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Side Hustle

My wife’s interracial porn career started as a harmless side hustle.

My wife Erika and I had been married about seven years when she decided that she wanted to make some money on the side.  Her job in sales at a mattress store was fairly boring and didn’t pay very well.

Her friend Linda had been working occasionally as a fashion model for catalogs and with a local blogger - she encouraged Erika to do some shoots with her.  The money was OK, but I think Erika was also attracted by the glamor of being a “model.”

Erika probably could have been a model if she wanted - she was beautiful and tall, a bit over 5’9” with blonde hair and a slim body, with average sized breasts. She didn’t really need to work out to keep her figure, which was a marvelous sleek soft vision of beauty.  It didn’t hurt that she had milk-white skin, which gave her a special glow.

I remember when she got home from her first Saturday “shoot” with Linda. She was nervous and sure that none of the pictures were good.  Linda assured her she looked great, and that she just needed to practice her poses a bit more.  Linda and Erika had a few drinks and practiced their poses in the living room, growing more sexy and provocative as the drink loosened them up.  I was a willing audience, telling them how “hot” they looked each time.  It was a huge turn-on, having two beauties posing for me.

When the photographer emailed the proofs to her, she shyly shared them with me.  I thought she looked gorgeous, but she wasn’t so sure. Erika was posed in a garden with some flowing jumpers and dresses, showing off her height and long body. I had to admit that she looked a bit stiff and forced in some of the poses, but I encouraged her anyway.  The photographer told her he was going to use a few pictures from the session, and had another shoot lined up for the next weekend, if she was available.

She and Linda headed off to their session the next weekend, and Linda smiled as she flashed a flask in her purse, “for motivation,” she laughed.  She assured Erika that the photographer didn’t mind, especially if it let her be looser with the poses.

Linda and Erika returned from that session in better moods, obviously slightly buzzed, excited about how things went.  I convinced them to have a few more drinks and practice posing again, and they put on a great show.  Erika was very active and animated during our lovemaking that night, and I decided that I liked her modeling for that reason even more than the money.

***

Erika continued modeling a couple of times a month for the next few months, and we set up a “fun money” account for her checks, agreeing to save the money for some sort of fun trip or extravagance.

She often went with Linda, but sometimes on her own or with other models she met while working.  She started working for other photographers and bloggers, and expanded beyond dresses to shirts, shorts, and eventually bikinis.  She seemed nervous to tell me that she was thinking about doing a bikini shoot, but I encouraged her, excited by how she would look in them with a professional photographer.  She fell back on Linda’s trick of bringing a flask to that job, and the results were unbelievable.  That evening, after a few drinks, while we were in bed, she laughed and said she had a secret.  I asked what her secret was, and she said, “Well, I didn’t think about the bikinis when I went on the job, and it turns out I needed a trim, you know, down there .”

“Oh?” I asked, “And no razor?”

She giggled, “No silly, Linda had a razor, so SHE shaved my pussy!”

“Whoa!” I said, a little excited, but not that surprised.

“But wait, here’s the best part…”  I waited while she smiled and spread her legs on the bed, adding, “The photographers and lighting guys watched.”  She bit her lips as she watched my face, and said, “Yeah, I know.  We hit the flask a little early, so I didn’t realize it until it was happening.”  She smiled wickedly and said in her sexy voice, “But I liked them watching.  I made sure to have Linda trim me a couple of more times, while the guys stared at my bare pussy!”

She touched herself and said, “What do you think?”

I imagined her showing off to the men, and felt my heart hammering with excitement.  I kissed her, sliding myself into her as I said, “I think that’s awesome!  I love that you showed off to them.”  

As I sunk into her, feeling her wetness, she whispered in my ear, “We didn’t bother to go into the dressing rooms to change.  I spent half the day naked in front of those men!”  It didn’t take me long to release myself into her, imagining my beautiful wife parading around naked in front of other men.

In addition to the newly awakened exhibitionism in my wife, bikini shoots paid much better.  Erika was able to reduce her regular job at the mattress store to part time, also allowing her to work some modeling jobs during the weekdays.


Lingerie - The Gateway

One day Erika seemed nervous at dinner, and when I asked her what was wrong, she told me that she had been offered a lingerie shoot.  I was a little surprised that she would be nervous after her bikini modeling, and said so.  She told me that she wasn’t so sure about showing off in revealing pieces.

I laughed, which seemed to surprise her and said, “You liked to parade around in the buff for the photographers and lighting techs.  You even showed off your pussy shaving!  How is this different?”

She asked, “You’d be OK with me being half naked for the world to see?”

I smiled and said, “Baby, you’re mine, and beautiful.  I’d be OK with the world seeing you completely naked.”  I gave her a knowing look, and asked, “You like having the guys drool over you, don’t you?  You just want to be sure I’m OK with it, isn’t that true?”

She bit her lip and nodded.

I sat back and said, “Then go for it, baby.  Show your stuff.  Will Linda be there too?”

She seemed relieved, and said, “Yeah, Linda will be there too, so we’ll have some liquid courage.”  We both laughed at that.

***

The shoot was during a weekday, so I arrived home to find Erika and Linda already back after the job.  As I entered the house, I could hear them giggling in the kitchen, sounding a little tipsy.  They didn’t call out to me, so apparently hadn’t heard me enter.  I quietly made my way to just outside the door, excited to hear what they talked about when I wasn’t nearby.

“Yeah, I wish Marc had been as fresh with me,” I could hear Erika say, apparently unaware of how loud her voice was.

“You like dark meat, Honey?” Linda exclaimed.  “You can’t get much darker than him.  But he’s a rough one, not very nice to the girls, I hear.”

“Yeah, but did you see how he filled those shorts?  He could be ‘not nice’ to me, especially if he gave me a beating with his naughty stick!”  I couldn’t believe my wife was thinking that.  

“A beating?” Linda asked.  “Maybe somewhere that wouldn’t leave marks, like inside you? ”  Linda laughed.

“Oh yeah, deep  inside me!” my wife agreed loudly.  I paused to catch my breath while the two girls giggled.

“Seriously, hun, be careful with Marc.  He also does porn, so you can check out his naughty stick whenever you want.  I’ll send you a link to some of his videos.  I think he’s a little handsy because he forgets what kind of picture he’s making,” Linda laughed.

I wasn’t sure I wanted to hear more, so I crept back to the front door, opened and closed it loudly, then called out to Erika.  When I went into the kitchen, the girls greeted me sweetly and were nearly finished with a bottle of wine.

I asked about how her first lingerie shoot went, and Erika excitedly told me about the outfits, and giggled that they didn’t use dressing rooms, just changed there in front of the crew.  I joked that I should join the crew.

Erika said, “You can see me naked whenever you like, baby!”

I glanced at Linda who laughed, “Whoa!  I don’t think it’s you  he was thinking about.”  She put down her glass and stood up, saying, “Come on, Honey, let’s show your hubby the goods!”

As Linda began to strip off her top, Erika quickly joined her, and before long, they were in their panties.  Linda was amazing, more toned than I had imagined, with big dark nipples.  They paused and looked at one another, giggling, then pushed down their panties.

They stood beside one another, facing me, as Linda snaked her hand behind Erika’s back, Erika paused then did the same.  Linda smiled as she put her other hand on her hip and asked, “Well, did you come in your pants yet, big boy?”

Erika’s pubic hair was neatly trimmed back to a triangle above her slit, and Linda’s pussy was completely bald.  I couldn’t keep myself from staring.  I croaked out, “Not yet, but I think I’m close.”

Linda laughed and kissed Erika on the cheek as she said, “I think he likes my bald beaver.  I told you that we should wax your kitty!”  She looked at me and asked, “What do you think, should Erika wax?  It’ll be perfect if she does more lingerie work.”

My mouth was dry, but I managed to choke out, “Yes, god!  Please do more lingerie sessions if it makes you like this!”  I stared at Linda again as I added, “Oh my god.”

Erika looked at me excitedly and said, “It’s OK, isn’t it?”

“As long as this is how you two behave after the sessions!” I said.  I was excited by her eagerness to show herself off and Linda’s matching  exhibitionism.

Linda picked up her panties and started to get dressed as she said, “Sorry, big boy.  I don’t think your wife will share you .”

Erika looked at me hungrily and said, “There won’t be anything left after I’m done with him!”  She grabbed my hand and led me to the bedroom while we left Linda to get dressed and let herself out.

***

Over the next few weeks, Erika continued doing lingerie shoots a couple of times a week.  She would share the emailed proofs, and she got better and hotter each time.  Despite my hints and urgings, Linda and Erika never stripped again for me, but did show off some of the lingerie.

Sex was better than ever, as I imagined her spreading her legs for the crew.  I got hard looking at her lingerie shots, imagining that she was dressing that way for a black boyfriend.  She didn’t wax her whole pussy, but kept a very tiny strip above it.  It felt and tasted as good as a completely shaved one, though.


New Studio

One day I arrived home to find Erika in the kitchen drinking wine with a woman I didn’t know.  She had dark hair, italian looks and a huge set of fake boobs nearly popping out of her low-cut top.  Her skirt was so short that I saw a flash of panties as she turned to greet me.  She had big eyes and wide luscious lips.  Just her looks could make me come.

Erika introduced her as Andrea, and explained that she was a rep from another photography studio.  Andrea was very sweet, and explained that they really wanted Erika ‘in their stable’, and would be paying better than her current gig.

I excused myself to get changed out of my work clothes, but paused just outside the door when I heard my wife speaking quietly, then Andrea said, “Don’t be nervous.  Everyone is so nice.  I guarantee that in no time you’ll be addicted.”  She giggled.  As I walked away, I wondered what kind of modeling she would be doing.

Erika started with the new agency that week, and was regularly modeling a couple of times a week.  When I asked to see her pictures, she told me that the agency doesn’t give them out - they are too worried about their work making it to social media before publishing.

It seemed a bit odd, but I was willing to wait to see her in the catalogs.

***

One day when I arrived home, Erika was still out at a shoot.  The weather had cooled, so I was digging around for a throw cover in our room when I opened the winter chest in our closet, and found a pile of USB drives sitting in there. I looked closely and found that they were dated over the past few weeks and bore the logo of “WM Studios”.  

It appeared that Erika was hiding her recent photo shoots from me, and I wondered why.  I grabbed the oldest one, and plugged it into my computer to see how they looked.

I turned on the slideshow to watch her pictures - this was a lingerie shoot, but in a deserted warehouse setting.  She looked great in the lacy lingerie - striking sexy poses that showed off her long legs and pretty face.  The lingerie was black - a perfect contrast to her milk white skin and blonde hair.  I noticed that her lipstick was bright red - a little unusual compared to her other photographers, who used more neutral colors.

After a few slides, I slowed and zoomed, realizing that the lingerie exposed her nipples, which were very erect.  A few more slides in, and she was holding up her breasts, accentuating the bare nipples.  I also noticed that her panties appeared to be crotchless.  This was definitely NOT what she had been doing with her previous studio.

The poses changed a bit now, as she was standing with her feet apart, leaning forward, definitely showing off her nipples, and licking her lips in a very seductive manner.  I found myself growing aroused at the sight of her, and could see her sex peeking out of her panties.

The next few shots were from behind, as she bent forward, touching the ground with her hands.  Her pussy was definitely on display, and her legs spread a little further apart with each slide.  After a few of these, she was facing the camera again, but topless!  She posed with her hands on her hips, legs spread and breasts poked forward, smiling broadly.  The next few frames showed her hands moving to her crotch and pulling the panties taut, causing her labia to push out of the crotch obscenely.  The last two slides showed her standing completely naked except for her heels.  She was smiling and blowing a kiss.

