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At first Tyrone had looked upon the summer with disdain, thinking he'd be bored to death working at the car wash job that one of the alumni boosters had made available to athletes.  The hours were quite flexible, geared around the athlete's schedule so they could attend any practices or their personal workout schedules.  The job provided some income to the athlete and the college provided the free dorm for the athletes sticking around to train in the summer.  Now, Tyrone looked forward to going to work at the car wash.  It had certainly provided him with the one thing that he prized the most - beautiful white pussy - or to be more exact, beautiful married white pussy!

Tyrone thought back to that first caper he had pulled off just a couple of weeks into the job.  Smiling to himself, Tyrone was proud of the way he had pulled it off without any consequences resulting from it.  Chuckling out loud, he muttered 'No consequences!  Not to me, anyway!  Hmmm, that was about six weeks ago!  Wonder if that sexy little beauty can say the same for herself?  After all, they don't call me the 'Stork' for nothing!'

He could still picture that beauty with the long brown hair, recalling how he had eyed up her sexy legs when she had retrieved something from he car.  'Damn, she sure had some long sexy legs, that's for sure!  They sure felt good wrapped around me, squeezing out all the cum from my balls!' Tyrone mused.  Thinking back to that eventful day, his cock twitched, remembering 'Damn!  She sure as hell whined and hollered when I stuck it to her tight little cunt!'

Tyrone was really enjoying his summer, even perfecting his technique since that first escapade.  'Escapade?' he thought.  Chuckling to himself, shucking at his throbbing cock, he concluded 'This summer is going to be all fun for the 'Stork'!  It's going to be a summer of 'rapescapade'!  This babymaker's going into overdrive this summer!  Gonna see how many pretty white bitches I can knock up with this black babymaker!'

Unfazed at the thought that one of his victims might report the rape, Tyrone scoffed at the thought.  With the women chosen being beautiful, sophisticated and married - he surmised that there was very little chance of any of them reporting him to the police.  In fact, when they tried to fight him off by threatening him with being arrested and going to jail, he had actually encouraged them to report it.  Tyrone had tauntingly mocked them, making each realize that she'd then have to tell her loving husband that she had been defiled, 'ruined' and rape by a black bastard.  He knew they would not be able to overcome the shame and humiliation associated with the rape and likelihood of friends and family learning of her horror should their be publicity from any trial.

Pouring the hot liquid metal into the mold, Tyrone watched as the metal began to harden.  Waiting for it to harden, he then shook the newly formed key out from the mold and laughed as it tinkled upon hitting the table.  Getting a wire brush, he then brushed the sharp edges of the key, smoothing the teeth out to assure nothing would catch in the lock to prevent it from opening.  Looking at his notes, the car's registration was to Mark and Linda Atwater at Pennington Way.    

Key in hand, Tyrone's cock twitched as the image of the blonde beauty formed in his mind, recalling how the sophisticated beauty had caught his attention that afternoon.  'Oh, she looked so damned beautiful in that dark gray outfit and black heels today!  Nice and trim white legs, just perfect to have wrapped around my ass!' he thought.  His eyes had been glued to her sexy legs as he held the door open for her, then noticed that sparkling diamond on her ring finger.

Earlier that afternoon, Linda Atwater made the unfortunate and untimely decision to fill up gas and have her car washed.  Normally her oldest son would wash the cars for his allowance money each weekend.   But with her son getting an excellent report card, she decided to have her car washed and give him that bonus of still getting his allowance.  Thus, this was her very first trip to this particular car wash that was located a bit away from the normal route that she took from work to her home. 

At the age of 37, Linda Atwater had always been a loving wife and mother, madly in love with her husband Bill since meeting him nearly twenty years ago.  Having her own modeling agency as well as doing some modeling jobs on her own, Linda was busy throughout the week.  With long silky blonde hair, she had managed to maintain her perfect figure of 35-23-35.  Men's heads turned whenever she passed but she was not interested at all in any man but her loving spouse.           

Doing his preliminary scouting of the Atwater household for the next ten days, Tyrone found that weekdays were out of the question, leaving the only possible opening for him on a Sunday.  On the prior two Sundays, Tyrone had observed the family taking two cars to church at the same time.  Then, the children remained back for afternoon activities at the church while their father headed off to the tennis club.  Each time, the lovely beauty had gone home alone following the conclusion of the church service.  Tyrone now targeted the upcoming Sunday to pull off his next daring caper.

That next Sunday, from a safe and distant vantage point, Tyrone observed Mr. Atwater dressed for church as he opened the trunk of his car to put his tennis rackets in.  Then the boys appeared followed by their beautiful mother, who was wearing a beautiful but conservative lavender dress and white heels.  One boy accompanied each parent as both cars headed off as expected.   

