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Janie 


I loved seeing my wife, Janie, whenever she got home from the gym. She always wore tight shorts and a sports bra that showed off her firm stomach. While the bra, at a slim A-cup, didn’t show off much in the way of breasts, her nipples were usually hard at attention. I loved her new firm body and pointy nips, and could never get enough of them.

Once Janie turned 40, she became obsessed with working out, and her body had transformed into a sleek marvel of fitness. She complained about not having boobs or ass, but I thought she was perfect. Her butt was not big, but a perfect set of muscled orbs that taunted from inside the spandex.

“So, how many guys hit on you tonight, Hottie? Did you take any of them up for a workout with their pants muscle?” I asked as I kissed her.

“Well, it’s definitely a different crowd, and not as busy as right after work.” Janie had shifted her times to after dinner, later at night. When she had been going right after work, she had to wait for machines, because the place was crowded with white collar suburbanites. She hoped that shifting to a later time would mean no waiting for machines, so she could get out earlier. Unfortunately, she had to find another trainer that worked those hours..

She dropped her bag and looked at me with a smirk, “You'll be happy to know that several guys hit on me. This evening crowd is definitely full of testosterone and muscles.”

I grinned, “And maybe you want to be full of their muscles?”

My wife looked at me, “You really  want me to fuck another guy, huh?”

“I want to watch  you fuck another guy. Or guys,” I chuckled.

“Well, sorry, they’re all black.”

“That’s perfect!” I laughed. “It would be so amazing watching a big black dick sliding into you, watching you come on him.”

“Wow, you think about this a lot, I see,” Janie said as she headed towards our room.

“All the time.”

***

Janie continued going to the gym at the late hour, but it definitely saved her some time. She used to be gone for 3 hours, but was now back home in 2. After the first week, I asked about her new trainer.

“Oh, Jim? He’s good. He’s a nice guy, and he actually owns the gym. We’ve started on more free weights than machines, so I’ve met a few muscle-heads because I have them spot me.”

“They still hitting on you?” I asked with a smile.

Janie chuckled, “Yes, constantly.” She paused, thinking about her next words, “I’m the only woman there at that hour, so of course they’re hitting on me.”

“Aha,” I said, imagining them drooling over her. “I imagine you have a lot of volunteers to spot for you. Are any of them black?”

Janie said, “All of them are black, Jim included.”

“So you’re…”

Janie cut me off, “Yes, I’m the only woman in a gym full of black guys. Your fantasies will run wild, no doubt.”

“And yours don’t?” I laughed.

My wife looked at me and said, “It is exciting to be the center of attention at 40 years old. These guys are all in their 20s and 30s.”

“Well, remember - when you give in, I want to watch.”

“I know.”

My stomach churned. That was the first time that she didn't object to my suggestion. I wondered if she was really considering it!

***

I noticed Janie started wearing yoga shorts rather than gym shorts, which showed off her perfect ass. They also gave her a perfect camel toe. I was careful not to say anything, because I loved the way she looked. I also knew that she was doing it for the guys in the gym.

Her sports bras had become smaller and thinner, but she would wear a white cutoff tank over them, possibly hoping that I wouldn’t notice. One night she returned home wearing just the tank, her nipples hard and visible through the shirt.

I debated whether to say anything, but couldn’t keep my mouth shut. “That’s a nice look. You should wear that more often.”

Janie looked down and realized that she had forgotten to put her bra back on. She looked at me, clearly trying to explain.

“Teasing?” I asked. “I bet it worked. How long before I get to see you sitting on a big black dick?”

“It’s not like that,” my wife sputtered. “It’s.. Yeah, it’s teasing, but not that way. Jim spots me, and he sometimes wears loose shorts and no supporter, then stands close, so I can see up his leg hole.”

She saw my look and said in exasperation, “Yes! I could see his penis. And yes, it’s big!” She took a breath and explained, “So I thought I’d tease back.”

“So how did that work?” I asked with a grin.

Janie giggled, “Well, he’s much bigger when he gets hard! And it’s hard to spot someone with a boner.” She stripped off her shirt and said, “And now I need your  boner!”

The sex was intense, as I imagined Janie spreading her legs for Jim, letting him inside her, driving his big tool into my wife. Janie came faster and harder than usual, and I wondered if she was imagining Jim fucking her.

“Did you fantasize about Jim just now?” I asked.

Janie looked at me blankly, then asked, “Did you?”

I laughed, “Yes, of course.” I touched her leaking pussy and said, “I even imagined that this is him leaking out of you.”

“You’d let him come inside me?” my wife asked.

“Well, it would be you  letting him. But yes, I’d want to see his bare skin sliding inside you, and watch his balls twitch as they filled you.” I looked at her and pressed, “So, did you imagine it was him fucking you just now?”

She looked sheepish, “Yes.”

“So you should do it!”

“That would not be a good idea. Besides, how do I bring it up? ‘ Oh Jim, why don’t you swing by our house and fuck my brains out while my husband watches? ’ Kinda hard to be subtle about that. And then  what? He’ll expect to fuck me again.”

“That would be OK,” I offered. “If you like the sex, I’d like to watch you again.”

“Stop. Just stop.” Janie said, then rolled over and went to sleep.

***

That Saturday, when we went to bed, Janie emerged from her closet with a big black dildo. She was smiling as she said, “Maybe watching me with this will be good enough. Do you want to do the honors? Put it in me first?”

I was excited. She had used small vibrators before, but no sex toys like this dildo. It was very realistic - veiny and dark brown, with “balls,” which were really a base to hold it.

I took it from her hands, “Let me hold Jim for you so I can watch you sit on him.”

“Jim?” she raised her eyebrows.

I smiled, “Yeah. Pretend this is Jim. Maybe you’ll call out his name when you come.”

She handed me a bottle of lube, and said, “You’re weird. But we’ll call it Jim if you like. Now, what do you want me to do?”

I positioned myself kneeling by the side of the bed, and held the dildo on the bed, facing up. “I want to watch you sit on Jim - take him inside yourself slowly. And talk dirty to him,” I chuckled. “And lube him up seductively, so he gets hard.”