I had to take a few minutes to compose myself, thinking about what I had just seen, and realized that she had done this in front of a production crew!  It seemed that my wife was now doing photo spreads for an adult magazine of some sort.  I raced to grab the next USB drive.

***

The next drive showed similar images, but Erika changed outfits a few times and was nearly nude in most of the shots.  There were more closeups of her face and pussy, and she was spreading her vagina lips open in several of the pictures.  In all of them she wore a shy smile that somehow communicated that she was horny for the viewer.

The third drive was the first one where she wasn’t modeling alone.  In many of these pictures, she was posing with a muscular man.  Eventually, there were pictures of her with her hand resting on his naked chest as his hand was on her hip, while she wore thong panties and a see-through bra.  The man’s bulge was obvious, and she was posed to stare at it.  In the next few pictures, she slowly knelt down by his side, her hands positioned on his chest then abdomen and finally hips.  In the last few frames, she was posed without her bra and panties, and was kneeling in front of him, her hands on his hips and his bulge right in front of her face as she looked at the camera with a smile.  I nearly jerked off right there as I went back and forth between the pictures, watching my wife naked in front of a stranger like that.

I pulled another drive from the chest, excited to see what the next set would show.  To my surprise, Erika was posing with Andrea! .  Both of them were just wearing panties.  I stared at Andrea’s huge breasts, sporting dark areolas, compared to Erikas very pale nipples.

The first images showed them facing one another, as their hands touched each other on sides, then stomachs, then breasts.  It was very exciting to see Erika with another woman, almost as exciting as seeing her series with the muscular man.  The next set of images were close-ups of the women touching lips, and then of them touching tongues, then finally of a gorgeous french kiss between the two while their hands were on each others’ asses.  I stared at that picture for a few minutes before I continued.

There was another folder on the drive, and contained a set of pictures where Andrea kissed her way down Erika's neck to her chest, and several pictures of her sucking my wife’s nipples, while Erika’s hand rested on her head.  Then a similar series of Erika kissing Andrea’s neck and breasts, and sucking her nipple while the woman gripped Erika’s head.  The last shot in the series was of the women kissing, with a hand in each other’s crotch - I thought I could tell that they had fingers inside each other, or maybe it was just my wild horny imagination.

I tried to calm down a little, after seeing my wife engaging in lesbian kisses! I raced to the closet and grabbed the final two USB sticks.  As I sat at my laptop, ready to see more, I heard Erika drive up to the house.  Confused and scared that I would get caught, I quickly jammed the storage devices into my laptop and copied them to the drive before I raced to the closet and replaced the stolen drives.

I made it to the top of the stairs as I heard Erika open the door.  I tried to calm my breathing, but decided to race down the stairs instead, hoping I could explain my excited state on the exertion of running down the stairs.

I gave her a kiss when I got downstairs, and asked how her day was.  She shrugged and said, “A little tiring.  The studio wants me to try these new poses and some new wardrobes that I don’t think really are ‘me.’”  She smiled and added, “The money is good, just not sure whether it’s worth it.”

I was a little disappointed but didn’t want to be pushy.  I couldn’t imagine what different wardrobe or poses could mean, but I did have flashbacks of her touching the muscular guy and kissing Andrea.  I was dying to know what her shoot was like today, and knew the USB of truth was sitting inside her purse.

We had dinner and drinks, and went to bed.  I was so horny that I attacked her for a few rounds before we drifted to sleep, each time imagining her with the guy or girl from the photos.  She made no attempt to put me off, and in fact seemed horny herself, so it was a great night for sex.  I wondered if she was imagining that it was one of the sexy models fucking her.

***

The next morning, I waited until she got into the shower before I dug through her purse.  It took me a while to find the drive, and I was worried she might not have brought one home, but my persistence was rewarded.  I had *just* enough time to download it to my laptop before I heard the shower stop, and slipped the device back into her purse.

I watched as she grabbed her purse and went to the walk-in closet to get dressed.  I imagined I could hear our winter chest open and close as she hid her ‘work.’

I emailed the office and told them I would be working remotely, and told Erika that I would be working from home.  I asked if she had any modeling scheduled for today, and she said that she might call in and stay home with me.  I was disappointed, and horny, and wanted to see the rest of her pictures.  

I encouraged her to go to work, “Honey, it sounds like you’re nervous to try new things, which I understand.  But I know you love modeling, and it sounds like this studio is pushing you to new things, which is good.  I would trust that they know what makes you look good, and you should do whatever they direct.  You don’t know what it looks like from the other end of the camera.  If they want you to try new poses and wardrobe, then maybe you should try it and see.  Anything that challenges your limits will make you a better person, right?”

She seemed to think about my suggestion, so I continued, “How do you feel in your gut about the new stuff?  Do you want to try it, but are just uncomfortable because it’s new?”  I imagined her kissing that woman again.

She looked at me for a moment before answering, and I knew she was thinking about whether to tell me about the project or not.  She said, “Actually, I *do* want  to try it.  I guess I’m just nervous about how I’ll look.”

I kissed her forehead and said, “There, you’ve decided for yourself.  Just don’t overthink it, and whenever you’re not sure, just do what they tell you, trusting they know their business.”

She smiled, apparently clear with her decision, and said, “Thanks Honey.  I’ll go push myself, and if in doubt, I’ll just do what they say.”

She grabbed her purse and left, promising to text when she was coming home.

***

It wasn’t 30 seconds after her car pulled away that I brought up the folder from the first stored memory card, prepared for more sexy pictures of her.

As I started flipping through the pictures, I recognized the same warehouse as in the other shots, and the first pictures were of Erika and Andrea.  Erika was in a pair of white frilly panties and bra, and Andrea was wearing leather shorts and a bra.  They were standing next to a column, with Erika’s back against it, and Andrea leaning against it with one hand, the other holding up Erika’s chin.  There were several more shots of them kissing, some with Erika’s hands on the girl’s body, and others where Andrea was touching Erika.  It was extremely exciting to see my wife kissing the other woman.

The next series started with Erika in the same pose, but Andrea was holding handcuffs.  Then a few pictures of Erika being handcuffed to the post, apparently willingly.  I was shocked and excited all at once, and continued the slides...

The slides progressed, showing Andrea removing Erika’s bra, then kissing and sucking her breasts.  Then a picture of Andrea holding a chain that extended off-camera.  The next picture showed the muscular man wearing a collar, which was attached to the chain.  He was just wearing thong underpants, showing off a huge bulge.  

The next series progressed from both Andrea and the man sucking Erika’s nipples, while Erika looked down at them, to Andrea removing the clothing from both Erika and the chained man.   The guy had a sizable penis, which was already erect.  Andrea was next to Erika, holding the man’s cock in one hand and a large rubber dong in the other, as Erika looked on.  Next shot showed Erika on her knees, with both the dong and penis pointed at her open mouth, Erika looking up at both of them.  Then a shot with Erika’s mouth wrapped around the dong, as Andrea smiles.  The final shot is of the guy’s cock an inch from Erika’s open mouth as she looks up at him.  I checked several times, expecting a shot of my wife with the guys’ penis in her mouth, but no luck.  

I wondered if Erika drew a line about touching his cock or putting it in her mouth, and if that was her concern with more shoots.  I was excited and nervous thinking that I might have just given my wife a pep-talk that encouraged her to cross that line.  I hoped so - I really wanted to see her with another man’s cock in her mouth.

I viewed the rest of the images from the drives, and they were varied: more of her posing in lingerie and naked, with Andrea and other women.  There was one set with her intertwined with a pile of naked men and women.  In one of those shots she was holding another man’s erection!

The last few pictures were of Erika standing between two muscled men, one black and one white, and she was grasping both their erections while they stared hungrily at her.  I zoomed in on that one and couldn’t help jerking off as I looked at my wife’s hands wrapped around other men’s cocks!  She was wearing her wedding ring on her hand holding the black dick!

I spent most of the day viewing her pictures, and jerked off three more times.  My balls actually ached from all the activity.  Not much work got done that remote day.

***

That evening, I asked how the modeling was going, hoping that she would show or tell me about her newest shift.  I wondered how much further she would go in these shoots, and realized that I had encouraged her to ‘go for it’ if they asked her to do more.

She looked a little uncomfortable, but smiled and said, “Well, I’m taking your advice and trying something new.  Tomorrow, I am getting a makeover and trying something that will stretch my limits.”

I felt butterflies in my stomach as I wondered what that could be, but smiled and said, “Good for you!  What is the new gig?”

She smiled sweetly and said, “I want to keep it a secret until you can see the final product.  It will be a while- be patient, OK?”

I stifled my nerves and just responded, “OK.  I can’t wait.”


The Audition

That morning, while she was in the shower, I raided her purse and couldn’t find a new USB.  I checked the chest in the closet, and there was nothing new there either.  I was sad that I wasn’t going to have more material to snoop on, and was about to give up, when I spotted her laptop poking out from under the bed.  She rarely used it, so I took a quick peek and saw that she had a USB drive plugged into it.  She must have been reviewing her shoot!

I left the laptop where it was, with the USB plugged in, and decided to go in late so that I could check out the latest.  It might have some clue about her “new work.”  After she left to go to the studio, I grabbed the USB from her laptop and plugged it into mine, and found that there was a single, very large video file.

***

I started the video, and it opened with Erika lying back on a bed covered in shiny red sheets, legs wide spread, looking off screen.  She was completely naked, her milky white skin striking against the material.  There was  a skinny black guy kneeling between her legs looking at her, his long cock at attention as he slowly stroked it.

A woman walked between the bed and camera, and held up a chalkboard with some writing as she said, “Erika White screen test one.”  She walked back off screen.

From off screen, the director’s voice is heard, “OK, Erika.  We’ll try the first scene where you let one of the guys inside your pussy, the earlier ones are both blowjobs.  Remember that today, we’ll just be taking promo pictures for the sleeve and cover, so you’ll be posing, no action necessary if you don’t want to.  I have the camera crew here so you can get used to them, if you decide you want to do the shoot next week, OK?”

Erika nodded, then the director continued, “OK Erika.  It’ll be giving you and Da’wan direction about how to position yourselves, and when to move, and camera angles.  Don’t worry about the dialogue right now, we fix all that in editing.  OK?”

Erika nodded again, clearly nervous.

“Da’Wan?” the director says, as the skinny black guy looks over.

“Yeah?” he responds.

“You are one lucky guy - this is Erika’s first black-in-white scene.  So yours will be the first black cock inside her, ever!  Don’t blow it.”

“Da’Wan laughs and says, nope, that’s her job!”  I could hear the crew laughing.

“OK, Erika, look up at Da’wan, and keep your hands at your sides, holding the sheets.  This will be the scene where you first let a black man inside you.  Remember that you’re supposed to be nervous, but also really want him!  OK?”

Erika is looking at the long black penis in front of her as she says, “Yeah, good.  Because that’s exactly how I feel: Nervous but really want this.”  

I was shocked and excited to hear my wife say those words.  I had started off thinking she might chicken out, but now I wanted to know how far she would go.  It was clear that “pushing herself” meant that she was going to try porn video, and I was as excited and nervous as her.

The director could be heard again, “Cameras, get in position!  Chrissy, glisten her lips and lube her up so we don’t have to stop mid-shoot and lose any momentum.”

I watched as a couple of scraggly guys carrying video cameras approached, one positioned over her shoulder to shoot from the front, and another at the foot of the bed.  A photographer with a still camera walked next to the bed, and I watched a girl that could be an intern approach Erika with a large syringe device with no needle.

The girl said gently, “OK, Erika.  This is just lube - I’ve warmed it up first so no chills.”  She smiled, then, “I’m going to squirt this inside you so he slides in easily, no pain or pushing, then I’ll spread a little on your pussy lips so they glisten for the camera like you’re wet.  OK?”

