to flirt with me, this is getting confusing." I could tell Karen was frustrated, but I felt very uncomfortable telling her I wanted her to flirt with him.

"I thought if you were a little curious, then you would flirt with him and he would flirt with you. Honestly I don't know what I was thinking."

"Let me get this straight, you want me to flirt with other men, because it turns you on."

"Sort of, I guess."

"And if I flirt with them is it okay if more happens?"

"I don't know."

"You don't know if it would it make you angry if I fucked the guy, fucked Marcus. Are you saying you are turned on by the idea of another man touching me having sex with me."

"Karen it's just a fantasy, it will never happen right."

"Just a fantasy?"

I left the question hanging afraid to answer.

Karen shook her head and got up and went inside. Later when I went inside Karen hung up the phone and told me Wanda and some friends from the gym were going to come over.

Wanda showed up around noon with Cristina another female bodybuilder and her boyfriend Dennis and his brother Alfonso. Dennis was the skinny black guy who worked at the gym. Cristina was white, blond, blue eyed and almost as big as Wanda. I had seen her at the gym, she was very attractive.

Dennis like I said was a skinny guy, but about 6'3". I didn't think the guy was all that much, but I had to admit Cristina his girlfriend was hot. Alfonso was the same height as Dennis but well muscled. He wore a tank top which revealed a heavily tattooed body with thick arms. Thug like he seemed to ignore me during introductions and his attention seemed very focused on Karen.

Then it hit me, Alfonso was the other guy from the gym, the guy who had been talking with Marcus.

The four of them walked out to the pool with Karen while I mixed a batch of Margarita's. I had just finished filling the pitcher when all of a sudden a hand slipped into my swim suit, it was Wanda.

"Oh so soft," she said as she squeezed my soft penis. "I think I can make it hard though, what do you think."

"Wanda," I said alarmed, as I peered over my shoulder at the pool. Karen was sitting with Cris and Dennis. I noticed Karen was topless. Wanda's expert touch trying to make me hard.

"So Karen says you want to see her fuck a black man."

"I didn't say that," I answered as I turned around to face Wanda. Wanda's hand was in my shorts massaging my penis. Wanda still had a t-shirt on over her bathing suit.

"Come on Tim, it's okay, Karen told me everything. Hell for a while there we thought you were gay. Your not gay right?"

"No." I was actually getting excited again even though my dick and balls hurt from over use the last two days.

"So how long have you wanted to see Karen fuck another man."

I stood there unable to answer, but my dick was getting hard. having this discussion with Wanda was a turn on.

"Is it any man or a black man you want to see fucking Karen, sugar, go on you can tell me."

"I, ah, I'm not sure," I mumbled.

"Kneel down sugar, you know what I want." Wanda placed one hand on my shoulder and gently pushed down, at the same time she squeezed my balls hard enough to make me wince with pain. The effect caused my knees to almost buckle as I knelt before her. Wanda then moved her bikini to the side exposing her massive clit.

"Go on baby suck Wanda's pussy." I found her request irresistible. Inhaling the smell of her woman hood made me insane. Without hesitation I hungrily devoured her clit. I sucked and licked at her pussy. I could feel her clit expand in my mouth as I sucked on it.

"Oooh that feels good baby, I have to say you know how to suck pussy Tim. Are you playing with yourself?"

I moaned as my hand began pumping my dick. Wanda took my head in her hands and drove her pussy hard against my mouth.

"Did you know that Alfonso has a really big cock, I brought him over so Karen could see what a really big cock looks like. Would you like to see his big cock in Karen. I bet you would, wouldn't you."

I moaned in agreement.

The image of Karen fucking a black man raced through my mind like a hundred other times. My dick started to expand, I was getting close to cumming again.

"I'm right ain't I sugar, look at you, your shaking all over." Wanda was right I was so excited I had started trembling. Confessing my fantasy to Wanda seemed to make me even more excited.

Looking up at Wanda I nodded yes again and Wanda smiled. "That's right keep doing that baby, suck it harder," Wanda moaned as her eye lids fluttered. Wanda started cumming just as I did. Then Wanda seemed to gush, soaking my mouth and face with her cum. I on the other hand barely ejaculated, the strain actually causing me pain.

I stood up on shaky legs and started gathering up the Margarita pitcher and glasses.

"Sugar, go change your t-shirt," Wanda ordered. Looking down I noticed the front of my shirt was soaked with Wanda's juices.

When I returned Wanda was looking out the window towards the pool. Hearing me walk in she turned smiling and said,

"Alfonso seems to have taken and interest in Karen, you may get your wish sooner than you think. Alfonso may be a little crude, but he does know how to satisfy a women. I believe once Karen gets a taste of Alfonso she'll forget about Marcus."

"Marcus?" I said, out loud wondering what Wanda meant.

"Sugar you are slow ain't you. Marcus likes innocent married girls like your wife, once he finds out she's fucking Alfonso, that will be the end of that, see."

"Not really," I said. "Besides I'm having second thoughts about all this."