Janie gave me a look like I was crazy, but took the lube and started rubbing it on the dildo as I held it.

“You look so good with that black dick in your hands, Babe,” I urged her.

“Mmm, we’ll use lube, Jim. Your big dick is really gonna stretch my little pussy.”

“That’s it,” I whispered.

“Oh Jim, you’re so hard!” she continued. “You really want to fuck my married pussy while my husband watches, huh? OK, let’s get to it.”

She moved onto the bed and squatted over the dildo, guiding it into her pussy.

“That’s it, take Jim nice and slow,” I urged.

“Mmm,” she moaned as she lowered onto the black dildo. I watched her pussy open to take it in, then watched it slowly enter her, inch by inch. Her eyes were closed as she concentrated on the act.

“God, Jim, you are so hard! I can feel you stretching my little pussy.” Janie paused, moving a hand to her clit, as she slowly humped up and down a few inches of the dildo. There were still a few inches to go, but she might have taken all she could.

My wife started panting like she does before orgasms. “Uh, Jim. Fuck! You feel so good!” She was humping the dildo as her fingers furiously rubbed her clit. “Fuck, Jim! Yess!” she screamed as she started bucking and shaking. I had a front-row seat, trying to hold the dildo down as she screamed and wailed through her orgasm, just inches from me.

I watched her slide down the dildo during her orgasm until she was resting on my hands. She had the entire 8 or 9 inches buried inside her!

As she recovered, she said, “Fuck, Jim, you are so deep! I don’t think I can take more.”

I said softly, “He’s all the way inside you, Babe. Balls deep.”

Her eyes remained closed as her hand moved down to verify that his balls were against her. Her hand moved to her clit as she said, “You’re balls deep, Jim. Your balls… ugh!”

I was amazed as she shrieked, another orgasm gripping her as she rubbed her clit and humped the dildo, apparently trying to take more inside! She finally collapsed back on the bed, wrenching the dildo out of my grasp. I just watched my wife panting on the bed, the black dong buried in her pussy.

Her eyes opened and she seemed lost for a moment before she saw me, still sitting on the floor by the edge of the bed. “Holy shit. That was amazing. I actually imagined it was really him! Did you like the show?”

“Holy shit is right. It was awesome. If I can’t see the real thing, you did a great job with Jim,” I said.

She eventually extracted the dildo, then washed it and placed it on her bedside table with the lube.

She looked over at me with a grin and said, “I think I’ll be fucking Jim a lot more. Try not to get jealous.”

“I wouldn’t get jealous, even with the real Jim.” I patted her pussy and said, “But you’d be a lot sloppier with the real Jim after he unloaded inside of you.”

Let’s stick to rubber Jim for now,” she said as she drifted off.

***

Over the next couple of weeks, Janie would regularly get home from the gym and laugh, “Time for my second workout with Jim!” I was actually a little jealous of the dildo - it spent more time inside my wife than I did. But it was always a good show.


Anniversary Show 


The day before our anniversary, Janie said, “Hey, tomorrow’s our anniversary, and I thought we'd do something special. I’ll make dinner then we’ll go out, so stay dressed in something decent.”

“OK, where are we going?”

“It’s a surprise, so don’t pester me,” she scolded.

I got home from work and Janie had a drink ready for me. She was wearing a simple wrap-around dress with no bra. I liked this one because I could see her nipple and breast from the side when she leaned slightly.

She held up her glass, “Happy anniversary! 15 years together, huh?”

“Yes,” I took a sip, “And you’re even sexier than when we got married.”

“Oh, stop.”

“No, really. All that working out is paying off, Babe. You are unbelievable,” I told her seriously. I could see, in my mind, her flat belly and shaved slit. She got me hard every time.

We had a nice dinner and spent some time looking through old photos. Around 8:45, Janie said, “Almost time to go. Let me go pee.”

As I waited for her return, I tried to guess where we could go at this hour. We almost never went out this late. She returned, and it was obvious that she had freshened up her makeup and splashed some perfume on.

She grabbed her keys and said, “I’ll drive.”

***

We headed out, and I was still trying to figure out where we were going. We were on the road only about 10 minutes, when I was surprised that she pulled into the complex with her gym. She pulled into a spot in front of the door, and shut off the engine.

“I bet you can guess the surprise, now,” my wife said as she looked at me.

My stomach lurched as I imagined what she might have arranged.

“You’re gonna watch me fuck the real  Jim tonight, Babe.”

“Holy shit! How did you ask him? You’re doing it here ? Are the others gonna watch?” My mind was reeling.

Janie put her finger against my lips. “Shh. I’m so damn nervous, I can’t take your questions, OK? Promise to just watch. No comments, no questions, no directing .” She gave me a firm look with the last one.

“OK, let me prepare you. Jim has done this before. Apparently lots of white women want to fuck black guys and have husbands that watch. Because it’s your first time, Jim insisted we tie you to a chair so you don’t interfere.”

Tied? “Wait, but…”

Janie put her hand on my mouth to stop me. “Quiet. No questions, no talking, right? If you don’t agree, we don’t fuck.” She smiled and said, “Besides, I think I can really let loose, knowing you won’t stop anything.”

My cock was rock hard which felt weird because my stomach was in knots.

My wife said, “OK, so be quiet and you’ll get to see me ride a real  black cock.”

I nodded, determined to keep quiet. It was actually easier this way; I had no control so couldn't say the wrong thing to screw this chance up.

Janie turned to watch the front door, and said, “Now, we wait a bit.”

We watched the door for two minutes, then a few black guys exited, carrying gym bags and talking. We watched the shade on the front door get lowered, then the door opened again, and a large black guy in a tank and shorts stepped out. He took a quick scan of the parking lot and looked directly at us. He gave a “thumbs up” sign and re-entered the gym.

“That is Jim,” Janie said. She pulled her door handle and said, “Time to fuck.”