Erika looked back at her and said, “OK.  But I’m very wet already.”

The girl looked down and touched her saying, “Oooh, yes you are.”  She looked back up at Erika and said, “But trust me, you’ll want this when his 9th inch goes in.”  She made a point of licking her fingers that had tested Erika’s wetness, then gently inserted the syringe and emptied it inside her, finishing by rubbing some lube on her pussy lips.

When the cameras were in place, and the girl had moved out of the way, the director said, “OK, Da’Wan, kneel in front of her with your dong about two inches away.  Sammy, get some close-up shots.  Erika, look like you are excited and scared at the same time, while Sammy gets some shots of the two of you.”

I watched as the black man approached my wife, his hard cock waving a couple of inches in front of her.  I heard the director speaking softly to the camera operator, “Get over there and make sure you record this so she can watch her first time later.”  The camera image moved in, going closer to the action, giving me a view of the action from about 5 feet away.

I could hear the director say, “OK, Da’Wan, put yourself right up against her, spreading the lips, but don’t put it in.  You know the drill, tease her pussy.”  I watched as the black man advanced a little, pushing the bulbous head of his cock into my wife’s wetness, spreading her pussy lips.  I was breathing heavily, and afraid I might pass out from the excitement as I waited to see how far she would go.  His dark skin was an exciting contrast to my wife’s extreme whiteness.

The director’s voice said, “OK, Sammy, lots of shots of Da’Wan at her entrance.”  While Sammy clicked away, the camera panned up to Erika’s face, showing her breathing quickly, her eyes fixed on the action between her legs, her mouth open.

I could hear Da’Wan say, “Come on! I can’t wait to get in this hot pussy, man!”

I watched my wife’s eyes flick up to look at Da’Wan as she said, almost breathlessly, “Yes, do it!”  I was shocked, and turned on and almost came in my pants as I heard my wife say she wanted the black man inside her.

The director said, “OK, then.  I guess that answers whether Erika is ready to go further.  Sammy, keep shooting.  Da’Wan, go slow and be sure to stop if Erika says so, OK?”

The black guy didn’t bother to answer, and the camera swung back down just as his cock pushed into my wife.  The camera moved back to frame both the cock sliding into Erika, and her expression.  Her eyes were wide, and her breathing sped up as his cock slowly slid into her, stopping after about 2-3 inches were in.  Da’Wan asked, “You feel good girl, ready for more?”

Erika nodded quickly, saying just, “Yes, more!”

“OK, baby.  Tell me when to stop,” he said, as he pushed more of his dark member  into my wife.  He kept going slowly until he was mostly inside her, where he paused again, saying, “You are so hot and tight, how much more?”

Erika was breathing very quickly, almost like she was heading for an orgasm.  She never came this quickly, though.  She answered in a throaty voice, “Give it all to me.”

Da’Wan laughed and said, “OK girl, we’ll see.”  I watched as he pushed his cock deeper, until his groin was tight against Erika’s.  He said, “Shit girl!”

I could hear a woman’s voice from off camera exclaim, “Oh my god!  She took him all in, first try!  I think this girl was made  for black dick.”

The director, who had been silent during the whole process, called out, “Sammy, get around back and get some shots of his balls against her ass.  Da’Wan, wait a minute, then pull out slowly, but keep your dick head inside her opening.”

I watched as the black guy’s long cock pulled out of my wife - it seemed even longer as it came out.

The director said, “Erika, we want some shots from behind, are you willing to do it again so we can get them?”

Erika was looking up at Da’Wan’s face as she said, clearly directed to him, “Yes, do it again - I want him inside me!”  I watched as the black man slowly pushed his long dark cock back inside my wife, while she stared at him, her breathing still fast.

As his groin met hers, and he was fully inside her, the director called out, “OK, that should be good.”

Erika was still staring at Da’Wan and said, “Do it again.”

Da’Wan asked, “Really?”

Erika’s face was intent as she said, “Yes, fuck me!”

The black man smiled, and glanced at the director, who said “You heard her.  Sammy, back off.  Cameras keep rolling.”

I watched as Da’Wan pulled nearly all the way out, then pushed slowly into her, while she opened her mouth, showing how she enjoyed it.  She moved her legs to wrap them around his ass, giving him a better angle, as she said, “Again, faster!”

Da’Wan smiled and said, “You’re liking black dick, aren’t you?”

My wife looked at him, obviously excited, and nodded quickly.

Da’Wan pushed a little into my wife as he said, “Ready for a real black fucking, baby?”

I saw my wife’s legs flex a little as she gripped him tighter, and looked into his eyes as she answered, “Yes!  Do it!”

I watched for the next few minutes as the black man pounded into my wife’s white body, trapped under him, while she moaned and occasionally said, “Fuck me,” and “Oh Yeah.”  Her hands moved from gripping the sheets to grabbing his ass, seemingly pulling him into her.  I had my penis out, stroking to the action, overwhelmed by watching my wife having sex with a black guy.

After several minutes, she started moaning louder and saying “Yes.  Yes.  Yes,” in rhythm with his pumping her, and then she grabbed tight onto him, wrapping her legs around his ass as she began jerking and babbling in orgasm.  This apparently sent him over the edge, as he tensed up and said, “Oh shit!   Gaaahhh !”

They remained coupled for a few moments until Erika relaxed and unwrapped her legs from him.  I watched as Da’Wan started to pull his shiny cock out of her, when the director said, “Hold there!  Sammy, get a closeup of her creampie!”

The camera moved close, and I watched the black cock slowly emerge from inside my wife, followed by a stream of semen.  As he stepped back,  the crew started clapping.

Erika sat up as the cameras backed away, and swung her legs so that she was sitting on the side of the bed, next to Da’Wan.  She looked a little dazed and distracted, then looked down as she put her hand between her legs to catch the semen leaking out.  As luck would have it, she used her left hand, and raised it up to look at the fluid running all over her fingers, and over our wedding ring.  She looked over at Da’Wan and said, “You came inside me?”

Da’Wan said, “Sure did!  I couldn’t hold back when you fuck like that.  Didn’t you want me to?”

She was looking at her fingers now, and said, “No, I’m glad you did.”  She then proceeded to lick her fingers.  I started ejaculating as I watched my wife licking some strange guy’s semen,  that was dripping from her.

***

The director walked up to them, and shooed Da’Wan away, as the camera continued.  “Well, my dear, you did a great job.  How was it?  Did you like it - that looked like a real orgasm?”

She looked at him a little distractedly, as she smiled shyly and said, “Good.  It was good.  Yeah, he really made me come - really hard.”

He got right to business, ”I can tell the real orgasms.  If you’re still interested, we’d love to have you fill in for Chrissy until she gets the cast off.  We’ll probably re-shoot a couple of her scenes.  That will mean we have 5 more scenes to shoot, plus we’ll have to re-shoot this one, because we can’t use it without the paperwork being done ahead of time.  That would be a bit over $5,000 for the rest of the week.  All straight sex, one spitroast, all creampies of course, and I'll add $1,500 for a bonus DP if you want to try it.  The money is better than usual because these are all interracial and creampies.”

My wife was looking at her wet fingers and asked, “Will they all come inside me?”

The director said, “Yeah, mostly.  We’ll have some money shots onto your face and tits and maybe ass.  We specialize in creampies, honey.  The title of this is “Seed Demons,” it wouldn’t really work without the ‘seed’ part.”

She looked at him as she asked, “Can I think about it?”

The director looked a little frustrated but said, “OK. I understand.  You need to talk to your husband.”  She raised her eyebrows and he quickly added, “Or not.  But I tell you, if you can go from still shots to internal creampies in a day - I think you’re going to be a star!”

He continued, “OK, we have to move the shooting schedule around a bit, and the ‘Midnight Monster’ isn’t going to be here until Wednesday.  You’ll like him, he’s darker than Da’Wan, and bigger, and he comes a gallon.  Your ivory skin will make a great contrast.”  He touched her shoulder and said thoughtfully, “Hmm, Ivory.”

He rose and continued, “You go ahead and think about it tonight, and come by tomorrow, and if you want to do this, we’ll have your hair and makeup concepts, and get your paperwork and testing done, and I’ll have the scripts tweaked.  On Monday you’ll officially be a star for WM Studios!”

He looked up and pointed directly to the camera as he said, “I made sure we recorded your audition on the hand-cam, so you can have a copy.  It’s not official footage, so please don’t post it on the internet.  I thought it would be nice to have so you can look back one day at your first black guy.”

The video ended as he rose from the bed.

“Your first  black guy.”  The words rang in my head.

***

I watched the video a couple of more times during the day, and lost track of how many times I jerked off as I watched the black man fuck and come inside my wife.

When I thought back to the previous day and current morning, I realized that I had probably just talked my wife into doing a porn movie with a bunch of black guys.  That thought made me come more strongly than watching the video did.


A Star is Porn

When I heard Erika arrive home, I realized I had spent the entire day looking at her pictures and video, and hoped I hadn’t missed any important work.

I met her in the kitchen, and stopped short as I saw her.  She had completely transformed: h er normal blonde hair had been cut short and dyed white-blonde, along with her eyebrows.  Her skin was tinted abnormally white, making her look almost albino with her bright blue eyes.  After a closer inspection,  I realized with a start that her eyelashes had been made white as well, and she was wearing white-pink lipstick, which only barely showed that she had lips.

“Well? What do you think?” she asks

“Whoa!  Exotic!” I responded.

“Good!  That’s the look that the studio was going for - almost reverse gothic.”  She smiled at me and said, “Thanks for the words of encouragement this morning, baby.  I decided you were right, so I officially signed on for this project, and made my mind up that I would put my full effort into every shot, no matter what they ask me to do.”

Images of her in all sorts of positions with black guys were running through my brain as I answered, “That’s great honey, give them everything you’ve got!”

“The makeup crew gave me some cream to apply each night to help lighten my skin even more, maybe you could help me apply it?” she asked.

“Sure, thing honey.  If that’s what you need to help with the job.”  Secretly I was thinking about how I would be applying cream on the outside so she could get more cream on her insides.  I smiled as I grew excited thinking about helping her to become a video whore.

That weekend I dutifully helped her apply her creams and use the skin lightening agents, each time thinking about how some black guy will have his hands and body against hers.  I found myself getting excited and hard at the thought, and couldn’t wait to see her in action.

***

That Monday, Erika headed off for her “new gig.”  I forced myself to go to work - I would have gone nuts waiting for her all day.  I didn’t really get a lot done - I was wondering each moment if she were fucking some guy or blowing another.  I wondered how many guys she would end up fucking in one day.

When I got home, Erika was already home, drinking with Andrea.  I quietly shut the door, hoping to listen in on their conversation.

“Oh, fuck yeah, that was great!  I really like him,” I heard my wife saying.

Andrea said, “Honey, don’t get attached.  This is just a job and those guys are just cocks and balls, OK?”

“Amazing cocks,” my wife giggled.  My stomach churned, thinking about her with the other men, the other black  men.

“Yeah,” responded Andrea, “And you are only a set of holes for them.  Something to stick their dicks in and get off.  After your first 15 or 20 guys, you’ll realize that.”

“But it makes me SO horny, I can’t imagine that?” Erika said.

“You stay horny, honey,  That’s the magic that shows on the film.  When you have real orgasms, and are sincere when you beg them to fuck you, that’s the X factor,” Andrea explained.  “Some girls stop being horny, and it shows on film.  They stop getting callbacks.  Or only get blowjob scenes.”

“You've been doing this for a while, how do you  stay horny?” Erika asked.

“Well, I was all horny like you in the beginning, then I got a little numb to it.  It was like when I first got married.  Then I read somewhere that birth control pills dull your libido, so I stopped taking them.  Boom, back to being a nympho,” Andrea laughed.

