Newscaster’s Nightmare – I (m/f, i/r, n/c)

by

Black Demon

________________________________________________________

Standard disclaimer!

This is a fictional story intended for the use of Adults only!

________________________________________________________

     Every evening Bruno couldn’t wait to watch the 10 o’clock news on Channel 7.  Not that he was interested in the news.  It was just that he couldn’t keep his eyes off the beautiful news anchor, couldn’t keep his cock from twitching in his pants.  This was his ritual every evening since he first observed the beauty on television.  Tonight was no exception as he sat and watched the lovely Ms. Lori Waters. 

     As the news began, Bruno licked his lips seeing the beautiful newscaster appear.  She looked so beautiful and elegant as always.  Bruno had to ease the pressure building in his pants and pulled down his zipper, unleashing his 13” black cock into the open air.  This evening would be no exception to his jerking off while wishing he could somehow get into the panties of the lovely Lori Waters.  He guessed she was about 28 years of age with beautiful red hair and flawless white complexion.  As she always appeared behind the counter, Bruno could only guess that the beauty was about 5’4” in height, weighing about a 115

lbs. 

     Just before the sports came on, Bruno got next to the TV and let loose a stream of cum that hit the screen.  He watched his thick cum ooze down the screen, as if it was really plastered in Lori’s red hair and dripping down her beautiful white face.  This always eased the built up lust in his loins and allowed him to sleep at night. 

     The sports ended, bringing the wrap-up of the news.  One of the other newscasters mentioned that Lori was sporting a new piece of jewelry tonight, as the TV’s focus moved in for a close-up of Lori’s petite left hand for a view of her engagement ring.  Bruno’s mouth dropped open in shock as the screen now showed Lori blushing a bit with the announcement of her engagement over the news.  When asked about the wedding, Lori indicated it would be in six months.  Bruno was pissed and slammed the off switch to shut off the tube. 

     Bruno had always made believe the beautiful newscaster was his private possession.  And now it felt as if she insulted him personally by announcing her engagement to everyone over the news.  Bruno was determined that no white punk would take her from him.  But if that white punk did, he would only get soiled goods.  He was going to get into that beauty’s panties within six months, before the big wedding day.  He would bet this last dollar that the prim and proper, Ms. Lori Waters, was still a virgin. And he was going to pluck that sweet little cherry. 

     Over the next month, Bruno drove every evening to where the news station was located and parked in the lot adjacent to the news building.  He brought with him a small portable television so he wouldn’t miss seeing the woman of his dreams.  The news crew always left about a half hour after the news ended.  And he watched Lori get into her new BMW. 

     Bruno noted Lori’s routine and easily followed her home to a rather luxurious apartment complex.  During the day, he scouted out the building and easily learned which unit the beauty lived in.  Having burglarized a number of places, he knew it would be easy for him to gain access to the unit.  He found that his prey normally went directly home during the weekdays.  On Friday evenings, Lori would meet her fiancé for cocktails after work.  Thus, he would have to strike during a weekday when she went straight home. 

     On the eventful Tuesday, Bruno parked his car across the apartment complex.  Finally he observed the beauty walking to her car and leave for work.  Bruno had on his phony electrical repairman’s uniform and easily got to Lori’s unit.  With no one around, it was a snap to gain entry to the one bedroom unit.  Just as he expected, it was neatly kept with everything in its place.  Then he walked to Lori’s bedroom and licked his lips in anticipation, his cock beginning to pulse. 

     Throughout the evening, he went about the entire apartment, spending most of his time feeling the silky panties and bras.  As 10 o’clock came, Bruno turned on the TV in the bedroom to watch his prey.  He undressed and sat on the bed, sniffing at the lime green panties he had retrieved from the bathroom hamper.  It served to ease his tension as he had inhaled her fragrance and then wrapped it around his leaking rod.  Just as Lori said good night to the audience Bruno unloaded a huge gooey load into the tiny crotch area. 

     At 11:45 p.m, the key was inserted in the front door as Lori arrived home.  She entered her bedroom and removed her blue blazer and kicked off her navy blue heels.  She saw her rumpled green panties at the edge of the bed.  She thought it odd as she could have sworn that she had put it in the hamper.  She grasped it in her right hand and immediately cringed while dropping the silky garment.  Lori shivered and looked at gooey fluid soiling her trim fingers. She was horrified, realizing someone had broken in and actually masturbated in her panties.  Then it struck her that the intruder could still be in her house!  She turned for the door, but Bruno exited the closet and now blocked her way.  She couldn't believe the sight of the intruder, 6’5" about 300 pounds with big coal black arms and thick chest.  Her eyes dropped and she saw his 13”inch black cock, which was rock hard.  Lori opened her mouth to scream but Bruno right upon her, muffling her screams. 