I followed Janie to the door, we entered, and she locked the bolt behind us. I could tell from her movements that she was nervous and scared. I looked around the facility, and there was no one around except for Jim, who was placing a chair down in front of a weight bench which had been dragged into the middle of a large padded area, probably used for cardio or group exercise.

Janie walked over to him, and I followed.

“Hi Janie!” The large black man greeted her with a wide bright smile.

“Hey, Jim. This is my husband.”

Jim stuck out his hand, “Hey.” I took it and we shook. I’m pretty big, just about 5’11”, but Jim made me feel small. He was probably 6’6” and had arms as thick as my legs. His hand engulfed mine when we shook. I felt a shiver as I realized he would be fucking my Janie, and could probably break her if he wasn’t careful.

Jim pointed to the chair and said, “Your seat for the show. Janie explained about being tied?”

I nodded, not sure if I was supposed to talk or not.

Janie said quietly, “I asked him not to talk.”

Jim smiled, “That works. Take a seat, please.”

I sat in the chair, which was probably 4-5 feet from the weight bench. I felt Jim take my hand and pull it behind me gently.

“I use trainer tape. It works better than rope and doesn’t hurt,” he explained as I heard tape pulling and felt him fasten my wrist to the chair frame. He did the same with my other wrist, then ran a few circles around my stomach, effectively immobilizing me without pain.

While he was restraining me, Janie stood nervously watching near the bench. I noticed a bottle of lube on the floor nearby, and a couple of small towels hanging on the bar. This was really happening!

When Jim finished, and stood, Janie nervously asked, “Well, what now?”

“Get naked,” Jim said firmly.

My wife paused for a moment, then released a catch and unwrapped her dress, revealing that she was only wearing panties. She draped her dress over the bar, then pulled her panties off.

Jim and I were both watching raptly. Jim said softly, “Shaved. Nice.”

Janie was holding her panties and said, “Wow. Soaked.” She looked at me, then took a couple of steps to close the distance. She held her panties to my face and said, “Open.”

When I opened my mouth, she stuffed her pungent panties in, saying, “No talking, right?” She then leaned closer and said softly, “Taste how excited I am? I really want this, Babe.”

She returned to where she was standing, and we saw Jim smiling. I wondered how much he heard. My heart was pounding as I saw my wife standing naked in front of a huge black man. I hoped his cock was as big as I expected. I really wanted to see my bride impaled by it.

Jim stripped off his tank top, his muscles rippling with the action. He was only wearing shorts, which were quite tented by his hard cock. He then looked at Janie and chuckled, “Come on girl, open your anniversary present.”

Janie was staring at his tented shorts as she stepped close to him, and pulled his shorts down. She had to get on her knees to pull them to the floor, and as he stepped out of them, his cock was pointing right at my wife’s face.

Janie was staring right at the biggest black cock that I had seen. I watched her little white hand slowly reach up to grasp him, and the contract was shocking. He must have been 10 inches long, and she couldn’t wrap her hand around it. I watched my wife examining his cock, looking at the pink tip and dark veiny shaft.

“Go on, taste it, girl,” Jim urged.

Janie glanced over at me as she opened her mouth and took the head in. She had to stretch wide to suck it into her mouth, and I watched her mouth move as her tongue swirled around his mushroom head, drawing a moan from him.

Jim looked at me and said, “How’s that look, buddy? Did you imagine on your wedding day, when she was dressed all in white, that on your anniversary she’d have a big black cock in her mouth instead of yours?” I shook my head “no.”

Jim looked down at my wife, who was slobbering on his cock, and said, “She looks good like that, huh? A black dick in her mouth.”

My wife glanced over at me to see me nod my head in agreement.

Jim chuckled, “Wait until you see her take my cock in her pussy. She’ll never be the same, buddy. Ready to see me fuck her?”

I didn’t react - I actually wanted to watch her mouthing his dick some more. I loved the way her lips stretched over his cock.

Janie pulled him out of her mouth and  said, “Sit on the bench. I want to ride you first so my husband can watch you going into me.” She gave his cock a shake and giggled, “Besides, it might take some work to get you inside me.”

As Jim mounted the bench, Janie stood in front of me and ran her hand over her mound up to her belly button, “This is it, Baby. You get to see me take a real black cock. Oh, my God! I can’t wait to feel it!” 

“You're gonna love it, girl,” Jim said. 

Janie stepped back towards the bench, bending to pick up the bottle of lube, which she poured into her hand then slathered onto Jim’s erection, which was standing at attention. As her hands ran over it, I noticed her wedding ring winking at me as if to say, “You asked for this!” 

Janie said softly, “Wow. I can’t wait to feel this!” 

“Well, get on it, girl!” Jim said, clearly eager to start. 

Janie rubbed her pussy with the remaining lube, then backed up to straddle the bench, her shaved pinkness directly over the raging black cock. Her taut belly and shaved pussy always turned me on, even more so now that she was poised over a real cock. 

Janie grasped Jim’s cock and eased herself down until he was nudging at her labia, then she met my eyes as she lowered herself. I watched, my stomach roiling and cock twitching, as the black meat pushed into my wife! 

I was mesmerized as I watched her lips part for the bulbous head, as it slipped inside her, causing her to gasp. She didn’t pause, letting his veiny member slide into her, her labia stretching wide to accommodate his girth. 

Janie’s mouth opened, “Ah! Oh! So big!” She paused and said, “I feel so full, baby. This is it! Another man inside me! Is this what you wanted?” 

I nodded quickly, then she continued lowering, making Jim say, “Shit, girl! You’re so tight!” 

Janie removed her hand from his cock, which was half inside her, then leaned on his knees, holding herself up, while she slowly bobbed her hips, driving him deeper, inch by inch. 

Before he was all the way in, she gasped, then squealed, closing her eyes as she orgasmed. I knew that sound so well, but it usually took her much longer to peak. As she vibrated and screamed, the last of Jim’s massive cock pushed inside her. 

I could feel my cock straining as I watched my wife panting, impaled on a thick black cock. Only the root of him and his balls were visible, nested against my wife’s sex. 