“Wow.  Don’t you worry about getting pregnant?” Erika asked.  It was the same question in my mind.

I could hear glasses getting refilled as Andrea answered, “Oh, honey!  That’s what makes me so horny.  I imagine each of these guys trying to knock me up - and how I’m surrendering my unprotected married cunt to them, begging them to breed me!  Fuck!  Nothing hotter!”

“Did you ever get pregnant?” Erika asked in amazement.

“I’m careful with timing.  Just avoid the deep creampies a couple of days before ovulation and the day after.  I fill myself with spermicide if I have to do shoots on those days.”  

I heard her take a drink, then “But, yes, I’ve gotten knocked up a few times.  The doctor gives me pills that take care of it.  But honey, oh god!  Sex with my husband is so fucking hot!  Knowing I’ve got some other man’s baby inside me makes me SO horny!  I’ve had to fuck strangers when he’s out of town.  I’ve got about 6 weeks after I miss my period before I take the pills.  During that time, I can’t go 8 hours without dick.”  She laughed and said, “One time, I went to the studio and gangbanged everyone there just for fun - camera guys, actors, even the pizza delivery kid.  Then I went home and attacked my husband!”

“You must’ve been a mess when you got home,” Erika laughed.

“Yeah, my husband likes me that way.  He knows what I do, and loves ‘reclaiming’ me after other men have had me.  I find him at home watching my movies sometimes.  But he doesn’t  know about baby roulette.”

“Do you tell the father when you get pregnant?” Erika asked.  I don’t know how she could think of questions, my cock was rock hard thinking of Andrea the nympho.

“Father?  Ha!  It could've  been any of a dozen dicks at the studio that planted that seed.  The first time was after a 20 man gangbang, so 2 dozen possible fathers,” Andrea said.  “Honey, I’m not saying you should do that, I’m just saying that ‘the pill’ dulls your libido.”

“I don’t know,” I heard my wife say, “I’m so horny now, I don’t know how it could wear off.”  I heard her take a drink, “What other advice do you have?  What can I do better?”

I almost snorted, wondering how she could ‘improve’ over spreading her legs for black dick.

I started to creep back to the door before I got caught, and heard Andrea say, “Well, you should practice your head.  You’ve gotta learn to take them all the way down your throat.  You can practice on days you aren’t shooting, or when you’re on your period.  None of the guys say ‘no’ to head,” she laughed.

I opened and shut the door loudly, announcing myself.  When I entered the kitchen, I saw that they were working on their second bottle of wine.  I poured myself a drink as I asked, “Celebrating the first day?  How was it?”

“It was good,” my wife answered.

“Was it hard?” I asked, thinking that might give a smile.

Erika smirked and said, “There were some hard things, but I took care of them.”

This caused Andrea to snort, as she said, “Yeah, we kept your wife busy, but she really threw herself into her work, especially taking on the hard things.”  She started giggling.  She was wearing a very low cut top, and her breasts looked like they were going to spring free as she laughed.

I grinned, knowing what private joke she was trying to convey to my wife.  I said, “I better leave you girls to it, I suppose.”

My wife said, “No, you should stay.  I can tell you haven’t had your fill of Andreas' tits yet.”  She laughed a little drunkenly.

I started to object, but Andrea said, “No, It’s OK.  I didn’t buy these things so guys wouldn’t  look.  Keep staring, I feel like I’m getting my money’s worth.  She even put her hands under them and lifted them, showing more cleavage and flesh.

We shared a few more pleasantries, as they asked about my day.  I wanted to push for more information, but clearly Erika wasn’t going to tell me about her new job.  Not yet at least.

As Andrea excused herself to head home, out of habit, I said, “Come back to visit anytime, you’re always welcome.”

Andrea smiled and said, “Thanks.  I’ll be sure to bring my tits, so you have something to talk to.”  This caused Erika to start laughing uncontrollably.

As we shut the door, Erika turned to me and said forcefully, “Drop your pants and sit down, I need to suck your cock!”

I was shocked, but excited, and did as I was told with no words.  As she started sucking me, I wondered how many dicks she had taken in her mouth today.  It made me harder than ever, and I felt her struggling to take me down her throat.  

I realized that she was practicing on me for the guys in the studio!  I figured ‘what the hell,’ and grasped the back of her head, forcing her onto my cock, ignoring her gags and coughs.  I imagined some other guy doing the same to her, and it wasn’t long before I was emptying my balls down her throat.


Ivory White

After that, Erika got up and headed to the bedroom.  It took me a couple of minutes to recover, and when I got upstairs, I found her passed out naked on the bed.  I tried to wake her, but she was out cold.

I took the opportunity to inspect her, after her first day as a porn star.  Even though I had come just a few minutes earlier, I was  hard again.  At first I thought she had shaved the pubic strip over her pussy, but when I looked closer, I saw that it had been bleached white.

I could smell her pussy, and even spread her legs to slide my fingers inside her, hoping to find puddled semen.  She was moist, but not as wet as when she was excited, however, she did smell faintly of cum.

We had been applying her skin lightener every day, morning or night, so I decided to help by lathering her up tonight.  Her skin was normally pale with slight pigmentation.  Just a few days of treatment had already produced some results.

I slathered the cream on her front, leaving it on for an hour, rather than the suggested 10 minutes.  I then dabbed it off, rolled her over, and applied it to her back, focusing on her shoulders where she had a tiny bit of color.  I then spread her cheeks and applied it liberally to her crack and the skin around her anus.

I actually nodded off, so the back treatment stayed on for nearly 2 hours.  When I wiped her shoulders and ass crack, I could see a difference.  I rolled her back over and tucked her under the sheets, marveling at how exotic and sexy she looked with white hair, brows and lashes.

Just before I got into bed, I remembered to check her purse for a USB drive, but there was none.  I wondered if she would be bringing rough cuts home so I could spy.  I also checked her birth control pack, making note of how many she had left.

***

Over the next two weeks, Erika came home every day horny, and I eagerly joined, imaging who she had fucked and sucked that day, how many cocks had been inside her.  Each morning, I checked Erika’s purse for a USB, but was disappointed every time.

Each morning and evening, we applied her lightening creams, and she was nearly paper-white after three weeks of treatments.  I also noticed that her pussy seemed a bit looser, which enhanced my imagination and made me come all the harder.

One evening when I tried to bed her, she told me that she had her period, so we had to pass on  sex, but she offered to blow me.  I of course accepted, and noticed how much better she was at it, throating me and getting me to come in record time as I imagined all the men that had been in her mouth.

After she fell asleep, I realized that she must still be on birth control, but decided to check anyway.  She had used just 4 pills over the past 2 weeks!  It was clear that she had taken Andrea’s lead and was playing baby roulette.  My wife was letting other men come inside her fertile unprotected pussy!

Despite a professional blowjob, I found myself jerking off as I imagined how many millions of sperm she had taken in, knowing they might catch her egg.

All that week, whenever she arrived home, I gave her a big kiss, wondering how many big cocks she had slipped those lips around each day.  She would usually fall to her knees and suck me until I added my sperm to theirs inside her belly.

***

One day I decided to see if any of her pictures or videos were online, so I began researching “WM Studios.”  I eventually found that they had a few different operations, and that “WM” stood for “White Meat.”  I got a little thrill as I realized that my wife was working for “White Meat Studios.”

Most of their stuff was behind paywalls, and I didn’t see Erika on any of the promos.  I finally found “Seed Demons” on one of their sites, and paid the subscription to view it.  Holy shit!  My wife was in about a third of the scenes - fucking and sucking white guys, black guys, hispanic guys.  There was a scene where she and Andrea were making out before two guys entered and began taking turns fucking them.  I was just as turned on watching my wife kissing another woman as I was watching her fuck other men!

I wondered if any other movies were out, so checked the Seed Demons bios, and found a link for “Ivory White.”  Holy crap!  She had a performer name but kept our last name.  It was sexy and hot and racy as hell.

I clicked through a link that said “Interview,” and found a bio page for her:

“Introducing … Ivory White!”

“From Wife Next Door to Hardcore Whore.”  

The first two pictures were of her clothed somewhat conservatively, and in the second picture she is holding up her hand and pointing to her wedding ring, smiling broadly to the camera.  The subtitle read “This ring don’t  mean a thing.”

She was definitely beautiful looking.  The next picture was of her kneeling in front of a black guy, his cock in her mouth, with her holding him so that her wedding ring was showing.  

The last picture was of her on her back under a black guy, I’m pretty sure it was Da’Wan, with her legs spread and hands on his ass, pulling him in.  Her ring was evident on that shot as well.

There was a mini-bio on her that read:

This happy housewife is only happy with a black dick inside her.  While hubby is bringing home the bacon, she is bringing home the sausages.  Check out this insatiable snow white girl who lives to service big black cocks.  Our newest White Meat from WM Studios.

After the bio, there was a short Q&A session:

WMS: “What do you like best about sex with black men?”

Ivory: “I like when they treat me like meat.  I don’t like emotions to get in the way of a good fuck.”

WMS: “So you’re black only now?”

Ivory: “Yes, the only thing white in my pussy anymore is black men’s cum!”

HMS: “Would you consider adding white men to your movies?”

Ivory: “Maybe, but it would have to be after I’ve fucked all the black men available.  That’s my goal, by the way.”

HMS: “Your goal is to fuck every black star?”

Ivory: “Not just the stars… I want every black porn actor inside me at least once.  I know it’s a big dream, but I do have three holes available to handle the volume!”

HMS: “What’s your ideal scene?”

Ivory: “Ha.  That’s easy - any scene where a black man uses me like meat to get off!”

HMS: “Is that a real wedding ring, or a prop?  Cheating is a big part of your story line.  How does your husband feel about this?”

Ivory: Laughs, “It wouldn't be cheating if he knew, would it?  And yes, the ring is real.  It gets me so fucking hot when it gets covered in black come!”

HMS: “Well, Ivory.  I think our black actors are already lining up for their turns.”

Ivory: “Bring them on.  I’ll take on all comers.  Ha ha!”

Holy shit.  That was my wife, talking like that (or maybe the responses were done by the marketing folks).  But either way, it got me hot and horny and conflicted.  I loved my sweet Erika, but I also loved seeing her be a dick-sheath for all those black guys!


Whoreo

I noticed that there was a link to her movies, so I clicked it, wondering if she had done more than Seed Demon .

I reached a movie page listing:

Movies starring Ivory White

Seed Demons  - These girls are hell bent on filling up with man-seed.  See them covered, spattered and filled with cum.  No protection for these pieces of White Meat.

Whoreo  - Ivory White learns to be a real-life Oreo at her bakery job.  Stuck between two hard black cookies, she gets double-stuffed and cream-filled.  This White Meat goes best with man-milk.

Paint My Insides  - Ivory needs some home repair, and the black painters she hires happily paint her insides white, not missing a spot.  This White Meat is a true three-hole whore. [coming soon]

Holy shit!  She already finished another movie and was working on more.  I tried to click on Whoreo  but got a subscription screen.  I quickly upgraded to a full access account, and also signed up for updates.  I favorited Ivory, and also Andrea, who was listed as Jugs Malone.  It looked like Andrea had quite a catalog - of girl-girl, gangbangs and some black only videos.  I doubted that I would get tired of seeing Erika, but also wanted to see Andrea,

I watched Whoreo , my cock out and a pile of tissues next to me.

The first scene started with Erika, er Ivory, entering a very fake bakery set.  She was wearing a teeny black top and super short black skirt.  She looked even paler than usual with black clothes.  The baker was a large black man, of course.

She smiled and said in a perky voice, “I’m here for the bakery job!”

“Do you have any experience?” the baker asked, leering at her.