     Bruno laughed aloud as the young bride-to-be struggled uselessly in his enveloping black arms.  As Lori squirmed and struggled trying to get out of the unrelenting grasp, Bruno snuggled up close and rubbed his naked body against the petite body.  Lori's was tightly held with her back against Bruno's naked body.  Bruno shredded her blouse and skirt. Poor Lori was only in her matching blue bra and panties, along with her navy blue pantyhose.  Bruno then lifted Lori till her crotch was just above the level of his throbbing black snake.  He rolled onto his back with Lori lying on him so she could observe the 5" sticking out beyond the width of her body.  Lori glanced down and shook with fear seeing the gruesome seething black snake.  Poisonous venom oozing from its head. 

     Bruno rolled back over and began to strip the lovely beauty.  The bra quickly snapped and her pantyhose shredded.  "I'm going to be a nice guy and help your fiancé break in his little precious virgin bride-to-be!" Bruno snickered.  Bruno quickly stripped off the remnants of her pantyhose.  Now the beautiful bride-to-be was totally exposed to his eyes.  Not even her fiancé had been allowed this pleasure as of yet. Like a spider on a fly, Bruno's black body was upon its tender victim.  What a contrasting sight it made.  Bruno ebony black body totally enveloping Lori's beautiful white body, with her trim white arms and legs flailing about the attacking black monster, trying desperately to free herself. 

     Lori felt Bruno's hands work their way up and down her body, groping her.  He cupped her tits and leaned over her to suck them, pushing her onto the bed as he fell upon her petite body, totally knocking the wind from her.  As he did, his cock rested on Lori's thigh, its heat burning her.  He began kissing her face, licking and biting every inch of skin.  He nibbled her ears and licked his way down her neck, back over her small firm tits and down her belly.  Meanwhile, Lori feebly kept striking her attacker with her arms and legs.  Bruno enjoyed it even more when a beauty like this fought him, even more pleasurable when his pulsing cock made them scream bloody murder. 

     Bruno's hands then worked their way down Lori's shapely legs.  Lori was totally exhausted from her fruitless fight and now paralyzed with fear, unable to move.  Bruno licked his way down the soft white body and couldn’t resist Lori's pretty white feet.  Bruno licked and sucked each of her toes one at a time, tonguing her soft soles.  He licked his way back up her calves to her thighs, painting them with his saliva.  He grasped both feet and moved forward, placing her feet around his oozing black cock.  He held her feet and spread her legs wide, exposing her womanhood, with Lori's soft trimmed bush and tiny pussy right in front of his face.  He stuck out his tongue and dived in. 

     Lori's whole body jerked as Bruno's tongue scored a perfect bulls eye, driving into her little cunt.  He licked greedily at her pussy.  She tasted fantastic.  He licked her clit and dragged his tongue through her pubic hair.  Lori was horrified at the feel of his mouth on her.  No one had touched her precious jewel before much less done this to her.  Bruno was drinking her like a man dying of thirst!  All she could do was sob and moan "No ………………. please stop!  Please …………..please, no …………I ………… I’m a virgin!  I …………I just got engaged ………….I ……..I'm going to get married!  Please stop ………….please don’t rape me!"  Suddenly, Lori’s petite body arched up into Bruno’s slobbering mouth.  “Ohhhhhhh ....……………oh, God …………..nooooooo!” she moaned not now why as she had never experienced an orgasm ever before. 

     After a while, Bruno slid up Lori's body and mounted her, rubbing his thick cockhead into her moistening slit. “Baby, this is why I’m here.  You’re my girl.  I’m not letting some white punk be the one to pluck your cherry!  It’s mine!” He positioned his cock at the opening of her cunt and yanked back on her red hair to force her face up to his and kissed her deeply on the mouth.  His mouth smelled and tasted funny.  Lori's eyes opened in horror as she realized she was tasting her own pussy juice on his mouth!  She wanted to vomit. 

