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Working in the car wash was not his ideal job but Tyrone Barnes needed this summer job to make ends meet and save enough for spending money before going back to college for his sophomore year.  It had been an interesting first year in college but being a freshman, he only had limited playing time on the football squad.  So different from being the star running back while on his high school team.  

There were a lot of college girls readily available for him at the college and he'd gone out with quite a few and scored.  But his thoughts kept going back to his senior year of high school when he had his best score ever.  Many a night he would dream back to that first seduction and conquest of the beautiful Mrs. Natalie Stevens in her own home.  

As he lay back on his bed, Tyrone dreamt of that eventful day that he had helped his football coach assist a friend in putting on a football clinics for youngsters.  He had given some of the youngsters a ride home after it was over.  With all of the youngsters living next to each other he took up the offer of a cold soda, hoping to lift a few items from the classy looking home.  As the kids jumped into the pool, Tyrone was about to head on out empty handed when the beautiful mother returned home with some snacks and sandwiches.

Mrs. Natalie Stevens was so damned beautiful and it was not lost upon him of her surprise and nervousness to see him still there.  He knew her son had gotten permission to ride home along with his friends and could see her shiver as her son introduced him as the 'Stork'.  Seeing how sexy and beautiful she was, blonde with an ivory white complexion, Tyrone could feel his cock hardening under his pair of shorts.                   

Stroking his cock, Tyrone could still picture her surprised look when he had approached her from behind while she was preparing the sandwiches.  She had asked her son to come in and help her carry things out a few minutes earlier.  Once she had gone back inside, Tyrone had told her son to stay in the pool as he was all wet and the he'd go in to help carry things out as he was dry.  

When Mrs. Stevens turned, startled to see him so close to her, she was frozen to the spot.  Knowingly, Tyrone then made his bold move, telling her “Know why they call me ‘Stork’, Missus Stevens? Its not because I’m big and tall but because I always make babies with the women I fuck. And I just love to fuck beautiful white women! You’re so beautiful, Mrs. Stevens!”

Frozen with fear, he placed his hands on her trim waist, then brazenly his fingers inched up to caress her breasts and stiffening nipples through her thin blouse and lacy bra.  Tyrone then reached for her hands and drew them to his bulging crotch, feeling her hands instinctively squeeze at his growing hardon.  The lovely beauty was powerless to resist his order to reach in and hold his throbbing bare cock.  

What occurred next was quite a memory for Tyrone, feeling her soft sexy fingers upon his cock, the sight of her trim white fingers squeezing at his ebony cock would always be vivid in his memory.  With the beautiful wife and mother mesmerized by what was taking place, Tyrone was about to cum from the exquisite feel of her fingers on his cock.  Just as he was about to cum, he lifted her skirt and pulled the waistband of her panties away from her body, then unleashed spurt after spurt of his hot cream right onto her golden muff.  Then for good measure, he let go of her panties and shot his last spurt onto the outside of it and watched as his seed began to drip down her ivory thighs.

Only then did the sexy beauty come to her senses, dropping his cock like a hot potato and running down the hallway to the safety of her bedroom.  Tyrone then took the sanwiches and refreshment out to poolside for the youngsters.  Once the food was consumed, the kids were about the head off to play video games at another house and Tyrone told them that he was headed on off. 

Once the youngsters had disappeared over the fence, Tyrone then re-entered the home through the open sliding patio door and made his way to the master bedroom where the sexy beauty had run off too.  As expected, the distraught beauty had not taken the precaution of locking her bedroom door, never suspecting that he'd be bold enough to follow and enter the sanctity of her bedroom.

Easing the door open and hearing the shower running, Tyrone knew that she was trying to compose herself and wash off all the slimy spunk that soiled her lovely body.  Hiding in the closet, he had seen the distraught beauty appear in her white robe and move to the door to see that everyone had left the backyard.  It was then that he once again surprised her, this time with his hands on her trim waist that was covered by the robe.  

Again, the lovely wife and mother was frozen with fear, unable to move as he brazenly untied the sash of her robe and eased the garment off her shoulders.  Then Tyrone caressed her breasts and sensitive pink nipples, letting his hand move down to her golden muff as he began to finger fuck her to a climax.  Moments later, the sexy beauty lay upon her marital bed with a pillow under her hips as he proceeded to eat her out, making her scream out in another climax.   