“No,” Ivory said, biting her lip, then added, “But I’m a quick learner and will do anything  you want.  My husband says I need to get a job.”

The black guy licks his lips and said, “OK, first go in the back - we’re expecting some deliveries of cream and milk.  You receive those from the delivery guys, OK?”

“OK!” Ivory said happily.  As she walked towards “the back,” the baker leered at her ass, rubbing his hands and licking her lips.

The scene quickly switched to something that looked like a warehouse.  Two black guys, dressed in delivery jumpers walked into the room, one holding a clipboard.  Their pants were tight enough to show cock bulges down their legs, and the camera showed Ivory eyeing them.

Ivory walked to the first one and said, “You have cream for me?” The black guy said, “Yeah, baby.  Where do you want it?”

Ivory started getting to her knees, and said, “Down my throat!”  I watched as the guys stripped off their clothes in an instant, and my wife started sucking a very long black cock.  In no time, she was throating it!

The second guy said, “What about me?”

Ivory took her mouth off the first cock long enough to smile and say, “I take deliveries in the back, too.”  The guy got behind her and fed his cock into my wife’s pussy.  The action went on for several minutes, the guys alternating sides while my wife eagerly sucked their cocks and took them deep into her pussy.  

Eventually the guy in her pussy grunted and started coming, slowly withdrawing his cock from her pussy, while a big stream of thick semen leaked out of her and dripped onto the floor.  As soon as that finished, the guy she was blowing grunted and pulled his cock free, shooting several large streams of semen onto her face and mouth while she smiled with her mouth open to catch it.

As she sat there with cum dripping off and out of her, the men laughed and said, “We’ll be by with another load tomorrow.   You be  here?”

My wife just smiled and nodded, as the liquid dripped off of her face.

***

The next scene showed Ivory in a kitchen with another black man, who was wearing a sort of chef’s outfit.  My wife was wearing an apron with nothing under it, her side-book visible and ass cheeks hanging out.

Ivory asked, ”OK, What are we making today?”

The guy responded, “Chocolate filled buns.”

Ivory said, “OK!  Where are the buns?”

The guy reached for her shoulder and turned her towards the counter as he said, “Your buns, my chocolate.”  As he pushed her forward onto the counter, he said, “Spread those buns for me, baby.”

My wife said, “Oh!” as she reached back and held her ass cheeks open.  Again, her wedding ring was visible as he dripped oil on her crack and pushed his thumb into her pucker.

He said, “The trick is to use plenty of oil when you make this one.”  He oiled his long thin black cock, and pressed it into her asshole.  He asked, “You good?”

My wife looked back and said, “Yeah, stuff those buns full!”

For the next 10 minutes I watched some strange black man assault my wife’s asshole, eventually groaning as he shot his load inside her.  There was, of course, another close-up of the sperm leaking out of her pucker.

***

In the last scene, there really was no setup - Ivory started kissing the black ‘boss’ in the shop, and then fell to her knees, blowing him for a while before another guy walked in, and unleashed his cock.  Ivory, my wife, alternated sucking their cocks until they were slobbery wet and hard, then the first guy picked her up and lowered her pussy onto his cock.  

There was a good shot of her guiding his cock into her, our wedding ring on vivid display.  The second guy got behind her and worked his cock into her ass.  After they were both balls deep inside her, The first guy looked her in the eye and said, “You like an oreo, baby.  Sweet white cream sandwiched between two black ‘ cook’ies .”

She moaned and said, “Oh god!  I’m a double-stuffed whoreo !”  She moaned out the ‘whore’ part, which almost made me come.  The two dicks fucked her together, and alternating, on the floor, the counter, and switched holes, until they both started moaning and she begged, “Yes!  Fill me up!”

She started orgasming as they each nutted inside her, slowly pulling out to show their semen leaking out of her.  She smiled at the camera as she scooped up the sperm with her hand, and licked her fingers, the camera zooming on her ring.

I watched it again, pausing each time one of the guys would enter my wife, and jerked off a half dozen times.  From that day on, every time I see my wife in the kitchen with an apron on, I imagine those black cocks entering her.


Girlfriend

Over the next couple of weeks, I couldn’t get enough sex with Erika.  Each time she lay back and spread her legs, I wondered how many men had been inside her that day, and imagined that I could feel her pussy getting looser and wet with their cum.  I knew realistically that probably wasn’t true, but it helped get me off.

I monitored her movies site daily, and watched Paint My Insides  on the day it came out.  It was similar to Whoreo , except there was a scene where she took 3 cocks at the same time.  I loved the way she moaned as they abused her asshole.

The first time I had anal with her after that, I bent her over the bed, lubed up and slipped into her asshole, remembering how it looked when the black men entered her.  This was the first time her porn life trickled over into home life.  Rather than object, because we hadn’t done anal before, she moaned and said, “That’s it!  Ruin my ass!  Fuck me!”

Her words turned me on, and I fucked her hard like in her movies.  When I groaned and said, “God! Gonna come!”  She started to orgasm, saying, “Yeah!  Dump in me!”  I felt her asshole tighten as I struggled to empty myself inside her.

As we lay together afterwards, I could see her watching me with a strange expression.  I wondered if she realized that she had let “Ivory” out, or if she was wondering why I didn’t say anything about taking her anally.

After that night, we had almost exclusively anal sex, whenever I could get hard after she blew me.  Her blowjobs were better and better, and she could usually get me off in just a few minutes.  I would occasionally go down on her. I loved licking and kissing her pussy, knowing that multiple black men had been fucking it that day.  Her birth control package was dusty at that point, and I wondered if she was trying  to get pregnant.

Andrea was visiting more and more often.  Whenever I’d see her car, I’d try to be careful and enter quietly, hoping to catch some conversation, but I wasn’t often successful.  The only conversion I caught during that time was gossip about some of the other actors - who got pregnant, who was fucking the directors or crew, and who was leaving the ‘biz’ for one reason or another.

One Saturday, I had arranged to go boating and hang out with one of my friends.  Erika wanted to stay home to rest a bit, maybe get some stuff done around the house.  

When I got to my friend’s house, he was sick as a dog, so we decided to do it another day.  I left and got breakfast, wondering what I could talk Erika into doing when I got home.

I arrived home, and found Andrea’s car in our driveway.  I was a bit surprised, but parked a couple of houses down the street, hoping to sneak in and overhear their conversation.  I entered the house and crept to the kitchen, but they weren’t there.  After checking the rest of the downstairs, I went upstairs.

As I reached the top of the stairs, I could hear noises from our bedroom.  I carefully slipped down the hall and paused outside the door, to see if I could hear their conversation.  I heard some moans, which made my stomach flop, then peered through the crack of the door and saw Erika and Andrea laying naked on the bed, kissing passionately.

My dick was instantly hard, and I continued watching, listening to them moaning and kissing.  I noticed Erika’s arm moving rhythmically, working a dildo inside Andrea!  I watched a few more minutes until Andrea broked the kiss and started panting, “Oh fuck!  Oh fuck” as my wife picked up the pace and battered her pussy with the dildo.

Andrea let out a large moan as she started thrashing and babbling through her orgasm.  Erika kept the dildo moving, driving her friend wild.  After a couple of minutes of this, Andrea collapsed, and Erika lay next to her, kissing her neck.

When Andrea calmed down, she turned and kissed my wife deeply, then said, “I love you.”

Erika held her eyes and responded, “I love you.”

Andrea said, “Then I think I should move in,  Just tell your husband, ‘ I’ve fallen in love with this girl, and she has to be in my life.’ ”  My stomach lurched so hard that I almost threw up.

My wife smiled and gave her a peck, then said, “I love him too, and I’m not sure he'll share.  That would be a tough conversation.”

Andrea sat up, her huge fake boobs front and center in the conversation, as she snorted, “I think it will be easier than the ‘Honey, I’ve let dozens and dozens of black guys fuck me on camera, in all my holes.  I’m a professional cum bucket?’”

Erika looked a little shocked, and Andrea tried to soften it by saying, “Come on Love, it’s not a bad thing - I’ve had hundreds  of men and  women fuck me on camera.”  She grabbed Erika’s breast and added, “and off!”

After a moment of pause, Andrea leaned forward and passionately locked lips with my wife again for a few moments, then asked, “When does he get home?  How much time do we have together today?”

Erika answered, “We probably have until nearly dinnertime.”

Andrea slid off the bed, exposing her pussy, pink and swollen from the dildo pounding, and said, “Let’s get a shower, then I can eat your sweet pussy until lunch.”  She reached for my wife's hand and said, “If we’re lucky, he’ll get home early and you’ll be forced  to ask him.”

I crept back downstairs, confused and excited.  I could feel my erection rubbing me the entire way down and back to the car, and knew I wanted to see them again.  I spent the rest of the day driving around, wondering if I might lose my wife to her girlfriend.  After a while, I calmed myself by remembering that Andrea asked to move in, not to have Erika move in with her.  At least in Andrea’s mind, my wife was still staying married.

I went back home around dinnertime, resolved to open the discussion with them then.  I hoped that they were still in bed - it would be a good opening, and I’d get to see them both naked again!

Unfortunately, Andrea had left, so there was no natural way to start the discussion.

The next week, I drove by our house each lunchtime, and sometimes Andrea’s car was there and sometimes Erika’s was gone.  I came home immediately after work each day, hoping to catch them, but never did.  I formulated a plan for the weekend, and told Erika that I was going to a friend’s to help with some home projects on Saturday - that I would be back after dinner.

I left and waited an hour or two, then drove by our house to find Andrea’s car in the driveway.  I parked on the street, and quietly entered our house, then slipped upstairs to spy on them.  I could hear the bed squeaking, and peered through the slightly opened door to see.

It took a minute to figure out what I was watching, but eventually figured out that Andrea was riding Erika - a double-sided dildo embedded in each of them.  Andrea was moaning as she thrust her hips, causing her huge tits to bounce.

My wife was saying, “Yeah, take my big dig, you slut!  Come for me!  Fucking flood my pussy with your cum!”

Andrea started coming, and fell forward allowing the two lovers to kiss while they moaned and bucked.

I had to leave before I myself came, or fell victim to  my need to jack off.  I hurried downstairs and quietly prepared lunch - soup and sandwiches.  I kept the soup warm and waited…

***

Luckily, it wasn’t long before Andrea came downstairs.  As she entered the kitchen, she stopped dead in her tracks when she saw lunch laid out and me standing there.  She was wearing one of my white dress shirts, a single button holding the fabric taut over her breasts, hiding her nipples.  After a moment, she said quietly, “Well, this is a surprise.”

I smiled and said, “Yeah, me too.  I was hoping you would walk around naked when it was just you two.”

She raised an eyebrow, then one side of her mouth formed a half-grin, as she unbuttoned the shirt and let it fall, “Sorry, shoulda asked to borrow your shirt.”  I felt my heart hammering and cock harden as she stood naked in front of me.

I said, “Maybe you shoulda asked to borrow my wife, too?”

Her face grew a little concerned, so I quickly added, “I would have let you, of course.”  She smiled sincerely, clearly relieved.  I added, “Well, lunch is getting cold.  Why don’t you ask your girlfriend to join us?”  She smiled more broadly and watched me as she stepped back to the doorway.  I couldn’t help myself as I said, “Wow.  Just… Wow.”

She winked at me then said loudly towards the stairs, “Hey Honey, lunch is ready!”  She paused for a second, then added, “Lose the clothes, we’re having a naked lunch!”  Andrea then approached the bar and took a seat as I placed a sandwich and soup bowl in front of her.

We could hear my wife coming down the stairs, as she said, “I suppose we’re naked because you’re eating my pussy for lunch?”  She was two steps into the room before she froze when she saw me.  She looked awesomely exotic with her white hair, eyebrows, lashes and pubes against her alabaster skin.  I imagined I could see her pussy a little pink and swollen from her dildo-riding.