"Listen, Marcus is mine and I don't share, especially with some white bitch, second thoughts, it's a little late for that, come here."

I walked over to Wanda who directed that I look outside. Alfonso was sitting in my lounge chair next to Karen. Karen was topless, on her side, facing Alfonso. Alfonso was talking to Karen and she seemed totally engrossed in what he was saying.

"Now I thought you just got through telling me how you wanted to see that wife of your fuck a black man."

"Well I don't know." I said wondering if it was such a good idea now. I didn't like getting manipulated and clearly that was Wanda's intent.

"Okay, well let it play out a while, lets see what happens, we cool?"

"Well, we will see," I said gathering the drinks and walking outside. I was conflicted no doubt. On the one hand I was close to realizing my fantasy. Until just a few weeks before I never imagined anything like this happening. I had never met people like Marcus or Wanda and their friends. On the other hand I felt as if i were losing control of the situation.

Serving up the drinks I took the chair next to Wanda's. Karen was in deep conversation with Alfonso although i didn't know what they were talking about. Later I made a second pitcher of Margarita's, served those and jumped into the pool.

Looking at Karen talking to Alfonso, I couldn't help but marvel how much my wife had changed in just over three weeks. Karen had softened the color of her hair, from a bleached out platinum to a sandy blond. Her skin was a dark golden brown from the sun and lotion.

Now with her body oiled I could see the definition of her well toned muscles. Karen had lost a pound or two of fat and replaced it with muscle. It was Dennis who interrupted my daydream.

"Dude it's just to hot for these shorts, you girls are having all the fun."

"Well don't let us stop you," Wanda chimed.

The next thing I knew Dennis dropped his shorts. I tried not to stare, but the guy was hung. Then with out invitation Alfonso stood up right next to Karen and dropped his shorts. Dennis was big, Alfonso was huge. Alfonso's cock hung over massive balls, limp it was every bit of seven or eight inches long and very thick.

I caught Karen staring at Alfonso's cock then she looked over at Wanda as if to say, my god. Wanda smiled and gave Karen a wink.

"Ladies next," that was Dennis and moments later Wanda, Christina and Karen followed suit.

"Tim you too, right Karen? Wanda said to my wife.

"Come on Tim drop-em," Karen said with a giggle as she slipped out of her bikini bottoms. I should have stayed in the pool, my mistake. Stepping out of the pool I took off my shorts.

"Dam that pool must be fucking cold dude." Dennis yelled out pointing at my shriveled penis. Everyone laughed except Karen. I tried to go with the joke.

"It is," I laughed, looking down at myself, wishing I had said nothing. Karen who was looking in my direction just turned towards Alfonso and began talking to him.

For the next few minutes I sat in the chair wishing I could be someplace else. I felt left out as Wanda spoke to Cristina and Dennis. Later I got up slipped on my shorts and went inside to get another round of drinks.

Moments later Wanda walked in she was dressed.

"How about you and I make a store run."

"We have everything," I said.

"Timmie, Timmie, Timmie, lord, what in the world do you need child. If you want Alfonso and Karen to get together we needed to give them some space. We tell them we are going to the store and let Alfonso do the rest."

"Wanda, I don't think so, this whole thing is getting to crazy, first Karen probably won't want to do anything and I don't want this dude thinking he can force her. Second, what about protection?"

"Sugar, Alfonso ain't gonna force nothing and he just did a competition were they took blood, he's clean."

"Yeah, but I meant like Karen getting pregnant protection."

"She's not on the pill?"

"No, we use condoms."

"Condoms well I'm sure Alfonso will use a condom, anyway I believe his tubes were tied."

"Well I don't think this is a good idea."

"Sugar what you afraid of," she purred as she walked closer to me.

"Nothing, just everything is happening so fast."

"Look, lets you and I go for a ride, we can come back and watch, see what happens." Wanda was close now and her hand brushed my stiffing penis.

"Well I guess we could leave and go around the block or something," I said my resolve weakening as she gently massaged my dick.

"Good I'll be right back."

Looking out the window Wanda said something to the group, then pulled Alfonso aside and spoke to him for a few seconds.

Wanda walked back in took my hand and we climbed into the car.

"I told them we were going to the store. "

"Did Karen say anything?"

"No, pull over here." We had gone less than a block from the house. Getting out of the car we walked to the house. We decided on a small office that joins the master bedroom and has a view of the pool.

When we looked out to the pool Dennis was taking video of Christina, Karen and Alfonso.

"Dennis is the camera man at the gym," Wanda said anticipating my question.

"Well I don't like this at all, what the fuck, nude pictures of my wife, they could end up any where."

"Jesus, relax would you, your such an asshole sometimes. What are you ashamed of she's a beautiful woman."

Dennis was directing, so that Cristina was on one side of Alfonso and Karen was on the other. Both women were dwarfed by Alfonso who seemed a foot taller than both girls.Alfonso cold black skin contrasted sharply with the golden tanned bodies of Cristina and Karen. Alfonso cock was still soft but seemed larger as it hung to the side of his big balls.