Tyrone remembered the look of her panic stricken face when she observed his cock that she had handled earlier, the beauty apparently remembered why he was called the ‘Stork’.  “Oh, please ……..no …….no ……you can’t ………you’ll get me pregnant!  Oh, pleaseee ………pleaseee ………….my husband has condoms in the drawer!”” Mrs. Stevens had pleaded with him.  Tyrone recalled how he had grinned down at the terrified beauty, rubbing and pushing his wet cockhead at her sensitive clit, taunting “Now, Missus Stevens, how is I gonna keep up my good name? I’s proud of my name and I wanna prove it to ya! You such a fine momma to Bryan, bringing lunch home for him and his friends! You gonna be a fine momma to our baby!”

"Damn, that was one fine fuck!" Tyrone muttered loudly.  He wished that he could be back there to pay her another visit.  But now he had to stay in this city and work in the car wash and go to the gym on campus to keep in shape and workout with some of the other players.  At least there was no rent to pay as he stayed in the dorm set aside for the players staying back on campus.  "Damn, I need another sweet fuck like that!  Nothing like a beautiful sexy bitch married to some white punk!" he cussed.
His thoughts drifted back to the sexy Mrs. Stevens and how he had her screaming when he shoved his oversized cock into her tight little body.  Jerking on his cock, Tyrone knew that he'd soon be spurting his seed high into the air as he dreamt of the lovely beauty.  He pictured her handling his cock again as he then forced her to suck him.  He had been surprised to hear her panicky voice say "I've never done such a filthy thing!"  He had then proceeded on teaching her the art of cocksucking, laughing when she had scrambled to lean over the trashcan to cough up the slimy spend that he had made her swallow. 

The next day, going to drive a customer's car up into the car wash, Tyrone's cock gave a twitch at seeing a sexy pair of long trim white legs belonging to the beauty who had driven the car in for gas and a car wash.  With long black hair, she looked so sexy in her light blue sweater, along with her navy blue skirt and navy blue heels.  As she went to the front passenger side to retrieve some items, Tyrone couldn't help put admire the view as she bent over the seat.  "Damn, that's one sweet little beauty!  Sure would like to have those long sexy legs wrapped around me!" 

Passing her, with wet towel in hand, Tyrone advised politely "Hi, ma'am!  It'll be all clean and ready for you in a few minutes!"  She looked so nice, her voice so soft and sexy as she thanked him before going inside to pay for the gas.  He did take note of that sparkling diamond ring and wedding band on her finger.  Getting into the car, Tyrone started it up and moved it to the entrance of the car wash.

Glancing around, making certain that no one was watching, Tyrone reached for the glove compartment and looked for the registration.  Seeing a pen and old gas receipt in the car, he copied the address from the registration, noting that it was registered to Robert and Julie Carlin.  Looking at the set of keys hanging from the car's ignition, he smiled in seeing that the sexy beauty had not taken the precaution of leaving just the valet key in the ignition.
Having grown up on the other side of the tracks and being part of a gang as he grew up, burglaries were one of the gang's specialties.  Tyrone could easily distinguish which of the keys was the housekey.  Quickly, he got out the small case from his back pocket.  Opening it, he then pushed the housekey into the putty-like substance that would create the perfect impression of the key.  Once that was done, he wiped the key with his rag to clean it of any residue that might be left upon it.  