     Suddenly, Bruno shot his hips forward.  Lori's pussy was so tight and snug, even though so wet from the tongue bath, that his first thrust manage only to allow entrance to his plum size cockhead.  Lori gasped and screamed into the devouring mouth as the pain was unbearable.  Bruno let out a grunt, grasped her slim hips with both hands, and slammed forward to plow ahead a mere three inches. “Ohhhhhhhh ......………ahhhhh …………..ohhhhhhh, Goddddddd!” came the muffled scream as the thick black cock bumped at the tight resistance of Lori’s prized cherry.  

     Bruno lifted his face for now he wanted to hear Lori’s scream as he busted her precious jewel.  “Arrgghhhhh ......…………..aeeeeeeeeeiiiiiiiii!” came the shrill pitched cry as he drew back and slammed forward again and again, brutally breaking through the prized maidenhead.  Lori's screams and sobs turned to bawling as Bruno raped her on her own bed.  His big cock hurt her badly and he rode her very hard, rocking her back and forth with the force of his lengthy strokes. 

     Bruno licked Lori's face relentlessly as he fucked her.  “Ohhhh, baby, the little white bride-to-be just got ‘ruined’ by a nigger cock!” he tormented the crying beauty.  She was helpless, mewling in pain and humiliation, twisting about as she desperately tried to get away from the impaling black prong.  Even when she turned her face away from him, he simply rammed his tongue into her ear.  He was consuming her completely, violating her on her own bed.  The bed that she and her husband had planned take with them to the new home, to share following their wedding and honeymoon. Bruno slowly withdrew his pulsing black cock till only the plum like head remained captured.  He held the beauty’s arms over her head as he lifted up some to gaze at his cock.  He smiled with triumph as he saw his long black cock coated with virgin blood. With one hand behind the sobbing beauty’s head, he lifted her head up so see could also see the black snake coated in her virgin blood. 

     After about ten minutes of being repeatedly being brutally fucked, Lori felt Bruno's body tense and she knew he was going to cum.  Bruno shoved into Lori one last time, fitting every inch into her.  He suddenly jerked wildly on top of her.  Fear showed in Lori’s eyes “No, no …………please ……….please don’t …………I ……… I’ll get pregnant!  No ………………no ……………..please …………….pull it out!” she pleaded.  With a loud moan, he came.  Lori felt his cock explode inside her, pouring sperm into her like a firehose.  He came wave after wave, his cum mixed with her cherry juice spilling out of her cunt and down her ass, finally pooling onto the bed between her legs. 

     Lori sobbed heavily as the heavy black body lay upon her.  She felt so ashamed, first for losing her virginity to a black but more so the way in which her body had responded on its own.  As she was being blasted by his hot baby making goo, "Ahhhhhhhh …………….oh, Godddddd!" Lori screamed loudly.  But the reason she had screamed was instead due to the unexpected and unwanted orgasm that hit her again.  She had responded by wrapping her trim white arms around his black shoulders and her long white legs around the pumping black ass.  She had also arched up to meet her rapist’s thrusts, as he spurted his hot baby-making goo deep into her fertile womb.  She was ashamed of herself for having responded in such a manner. 

     Three hours later, Bruno was finally done.  Having seeded the prim and proper newscaster four times, he had spent all his pent-up lust for the beauty.  Bruno lay on Lori for a few minutes, feeling her breathe and listening to her cry in shame.  When he pulled his drooling baby maker out, he smiled as the young white beauty curled up into the fetal position.  He has stolen her prized treasure that was meant for her fiancé.  He dressed slowly, still looking her over, pleased with the sight of her lily white body soiled with his cum as she lay on her blood stained sheets.  Lori was the most beautiful woman he had ever had.  He took Lori's silk panties and stuffed them in his pocket as a souvenir. He leaned over the trembling beauty to taunt her “Hope you can explain to hubby what happened to your precious cherry!  What would he say if he knew you were ‘ruined’ by a black nigger like me!  And to top it off, you were hot as a roman candle when you came on my black cock!  See if he can bring you off like that!”  He then left the sobbing beauty to herself, locking the door behind him as he left. 

     The news broadcast the next night was without the star anchor, with the temporary replacement announcing that Lori was out ill and anticipated back soon.  Thursday evening brought the same announcement.  On Friday, the replacement announced that Lori was starting to feel better and would return at the start of next week. 

     The next Monday, Bruno anxiously awaited the return of the lovely newscaster.  Lori was obviously not her true buoyant self, looking pale and at times stumbling over her lines.  But, as the days went on, the lovely newscaster resumed her composure and her excellent ratings. 