Then Dennis said something and Cristina, reached over and took Alfonso cock into her small white hand. Cristina stroked it several times until it was semi-hard and about eight inches long and now very thick.

Christina said something to Karen, what ever it was Karen shook her head no and laughed. Christina continued stroking Alfonso until his cock was hard.

"I guess Dennis doesn't care what she does." I said.

"Dennis films Christina all the time, they have a good relationship."

Then Dennis motion for Cristina to move away and he said something to Karen and Alfonso. They turned to face each other. Alfonso placed his hands on Karen's waist.

Dennis said something else and Karen placed her hand on Alfonso shoulders. Karen's breast were touching Alfonso chest. Alfonso drew her closer, his cock touching her stomach.

Dennis said something else and Alfonso leaned over and kissed Karen. The first kiss didn't last long but I could hear Dennis and Christina voicing encouragement. This time Alfonso dropped his black hands on to Karen's ass lifting her on to her tip-toes.

Alfonso massive hands massaged Karen's ass as he kissed her again, this time deeply. As they kissed his hand moved from her ass to her tit. I waited for Karen to react but she seemed paralyzed. Alfonso continued massaging her tit and kissing Karen. Then Alfonso lifted her leg up on to his hip. His cock between her legs.

"God she's going to let him fuck her right there." Wanda said excitedly as she squeezed my rock hard dick. I was speechless.

Alfonso was so much taller than Karen he had to bend his knees to position his cock. The blue black helmet of his cock curved upwards so that it rubbed against Karen's sensitive pussy lips.

Karen finally realizing what was happening playfully pushed Alfonso away. Then Karen quickly walked over to her lounge chair, grabbed her t-shirt and slipped it on. As Karen Walked towards the back door Wanda released her grip on my penis and signaled quite with her fingers over her lips.

Wanda left the study, just as Karen walked into the house. I stood behind the door to the study, peering throught the crack between the door and jam.

"Are you back already, were is Tim." My wife said, sounding flustered.

"He just dropped me off, he was going to the driving range, then meeting some friends at a sports bar."

"What?" Karen questioned, her face twisted in puzzlement.

"Well we got to talking and I confronted him about, you know his wanting you to be with other guys. I told him he needed to give you some space if he really wanted it to happen. I told him that today would be a good day to start, that I thought that you were attracted to Alfonso. Hell he didn't even think about it, next thing I know he says he's going to the driving range and for me to tell you to have fun."

I thought the story was so lame, that Karen wouldn't believe it, that she would call me, instead I got the surprise of my life.

"So he really wants me to have sex with Alfonso? I can hardly believe it."

"God Karen what do you want Tim to do, write it out for you. He leaves you here, nude by the pool with a man that looks like Alfonso."

"Wanda I don't know, I mean just moments ago Alfonso kissed me, he's so hot. Oh my god he's so sexy and big, I'm wet just thinking about him. You know how attracted I was to Marcus and I still am, but there is something about Alfonso. Now that I've seen him naked, my god what a man."

"Well the feeling is mutual. He told me you are the hottest woman at the gym. I'm jealous really, if I were you I would jump at the chance to be with him."

"Oh I want too, but I'm married. Did Alfonso really say that."

"Yes he did and your husband also wants you, pardon my language, to fuck him, what are you waiting for?"

"God I can't believe I'm having these thoughts. You sure Tim was okay with this. I have wanted Alfonso since the first day you showed me the movie he made. God the man is so hot. I'm so wet just thinking about him."

"Look you wait here, I'll bring him to you." Wanda walked outside, and spoke to Alfonso for about a minute or so. Karen waited there in the kitchen just staring out to the pool area. Indecision masking her face. Wanda returned, Alfonso in hand.

"Here you go," Wanda said as she placed Alfonso's hand in Karen's.

"I'm going to leave you two alone now, have fun."

As Wanda turned to walk out she glanced in my direction and winked. I knew this was my moment of truth. I knew what was going to happen, I did nothing.

Alfonso wasted little time as he reached down and pulled Karen's t-shirt over her head. Karen raising her arms in an unspoken gesture of submission. Alfonso gazed at her body as Karen reached out and took his heavy cock into her hands. Alfonso's cock was still semi-hard but stiffened fast as Karen tenderly stroked it.

Karen stared at the black shaft in her hand as if it were something to be treasured, something to worship.

"You like that don't you baby, going to make sure you get all of that you want."

Karen's eye's shifted from Alfonso blue black cock to his face.

"Yes," she said her breath quickening. Alfonso leaned over and kissed her, his hand grabbing Karen's hair drawing her to him. His free hand squeezing her tit hard. Even from were I was standing I could see my wife's nipple harden under his touch. Karen's chest heaved with excitement.

Then Alfonso leaned over and kissed her. With his arm around her waist he effortlessly pulled her up on to her tip toes. His free hand grabbing her tit, pulling and pinching her thick nipple. Karen moaned as Alfonso's kiss had the desired effect.

Suddenly without warning Wanda came up behind me. She must have come into the office through the bedroom and she was not alone. Dennis had entered the room with his camera.