Out of the car wash, Tyrone wiped the car dry and held the door open as the lovely beauty approached to claim it.  "Thank you, ma'am!  See ya again soon!" he advised as he gazed down upon her sexy legs as she stepped into the car.  Closing the door for her as she proceeded out of the lot, he muttered 'See ya real soon, Mrs. Carlin!  See ya real soon, baby!
In the car, Julie Carlin headed on home after a long day of showing potential clients various homes for purchase.  At the age of 32, Julie felt that life couldn't be any better than raising her two children and being the wife of Bob Carlin. Ever since she and Bob had met in college, it had been an instant attraction to one another.   Somehow, she had managed to put Bob's advances off and was able to surrender her virginity to him on their wedding night.  Bob had been the only man in her life and she had never entertained any thoughts of ever being with anyone else.
Now that she had bore two children and matured, her beauty blossomed even more but she endured the stares and the constant passes that men made upon her.   At 5'4", her 34-23-34 figure plus her long slender flawless ivory legs and long dark brown hair, men's cocks twitched as she passed them by.   Julie was embarrassed at the stares she created but what could she do.  After all, being in sales, she had to look and dress her best for the customers.  Thinking of the fellow at the car wash, Julie shivered, feeling his stare burning into the flesh of her legs as she had gotten into her car.
Two weeks later, having cased out the Carlin residence daily, Tyrone knew that the husband left for work at 7:15 a.m. and that the sweet little beauty accompanied her young children to the corner of the intersection a block away where the school bus would pick them up at 7:40.  Having followed the sexy beauty to work one day, he learned that she was in real estate sales and did not follow a standard schedule.  He did know that she normally remained at home till at least 10 a.m., presumably doing housework or making sales calls.
Early that Wednesday morning, Tyrone was parked near the Carlin's home when he observed the husband leave right at 7:15 a.m. sharp.  Then, ten minutes later the children appeared, followed by their beautiful mother, as they headed to the bus stop.  Once they were out of sight and making sure the coast was clear, Tyrone casually strolled up the driveway to the front door and slipped in the key that he had made from the impression.  Fingers crossed as he turned the key, Tyrone smiled as it worked like a charm.
Taking a quick tour, he admired the beauty's housekeeping skills, noting how nicely the home was decorated.  Then, with time of the essence, Tyrone made it up to the prized master bedroom. There he observed a large king-sized bed, the marital bed that he was about to have some fun with the white punk's sexy little wife.   On the bed he observed a blue pair of shorts and white halter top, apparently what the sexy beauty wore before going to the bus stop with her children. 

Opening a dresser drawer, his cock twitched upon observing the lacy items, reaching in to feel some of the soft undergarments.  Moving over to the bedroom window, he peered out from the corner of the curtain and saw the large yellow school bus pull up at the intersection.  Then the sexy beauty could be seen headed back home.  She was dressed casually at this time, wearing a white blouse, dark slacks and tennis shoes.
Getting prepared, Tyrone began stripping off his clothing in the closet, then hid behind some of her hubby’s suits. A crack was left open in the doorway so he could observe his unsuspecting prey as he heard the front door being opened and closed shut.  He held his breath as the unsuspecting beauty entered the bedroom, watching quietly as she moved towards the bed while unbuttoning her blouse.  Sucking in his breath, Tyrone felt his cock twitch in realizing that she was about to change back into her more comfortable clothing while at home.  

. 