     Five months later, the weekend anchor announced the wedding of the lovely Ms. Lori Waters to a Mr. Tom Stevens.  The TV camera went to a live shot of the wedding, held at a posh country club, where the majority of the channel’s staff were celebrating with the bride and groom.  A close up of the newlyweds showed the radiant bride in her beautiful white wedding gown, while the groom in his tux appeared to be feeling the effects of alcohol.  Bruno smiled, figuring that the bride probably encouraged her new husband to drink on this very special occasion.  A means of the new bride to deceive her husband from learning the truth, that his prim and proper bride was not in fact a virgin. 

     As the weekend anchor wished the newlyweds congratulations, he added that the couple would be going on a cruise for 10 days, then return to their new home in the Linnwood suburb.  Bruno quickly made a note of the location in hopes of finding it, hoping that he could somehow give the bride a welcome home surprise. 

     The next day, Bruno drove out to the suburb mentioned and found there were only two new developments in the general area.  Both developments were small but set beautifully in a heavily wooded area.  He called the operator and asked if there was a new listing for a Tom Stevens in the Linnwood area, and if so he needed both the number and address.  He had lucked out and obtained the address and phone number.  He then drove out to see the new home, a beautiful two story home with lots of spacing between other houses in the neighborhood. 

     The next week, Bruno drove by twice hoping to seen the return of the newlyweds but to no avail.  On Wednesday evening, he saw a light on in the house, indicating that the honeymoon couple had finally returned from their cruise.  To avoid suspicion, Bruno drove his pickup that had a phony sign on to indicate he was a yardman.  That way, no one would think it odd that a burly black would be in this upper class subdivision. To make it look good, he had the handle of a lawn mower showing along with various brooms and rakes. 

     Bruno drove out to the subdivision again early the next morning, just hoping to get a glance at the lovely new bride.  Instead, luck was shining upon him.  He observed the front door open to see the husband lean back to kiss his wife goodbye.  He overheard the husband yell out “Be back from work about 6:30, honey!”  The husband was going back to work already, leaving his precious little bride all alone in their new home. 

     As soon as the husband’s car was out of the driveway, Bruno grabbed a rake and weedwacker, as he strolled up the driveway.  Once at the front door, the yard equipment were tossed behind the shrubs.  He rang the doorbell and stood away from the peephole. 

     Lori was dressed in a robe, having gotten up to make breakfast for her loving husband.  She was about to go back to bed for an hour when the doorbell rang.  It was too early for neighbors and she hadn’t met any of them yet.  Thus, she merely assumed her husband had forgotten something important.  She carelessly opened the door without looking who was there.  She gave a startled cry and tried to slam the door shut when she saw who it was.  But her attacker moved very quickly, grabbing her by the arm and clamping a huge black hand over her mouth. 

     Bruno kicked the door shut.  With his left arm around Lori’s trim waist and right hand over her mouth, he smiled as the newlywed fought with all her might.  He loved this beauty’s fight as she flailed her arms and legs about, trying desperately to get away.  Bruno easily carried the beautiful wife up the stairs, headed to the double doors that indicated the master bedroom.  He taunted her “I’m going to breed you right on hubby’s bed!” 

     The unmade bed was now occupied again.  But the young white wife was not with her loving husband.  Her black intruder kept his hand on her mouth and easily stripped off her robe and with one yank tore off her flimsy peach panties.  “This is a nice big bed you’ve got here, Mrs. Stevens! Nice and firm to fuck you on!”  This was indeed a new bed, as Lori immediately threw out the bed from her, not wanting any memory of what took place on it.  Lori cried as the black hand began to caress her pink nipples, feeling them harden from the unwanted stimulation. 

     “I’ve been waiting for you to get back from your cruise Mrs. Stevens!” Bruno spoke as he nuzzled her ear.  “Did hubby discover his lovely bride was not the sweet innocent virgin he expected?” asked Bruno.  “Answer me!” Bruno demanded.  Lori sobbed in shame but slowly shook her head to indicate he indeed had not discovered the truth.  “Did hubby make you cum like I did?” he quizzed.  Lori refused to answer but her sobs gave the answer.  Indeed, the cruise was romantic but her husband was way too anxious each time, always spurting his load quickly without bringing his wife to any orgasms.  It was such a disappointment as Lori had expected the man she loved would take her far past the orgasms she had reached with her rapist.  After the frst three days on the cruise, with her husband’s feeble attempts at love making, Lori had closed her eyes and pretended that she was savagely being raped again to orgasm. 