Placing her finger to her lips, she pointed at the crack in the door and moved me out of the way so Dennis could film Karen and Alfonso. Dennis began filming. I looked at Wanda as if to say what the fuck. Watching my wife was one thing but fuck films were something altogether different.

I started to say something, but Wanda placed her finger over my lips and pointed in the direction of Karen. Looking over Dennis shoulder I could see that my wife had dropped to her knees and was now sucking Alfonso cock.

Karen had both hands on Alfonso's cock. Karen stroked the massive tool with both hands as if she were trying to milk his cum into her mouth. Karen ran her tongue up and down the black shaft lovingly. Her eye's looking up to Alfonso for approval.

I was mesmerized. The scene unfolding before me was surreal, but that was nothing compared to what happened next. I was so intent on the action before me that I didn't notice Wanda leave the room. Next thing I know Wanda is standing right behind Karen.



"You two need to go into the bedroom, " Wanda commanded.

Alfonso pulled back on Karen's hair at the same time that he pulled his cock out of her mouth.

"Were to?" Alfonso asked, horney and ready to fuck.

"Lets go in there," Karen said pointing to our bedroom.

"Look what I have here," Wanda said as she held up a palm sized movie camera.

Wiping her mouth Karen looked doe eyed at Wanda and the camera.

"It's for Tim he made me promise to film it for him."

"This is so crazy I can't believe this, did you film me just now?" Karen questioned.

"Yes and might I add, you are a natural girlfriend."

"I don't know, what if someone gets a hold of that video."

"Oh shit, don't worry bout that woman, come on." Alfonso commanded as he pulled Karen to her feet and led her into the bedroom.

Dennis and I waited till they passed. Dennis then went out to the pool to join his girl friend. I went into the adjoining bathroom were I could peer into the bedroom. Looking through the lovers of the bathroom door I could see Karen laying down next to Alfonso.

Karen's dark tanned body looked so beautiful against the white sheets. Seeing Alfonso muscled black body lying against Karen had a different effect. They were passionately kissing as Alfonso black hands roamed all over my wife body. Alfonso sure knew what he was doing as he pressed and touched all the right buttons.

Karen's body heaved as she tried to catch her breath. I had never seen her so excited, not even when Wanda had seduced her. alfonso was rubbing her clit driving her absolutely crazy.

The whole scene was different than the parking lot kiss with Marcus. There Karen was hesitant, even unwilling. Now she seemed so aggressive there was no doubt she wanted this man. Seeing my wife act like this was just to much for me. Even though my dick ached from over use I couldn't help myself and with minimal touching I came again.

Karen for her part had not release Alfonso cock, the entire time she had been stroking and fondling his cock and balls. I suddenly got this sinking feeling like, like what the fuck am I doing allowing this to happen. I was moments away from opening the door and telling them to stop, when Wanda walked in behind me and pulled me away from the door, leading me outside.

"Give them some privacy" she said when we were out of ear shot.

I answered that this had gone too far. That I had changed my mind. Wanda grabbed my shoulders forcibly.

"Why cause you got your little rocks off and now you want to collect your toys and go home. You go in there now and Alfonso will go off on you and I promise you, you don't want that! And what about Karen, you think she won't fuck him later you stupid fuck. Just how fucken dumb are you."

The venom in the statement was like a slap in the face, I stood there and tried to let what Wanda said sink in. Wanda wasn't finished.

"Let me tell you something else asshole, I saw you beating off watching them, what do you think will happen when I tell Karen how you jerked your little pecker off watching them, then wanted to stop her from being with a real man."

I stammered feebly with an answer to the effect that I had made a mistake. Wanda's statement had left me shaking. Everything she had said was true.

"Look Tim Karen loves you, don't fuck this up. This was going to happen sooner or later. Karen has had the hot's for Alfonso since the first time I introduced them. I'm sorry I said these things to you, but don't go in there and do something you will regret.

I stood there looking down at the floor, speechless.

"Hey give me a hug big boy, come on," she insisted as I felt her big arms envelop me and pull into her hard body.

She held me for some time and I hugged her back. Then looking into my eyes she asked,"So if we go back in there are you going to fuck this up?"

I nodded no.

Good was all she said as she led me back inside. Stopping by the backdoor she asked again if I was going to do anything stupid. I nodded no and we went inside. The door to the bedroom was closed so we entered back through the office and then into the bathroom. I could hear Karen as we approached.

"Oh my god, sooo deep, so good, oh please don't stop. Peering through the louvers of the door my eyes were unprepared for what I witnessed.

Karen had her back to us and was straddling Alfonso who was on his back in our bed. Karen's bright pink pussy lips were stretched tight around the black shaft. I watched as Alfonso effortlessly lifted Karen up by the waist so that almost all of his huge cock had slipped almost completely out of her cunt.

"Stop teasing me please,"Karen responded, as her hips rocked back and forth erotically against the blue black cock head.