Janie recovered, then looked at me with a smile, and resumed fucking him, slowly raising up, then impaling herself on him again and again. She sat back, switching her hands to her thighs, so that I had a perfect view of his veiny member sliding inside her. Her pussy stretched so tight that her clit pointed out, completely exposed as her labia were pulled back. Jim’s hands slid around her, covering her tiny breasts as he said, “Yeah, girl. Work it!” 

After a few minutes, Janie’s eyes grew wide as she said, “Oh My God!” then squealed as another orgasm hit her! She rarely came twice for me, but seemed to have no problem with Jim. 

When she recovered, she looked at me in amazement, and said, “Holy shit, Baby! His cock is amazing. You see that?” I nodded. 

She looked at me with her 'sexy’ look and said, “Do you like it? Like watching his cock inside me?” I nodded enthusiastically. 

“Come on, girl! Get back to it!” we heard Jim say. 

Janie moved her hands back to her thighs, lifting and dropping her pussy onto Jim’s cock, which was slick from all her juices. My wife was sweating and panting from the exertion, as she asked, “How’s that feel, Jim?” 

“Damn girl, you feel so hot and tight. I’m gonna fill you up!” 

Janie’s eyes grew wide, and she started riding him faster. She said, “He’s gonna cum in me soon, Babe! I’m gonna make him cum so hard!” 

I watched Jim’s dark hands move from Janie’s breasts to her hips, as he started controlling her. I could see him bucking into her faster while his panting got louder. Janie smiled at me, excited at the action. 

Jim finally groaned out loud, “Shit!” as he pulled my wife tight to him, firmly embedding himself deep inside her. Janie leaned back, her eyes wide and face forming an “O,” as Jim grunted. 

I could see his cock pulsing and knew he was pumping his sperm into my wife. 

Janie said softly, “Oh fuck, Baby! He’s cumming inside me! All those black baby makers deep inside me! I can feel him shooting, I think!” 

Her hand moved to touch his balls, “That’s it Jim!” She encouraged him, “Fill me up! Empty these big balls inside me!” 

As Jim grunted again, pumping his sperm into my wife, I felt myself come! I couldn’t touch myself, just felt my pants rubbing my erection, but I came anyway. 

Janie leaned forward looking me in the eye wildly as she said, “How's that baby? All that black cum inside me? It feels so amazing! He could make me pregnant.” 

Jim was laying back on the bench panting softly, as Janie leaned back to show off while she slowly lifted off of his cock. I saw the stream of white fluid slipping out of her, running down his cock until she finally lifted free, causing a slurping noise as his cock sprung free. 

“Oooh, I feel so empty now, babe,” Janie made a sad face for me as she swung her leg over Jim and stepped aside. 

Jim sat up and said, “I can fix that. Sit here, girl, and clean me. See how good we taste together and show your husband what a nasty girl you are.” As Janie took a seat on the bench, Jim stood and stepped near her, his slimy half-hard cock near her face. 

I watched my wife grasp it and begin licking and sucking the huge dark meat. I could hardly control myself as I watched her acting out my fantasy! Janie was keeping eye contact with Jim as she swirled his huge knob in her mouth, moaning and saying, “Mmm,” as she licked and sucked him clean. 

“See how much she loves my black dick, buddy. I own her now,” he taunted. “Tell your husband how much you love my dick, girl.” 

Janie pulled her mouth away for a moment to say, “Oh God, I love it SO much!” I could feel my erection pushing at my pants again as she said those words. 

Janie stroked him while she continued to work his knob in her mouth. Her other hand was fondling his balls while I watched him getting harder and thicker. His cock looked so big and hard in Janie’s slender hands. 

“Ready for some more, girl? Lay back on that bench and show your husband that I own you. Spread that pussy wide.” 

Janie released Jim’s cock and lay back on the bench, spreading her legs to display her wet pussy. Her labia were slightly parted, beckoning. She looked so goddamn sexy! 

“Shit, girl! That pussy looks so hungry! You want my dick, or your husband’s?” 

“Yours, Jim.” 

“See that, buddy? Your girl wants MY dick.” He looked back at Janie and said, “You love this black dick, don’t you girl?” 

“I love it, Jim. Stop teasing!” 

Jim laughed as he straddled the bench, pushing his cock inside my wife, who moaned. He reached forward and pulled her upright, so that she was sitting on his lap, his penis buried all the way inside her. 

Janie whimpered, “Oh! So full! Oh, I love this!” 

Just as the words escaped her mouth, Jim pulled her face to his, and covered her lips with his. His action surprised me, as I watched my wife’s eyes grow big in surprise. 

I tried to say something, but all that came out was, “Hmmph! Hmmph!” as the panties in my mouth stifled my voice. 

I watched Janie’s mouth part to accept Jim’s tongue, and saw her cheeks bulge as his tongue probed her mouth. Her eyes were still staring at me but her tenseness relaxed after a moment. 

Jim pulled his face away, as he said, “See how excited your husband is to see us kiss? Make love for him.” His mouth covered her again. 


I was most definitely NOT excited to see this. Fucking was one thing, but this was more than I wanted. “Hmmph! Hmmph!” 

I realized, too late, that Janie thought that my reaction was excitement. I watched my wife pull closer to Jim, taking his tongue into her mouth like she had his cock inside her pussy, 

I watched as she passionately kissed him, while he slipped his hands under her ass and began gently sliding her up and down his shaft. His hips drove him deep inside her each time he lowered her down. It only took a few minutes before Janie squealed, squeezing Jim tight as her orgasm hit, her legs shaking as they clung to his back. 

After she calmed, he laid her back, and started really pounding into her, while they continued to kiss. Janie was moaning, and her hands grasped at his ass, pulling him deeper. After a few more minutes, Janie shrieked, bucking and spasming through yet another orgasm! That was four inside an hour, more than she had ever come for me. 

Finally, Jim pulled his face from hers, letting her breathe as she recovered from her orgasm. I heard Jim say, “You’re not on the pill, are you?” 

Janie shook her head. 

“And he wanted you to go bare, didn’t he?” 

Janie looked at me curiously and said, “Yeah, he did.” 