     Throughout the day, the newlyweds brand new king-sized bed would stand up to its first true test.  The headboard continuously pounded itself against he bedroom wall, threatening to break through it at times.  Five tremendous loads of hot baby goo was deposited deep into the bride’s womb.  Each time the bride bit into her attacker’s shoulder as her trim white legs tied itself around his twitching black ass, humping back at her attacker to drain him completely.  Her husband’s pillow served its purpose in muffling the screams when her virgin ass was torn apart.  Lori continuously gagged and coughed after having to suck the oozing black cock till it erupted in her virgin mouth. 

     In the late afternoon, Bruno looked down at the beautiful newlywed as she lay lewdly spread on her marriage bed, sobbing slightly with an arm pulled over her eyes. Her slim white thighs splotched with dried white stains and her pubic hair matted in a mushy goo.   Bruno slowly got dressed, totally exhausted from the days events.  Then he sat on the edge of the bed, leaned over to softly kiss the sobbing beauty.  Then he whispered in her ear “Think your hubby will ever bring you off like I did, Mrs. Stevens?” Slowly, Lori’s arm lowered from her eyes.  Biting down on her bottom lip, she slowly shook her head in response to his question. 

     Just as Bruno kissed her gently one last time, he was about to stand up and leave.  But suddenly he felt Lori’s soft hand move on his leg make contact with his pants crotch.  Up until now, he always had to force the young beauty to handle him unless it was her body responding uncontrollably during each orgasm.  Now the petite hand was on his pants, moving softly without him forcing her, stroking his thick but now limp cock.  Tears still welled in Lori’s eyes as she continued to bite down on her bottom lip, then she softly stammered “My …....my ………...... my husband will be leaving for golf Sunday morning at 7:15!”  Bruno was now in total shock but happily smiled “Let hubby play his 18 holes.  Bruno will certainly be here to stroke a hole in one with this big black shaft!” 

     Bruno bent over to give the young bride a deep kiss.  His tongue darting between the bride’s delicate lips, which always remained tightly closed, now opened willingly to allow his probing tongue.  The bride’s left hand moved to caress the back of his, while her right hand pulled his zipper down and began to pump the long black shaft in her tiny white fist. Archie was thrilled to now find her respond in such a manner.  When the kiss ended, Archie watched in amazement as the prim and proper bride leaned over and began to tongue his pulsing cockhead.  “Oh God, Mrs. Stevens!  You’re going to make me cum!” Bruno groaned. Bruno gasped as he watched the bride suddenly take her mouth off his throbbing cockhead.  He couldn’t believe the sight before him as the beautiful bride stroked his cock stem with both hands.  “Ahhh ……….....I’m coming!” he groaned as his cock exploded.  The innocent bride was a sight as the cum exploded all over her beautiful face.  As the eruption simmered, Lori rubbed the oozing cockhead like a paint brush to cover her entire face with a coat of gooey cum. Just as Bruno was leaving the bedroom, he looked back to see Lori smile at him, licking the cum from her lips. 

     Early Sunday morning, Tom Stevens greeted his lovely bride, surprise that she had gotten up early to make him breakfast.  He kissed her and told her how beautiful and sexy she looked.  Lori had gotten up early, combed her hair and put on a lacy yellow bra and matching panties, concealed by her robe.  But it was not for Tom Stevens benefit. 

     At 7:15 a.m., Tom Stevens kissed his wife goodbye and headed out to the golf course.  Within five minutes, the Stevens’ bed was again being occupied.  Only this time it was by the lovely bride and her expected visitor. 

     The evening news for Monday greeted back the newlywed newscaster.  The television crew greeted the new Mrs. Lori Stevens.  The crew commented how lovely and radiant she looked in her emerald green dress and white orchid corsage.  “Did your husband give you that beautiful corsage?” asked the weather girl. “No, it was sent from someone very special to me!” Lori responded.  “And how was the honeymoon?” asked her co-anchor.  “Well, the cruise was okay.  But I really enjoyed being back here and in my new home.  From Thursday, it has been exceptional!” Lori responded as she lightly touched at the white orchid, which had been delivered just prior to the broadcast.  With the orchid was a small envelope containing the sender’s name.  As she opened it, she smiled knowing that Bruno had thought of her as she took the orchid and pinned it next to her heart. 

     As the newscast ended, the weather girl gave Lori a hug of congratulations and asked “And how was the honeymoon?  Plan on getting a ‘little one’ soon?”  Lori blushed and giggled at the question, responding “After yesterday, I wouldn’t be surprised if a ‘little one’ is already on its way!” 

End of Story.