"Dam woman, that is some fine pussy you have,"Alfonso said as he kept Karen dangling above his cock. A white frothy foam surrounded the base of his thick cock and it was clear that Karen had already had several orgasms.

Then Alfonso granted Karen's wishes and let her wet cunt envelop his manhood. Karen rocked her hips as inch by inch her hungry pussy swallowed Alfonso's cock. Pussy lips stretched to the limit, Karen rocked her way down Alfonso's thick shaft.

"Fucken, god dam woman," roared Alfonso as Karen bottomed out on his manhood. Karen began a slow grind, as she rocked back and forth on the massive shaft.

More and more of Karen's cum coated Alfonso's cock as her body convulsed in a series of heavy orgasm. Alfonso for his part was clearly very excited. Karen leaned over and kissed Alfonso passionately, her hands holding his face as she kissed him. Karen said something but I couldn't hear what that was. Then I heard Alfonso answer.

"Girl don't worry bout that, I ain't forgetten bout you, this ain't no one time thing, got it."

"It's just that it feels so fucking good," Karen whispered.

"Oh I'm cuming again, oh yes, please, oh god, again," Karen cried out with pleasure. Hearing that again I wanted to stop the two lovers. I guess Wanda knew what I wanted do.

Wanda had been playing with my dick, but it ached to much to get hard. So Wanda placed her hands on my shoulders, and gently nudged me to my knees. Then turning me around she slid her bikini to the side exposing her massive clit. I knew what she wanted. I hesitated but Wanda's powerful hands forced my face into her cunt. The smell of her juices overwhelming me. Wanda was very wet. I began sucking on her blood engorged womanhood while she continued watching the two lovers.

Wanda then lifted her right leg over my shoulder and with her hands she pinned my face against her cunt. Immediately I found it difficult to breath. As I became excited my breathing increase and my breath became more shallow.

I heard Karen cry out, I wanted to turn around to look but Wanda held me firmly in place. I knew Karen was cuming again and could only imagine what Alfonso was doing to her.

For the first time I felt like I was a visitor in my own home. It was as if I had only been permitted to join in on the fun as long as I played by the rules. Worse I knew I had no choice in the matter.

I could hear the two lovers as they fucked. Wanda two was excited and continued rubbing her pussy forcefully against my nose and mouth. Then I heard my wife.

"Cum baby cum, oh yes I feel it, my god I feel it, cum with me, cum now,"Karen demanded, and he did.

Alfonso bellowed like a bull as he sent his black seed deep into my wife. As if on queue, Wanda too began to cum, cutting me off at half breath with a forceful yank of my head.

I had been light headed and now almost went into a panic mode trying to breath. The two lovers were so loud they muffled my struggle. I managed only tiny gasps of air as Wanda squirted her love juices all over my face.

Finally Wanda released me as she tilted my head up and smiled down at me, as I licked her cum soaked cunt. Wanda held my mouth forcefully against her cunt with one hand as she looked into the mirror and flicked her hair into place. Satisfied with the way she looked she turned her attention to Alfonso and my wife.

Wanda released my head and with her eye's indicated I should look at the two lovers. Karen was still on top of Alfonso, with her legs spread, alfonso cock still imbedded in my wife's pussy. The base of alfonso massive cock was covered in the creamy mixture of his seed and Karen's cum. Even his huge balls had streaks of cum dripping over them and on to the bed.

Wanda left the room leaving me alone to watch and listen. Alfonso piston upward slowly, his cock driving deeper.

"Dam woman, you took it all," he said as he gently rocked in and out.

"Is that bad?" Karen whispered, her breath still a little ragged as she raised up to look into his eye's

"I knew the first time I saw that ass of yours, you were meant for this cock. Now that I've had me some, I think I want more." With that he buried his cock forcefully into Karen's womb.

"God are you ready again," moaned Karen in disbelief.

"What's a matter? You mean that pencil dick gay boy don't get it up for you like this. Shit I'm surprised you can even feel that little pecker of his." Alfonso moved his cock slowly in and out of Karen's cunt, each thrust causing her to bite her bottom lip.

"He's not gay, oh god yes, I'm cumming again, god you feel so good. I'm so wet. I can't believe you make me feel this way."

Alfonso rolled over on top of Karen, then pulling her to the side of the bed he stood up. Effortlessly he lifted Karen's hips off the bed. My wife's body began moving rhythmically to meet each thrust of Alfonso cock. Karen's moan's grew louder and louder. Alfonso grinned as he looked down at Karen, he knew he was giving her something she had never experienced before. It was impossible for me not to realize in that instance that I had made a mistake.

Watching it was easy to see that Alfonso was a complete lover. Exotic and experienced there was no way for me to compete with Alfonso. The man was in super shape and knew just what to do with his huge cock. To make maters worse Karen seemed made for the man. I never dreamed she could accommodate a man the size of Alfonso. Judging from the pleasure Alfonso was deriving from fucking my wife, he too was surprised at how well they fit together.

Karen reached up and pulled herself up so that she was face to face with Alfonso, as he drove his cock ever deeper into her fertile cunt. I stared as she kissed him deeply and repeatedly. The look on Karen's face was one of complete sensual gratification, even though she had never had that look with me.