Jim said, “Most husbands that say that, want their wives to get pregnant with my baby. Or at least they want the risk.” 

Janie was staring at me, her eyes wide and nostrils flaring. I couldn’t say anything, so I just looked back at her. 

“Why don’t we give him what he wants, Janie?” Jim said in a sexy voice, as he lifted off of my wife. “We’ll even make him part of it.” 

Janie moaned as Jim’s enormous cock pulled out of her. He was still rock hard, as he extended his hand to help my wife stand. She looked curiously at him as he asked softly, “You ready?” 

Janie looked at me and said quietly, “Yes. I am.” I felt my heart hammering and stomach lurch as I wondered what was next. Jim led her the few feet over to me and said, “Lean on Ed’s shoulders so he can hear everything. I’m gonna take you from behind girl. I get SO deep, and when I nut, it goes straight into your egg chamber.” 

Holy shit! My mind was racing. Was this really happening? I knew it was risky, but didn’t expect it to get THIS risky! 

Janie leaned on my shoulders and put her mouth to my ear, “Is this what you wanted?” I could only make noises, not words. 

I had a perfect view down my wife’s back as Jim stepped behind her, holding his huge black cock against her bottom, then I watched him slide it into her as I heard her moan into my ear and felt her lurch against me. 

“Yeah, girl. You feel so good and tight.” 

“Oh, so deep!” my wife moaned as she clung to my shoulders. 

“Ready for a baby, girl? Want me to breed you?” 

My cock felt like it was going to break in half from all the pressure, as I watched the muscled black man fuck my wife, and felt her rocking against me with each thrust, moaning into my neck. 

“Ung! Yes! Ung! Breed me!” my wife groaned as Jim fucked her harder. “Put your baby inside me! Ung!” 

Jim gripped her hips and was really slamming her, clearly ready to cum. “Yeah. Putting my black baby inside you, girl!” He pushed deep inside her, holding her tight as he groaned, clearly unloading into Janie. 

While his balls pumped eager sperms into my wife, she whimpered into my ear, “Black baby. He’s putting a black baby into me, Ed. And you’re watching him do it, huh? Do you enjoy watching him breed me? Feeling him  breed me? ” 

“Hmmph,” was all I could say. 

Jim finally pulled out, after he had finished spewing every drop into my wife, and Janie also stood up. She turned to him and they kissed again, but not as long as the previous ones. Jim said to my wife, “I guarantee he loved it. I know I did,” he chucked. 

He looked down at me and said, “Your wife is some fine piece of ass. Bring her by anytime you want her bred, even if she’s already knocked up. Now that we know you’ll behave, you won’t have to be tied up.” 

Jim grabbed his discarded shorts and started walking away, “I’m headed home. Have sloppy seconds if you two want, just wipe down the gear and turn out the lights when you leave.” 

*** 

Janie stood in front of me and carefully peeled off the tape, then gently pulled her underwear out of my mouth. I carefully worked my jaw as she unwadded the panties and held them out, saying, “Wow, they’re really wet now.” 

I found my voice, “They were really wet when they went in. You were ready for him, weren’t you?” 

Janie looked at me and said, “Oh, God. I was SO ready! Now for you!” She kneeled in front of me and started unhooking my pants, but paused when she saw the large wet spot on my crotch. She touched it with her fingers, then smelled them. My wife looked up at me and asked, “You came in your pants?” I looked sheepishly back. “From watching us?” I nodded gently. 

She rubbed my crotch, feeling that I was hard again. “Oh! Ready for another round? That's rare.” Janie finished unzipping me, then looked up and said, “Sorry, I wasn’t trying to be mean. Some guys can come a lot and others can’t.” My wife smiled at me and asked, “When did you come? When you saw his cock? When I came the first time?” She stroked my raging hard-on and said, “Close your eyes and think about it again, and tell me…” 

I closed my eyes, imagining Janie impaled on his cock, “When you were sitting on him, I could see his cock twitching as he pumped his cum into you. I saw your sexy belly and knew that another man was filling you.” 

I felt a release as Janie said, “Whoa!” I opened my eyes to see Janie staring at her cum-covered hand, then she looked at me and said, “That was fast! I guess you really did  like seeing Jim fill me.” She wiped the goo on my pants and stood, looking for her clothes. 

I watched her as she slipped on her dress and shoes. She caught me watching and asked, “What?” 

I grinned, “You look so damn sexy walking around the gym naked.” 

My wife smiled, “It feels  so damn sexy.” 

“Maybe you should do it more often,” I said as I closed up my pants. 

“Ah,” she chuckled. “But then only my pussy would get the workouts.” 

“That wouldn’t be so bad, would it?” 

“Not if they were all like tonight,” she smiled. “Even you  came twice, baby.” 


Encore 


On the short drive home, Janie asked, “What was your  favorite part?”

I felt my stomach churn “I don’t know, but one of the best was watching you feed that gigantic cock into your pussy. I loved watching you as it slowly disappeared into you.”

“Oooh, It felt SO good!”

“Then, when you came, the last couple of inches slipped into you. His huge dark nut sack right under your pretty pussy was amazing!” I added.

“He was SO deep. I felt so full - it was unbelievable.”

“How about you?” I asked, eager to hear.

“I enjoyed being naked and vulnerable in the gym, especially when I was lying on the bench, legs wide open for him. I got so wet with you watching me give myself to him.”

“Yes, that was great. I got so jealous when he kissed you, though.”

Janie said, “Yeah, somehow that felt more intimate than fucking. Did you like being jealous?”

“I dunno. Between the kissing and him saying he owned you, it was painful and exciting all at once,” I admitted.

***

We arrived home and got cleaned up. While we were waiting for the shower water to get warm, I ran my hand up the inside of Janie’s leg, and felt the crusty remains of Jim’s spunk. When I reached her pussy, I felt wet liquid still oozing. I paused and said, “Is he still leaking out of you?” 

Janie looked a little sheepish as she said, “Yes. He came a lot.” 