He noticed that she had apparently removed her tennis shoes after coming into the house, seeing that she was now barefoot.  Tyrone watched intently as her blouse was removed and laid upon the bed as the sexy beauty pulled at the waistband of her slacks.  A moment later, she was clad only in a matching pair of lacy white bra and panties.  Tyrone began stroking his aching hardon, trying to decide upon his next move.
With her arms up to slip the halter top over her head, Tyrone realized that the beautiful wife and mother was now at her most defenseless point.   Quickly, moving forward, Tyrone clamped a large hand over her mouth with his other arm grabbing her firmly around her trim waist.   Seconds later, he had the beautiful Mrs. Julie Carlin pinned face down upon her marital bed, struggling to get out from under his strong muscular body.  He felt her fight and struggle even more when he whispered in her ear "Oh, baby, you're so soft and pretty!  You're going to get 'ruined' today, sweetie!  You're going to get my big black cock up between those sexy legs of yers!"
Julie shuddered in fear as she felt a hand grasping the back of her bra, feeling the hook break from the pressure of a powerful yank.  "Please …………….please …………no!" she sobbed as she felt the shoulder straps being drawn down over her arms.  Then, suddenly she was flipped onto her back and the bra ripped away from her as she came face to face with her assailant.  "You …………..you're from the car wash!  Stop …………….please ……………please don't rape me!" Julie pleaded.   "You ……………….you'll go to jail for this!" she threatened.
But then, Julie shuddered as her confident assailant snickered "You can tell everyone I was here for all I care, bitch! Tell your white boy husband!  Call the police!  Your hubby and all your fucking neighbors will know that a black bastard fucked the hell out of you!  You want them all to know you got 'ruined' by a big black cock?"  Realizing the shame that would be brought upon her, Julie sobbed "Please …………..please …………….please leave me alone! Don't touch me …….please ………….please don't touch me! Please leave ……………I …………I won't tell anyone you were here!  I'm married …………….I have children!"
Kneeling up, Tyrone grasped the waistband of the lacy white panties and quickly had them drawn off the beauty's flailing legs.  Trim beautiful white legs that were now being fondled by him, sliding his hands up and down her soft creamy flesh.  He loved seeing the tears in her eyes and the frightened look on her face as she crossed her arms tightly across her breasts.  His cock throbbed even more intensely, hearing her sobbing "Please ……………please ……………….please don't rape me!"
Shuffling up between her milky white thighs, Tyrone inserted the tip of his bloated cockhead into the soft folds of her tight little pussy.  "Please ………..oh, please …………don't rape me, please! I haven't had anyone but my husband!" came the beauty's pleas, giving Tyrone an even stiffer hardon in learning that his cock would be the only one to be compared with her white boy hubby's.  He chuckled, “I’m going to ‘ruin’ you Mrs. Carlin! You ain’t even gonna feel your hubby’s pecker after I stretch you out!” 

"Aieeeeeeeee .........………..ahhhhhhhhhhhhhh ……………………..aieeeeeeeee!" Julie screamed as the thick black cock forced its way forward, inserting several inches up into her resisting body.  "Aieeeeeeeee ..........…….nooooooooo …………….it hurtsssssssssss!" she screamed as the muscular black body dropped down heavily upon her, plunging the lengthy cock deep into her.  Never had Julie felt such a thick cock and never one so deep within her, making her husband's seem like a mere toy comparison.  

As the massive cock stroked in and out of her raped slit, unwanted sensations began to overtake her determination to not feel a thing nor respond in any manner.  Involuntarily, body betraying her, Julie raised her trim white legs up to encircle her attacker, feet entwined and locked around the humping black ass.  Arms relaxing as her assailant covered her body with his, she embraced his broad black shoulders.  What an exciting sight this made of the black and white contrast upon the Carlin's marital bed as the sexy beauty was arching up to meet her assailant's thrusts.
With the long thick cock slicking deeply, in and out of her, Julie's back arched up high as she screamed "Oh, please ………….noooooo …………..noooooooooo!  Oh, God …………….no, oh, my God ………I ………….I'm cuminggggg …………………I'm cumminggggggggggg!" With that, her attacker sped up his plunges and rammed himself all the way up into her fertile womb.  As her mind-shattering orgasm began to subside, Julie realized that her attacker was about to unload his vicious scum in her womb. Fearing the worst, Julie squirmed, kicking her feet at the broad hips of her assailant in and effort to dislodge him.
"Please ……………..oh, pleaseeeeeeeee ………..please don't cum in me! I don't want it! Please …………..don't ……….I'll …………I'll get pregnant! Please ..…………..please ...………..no ……..nooooooo!" she begged.  "No …………..oh, noooooooooo ……………..noooooooooooooo!" she sobbed as she felt the bloated cockhead expand within her followed by a hot eruption deep in her womb.  "Oh, God …………oh, my God ……………………nooooooooo!" she cried out in total defeat, fearing the worst that this black rapist had impregnated her.
Tyrone laughed aloud, grabbing the sexy beauty's trim waist, and slamming his spurting cock in to the hilt. "I'm cumming Mrs. Carlin!  Feel it, baby?  I 'm planting my hot seed deep in ya!  I'm cumming in ya, bitch!  Gonna knock ya up with my baby, Mrs. Carlin!  The 'Stork' has arrived!" he yelled, spurting torrent after torrent of his hot gooey load.  He smiled as he felt the sexy body convulse, feeling her shiver in an unwanted orgasm, her body losing total control as her arms and legs wrapped tightly around him.
Arms embracing tightly around the neck of her assailant, Julie's trim legs tied themselves around the pumping black ass.  Her fertile womb was soon filled to the brim and choking with the hot slimy seed, now oozing out of her raped slit.  The shuddering climax had Julie deliriously moaning "Oh, Godddddddd ……………ohhhhhhhhhhhhh ……………………..ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ……………….oh, my Godddddd!"