I touched myself but my penis was sore and soft. There was no way after the last two days that my dick would get hard. Alfonso then fell onto our bed and continued his ravishment of my wife. i lost count of the times she came. Then again bellowing like a bull, Alfonso came again. His roar seemed to ignite Karen into a massive orgasm, she began encouraging him to cum.

"Oh yes baby, I feel you, cum baby that's it cum in me . Oh it's so deep, harder, harder, oh fuck, no one never oh god yes." Karen shouted, her words almost unintelligable.

Rolling off of Karen and on to his back Alfonso laid spread eagle on my bed, his thick cock draped over his muscled thigh. Karen too, was spread eagle giving me an unobstructed view of her gapping slit. Thick heavy sperm dripped from her cunt. Both of them were breathing hard.

Emotionally I was drained, I felt as if I had been manipulated and used by Wanda. Worse I had this sinking feeling that my relationship with my wife had changed forever. I was getting ready to leave the room when I heard Alfonso telling Karen how fantastic she was in bed.

"Girl that was something special. I have never gone so deep without a woman asking me to ease up. You took it all baby, shit, if I were married to you there is no fucking way I would share you. Girl you were meant for this black cock." Alfonso stated as he squeezed a drop of cum from the head of his cock.

"You probably say that to everyone, but I don't care, that was incredible, I didn't think sex could be that good." Karen replied between her ragged breaths. Then Karen rolled on to her side looping her right leg over Alfonso's thigh. Placing her head on his chest she tenderly between his legs and gently massaged his large cum covered balls. Alfonso's cock was semi hard, but as Karen rubbed the foamy white mixture of their cum into his balls and stroked his shaft, that massive cock began to grow.

"Baby you know just how to touch me, fuck girl I want you again."

"I can't believe you are hard again, I've never been with a man like you before." Then with out prompting Karen slid down his chest and swirled her tongue around the top of

Alfonso's cock, licking the cum that had formed on the slit of it's head.

I turned and walked out of the bathroom and out to the pool. Dennis and Christina were in the pool and as I walked up Wanda poured me a Margarita.

"You okay,"she said softly, noting the concern on my face. I was taken back by her friendliness.

"Not really, I should have stopped this. I must of been crazy to listen to you. This whole scene is very fucked up. What was I thinking going along with this." I wispered, not wanting Dennis to hear. Wanda threw on her blouse and asked me to follow her. We walked away from the other two and Wanda spoke.

"I'm sorry I yelled at you before, but this was going to happen. Sooner or later Karen was going to fuck Alfonso or someone else. So you need to get over it. I saved you a real ass whipping before but if you want to go in there be my guest."

I didn't say anything, she was obviously right. I listened , but was skeptical.

"But," I said, when Wanda interrupted me, by putting her finger over my mouth.

"Dude, it's done, you enjoyed it now let her enjoy it. When she is finished with Alfonso you go in there tell her you love her it's all you can do. Now think about what I'm telling you. I really do like you Tim. Don't make matters worse." Wanda walked back to the pool said something to Dennis and Christina and they got their things and left.

I sat by the pool finishing my drink, stewing over the dilemma had put myself in. I guess over an hour passed and the two of them were still in the room. curiosity getting the better of me I walked into the house and found the door to the bath locked. I listened by the door but all was quite. I went into the kitchen and poured myself a double shot of Tequila, drank it, then had another and another.

Karen woke me up around 10 PM that night I had passed out on a lounge chair by the pool. Alfonso had already left. Karen's hair was wet, and she smelled like a fresh shower. She had on a t-shirt and panties.

"Hey, come inside honey." Karen acted as if nothing had happened. My head felt as if I had been hit with a bat. She helped me on to my feet. Still drunk she helped me inside to our room.

"Is he gone," I asked.

"Yes, you all right." Karen asked. I knew what she meant.

"Yes, just drank to much." Walking into our bedroom I noticed Karen had changed the sheets. I stripped and fell into bed.

"Can I get you something," Karen asked sweetly.

"Yes aspirin or something." I laid there thinking about what had happened. When Karen returned, I drank the aspirin and we turned out the lights not another word was said. The next morning I got up early and went to work without waking Karen.

All day at work I thought about how to handle what had happened. The strange thing was that when ever I pictured Karen and Alfonso together, I would become aroused. I received a call from Wanda later that morning.

"How are you doing, you okay?"

"Yes I'm fine, how did you get my number."

"Karen, I spoke to her this morning, she said Alfonso left late last night. She also said you were really good about the whole thing. She expected you to be angry since Alfonso spent most of the day and night with her."

"What else did she say," I asked knowing there was more to the call than a feel good conversation.

"Do you really want to know. I mean we talked about her and Alfonso too, she wants to see him again but dosen't want to hurt you."

"That's nice, do I have a choice in the matter, I said sarcastically.

"Look I'm just trying to help out here Tim, if you don't want my advise okay then bye."