She met my eyes, and I said, “Fuck, that’s amazing. Don’t you wish he was inside you all the time?” 

Janie studied my eyes closely, then asked softly, “Do you?” 

I felt my erection growing as I admitted, “Yes.” 

Janie looked at me more seriously, as she led me into the shower and we washed off saying nothing else. We toweled each other off, and I again marveled at her fit body and smooth pussy. I loved her tiny breasts, with dark nipples. I was hard, thinking about how she had taken that big black dick inside her. 

Janie led me to the bedroom and finally spoke. 

“Ready to reclaim me?” I paused, wondering what she meant. “Fuck me and put your seed inside me, reclaiming me as your wife?” I sensed she was asking something else, or waiting for something from me. 

After a moment of silence, she nodded, “I see. You want Jim to own me, to be my main cock. Janie stepped close to me, her face in front of mine as she raised an eyebrow and said, “Jim made it clear that he wants you to watch as he breeds me. You'll probably be lying right next to me when I ovulate in a couple of days, and his sperms attack my egg.” 


I must have made a surprised face, because she took half a step back, and put my hand on her belly. “Yeah. Sperm survive for up to five days looking for the egg. Can you feel Jim’s sperm inside me? Jim’s little baby makers are still inside your wife, Babe.” I was so excited and terrified that I felt my balls twitch and saw Janie’s look of surprise. 

“Whoa!” We both looked down at the stream of goo on her legs and the floor. “You came again! You’ve never come three times in a night! What a waste.” 

My wife looked back up at me with a crooked smile, “I think you’ll have a better sex life while Jim is fucking me than when you were.” She grabbed her towel and wiped herself off, then handed it to me and said, “Clean up your mess.” 

My brain was a mess as I thought about her words and what I had admitted. I didn’t really want her to get pregnant, but the fantasy about Jim was overwhelming. I needed to talk to find out if this was play or real. I went to the bed and found Janie fast asleep. I cuddled up next to her, thinking about tonight and what we’d say tomorrow. I fell asleep with yet another boner. 

*** 

The next morning, I awoke to find Janie already gone. I sent her a note, “Was hoping to talk today.” 

“Tonight. Did some thinking,”  was her reply. I couldn’t tell if that was good or bad. I was a wreck all day, wondering if she was mad, or upset, or thought I was some sort of reject. 

I arrived home from work, expecting to talk to Janie, and was disappointed when she wasn’t home yet. As if she read my mind, she texted “ Home in about an hour. ” 

I poured a drink and changed out of my work clothes, waiting to speak with my wife and untangle my brain. 

Janie arrived home about an hour later, and I met her at the door with a kiss. She went to the bar and poured a drink, then sat with me in the living room. 

“Well, last night was a lot more than I imagined. It was probably our best anniversary, wasn’t it?” she started. 

“It was definitely the best,” I agreed. 

Janie smiled, and said, “It was definitely the best sex.” She watched to see my reaction. “You enjoyed watching Jim’s gigantic cock inside me as much as I enjoyed feeling it, huh?” 

I nodded, “Black cock.” 

“Hmm, yeah. That made it even more exciting.” She adjusted herself in her seat and said, “I’ve been thinking a lot about you not reclaiming me, and all the talk about Jim owning  me.” 

“Um,” I started. 

“No,” she cut me off. “I can tell you are serious. I want to be clear on a couple of things, though. This is just for sex. We’re still married and I love you. I just love Jim’s big. Black. Cock.” She winked and said, “And so do you. So when we’re talking ‘ owned ,’ it simply means I’ll have sex with him as much as I want, whenever I want.” 

“OK,” I breathed. “And I can watch?” 

“Oh, I insist  on it. I want you to see what he does to me. And I like it when you come in your pants, when you watch us.” 

It was quiet for a while, then I asked, “What now?” 

“Well, I stopped by to talk to Jim today. When I arranged for your little anniversary present, Jim told me he had ‘serviced’ wives in front of their husbands before, and he even ‘owned’ some couples in the past.” 

I was shocked that she had talked to him before me! 

Janie smiled, “Yeah, so he’s done this before. I told him you wanted him to own me, and asked him how this works. He asked if you wanted his cock, too. He said most couples both want to be owned.” 

Janie laughed, “I told him you weren’t interested, but liked to watch me getting blacked.” She paused, watching me, then added, “Jim said some husbands say that, but they all end up sucking him or taking anal.” 

Jamie bit her lip and leaned forward, “Maybe Jim can break you in - I’d love to see that! God, Babe - watching that big thing fucking you!” 

“I don’t know about that,” I stated. I had secretly thought about sucking cock, but never anal. 


Janie said, “OK, think about it, though. Anyway, Jim will come over shortly to claim me. He said you have to tell him that he owns me, and he wants to ‘ breed me ’ in our bed, so that we know deep down that I’m his now.” 

The doorbell rang, and Janie got up, saying, “Show time!” 

Janie returned with Jim in tow. I wasn’t sure what to expect, but I didn’t expect him to be in gym clothes. Well, not gym clothes, but an extremely tight tank that showed off his muscles, and tight shorts that showed off his other muscle. 

Janie said, “You two get acquainted, I’ll be right back.” She disappeared towards our bedroom. 

It felt a little awkward, so I asked, “Want a drink?” 

“Nah,” Jim smiled. “I’m just here for the pussy.” 

Surprise must have registered on my face. “Yeah, get used to that. If you’re giving your wife to me, I’ll be stopping by now and then to fuck that pussy, and she’s never gonna say no to me.”

“You understand what you’re doing, now? She’s mine to fuck and do whatever I want to. I’ll probably ruin her for your dick - her cunt and ass will get stretched, and she’ll be dreaming of my dick from now on.”

He waited for a response, so I said, “I understand. And I hope you stretch her good. When we fuck, I want to know that a black dick has ruined her.”

Jim chucked, “OK, then. And I’ll be passing her around to friends to fuck. She said your only rule is that you want to watch? Are you gonna be able to watch some stranger fuck your girl?”

“Oh, God, yes.”

“OK, then,” Jim said.