Hours later, Julie sobbed uncontrollably as she tried to douche out the vicious scum that threatened to put her in the family way.  Never had she been fucked in such a manner, her pussy fucked so full cum.  Her assailant had deposited three loads of his potent jizz, spurting deep in her, right in her fertile womb. Julie realized that her husband had never reached that depth and never was his cum as searing hot as compared to this.  She closed her eyes and prayed that her assailant's seed wouldn't take root, shuddering as this was her most fertile time of the month.   Julie went into the shower, scrubbing herself, staying under the hot water for an hour in hopes that it would cleanse her soiled and raped body.
For the next couple of weeks, sated by that most satisfying fuck, Tyrone had only come across one attractive beauty that had his cock throbbing.  Unfortunately, he had been handling another car when she had come driving up and another guy got to drive her vehicle into the car wash.  He had made a note of the car's make and model, along with her license plate number, hoping that she would be coming back at a later date for gas and a wash.  She was really a sexy and elegant woman, long silky brown hair, with such a sophisticated look.  He had managed to get close enough to see the glint from her sparkling diamond.
As people were creatures of habit, Tyrone had made a note of the date and time that she had appeared, being certain to keep a lookout at the same time each day.  Sure enough, nearly a week later at exactly the same time of day, he spotted her white Lexus slowing and about to pull into the pumps.  Though not next in line for her car, Tyrone slipped a ten spot to his fellow worker next in line to fill up the gas and take the car in for a wash.
With a wide smile on his face, Tyrone opened the driver's door to allow the sexy beauty with the honey brown hair to exit the car, his eyes were glued to the hem of her gray dress to part and reveal more of her sexy legs.  After determining the amount and type of gas she wanted, Tyrone eyes were glued to the sexy beauty as she made her way to the cashier.  His cock twitched as he watched her shapely ass sway under the gray dress, her legs looking so sexy as she walked ahead in her black heels.  'Damn, I just gotta get between those fuck'n sexy white legs!' he told himself as he filled the gas tank.