"No wait I'm sorry," I said, needing to hear what she had to say."

"Look Tim she's really infatuated with Alfonso, you saw them together, you can't deny the fact they are good together. I think she told me they made love four or five times. If you step between Karen and Alfonso now you will lose her forever. Is that what you want."

"No of course not, this was supose to be a one time thing, this is all fucked up."

"Be smart Tim, let them do what they are going to do, You did like watching them right."

I didn't answer, but she knew the answer.

"You should go home, Alfonso told me he's going to drop by your house later. Oh and Tim you may only have a small dick but you do have a sweet mouth. If I were you I'd show her how much you love her and how you don't care what she does with Alfonso. That's my advise to you, take it or leave it.

After the call from Wanda I couldn't concentrate on work so I called it a day. My dick was hard driving home wondering what was going to happen. When I got home I found Alfonso's car in the drive way blocking the garage. I sat in my car thinking about what Wanda had said. This guy had invited himself to my home and my wife and there was nothing I could do about it. I decided to make the best of it so instead of opening the garage door I walk around the back.

No one was by the pool so I walked towards the back of the house. The sliding doors were open and I could hear Karen speaking. I walked closer.

"Of course it was good it was fantastic and yes you are the best lover I've ever had, but I can't see you like this."

"I don't want to hear this shit that your married again. Shit I bet your wet right now just thinking about yesterday, that's why I'm here. Yesterday was special, you know it, I know it. We were meant for each other. Dam woman just feel this, just standing by you makes me hard."

I had to take a chance so I eased over to the edge of the door and peeked around the side. Karen was standing in front of Alfonso in the middle of the living room. alfonso had placed her hand on his cock which was bulging against his athletic shorts. Releasing her hand he caressed her face in his hands leaned over and kissed her. Karen went to turn away but again he tilted her face up to his and kissed her again. This time Karen responded by looping her arm around his neck and returning the kiss.

Instead of being angry I was aroused again. I massaged my penis as I watched this big black man seduce my wife. In moments he was leading her back into our bedroom, I followed them back so that I could return to my hiding place. I knew I should have said something, done something, but there was no denying the fact it excited me. At that very moment I resigned myself to the fact that when it came to the theater of sex Alfonso was by far my superior.

I crept into the bathroom and looked through the louvers. Alfonso was shirtless, pulling off his shorts, while Karen was doing the same thing. After she got her cloths off she reached into the night stand and pulled one of my condoms out.

"I don't think so girl."

"You have too, I'll be lucky if you didn't make me pregnant yesterday. I can't believe Wanda told me you had been cut."

"She was confused is all, besides you didn't complain after that first time. What's the difference today, like you said I probably knocked you up already." My ears burned with this latest bit of news, not in my wildest imaginings did I think a black baby was a possibility.

"No condom no sex."

'We will see about that ."Alfonso laughed as he pulled her on to the bed.



"Alfonso no, I mean it, don't."

"Don't what, kiss you like this." He gave her a long passionate kiss.

"Don't touch you like this." His hand was between her legs, rubbing her clit, making her wild.

"I tell you what, get that bottle of KY out, I want to try something." Karen rolled over and fished the bottle out of the night stand.

Alfonso dripped the lubricant onto her budding clit. Then he massaged her clit and slit with his hand. dripping even more on to his hand he rubbed it on his cock.

"Turn over girl and get on your knees." Karen didn't even question him as he rose up behind her. Then Alfonso began rubbing his cock up and down Karen's slit. Pausing he pushed that massive cock head into her cunt, then pulled it out quickly. At the same time he slowly worked his thumb into Karen's ass.

"Oh god Alfonso what are you doing to me." Karen cried out in pleasure.

Alfonso slowly worked his thumb all the way into karen's ass, as he continued his assault on her pussy. In and out he would plunge his cock each time penetrated a little deeper. Pulling out he would leave Karen's cunt gaping open, then plunge in again.

Then he removed his thumb and placed his oil covered cock against Karen's ass.

"Now tell me how does that feel," Alfonso said as he cock slowly pushed into my wife ass.

I expected Karen to cry out in pain as the massive cock went deeper and deeper.

"It feel so good, I can't believe it, I never did this before, Oh yes, god that's fucking so good I'm cuming."

I couldn't believe my ears as Karen was overcome by a huge orgasm. Soon Alfonso held Karen by the hips and was pounding her ass with his black shaft.

Alfonso's staying power was incredible. Karen and I had never had sex together that could come any where close to rivaling the intensity of the sex I witnessed that afternoon. I masturbated as Alfonso pummeled Karen's magnificent ass. Alfonso made her cum over and over again. When Karen announced that she was once again cuming I too shot my load. Still Alfonso continued fucking my wife's ass.

I wiped the cum off my dick and pulled up my pants. I was getting ready to leave and glanced back into the bedroom. That's when i heard Alfonso announce that he was cuming. Then in one quick motion I watched him pull his throbbing cock out of my wife's ass and plunge it into her wet pussy.