Just then, Janie walked down the stairs, taking her time to show off. She was wearing her crotchless red teddy, which she usually only wore on special occasions. As she reached the bottom of the stairs, she said, “Ready to fuck me, Jim?”

“Shit!” was his response as he closed the distance to my wife and pulled her into a kiss. I was hard as a rock while I watched his lips cover hers, and his tongue push into her willing mouth.

When they broke the kiss, Janie took his hand and looked at me, “Come on, time for you to give me away.”

My stomach churned as I followed them to our room. Cuckold. I was going to be a cuckold. It felt strange, because I thought of cuckold as those sissies in the videos.

As we entered the room, Jim directed my wife, “Get on the bed, your pussy near the edge, and spread your legs. Tell your husband what you want.”

Jim stripped as I watched Janie climb onto the bed, and spread her legs. She grabbed her ankles so that her pussy was wide open. “I want Jim’s cock inside me. I need that enormous cock.”

I could see her looking at his semi-hard penis. Jim had grabbed the bottle of lube from the bedside table, and was watching us.

“Do you want me to give you to Jim?” I asked.

“Yes. Do you?”

“When I give you to him, he’s going to own you. He’s going to fuck you anytime he wants, and share you with his friends, and you can never say ‘No.’ Will you do that? I want to see you stuffed with black dick and overflowing with their cum. Will you do that?”

“God, yes!”

“Get me ready for her,” Jim said.

“Huh?” I asked, not sure what he meant.

“Get me wet and lubed, and you can put me inside her. That will seal the deal. Putting my dick into your wife is giving her away.”

“Wet and lubed?” I was still not sure that I was tracking.

“Use your mouth to get me hard, or your hands. Show her you’re willing to get me hard to fuck her.” He held out the bottle of lube.

His cock was hanging right in front of me, and my wife’s waiting pussy was a foot away. It felt weird but exciting as I took the lube from him and dripped some onto his dick. I then reached out and took hold of his dark meat, feeling his weight and heat. This was a lot different from the black dildo.

“That’s it. Get me hard so I can fuck the brains out of your wife.”

I watched my hands holding his gigantic cock, and I could feel the heat from him as I slowly spread the lube up and down his length.

“That feels good, buddy. You’ve got me nice and hard and ready for your woman. Now put my cock inside of her, give her to me. You know she wants it - look at that pussy.”

Janie was watching me with wide eyes, “Oh, Babe. I need  that big black cock, and you made it so hard! Put him inside me so he can own me. Do you want him to own me, Babe?”

I rubbed his flared mushroom head so that it was slick, then pushed it against Janie’s parted labia, wet with her juices. As I pushed, nudging her open, I felt his cock take a life of its own, diving inside my wife as she moaned. I watched his veiny meat slide between my hands, invading my wife, as the muscular jock drove deep inside my wife.

I looked at Janie, whose mouth was open as she felt him enter her, and said, “Your cunt is his now.” I pulled my hands away as Jim grabbed her hips and shoved the last few inches of his cock inside her.

My wife looked at me and said in a deep, sex-filled voice, “My cunt IS his now.” Her eyes then met Jim’s, and she said, “Oh God, you own me!” She then leaned forward to kiss him, as her arms wrapped around his shoulders.

I felt both sick and excited as I watched them kiss, then saw his hips hump once, then again, causing Janie to screech and spasm as an orgasm hit her! The guy already knew how to make her come so quickly. I noticed her hands grasping at his shoulders and back, as her orgasm ripped through her, her wedding ring flashing against his dark skin.

She finally calmed, and Jim asked, “Ready for more?”

Janie laughed and said, “As much as you’ve got!” She had eyes only for him, and it didn’t look like she even remembered that I was standing nearby.

In response, Jim grasped her hips and lifted her to get a better angle, then began pumping into her with forceful thrusts, causing my wife to gasp each time he bottomed out inside her. She started saying, “Oh!”, then “Oh!” with each thrust. He seemed to try to drive deeper and harder into her with each thrust, and my wife’s legs just waved in the air each time.

After only a few minutes, Janie shrieked again, bucking and writhing through another orgasm. As Jim hung on to her and let her finish, he looked over at me with a smile and said, “Your wife ain’t gonna be tight anymore.”

“Fold her knees up, you can probably get deeper,” I suggested.

Jim smiled, surprised, and placed his hands under Janie’s knees as he pushed her legs to her chest while she was recovering. His cock had slipped out of her while they repositioned, and his hands were pinning her knees back. He tried to penetrate her twice, then looked at me and said, “How about you do the honors?”

I leaned in and grabbed his cock, slimy with my wife’s juices, and lined it up at her slightly gaped hole. Janie looked over at me curiously “OK, stretch her hard, Jim.” Janie's eyes flew open as he drove into her fast and deep.

She wailed, “Oh God! So Deep!” Jim held tight inside her, while she panted for a moment, then she said, “You’re moving my insides. I can feel my vagina stretching!” She looked at me, a little alarmed, “I’ll never be the same…”

I smiled and said, “Perfect.” Jim took that as a signal to begin his assault on Janie’s pussy, trapped under him. She didn’t struggle, just lay there taking it, sometimes moaning, sometimes yelping as he plowed her.

After a while, Jim’s pace quickened, and his breathing became rougher. Janie knew he was close, and stared intently at him, urging him, “Yes! Come for me.” Her hands pulled at his ass, urging him deeper, as she squealed, an orgasm taking her.

Jim slammed hard into my wife, making her gasp, as he groaned and yelled “God! Fuck!” He then groaned a few times while I watched his balls tighten rhythmically, squirting his semen into my bride’s vagina.

Janie was pinned under him, but still bucking and writhing through her orgasm. The scene was so intense: my wife orgasming as Jim’s big black tool spewed deep inside her. I felt a quick rush, then realized that I had come in my pants again.

I watched as they clung to each other, recovering from their respective orgasms. Jim released Janie’s legs, so that she could stretch out, and he slid off the bed. His cock was still hard, and he laughed as he swatted my wife’s ass, saying “On your hands and knees, girl! Time for some doggie action.”