Gas filled, Tyrone drove the car to the entrance of the car wash.  Sure enough, as expected, the key to her home was left on the key ring.  Looking about to make sure the coast was clear as the car proceeded into the car wash, a good impression of the housekey was obtained.  Checking the registration, he recorded the ownership to Thomas and Beverly Largent, then took down the address to the beauty's home.
On her drive home, Beverly shivered as she recalled how the young man working at the car wash had leered at her.  She could swear that that he was literally stripping her naked with his eyes.  All her life, Beverly knew men appreciated her beauty and their eyes were constantly sizing her up.  She just shook her head in understanding of the young man's leer, chuckling 'Sorry, young man!  I'm already taken!  Happily married with two children!   Besides, there's no way you'd get your black paws on me!  Hmmm, wonder if that young black stud can prove that the old myth is really true!'
Employed with the city as the mayor's assistant, Beverly got through work after 4:30 p.m. and normally got home after her husband and daughters since her drive hit all the traffic jams.  Laughing at her thoughts, Beverly drove on, anxious to get home to her family.  At the age of 37, 5’5”, 118 lbs with long honey brown hair, Beverly was happily married to Thomas Largent for twelve years.  With two sweet young daughters of 10 and 11 years of age, 'Life just can't be any better!' she thought as she neared her suburban home.
Little did Beverly realize just how vulnerable she had just become, the key to the privacy of her home now in the pocket of the devious young man back at the car wash.  Beverly had never looked at another man other than her loving husband, much less did the thought of being unfaithful ever cross her mind.  Unknowingly, the young man from the car wash whom she had dismissed from her mind had his thoughts solely focused upon her.
That first Saturday, Tyrone saw the beauty's husband drive out with the two girls in the car, with the sexy beauty in her robe waving to them.  Following the care, he watched as the girls were dropped off at a piano studio, then followed as the car drove off to the nearby the golf course.  Back at the Largent's home, a couple of hours later, Tyrone watched as the garage door opened and the sexy beauty backed her Lexus out.  Following her to the piano studio, he noted the time the girls were picked up and that the beauty and her daughters went to lunch right after.
The next Saturday, seeing the lovely beauty in her robe wave to her family from the door connecting the kitchen to the garage, Tyrone suspected that she was probably going back to bed for a bit more rest.  Waiting a few minutes, he made his way up to the front door and slipped the key into the lock.  Very quietly, turning the key and then the doorknob, Tyrone peeked in and quietly slipped in.  Locking the door behind him, he then quietly made his way upstairs towards the master bedroom.
Peeking in, Tyrone's suspicion was indeed correct as he gazed upon the unsuspecting beauty as she lay asleep upon the king-sized bed. He smiled at how easy this was going to be and stripped off his clothing, then tip-toed into the carpeted bedroom.  “Mmmmmmmmmmmghh …………mmmmmmmghh!” came the muffled scream as he clamped his hand tightly over her mouth and then threw his muscular body upon her, knocking the wind out of her.  With his free hand, Tyrone pulled down the blanket that separated them, then rubbed his body up against her robed one.
Beverly struggled with all of her might and struck out at her attacker but she was clearly no match for her muscular assailant.  Her eyes focused and she gasped as she recognized the young man from the car wash who had leered at her so openly the other week.  She shivered in fear, realizing what his obviously evil intent was as he rubbed himself against her, pushing his erect manhood up against her through the thick robe.  Beverly kicked him but that only seemed to excite him even more, seemingly taking pleasure of her struggles against him. 

Beverly's sobs were muffled, by the hand over her mouth, her body shuddering in fear as her attacker licked at her inner ear.  She shuddered once again as he taunted her “I’m going to ‘ruin’ you, Mrs. Largent! I’m going to fuck you with my big black cock! Gonna 'ruin' ya good, sweetie!  Better not scream if you know what's good for ya!”  Then Tyrone eased the pressure of his clamped hand over her mouth.  “Oh, please …….. please, don’t do this to me …………… please, I beg you ………….please!  I have a husband …………children!” she sobbed, tears flowing down her cheeks.  “Please, please ……………….please don’t rape me! Please! I’ve never been with anyone but my husband, please!” she pleaded.
“Oh, sweetie!  You just gotta try some good and juicy dark meat!  Feel the present I got just for you Mrs. Largent!  All for you and filled with hot potent jizzj!  Gonna give ya a good fuck, sweetie!  Just think, maybe you'll be lucky and have a little black bastard bloating up your tummy in a few months!” he taunted, all the while pushing his member through the slit of her robe and up against her bare creamy thighs.
Beverly shuddered in horror as her assailant slid his large hand into the opening of her robe, cupping her right breast, then his fingers were tweaking at her sensitive nipple.  She whimpered and sobbed from the unwanted stimulation, hating the fact that her nipple had stiffened from another man's touch.   Then her robe as parted, baring her breast as her assailant bent over to begin feasting upon her, tonguing her now aroused nipple and biting with his sharp teeth. “Ohhhhhhhh ………………..please …………noooooooooo …….… please stop ………..ohhhhhh ………..stoppppppp!” Beverly pleaded, shivering from the unwanted sensations.

Roughly turned and pushed onto her stomach, Beverly quivered as her robe was pulled from her body.  Trying to scramble away, she felt the waistband of her lacy white panties being grasped, then pulled down her hips.  Legs tangled with her panties, Beverly fell face forward onto the bed as the panties were being stripped down her legs.  She sobbed as her assailant turned her over again, her body naked to his leering gaze.  She sobbed in shame as she raised her hands up to cross over her bared breasts.

 Glancing down through teary eyes, Beverly trembled in fear as she gazed upon the weapon that her assailant possessed.   Never had she seen anything so large and grotesque, not believing that it was real.  “Please …………………..please, I beg you …………………..please don’t rape me ……………please!  I'll die if you try to put that thing in me!  Oh, please ……………….please don't!” she sobbed. 