"Aaaah there you go baby, feel that baby, feel that black seed, you want me to stop, do you, tell me." Then pulling on her hips violently he drove the entire length of his shaft deep into Karen's cunt. "Aaaah," he cried as his balls and ass contracted with the effort of his orgasm. Once, twice then three times he repeated the thrust, shooting his potent cum deep into Karen's womb.

Karen for her part face down ass up, met each thrust with a forceful undulation opening her fertile womb to Alfonso.

"Oh my god, deeper oh so deep, cum , that's it cum, so deep, cum," Karen cried biting her lip.

I left the house and drove to a near by bar and had several drinks. Around five I finished my drink and headed home. I pulled up as Alfonso and Karen came out the front door. Alfonso and Karen saw me as he led her by the hand to his car. Then as if to show his complete dominance over me and my wife he kissed her good bye in front of me. Karen had on a t-shirt and as she tip-toed to kiss him good bye it was apparent she didn't have panties on. Pulling out of the driveway, he smiled at me and drove on.

When I entered the house I thought about what Wanda had told me. Karen was in the bedroom lying on the bed. I said hi as I entered the closet and removed my cloths.

"You angry?" I heard Karen ask.

"Would it make a difference?" I asked

"Come here, lets talk." Karen said.

I slipped on some gym shorts and walked into the bedroom. Karen patted the bed next to her and I sat down. there was a wet spot on the other side which was quite large and the smell of sex permeated the air. Karen's t-shirt was bunched up by her waist. Karen made no effort to conceal her pussy and provocatively spread her legs slightly as I sat down.

"I saw you watching us today Tim." I couldn't respond being totally embarrassed and surprised she had seen me.

"Honey it's okay, I know you are probably very insecure about the whole thing, but this was your idea. Wanda told me how you talked about this and how turned on you were when you watched us before. Did you masturbate today."

I was looking down at the floor when she turned my face towards hers.

Look it's okay, I'm glad you like watching, I want you to enjoy this as much as I do. I want you to do something for me now. Here stand up and take off these shorts," she said as she tugged on them.

I lifted off the bed as she slid my shorts off. My dick was semi-hard. Karen's hand cupped my balls and with her index finger and tightly encircled the base of my penis. I realized she was comparing me to Alfonso and I felt my dick throb. I couldn't help but think about how much larger Alfonso's balls and cock were compared to mine. Holding my dick firmly she stroked it using her two fingers till I was very hard.

"Now come here and lay down next to me," Karen said as she slid over and pulled her t-shirt over her head. I felt as if I were with Karen for the first time and she was in charge. Laying down she leaned over me and gave me a long deep kiss. Karen's gently ran her finger nails up and down my dick causing it to jump with excitement. Then Karen moved up and fed me one of her breasts her nipple long, thick, excited. I hungrily sucked on her nipple, my hand involuntarily dropping to my penis. I started to stroke myself, but Karen's hand grabbed mine.

"Not yet honey, not yet,"she whispered in a soothing tone as she moved her body up mine. Pinning both hands over my head she straddled my body with her strong legs, her cunt inches from my face. I could smell her sex, strong, musky. I could smell Alfonso. I tilted my head up in an effort to lick her budding clit, but Karen deftly rocked her hips back leaving me inches away from her pussy.

Looking down at me she smiled. "You want to lick my pussy don't you baby?"

I nodded my head yes as I peered up into her eyes. My wife seemed so different to me so sexy, so exciting, my dick felt as if it were going to burst. Karen lifted up and brought her cunt inches from my face, my nostrils flared with her scent. I lifted my head as far as I could and licked at her clit, it was wet and salty. Karen continued moving her pussy closer , then away teasing me, to the point that I was squirming in bed.

"Then she eased her pussy down over my face. Karen's clit was hard and extended as I licked then sucked on it. Releasing my hands she clutched my head and began grinding her pussy down on my face. Karen's slit was very wet and while I had never tasted another man's cum there was no mistaking the thick presence of Alfonso's seed. My tongue hungrily lapped at her slit. Karen pushed down harder and I felt her ass muscles clinch as a flood of cum entered my mouth. I swallowed.

Reading my mind Karen mumbled, "oh honey that feels so good baby, do you taste it baby, do you like the way my pussy tastes baby."

"Hmmmmm," I responded. I was so excited I lifted my hips off the bed as I felt myself cumming. I hadn't even touched myself and yet had an incredibly strong orgasm. Karen reached back and with her thumb rubbed my oozing sperm over the head of my dick causing me to shutter with pleasure.

"Tim you really do like that don't you," she said, surprised as much as I at how easily I had cum. Karen continued rubbing my dick until I became completely flaccid. Then dismounting my face announced she was taking a shower. I laid in bed for a while and heard the shower go. The phone rang and I answered it. I walked into the bathroom and watched Karen as she let the water pour over her body. Tanned and fit she was beautiful. She saw me staring and smiled. I raised my hand with the phone in it.

"Who is it," she questioned, as she opened the glass door.

"Alfonso" I answered. Karen's face lit up as she took the phone from my hand.