“What’s going on?” she asked carefully.

“Your husband made us lunch, baby,” Andrea said, clearly adjusted to the situation.

Erika stood there staring at me, and at Andrea sipping at a spoonful of soup.

Andrea encouraged her, “It’s OK, baby.  He said he was OK with me borrowing you.”

My wife carefully took a seat at the bar, and asked, “Borrow me?”

As I set soup and a sandwich in front of her, I said, “Sure.  I told Andrea she could have you whenever she wanted.”

Andrea had a grin, clearly amused by my wife’s confusion.

I looked at them both and said, “In fact, maybe Andrea could move in, if she wanted.  That way you two can be together whenever you like.”

Andrea dropped her spoon in astonishment as she stared at me.

I laughed and said, “I’m OK to share her.”

Andrea laughed, as she took my wife’s hand.  Erika was a little steamed, for some reason, and stared at Andrea as she said, “Share me?  OK, you little cunt.”  My wife turned to me and said, “OK, then I guess I’ll share my little slut too.  You can have her whenever you want.”

She looked defiantly at Andrea and said, “How’s that   feel ?”

Andrea looked a little bemused at her reaction and said, “Well, I haven’t felt him yet, so I don’t know.”

I felt my cock pulsing and heart hammering as I thought through the implications.  Two porn stars in my bed?!  Andrea had a body count of hundreds!  Fuck!  I couldn’t wait to be with that nasty slut!

Erika turned and started on her soup.  They both ate in silence, but I saw Andrea’s hand move to my wife’s leg, which made my wife smile, despite her fake anger.  Both of them had rock-hard nipples - I wondered what they were thinking about.

Andrea finished her lunch, and I cleared the plate and bowl, while Erika continued eating slowly.  When I turned back, Andrea asked, “Aren’t you hungry?  Want something to eat?”

I grinned at her question, and she clearly understood my meaning, because she giggled and said, “OK.”  I watched her get off the bar stool and move to the kitchen table, hopping up and spreading her legs, as she asked, “You want something to eat?  How’s this look?”

I heard my wife gasp in surprise, as I approached the table and said, “My favorite thing to eat!”

Andrea pointed a finger at me and said, “Naked lunch.  That means you, too.”

I quickly stripped, a little embarrassed to show my non-pornstar cock, which was hard as a rock.  Andrea saw it and said, “Oh, nice. I’ll taste that later,” as she spread her legs wider.

As I leaned in to taste her, I got a good look at her labia, which were loose and hanging out a bit, unlike Erika’s tight snapper.  She looked like she had taken hundreds of cocks inside her, and that turned me on like crazy.

I started licking her and sucking her flaps before flicking her clit, which got her to moan.  I worked a couple of fingers into her loose pussy and stroked her g-spot, causing her to moan louder.  She said, “Fuck! You eat pussy like you love it!”

I pulled my face away enough to say, “It’s my favorite.”  I then went back down on her, working her up to an orgasm, but letting off before she came.  She groaned, “No, please don’t tease me!”

At that point, I felt a mouth on my rock-hard cock, and realized that Erika had joined us.  I moaned at the feeling, and heard Andrea say, “Yeah, baby!  Show him how good you suck cock!”  I don’t think either of them thought about how that sounded - how would Andrea know that Ericka was good at head?

I edged Andrea another time, and she really begged, “Please!  Let me come!”  At about that time, I couldn’t hold off anymore, and shot my balls into my wife’s mouth.  I felt her suckling me while I continued to work on Andrea’s pussy.

I noticed Erika get up and felt her pull my head off of Andrea’s pussy, causing me to look up.  I watched as my wife opened her mouth and let my cum drip out, into Andrea’s mouth.  They were snowballing my semen!  I watched them kiss, then went back down on Andrea, giving her the long-delayed orgasm.

I hung on for life, as she crushed my face between her thighs and moaned and bucked, orgasming for a couple of minutes. I worked my fingers, continuing to tickle her g-spot, which made her come again and again.

When I came up for air, my wife and Andrea were still kissing.  They finally broke their tongue wrestling , and looked into each others’ eyes as Andrea said, “I love you.”  My wife responded the same.

They looked down at me, my face covered in pussy juice, and they had sweet smiles.  Andrea said, “Can we turn him into a chair?  So I can sit on that face all day long?”

Erika laughed, ‘Baby, you can sit on his face all day long anyway.  The bastard is insatiable.  Although these days he’s mostly interested in anal.”

Andrea looked at me and said, “Oh honey, my backdoor is always open for you.”

Even though my wife had just sucked me off, my cock was again rock hard.  Andrea noticed and said, “I think I’m gonna like it here.  Although I don’t know how much sleep I'll get.”  We all laughed at that.

We moved Andrea the next day.  I’ll remember that first night for the rest of my life.  It was the first time I ever felt completely sexually satisfied.


Revealed

For the next week, it felt like a fantasy life - going to bed with two women, sometimes having sex with one, or the other, or both.  Often waking to the sounds and feeling of the bed moving as they had sex.

It became apparent that Erika was not so interested in going down on Andrea - she was definitely more into dildo play and having Andrea go down on her.  I took up the slack, going down on Andrea every day, oftentimes multiple times.

When I finally fucked her, I was so turned on by her loose pussy and asshole.  I knew it was because she had been fucked by hundreds of men, and that turned me on so much!

One fun  benefit was that Andrea was always downstairs in the kitchen as I got ready to leave for work.  Erika was usually sleeping.  Andrea loved to tease, and also to have orgasms, so it was a rare morning where she didn’t hop on the counter, naked with legs spread, and say, “I want you to smell like my pussy all day!’  I never passed up that chance!

***

We had settled into a regular cadence of work, sex, food, sex, sleep, sometimes sex after bed.  The girls only left for shoots two times, but mostly stayed home together all day.  I was surprised that they still  didn’t tell me about their actual work.  It was still all ‘special lingerie catalogs.’  I intentionally didn’t press them about work, because I didn’t want to spook them or ruin the current arrangement.

One day a couple of weeks into our new arrangement, the girls announced that they would need to travel for a week-long gig in California.  They seemed very excited and giggly.

I chuckled and asked, “I guess you’ll be sharing a room?”

Andrea laughed, “Yep!  And a bed!”  They both laughed.

I asked, “Do you check in as Mrs. and Mrs White?  Or maybe just Ivory White?”

My wife started to answer, then stopped with her mouth open.  She eventually asked, “What?”  Andrea caught on and stared as well.

I smiled and said, “Ivory White and Juggsy Malone.  I loved your work in Seed Demons .  Although my favorite is Whoreo .  Double stuffed and cream filled, indeed.”

My wife’s eyes teared up and she sobbed, “I just wanted to make some money modeling, and then… and then…”

“And then one day, you realized you had two black penises inside you?” I said, trying to keep a straight face.

“Ohhhh!” she wailed.

“It’s OK, baby, really,” I said in a comforting voice.  She looked at me through her teary eyes and I said, “I like your new job.”

She sniffled and asked quietly, “You do?”

“Oh yes,” I said.  I looked at her and said, “Every time I went down on you after your ‘shoots,’ I’d wonder how many black men had fucked that sweet pussy, how many black babies had come running out of you.”  I turned to look at Andrea and said, “And hundreds  of cocks and fists and toys stuffed into your snatch?  I bet that’s why it’s very tasty!”

The girls looked at one another, then back at me.  It was clear they were trying to process things and didn't know what to say.

After a long pregnant pause, I asked, “So what kind of movie, or movies are you making out in California?  I know there are black guys, because you are, quote, a three hole whore for black dicks, unquote.”  I smiled at Andrea and said, “And I know you have no limits, you sexy little slut.”

My wife eventually asked, “You’re OK with this? With…”

“Her being a black cum dump?” Andrea finished.  Erika shot her a look, and she shrugged, saying, “Face it, baby.  You are just a paid sperm receptacle.”

Erika shot back, “And your cunt is open for anything anyone wants to shove in it.”

“Guilty,” Andrea laughed.

It was Andrea’s turn to ask, “And you’re fine sleeping with two sluts?”

I chuckled, “Yeah, it might seem weird, but I get to sleep with two gorgeous mattress actresses.  I actually love  that you’ve had all those men inside you.”  I leaned forward towards my wife and said, “Unprotected.”  After a brief pause, I added, “Yeah, I know you’re off birth control and playing baby roulette with live ammo.”

Andres and Erika both raised their eyebrows.

“And you’re whores, not sluts,” I said.  “You’re getting paid, so it’s whores.”

After a couple of minutes of silence, my wife asked, “Well, what now?”

“Well,” I said, “Go to California.  Make your movies, then come back to me.”

Andrea laughed, “So you can eat our nasty pussies?”

“Fuck yeah,” I said, also laughing.  “I hope the movie is more creative than Paint My Insides  - that was just a knock off of Whoreo .”

Erika said, “It’ll definitely be different.  But you’ll have to wait to see.”

“I have a full subscription, so I’ll see it as soon as it comes out,” I smiled.

Andrea moved towards me, and gave me a big deep kiss, rubbing my hard-on through my pants.

My wife followed her lead, kissing me and asking again, “You knew?”

I touched her face, then arm, and sides as I said, “I helped whiten your skin, knowing black men would be fondling it and fucking you each day that you left.  It was exciting, knowing that you were having your husband prepare you to be a whore.”

“Wow,” was all she could say.

“It was hard to not let you know,” I added.

“I bet  it was hard!” giggled Andrea.  She observed the bulge in my pants and said, “And it’s hard again.  Why don’t we do something about that?”

***

They each took one of my hands and led me to our bedroom.


The Movies

The girls left later that week, each kissing me deeply.  Andrea gave me an extra peck and said, “I am so  gonna miss that mouth!”  I had been spoiled by all the sex and attention, and knew this would be a long week of masturbation.

When I went to the bathroom later that day, one of them had written “DG Studios” in lipstick on the mirror.  I felt a thrill, and immediately went to the website, where I was greeted by the home page for “Dirty Girl Studios - Home of the nastiest sluts on the internet!”

The site didn’t disappoint  - the teaser images were of girls receiving anal sex, double anal, licking assholes, spitting into each others’ mouths.  One of the images was of Erika, er Ivory, holding her ass cheeks open, exposing her anus while she smiled at the camera!

I paid for another unlimited membership, slightly amused and excited that I had to pay to see my own wife having sex.

One of the first videos I spotted with her in it was entitled “Black French Kiss” - I immediately clicked, excited to see Erika kissing black guys.  The video started with a large black guy sitting in a leather recliner - he was wearing a robe, which was laying open, exposing his chest and large cock.

Erika entered the room, wearing only a tiny black g-string - she looked so hot!  She smiled at the man and asked, “What do you want, baby?  A blow job?”

“Hmm,” the guy chuckled, “Sure. but how about a french kiss to start?”

Erika smiled and said, “Oh! Yes!” as she kneeled in front of him.  I was a little confused until the guy raised his legs, exposing his ass.  Oh God, this was not the ‘french kiss’ that I expected!

My cock grew rock hard as I watched my beautiful wife kiss his asshole, then stick her tongue into his pucker, while he stroked himself.  I watched her spread his cheeks and tongue and kiss his ass like it was made of candy!

She eventually moved on to licking and sucking his balls, moving back down to his asshole again and again.  He started groaning, and she moved up to take the head of his cock into her mouth as he shot his loads into her.  She pulled back, letting a stream of cum run down his balls onto his asshole, then she licked it all up.  She smiled at the camera as the scene closed.