As Janie squirmed into position, Jim looked at me and said, “She’s my bitch, now.”

“I am! Take me!” I could hear Janie’s muffled voice.

Jim stepped behind her, his thick cock pointed at her bottom. He looked at me and said, “Well, come on. I know you like putting it into her.”

I stepped closer and grasped his cock. I never imagined touching another dick, and here I was admiring his thick heavy meat, feeling his warmth as I got ready to feed it into Janie’s pussy. I said softly, “Go slow, I like to watch her pussy open for you.”

Jim chuckled as I pushed his cockhead against my wife’s pussy, watching her labia spread as he nudged into her. “Look at that, buddy. See how hungry she is for my dick.” Janie moaned when his flared head popped inside her, and his veiny length slid in slowly. “Your wife was made for black cock, buddy.”

Janie moaned, “Yes, I was! God, I feel so full. I love your cock, Jim!”

“Better than your husband, huh?”

“Oh! SO much better! Sorry, Babe. but he fills me up so good!” My wife moaned. My stomach churned in excitement at Janie’s words, and watching Jim’s big black cock sliding in and out of my wife, just inches away.

Jim smiled and said, “Sorry man. Better step aside, I have another sackful to pump into your wife, and it’s gonna be rough.” With that, he grabbed Janie’s hips and really started fucking her hard.

I had to step back to give him room, listening to his grunts and my wife’s moans as the scent of sex and sweat filled the room. After only a couple of minutes, Janie let out a wail, as she began whimpering and shaking through an orgasm. Jim didn’t let up, hammering away. I kneeled to get a better view of his balls slapping against my wife with each thrust.

Janie eventually recovered, but continued moaning through Jim’s assault. He was like a machine, pounding his full length into her each time. I could see my wife’s pussy lips clinging to him each time he withdrew, then spreading as he drove into her again. “Oh, God! So good!” she would say every few minutes.

Eventually, Jim’s pace slowed slightly, as he started mumbling, “Oh yeah. Uh huh, there it is.” He continued speaking as he kept a steady pace, and I could hear Janie pant in preparation before another orgasm.

Jim’s voice grew louder as it was clear he was ready to come, “Oh yeah. Here it comes. Ready, girl!” He pulled tight, and I watched his muscles clench as he started to come inside my wife. At the same time, Janie squealed as her orgasm hit. It was perfect timing as the muscular black man pumped his sperm into my wife, who was orgasming, as if she was accepting his seed into her body. I felt myself come in my pants again!

Jim’s ass and balls twitched for a couple of minutes while he emptied himself into my wife, and Janie just lay against the bed, letting him finish inside her. Finally, he stepped back, and said, “I’m done with her now, thanks.”

He gave her ass a slap, then gathered his clothes, dressed, then left our house.

Janie lay on the bed, and I noticed the cum leaking out of her. She looked over at me and said, “Fuck, that was good. I want to do that some more.”

I finally asked the question that had been burning the last couple of days, “Are you really going to get pregnant from him?”

She looked at me and said, “Well, his sperm are definitely alive inside me, and I ovulate in a couple of days, so if I do nothing, then there’s a chance Jim’s baby will be inside me.”

She sat up and added, “But even if you two horny idiots want me knocked up at 40 years old, it’s my body. I’ve got a Plan B pill, which will keep my egg from jumping into Jim’s sperm pool. No egg, no baby. I took it this morning.”

She looked at me and asked, “Are you disappointed?”

I sighed, “No, relieved. But it was a pretty intense fantasy.”

Janie smiled, “Oh, yes, it was. There was even a brief time tonight when I was sorry I took the pill. But there’s no reason to tell Jim or any others. We’re all so much hornier when they think they’re breeding me.”

“Any others?” I repeated her words.

Janie smiled, “Jim said there are a lot of guys at the gym that want to ‘nail me.’ And I told him that he can pass me around, as long as you watch. Next weekend will be the first ‘Fuck Me Friday,’ so don’t make plans.

I was excited and surprised. “Are they, um…”

Janie chuckled, “I told him they had to be three B’s: Big. Black. Bare.”


Other Works You May Like

Peaches loves to write about sexual adventures, whether similar to ones she has actually experienced or complete flights of (horny) fancy. While some of her stories are based upon her adventures, often embellished to fit her wicked memories, others are based upon her nearly-constant dreams and daydreams about sexual adventures.

Peaches is always open to new storyline adventures, so be sure to share your requests in your ratings comments!  Also be sure to check out her other works from her Amazon Author Page .

A couple of her works are detailed below:

Caylee, Laid of Honor. A Wife’s Interracial Revenge [image: ]


Caylee was in a failing marriage, miserable with her husband and lack of sex life. A trip to London for her sister’s wedding was the perfect break.

When Caylee met Jenni’s fiance, Jimmy, she was surprised at how attractive her new black husband was. She was equally floored by Jenni’s black boyfriend, who was Jimmy’s best mate.

After Jenni explained their open marriage, she offered Jimmy as a loaner bedmate. As Jimmy’s friends regularly stopped by to hook up with Jenny, Caylee became so aroused that she couldn’t resist, and took her sister’s cuckold fiance to bed.

To her surprise, Jenni was happy to share, and offered other men to her sister. How far would Caylee go to get even with her cheating husband and satisfy her newfound hunger for large black men?

Wife’s Secret Interracial Career
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Erika was bored with her life and job, and her friend Linda had the perfect solution: A side hustle as a model with a new name and look: Ivory White, with hair and skin to match.

I was thrilled that my wife was spreading her wings and filling herself with confidence chasing this new career.  She spent more and more time modeling, until she found a new agency and new friend, both of whom promised to broaden her horizons, leveraging her exotic looks.

When Erika was being secretive about her new job, I did some snooping and found that she was spreading more than her wings, and was being filled not with confidence, but with black studs.  Now I knew why she was so secretive.

I wondered when she would tell me, if ever, and if she would ever find a scene that she wouldn’t do.  It seemed that she loved the work more than she loved me, or was it something else?
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