With her attacker scooting up to kneel between her widespread legs, Beverly sobbed and whimpered as his throbbing black cockhead rubbed up and down against her clenching slit.   In a panic, knowing this was the worst time of the month for her, Beverly pleaded “Oh, please …………………please don’t rape me …………….please ………….don't …………………you’ll get me pregnant!” 

“Oh, baby ………………gonna 'ruin' ya good!  We gonna make some sweet music together! Gonna knock ya up with a little black bastard!” he taunted, continuing to rub his cockhead up and down the now slick slit.  Pressing forward with some pressure, Tyrone laughed at the beauty's plight as he entered her, taunting "Got ya now, Mrs. Largent!  Oh, yeah ……………….oh, baby ……………so fuck'n tight!"

“Oh God! Please ……………….stop ……………….please stop!  Please!  Oh, God ……….it hurtsss …………….it hurts so baddddddddd ……………owwwwwwww!” Beverly screamed as the thick cock pushed even further into her.  It was in only a mere two inches but Beverly had never felt anything so thick in her, especially a cock that was even thicker than her wrist.  She shuddered in pain, pleading  “Please ………………please stop ………………….. pull it out …………………..it’s too bigggggggggg!”

Hearing the beauty’s pleas and screams were nearly too much for Tyrone, nearly popping his load prematurely.  Grasping her trim hips with both hands, he then slammed forward with all his might, plunging his cock into her tight sleeve.   'Damn, tighter than a fuck'n virgin!' Tyrone shivered as he gritted his teeth to keep from cumming.  

"Aieeeeeeeeeeeeee ………………ohhhhhh, God …….arrrrrrrrrrrragggggggggghhhh!” Beverly screamed in agony.   Her trim sexy legs flailed about as she tried desperately kick her attacker off, hitting him with her fists but to no avail.  Beverly sobbed in defeat, feeling her attacker's thick log buried deep within her.  She shuddered in pain, feeling as if she had torn her apart.  

Tyrone slowly withdrew his thick lengthy cock till only the bloated cockhead remained captured.  Then he slowly began to fuck in and out of the weeping beauty, enjoying her sobs and groans.  Soon, his long slow fucking strokes had the sexy beauty responding involuntarily to him.  He knew that her body was now betraying her, undesired pleasure shooting through her body, while her mind was now in shambles from the unwanted sensations.  Tyrone licked at the inner ear, then whispered tauntingly "How does it feel to be ‘ruined’, Mrs. Largent?  Gonna make yer little white belly swell up with a little black bastard, Mrs. Largent!  They don't call me the 'Stork' for nothing!”   

Beverly sobbed in shame from her attacker's taunting, not wanting to feel any type of stimulation or pleasure from this savage rape.  However, her body was now betraying her as she quivered from the long and slow movements of the cock within her.  As the thick cock sliced through her raped slit, Beverly unconsciously arched her hips up, attempting to get his entire length in her. 

Tyrone now began to speed up the fuck, slicing into the beautiful wife in earnest.  He grinned upon feeling her long sexy legs raise up to cross over and encircle his ass, feeling her ankles lock together as she arched up and tried to pull him deeper.  Now the trim white arms stopped pushing him away, instead they now encircled his neck as she embraced him.  He knew he had now conquered her, feeling the soft sexy body begin to fuck back at him.   Only soft mewling sounds were now being emitted from the sexy beauty, no longer whimpering nor sobbing as he fucked her.

Embracing her rapist, Beverly arched up unconsciously, moaning “Oh, yes ……………God ……..oh, God …………………….yes …………….yes ……………I …………………I'm cuminggggggggggggggg ……… I’m cummiiiiingggggg!”   Her petite body suddenly quivered and spasm after spasm had her arching up against the muscular body above her.   Tyrone held himself in check, letting the sexy beauty have her quivering climax, then felt her relax and slowly come back down to earth.  Slowly, he again began to fuck this gorgeous beauty again with long slow strokes, taking her to another mind shattering climax with the same results.  