I don’t know when, but I somehow came all over myself as I watched her performance.  The rest of the video was other girls eating men’s asses, then one more with Erika and another girl as they alternated sucking the cock and eating the ass of a well-hung black guy.  They snowballed his come shot as he said, “Now go home and kiss your husbands.”

I came again as I realized that she had  kissed me after rimming those guys - it was just a question of whether she brushed her teeth first or not.

***

Another clip was called “Black Door Babes”, and featured three girls on the cover, holding their ass cheeks open, exposing their crinkles.  One was my wife!

I watched this video, and the scenes were of pretty girls getting anal sex with big dicked black guys.  Each was a cheesy scene: schoolgirl with teacher, cheerleader and coach, boss and secretary.  Erika was in the last scene, where she invited two black guys to her ‘home’ complaining that her husband never filled her.

She started sucking the first big cock, while the other worked himself into her ass.  She was stretched tight, but moaning in pleasure.  After a few minutes, the second guy joined the first, and she had two huge cocks fucking her asshole!  I watched her wedding ring as she held her ass cheeks while she took two 8 inch monsters inside her ass to the root!

She moaned, “Oh Fuck!  I'm filled now!”

“Yeah, girl!   You gonna  feel our meat for a week!” one of the guys said before he started groaning.  They picked up their pace, driving their huge cocks deep into my wife who moaned and encouraged them.  They eventually pulled tight against her, their balls twitching together as they pumped my bride full of their cum.

The camera zoomed in as they slowly pulled their slimy cocks from Erika’s asshole.  I watched as her ass stayed gaped open and a stream of come slid out of her.  The camera panned back to show her sucking the two cocks clean, as one of the guys said, “Yeah, suck your ass off of us.  You like the taste, don’t ya?”

My wife moaned and smiled into the camera as she licked her lips.

Holy shit!  My wife was doing kinkier stuff than I ever imagined!

***

I had to take a break - as much as I wanted to find more clips of Erika, my penis was too sore to take more jerking off.  I had a hard time sleeping that night, images of Erika’s nasty acts running through my head.

I was kind of disappointed that I didn’t hear from the girls the first night, or during the next day.  I wondered if they were ‘working’ today, or just getting ready for the shoot.

When I got home the next night, I poured a drink and was about to settle in to find more videos, when the phone rang.  It was Erika’s number.

“Hey beautiful,” I said.

The voice on the other side laughed, then said, “This is Andrea.”

“You’re still beautiful,” I said.  I heard a sigh, then added, “And tasty!”

“Oh god, I miss your mouth,” she moaned.  I felt thrilled at the compliment.

“Uh, where’s Erika?” I asked.

“She can’t talk, because she’s currently got 24 inches of black dick shoved inside her,” she laughed.

“Oh fuck,” I heard myself say.

“Exactly!” Andrea laughed loudly.  “Your wife’s a three hole whore!”

I tried to concentrate on the call, while knowing that my wife was currently being fucked in all her holes by some strangers.  “Um, what’s up?  I mean besides the cocks fucking my wife.”

“Ha!” Andrea laughed, “There are more hard ones waiting to go.”  My mind imagined a room full of back men with raging cocks ready to fuck my pretty wife.  She continued, “Did you get my note on the mirror?  And figure it out?”

“Oh yeah,” I said.  “You wanted me to see her eating ass?  Are you in those videos somewhere?”

“Oh, ew, not me!  My cunt and asshole are up for anything, but I won’t go that far.”  She paused for a moment and said, “I just thought you should know that Erika has shot past ‘girl’ to ‘meat’.”

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

“Most of the actors have limits, or specialties, and the directors call them ‘girls’ when directing them or referring to them.  There is some level of respect and professionalism.  A few rare girls have no limits and will do anything for a buck, usually because they're strung out on some habit.  They almost all have some pimp or handler that gets them to the sets and makes sure they are ready to perform.  Those girls are ‘meat.’  The directors and crew even refer to them as ‘meat,’ and even call them ‘meat’ instead of their real name or stage name.”

I thought for a second, and asked, “So Erika is now ‘meat?’”

Andrea answered, “Yeah, she’s really excited about it.  She begged me to be her ‘pimp’ and made me promise to make her do everything, no matter how disgusting.”

“Really?” I asked, still trying to process what I heard and assess how I felt.

“Yep.  I even tested her by telling her to eat out one of the girls on set.  She went to it like she was starving, and I couldn’t get her to go down on me when we’re making love,” Andrea explained.

“Oh,” I said, imagining Erika with her face between some girl’s legs.  After a pause, I asked, “So why the phone call?

“Well,” Andrea started, “I know she asked me to be her pimp, and even though I am her girlfriend, she’s still your wife.  So I thought I’d see if you have any limits for what she should do.”

I thought, then said, “I don’t know if I can imagine anything beyond what she’s done.”

Andrea said, “Yeah there's always more.  Some of these directors are sick fucks.  What if they wanted to chain her to a dumpster and let the homeless guys out back fuck her?”

“Oh gross, but OK with me,” I said.

Andrea snorted and said, “How about nailing her tits to the bar and letting lesbian bikers fist fuck her?”

“Wow,” I said, then, “No permanent damage, I suppose.  But the fist-fucking is cool.”

“OK,” Andrea responded.  “Nothing like that is going on this time, just thought I’d check if they want her for a future gig.”

There was a pause on her end, then she said,”I want you to think about whether you’re just horny, or are really OK being the co-owner of a piece of fuck-meat.  I’m not sure whether you’ll still see her as your wife after a while.”

“I’ll think about it,” I promised, as a shiver ran through me.  She ended the call.

***

I received a few texts over the next several days, but no more phone calls.  I occasionally sent messages to Erika, asking how she was doing, if she was having fun, etc.  Usually I’d get a response like, “Meat is being fucking right now,” or “Meat is busy eating me,” or the one that shocked me most, “I rented her out.  She will be back in the morning.”

The evening before they arrived home, I noticed that the WM Studios site had released another movie starring Ivory White.   Ebony in Ivory  was a series of shorts where Ivory played a bored housewife, who took a neighbor, then boss, then stranger home and made love with them in the marital bed.

This one was different, in that Ivory made out with the guys, kissing them, touching them, licking and kissing their chests passionately before telling the men that she wanted them to take the place of her husband!

It was both exciting and disturbing, as she was wearing our actual wedding band, and she would use it as a prop, telling the men that she imagined it was their  wedding ring, or that she wanted them to make love to her so good that she forgot about her husband.

Of course, each one took her unprotected and came deep inside her.  I thought it might be even kinkier than eating their asses in the other films.  I finally fell asleep after jerking off several times, and I dreamed of having her back in our bed.

***

The next day, I waited for the call to pick them up at the airport, but didn’t hear anything until I got home.  I heard the front door, and hurried to find Andrea entering, their bags on the front porch.  She smiled and gave me a giant wet tongue kiss and hug, laughing in excitement.

“What a surprise!” I said, “Where’s Erika?”

Andrea laughed and said, “I told Meat to give the Uber driver a blowjob as a tip.”  She looked me in the eyes as she said, “She’s got his cock down her throat right now, I bet.”  I felt her hand move to my crotch, rubbing my hard-on as she said into my ear, “Our girl is on her knees in the street right now, where any of the neighbors can see her head bobbing on his dick, sucking the cum from him.  And then they’ll watch our slut walk in here to us.”

“Fuck,” was all I could manage.  All the blood was rushing to my dick.

Andrea laughed and said, “It won’t be long.  She is an excellent cocksucker.  The Uber guy will shoot quickly.”

Just as she finished those words, I could see Erika stand up on the far side of the car, and heard the door shut as he pulled away.  As she walked towards us, I realized that her outfit was more fitting on a hooker than a suburban housewife - tall heels, super short skirt, tube top.  All black to offset her icy white skin and hair.

She was also wearing a black collar, and when she got close to us, I could see it had the word “Meat” written on it in rhinestones.  Andrea whispered, “When she wears the collar, she is Meat, otherwise she is Erika or Ivory, if you prefer.”

As she met us, Andrea asked, “Did you finish him off, slut?”

Erika smiled and said, “Of course.  He was very salty and full.”

“Wow, Erika.  That was something!” I added.

My wife looked me in the eye and said, “Not Erika.  My name is Meat.  Do you want to stick your cock inside me?”

I paused, shocked, then she added, “I’ll do your friends, too, if they’re here.”

Andrea intervened, “Sorry, Meat, this is the only cock in the house at the moment.  Why don’t you get on your knees and suck my boyfriend off.”  I looked at Andrea as she added, “Add his come to the Uber guy’s in your belly.”

Without any hesitation, my wife got on her knees and started unbuckling my pants.  I was rock hard but also a little nervous.  “Should we shut the door?” I asked Andrea.

Andrea snorted, “Hell no.  We want the neighbors to see what a slut Meat is.  It’ll mean more cocks for her.”

As I felt my wife’s mouth slide over my cock, I heard her mumble, “Umm, yeah.  More cocks.”  I was confused and horny as I felt my cock slide all the way into her mouth and start down her throat.  Oh god!  She really improved - probably after all the practice with long porn cocks.

Andrea leaned close and kissed me while my wife sucked on me.  Andrea said, “Does that feel good?  Isn’t she a great cocksucker?”  I moaned in agreement.

Andrea continued, “Just think, we have our own personal fuck-meat to use and abuse.”  Andrea met my eyes with hers as she said, “SYour wife is just fuck-meat now.  Isn’t that exciting?  Your wedding ring on this little three hole whore.”

I couldn’t take it anymore and groaned as I erupted into Erika’s mouth.  Andrea gave me a kiss while I came, then broke off and said, “That’s it, feed the sperm bank.”

I felt weirdly disoriented as my wife zipped my pants up and stood.  Andrea said, “Get the bags, then you can eat my pussy - I am so wet!”

Both Erika and I said, “OK,” as we turned to get the bags.

Andrea erupted in laughter and said, “Oh Fuck!  This is the best!”  She turned and headed into the house without indicating which of us was addressing.

Erika and I grabbed bags, and I couldn’t help but say, “God, you look so sexy.  I bet every man that sees you wants to fuck you.”

She smiled and said, “And they can fuck me, if they only ask.”

Holy shit.  She was changed.


Reparations

When we entered the house, Andrea said, “I’m going to get some dinner for us.  Why don't you and the whore unpack our bags, then make drinks.”  Andrea looked directly at Erika as she said, “Nothing for Meat here.  She’ll have plenty of pussy juice and sperm to drink.”

As the door shut, Erika said, “She really likes to call me Meat and order me around to do dirty things.”  She turned to me and gave me a big kiss, saying, “I really missed you, baby.  Oh, sorry for the cock-breath.”

“I don’t mind the cock breath,” I chuckled.  “I’m surprised you missed me, or even thought about me when you probably had plenty of dick to keep you busy.”

Erika asked, “Isn’t that what you wanted?   What you   expected  when we left?”

“Oh yeah, I imagined you with lots of men,” I agreed.

Erika touched her “Meat” collar and said, “Baby, I had more cocks than I could count.”  She gave me a sweet smile as she said, “And I think about you every time I spread my legs for them - I think about how I’m giving up my married pussy - how I’m such a slut!”  Her breathing hastened as she clearly became excited, “It gets me SO wet!  Especially when I don’t know their name but still let them fuck me and come inside me!”

I pulled her close and kissed her again, as we fell to the bed.  “God, I love you!” I said.

She laughed and asked, “Even when I’m a dirty slut?”

I pulled her tiny skirt up and discovered that she had no panties.  As I pushed my pants down, I said, “Especially when you’re a dirty slut.  I can’t wait to feel you after you’ve had all those men inside you.”

She was wet and ready as I slid inside her.  She was snug and slippery, and I wasn’t sure if she was so easy to enter because she was wet, or because she had been loosened up.  She reached up and removed the “Meat” collar.

As I bottomed out inside her, she said, “Yeah, baby.  Now I’m your wife, not ‘Meat.’  Mmm, is it exciting to know a dozen men have used my cunt just like this?  That I spread my legs for them and begged them to push their big black cocks inside me?  I held them tight as their balls filled me with their sperm!  God that was so hot!”

All her talking got me so worked up that I started coming right away!

“Yeah, that’s it baby.  Fill me up like they did,” she cooed.

As I lay panting, I said, “God!  That was hot.”

“I’m glad you like that I’m a whore.”  She looked at me and said softly, “Slut.”  After a pause she said, “Whore.”  She bit her lip then said, “Fuck meat.”  She stared at me as she said, “Baby, I love being fuck-meat.  Having guys stick their cocks into me and making  them come.”

“Ooh,” I groaned, listening to the words from my wife.

“When Andrea puts that collar on me, I’m just an object to fuck, and I love letting them do it.”  She touched my chest and said, “You know, Andrea is going to pass me around the neighborhood.  I bet every man in our subdivision will be fucking me before long.”

“You sure?” I asked, thinking about how our life would change.

“Yes.  She told me that you would be her man, and that I would be the community cunt.  She said that you would be turning me out to other men, too, before long.”  She looked at me curiously.

“I don’t know about that, baby.  You’re my wife,” I said, as I kissed her.

Erika got out of bed, pulling her very short skirt into place.  She smiled as we watched my cum drip down her leg, and she idly said, “I like when that happens.”

She stood in front of me in her hooker outfit, and fastened the “Meat” choker in place, then said, “I want you to be Andrea’s man.  I want you to turn me out to other men.  I want to be fuck-meat.”

My stomach churned and I felt dizzy as I heard my wife say those words.  I felt like I was losing my wife, but she was right here.  I had a situation that could only occur in fantasies - living with both my wife and her girlfriend, both porn stars who wanted to live with me.  Yet I was feeling strangely disconnected from reality.

“Why don’t we both think about it for a while, OK, Honey?” I said, buying time to think and time for her to cool down.

“OK, but Andrea already sees me as a come puppet.  I’m just fuck-meat to be passed around - and I like that,” she finished.  She then turned to unpacking her bags, and Andrea’s, while I watched her sexy figure moving through our room.

After Andrea returned, I asked about how the trip went, and what movie, or movies they made.  Andrea and Erika shared a knowing glance, then Andrea smiled and said, ”You’ll have to wait and see.”

I groaned, then she added, “OK, one hint - the movie is called ‘ Reparations ’”

“You mean, paying back the blacks for slavery?” I asked.

“Sorta.  But that’s the only hint,” Andrea replied.  They stayed quiet about the trip after that, so I had only my imagination to spin a story.

***

Over the next few days, everything was back to normal.  Well, as normal as could be expected living with two high-libido porn stars.  Andrea was the primary in the bedroom, although Erika shared the bed with us.  I spent most nights with my face between Andrea’s legs then ‘used’ Erika to get off.  Sometimes Andrea would go down on Erika while I fucked Andrea, but mostly the bedroom action was to get Andrea and me off - Erika was just there for our use.

One night I arrived home to find just Andrea there.  She had dinner ready for the two of us, and as she handed me a drink, I asked, “Where’s Erika?”

“Oh, I gave Meat to the neighbor for the night,” she said.

“Wait.  What?” I asked, wondering if I misheard.

“Yeah, “ she started after taking a sip from her drink.  “We were talking to Larry as he was loading his car.  He mentioned that his wife was going to see her mother who was having some medical procedure.  She needed a ride to and from the hospital, so Larry’s wife was driving up and spending the night.”

She put down her drink and said, “Larry joked that he was going to be lonely if we wanted to visit.”  She continued her story, “I told him that Erika would be over as soon as his wife left.  He seemed to think it was a joke until I told him to make sure his Viagra prescription was filled.”  Larry had always been flirty with Erika, and I knew he would fuck her if she ever gave him the chance.

Andrea laughed, “Larry just stared at us until Meat told him that he didn’t need condoms and that she couldn’t wait to feel him in her ass.  I thought he was going to pass out!”

She picked up her fork and said casually, “So yeah, right now Larry probably has his cock in one of your wife’s holes.”  She glanced up to see my expression.

I picked up my glass and said, “Well, she is  just fuck-meat.”  I sipped my drink as I watched Andrea smile, then I added, “I hope Larry uses her hard.”

Andrea asked about my day, and I told her, even though it was hard to concentrate as I imagined Larry boning my wife.  In fact, I was getting so horny that before dinner was finished, I had Andrea bent over the dinner table, fucking her for all I was worth.  The spontaneity and roughness had her orgasming in no time.

After I finished inside her, I stepped back, panting.  Andrea rolled over and said, “Wow.  I think I’m gonna have to give Meat away more often if that’s  the effect!”

That night, I couldn’t get enough sex, taking Andrea in the kitchen as we cleaned plates, then on the stairs and again at bedtime.

The next day, when I arrived home, Andrea was sitting in the living room, sipping a drink.  Erika entered the room and handed me a drink, motioning for me to sit. She smiled as she sat next to Andrea, and said, “So I hear you were excited about me being at Larry’s?”

“Yes,” I agreed, wondering what was coming.

“See?  You like me being fuck-meat.  You and Andrea made love while I was being railed by our neighbor,” she said.  I involuntarily touched my cock, feeling it get hard as I listened to her.

Erika bit her lip as she smiled, and said, “Mmmm, yes.”  She shifted slightly in her seat and said, “The two college guys across the street?  The ones who are friends with Larry?”

I nodded, then she continued, “They invited me over to ‘party’ tonight.”  She waited a beat then said, “Of course I agreed.  You know that party is in our pants, right?”

My mouth was dry, as I said, “Yes.”

After a bit of a pause, Andrea said, “So, I guess she’s officially the neighborhood slut now.”  She chuckled and said, “The cunt is out of the bag.”

I snorted, both shocked and amused by her twisting of the phrase.

Erika pressed, “I can’t help it baby.  I am just SO horny, and want cock inside me all the time.  You have Andrea…”

“Oh no,” I cut her off.  We both  have Andrea.  And you’re still my wife.  Go out and get as much dick as you want, but always wear your ring, and always come back to us.  I want your pussy and ass all stretched out and used up by all those men.”

Andrea looked surprised, and Erika looked pleased.

“OK, honey,” is all she said, then disappeared upstairs.

Andrea looked at me for a moment then said, “‘ used up by all those men ’, really?  You want that?”

I smiled and said, “You told me you’ve had hundreds of men and women in your pussy.  But I still love to go there.”

Andrea chuckled, and said, “True.”  She got a mischievous look in her eyes and spread her legs.

I quickly got on my knees and said, “Drop those panties and give me some of that used-up cunt, you slut!”

Andrea started laughing loudly as she pulled off her pants and said, “Oh, fuck yes!”

***

Over the next couple of weeks, Erika fucked a dozen of the men in our neighborhood, and attended a ‘Poker Party’ with the guys across the street.  They invited a bunch of their friends, and it was really a ‘Poke Her’ party.  It was quite exciting, because that was the first time she came home sore and obviously roughly used.

I could always tell who she had fucked, because they all had the same guilty look whenever we ran into them on the street or in the grocery.  I had a little fun game of flirting with their wives whenever we met - knowing that they didn’t dare say anything.

One week, Erika and Andrea seemed particularly agitated and secretive.  I wondered what they had planned, and was surprised that they didn’t share - they seemed to take great joy in sharing how my wife was being used by the men in the neighborhood and at the studio.

That Friday, I arrived home to find the living room set up for movie viewing, and Erika was dressed in her ‘hooker’ outfit.  Drinks were set out, and the girls seemed particularly excited.  They led me to a seat and handed me a drink, then explained that the movie from their California trip was just released.

As Erika got the video started, Andrea said, “Pay particular attention to the men - we have a question for you at the end of the movie.  It will be fun!”

I wondered what kind of question - I bet it was ‘who hit her deeper’ or ‘who was her favorite’, so I watched attentively.

The movie opened with Ivory and Juggs dressed in what was supposed to be period clothing, as they discussed the freeing of the slaves and their father’s long trip up north.

“Daddy said we’d probably have to make reparations to the slaves, as pay back for how they were treated,” Juggs said.

“But Daddy is so nice to them, Juggsy,” Ivory said.

“Is he?” asked the black maid in the scene.  “Come with me,” she said, as they all left the room.

The next scene was of them entering a barn, where a few bales of hay were piled, and a bench-like contraption was center stage.  The maid said, “Your daddy likes to call this the ‘breeding room,’ where he made more slaves.”

“What are you saying, Mammy?” Ivory asked.

“You ever wonder why all the children have blue eyes?” the maid said.  “Cause they are all your daddy’s!  He made the men-folk tie their wives and daughters and sisters here so he could breed ‘em.  My husband watched your daddy breed me on our wedding night!”

Juggsy said, “Oh no!”  She looked excitedly at Ivory and said, “I know how you could pay them back, Ivory!” She turned to the maid and said, “Help me hook her up, then call your men.”

The rest of the movie was a blur of black men fucking my wife.  They were lined up around the room and out the door.  Most of them fucked her pussy and came inside her, but several fucked her ass as well.

Juggs was on her knees, ‘fluffing’ the men as she said, “Yes, put your reparations baby inside my sister.  Show my daddy that we’re paying you back.”

There were a few short scenes where black girls sat on Ivory’s face, forcing her to eat them while men continued to fuck her.

None of the men had names, so I wasn’t sure what I should be looking for, or how I should identify them.  About 15 minutes into the movie, I realized they may ask how many had fucked her, so I started counting.

The movie ended as Juggs untied Ivory, and the last man said, “Reparations for your sister, tomorrow, girl!”  Juggs gave Ivory a knowing look and said, “I think we’ll get to like reparations, Ivory.”  They giggled as credit rolled.

The girls looked at me expectantly, and I said, “Seventy?”

Andrea said, “What’s Seventy?”

“The number of guys that fucked her.  Wasn’t that the question?” I said, hoping I had counted right.

Andrea laughed, “Oh!  Good guess, but that wasn't the question.  Besides, the casting department has 38 guys on the roster.  Anyone who could come again took another turn.  It was hard getting that many black guys - a bunch of them were hired off the street and got no credits, their pay was ‘fucking a white girl’.”

Ivory giggled.

Andrea said, “The question is this.  Which guy impregnated your wife?”

I felt the wind sucked out of me.  It took a moment to ask, “What?”

Andrea said, “One of those guys knocked up Meat.  Which was it?”

I looked at Erika and she giggled, touching her belly, and said, “Yep, I’m pregnant.”

“I.  I don’t know,” I stuttered.

Andrea said,  “That’s OK, we don’t either.  Let’s see, 38 stars, and Meat let everyone on the crew fuck her whenever they wanted.  Plus the bachelor party.  There are probably almost 60 potential fathers.”

I was still in shock.  “You sure?”

Andrea leaned closer and said, “Meat is a week overdue for her period.  And she was ovulating during the filming.  And…”  She held out a test strip, which showed a positive pregnancy result.

As I examined the strip, Andrea said, “Yeah, our little whore got herself knocked up by some stranger.  Probably black.”

There was silence for a few moments.  I saw Erika studying me.  Andrea said, “So what do you think?”

I stood, hornier than I could remember in quite a while, and said, “I think I’m gonna fuck the shit out of a pregnant whore.”  I looked at Erika and said, “Spread your legs for me, you cum-dump slut!”

I was rewarded by a big smile from my wife as she lay back and spread her legs, like she had done for so many men.
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