Delirious from the orgasms that had rocked her body, Beverly tossed her head about as she tried to come out of this awful nightmare that she was having.  Realizing that this was no nightmare, feeling the thick cock expand in her raped slit, she sobbed in horror as it pulsed faster and faster within her body.  'No …………oh, God …………….he's going to cum in me!' she realized.  Frantically, she pleaded "Please ………..please ………stop!  You're not wearing a condom …………….don't cum in me …………………you'll get me pregnant!"  Squirming about in a panic, Beverly tried desperately to push her assailant off her.    

Hearing the frantic pleas and stemming off the desperate attempt of the sexy beauty, Tyrone grasped her firmly by the hips.  Now on the verge of spurting his hot load, he wasn’t about to lose out now as he slammed hard into her struggling body.  Thrusting into her, burying his cock in her quivering body, he moaned "Oh, baby!  Oh, baby …………..gonna cum ……………gonna cum in ya!  Ahhhhh ………………..ahhhhhhh, yeahhhhhhhhhhhh!  Gonna knock ya up good!"  

Spurt after hot spurt of hot cum spurted deep into sobbing beauty's fertile womb as Tyrone held her tightly to him, forcing her to take every bit of his potent seed.  The spurting of his hot searing cum deep in her womb had the beautiful woman shivering in yet another mind-shattering orgasm.  

A half-hour later, Tyrone felt the petite hands of the raped beauty pushing at his shoulders, trying to get him off and out of her raped body.   “Please …………please let me up! Please ……………….you …………….you came in me …………………. I need to douche!” he heard her sob pleadingly.  Tyrone now complied with her request, turning over onto his side, pulling his cock out of her raped slit.  He exited with a loud ‘pop’ and looked down to see the cum come pouring out of her widened slit. 

Beverly sobbed in shame as she looked down to see her rapist's thick river of cum flow out of her. She could only wonder how much more remained bottled up in her fertile womb.  Just as she got out of the bed, a large hand grasped her by the arm, forcing her down onto her knees.  She had thought and hoped that he was going to allow her to get to the bathroom to douche out his thick sperm before it was too late.  She shuddered and felt sick to her stomach when she heard him say "Come and give me a kiss first!"  With his cock jutting at her less than a foot away, Beverly suspected just what kind of kiss he was after.
Sitting on the side of the bed, Tyrone pulled the sexy beauty to him, enjoying the horrified look on her beautiful face as she stared at his ebony cock that was still glistening from their fuck juices.  “Come and give me a nice juicy kiss, Mrs. Largent!”  he ordered, grasping the back of her head, pulling her forward to paint her soft pink lips with a glossy sheen.  "Open up, sweetie!  Say …………..ahhhhhhh!" he chuckled as he saw her cringe with disgust.   

Beverly was in shuddering with disgust as she had never before performed such an awful and filthy act.  She had heard of women performing such a disgusting act but her husband had never asked her to perform such a filthy thing nor would she have done it.  She quivered, looking at the thick cudgel that had raped her, seeing it still covered with a slimy filth.  Yet his man was rubbing her face in it, wanting her to suck his dirty penis …………….to put it in her mouth! 

Once he managed to force his cock was forced between her reluctant lips, Tyrone gritted his teeth to keep from cumming too soon, though he knew that he would not last long.  The beauty’s look of fear and utter disgust at the humiliation being forced upon her had her ready to pop.  Burying his cock fully into her gagging throat, Tyrone laughed as he saw her eyes get glassy as her face reddened, making it was obvious that she was not getting any air.   Tyrone groaned “Oh, baby ……………….I’m cuminggggggggggg!” as his cock exploded in the now choking beauty.   He then withdrew most of cock, allowing her to breathe again as he now filled her mouth with his jizz. 

An hour later, Beverly looked at the time, realizing that it was time to pick up her daughters.  Then reality set back in and Beverly realized that she had yet to douche out the potentially horrid consequences from this illicit mating.  'Oh, God!  I have to douche before it's too late!  What if I get pregnant?' she thought.  Rushing to the phone, she call the studio to leave word that she'd be a bit late.  Quickly, she rushed to the bathroom to cleanse herself and getting under a hot shower.

End of Story. 