Ten minutes later, having let himself in the front door, Tyrone took a leisurely tour of the nicely furnished home, then made ended up in the Atwater's master bedroom.  Observing the king-sized bed, his cock twitched at the prospect of bedding the lovely beauty on her own marital bed.  Making his way to the master bath, he observed the clothes hamper and his cock twitched once again at the thought of what prizes it held.  Opening it, Tyrone retrieved a silky pair of lacy pink panties.  Balling up lacy garment, he drew it up to his nose, holding the crotch portion to his nose, inhaling the sweet scent of the beauty's womanhood.

An hour and a half later, Tyrone heard the opening of the garage door.  Looking at the time, he smiled and chuckled 'Right on time for some sweet lov'n, honey!'  Then he hid in the spot he had found earlier in the walk-in closet of the master bedroom.  Keeping quiet, Tyrone could hear her heels as she walked on the tile of the kitchen, then heard her movement approaching towards the bedroom.

Walking into the bedroom, Linda looked forward to changing and getting out into her garden in the back yard.  Stepping into the walk-in closet, she hung up her purse, then reached back to unhook the top of her dress, pulling the zipper down a bit.  Suddenly a large hand was clamped over her mouth and a muscular arm encircled her trim waist like a clamp.  Heart beating furiously, Linda shuddered with fear as she heard a gruff male's voice whisper "Ya scream and ya'll get hurt real bad!  Understand, sweetie?  Nod if you understand!"

Afraid of being hurt by this obviously strong intruder to her home, Linda nodded that she understood.  When the hand was slowly removed from over her mouth, she stammered "Please ………….please don't hurt me!  There …………….there's some money in my purse and in the dresser drawer!  Please …………..just …………just don't hurt me!"

Tyrone enjoyed the feel of the beauty's soft sexy body struggling within his grasp.  Lick her earlobe, he whispered “I don’t want your money, sweetie!  There’s only thing I want is right in my arms now!  You and I are gonna make some sweet music on that bed out there!"  

Hearing her assailant's evil intent, Linda frantically tried to save herself, reaching up to dig her sharp fingernails across his arm and kicking back with her pointed heel.  Her kick met with success, striking her assailant right on his shin, causing him to yelp in pain and release his hold upon her.  Stumbling forward, Linda grasped the open door to regain her balance, then tried to run from the closet to safety.  "Help!  Help!" she screamed loudly, hoping to dissuade her attacker and hope that her voice would carry to her neighbors. 

Surprised at the sudden fight by the sexy beauty, Tyrone's reflexes quickly responded, catching up the to beauty at the doorway connecting the bedroom to the hallway.  Clamping his hand over her mouth once again, his other encircling her waist, he began to drag the twisting beauty back into the bedroom, now enjoying the fight she was putting up to preserve her honor.  "Fuck'n bitch!  That fuck'n hurt …………….sticking me with your fuck'n heel!  Ya gonna get it now bitch!  Jest wait till I stick ya with my big black cock, ya fuck'n bitch!  Gonna hurt ya ……………gonna hurt ya real bad!" he hissed.  

As the sexy beauty fought with all her might, she was just no match for Tyrone as he managed to get her partially opened dress pushed over her shoulders.  Then with a vicious yank, the dress was falling off her body to puddle at her heels.  He heard her sob uncontrollably as he flung her down onto her back, his body following to pin her to the large bed.  Now the beautiful wife was dressed only in her lacy white undergarments and white heels.  

“Oh, please …………..please ………………….….please don’t do this to me!” Linda pleaded, shuddering in fear as her assailant grasped the middle of her thin bra.  With a hard yank by her attacker, Linda saw the thin protective garment now being held up in the air by the grinning young man.  She shuddered, realizing that for the very first time a man other than her husband was gazing up her bared breasts.  

"Please ………….please don't hurt me!  Don't hurt me ……………please!  Oh, please …………....please ……………..please …….you mustn’t ………….oh, please ……………..nooooooooo!” Linda groaned in shame, shuddering as her assailant began to thumb a pink nipple while feasting his tongue and thick lips upon the other.  Melanie could only sob on her bed, whipping her blonde hair back and forth, sobbing “Oh, please …………please ……………….I ………….I beg you ………..…please 

……………..nooooooo!”

Excited from the fight she had put up, Tyrone was rock hard and anxious to sink his throbbing meat into tight little slit.  “Oh, don't ya worry ……………..I ain't gonna hurt ya, Mrs. Atwater!  Wouldn't dream of messing up you pretty face ……………not with you modeling and having to pose for the cameras!  Oh, baby ………….feel my meat between your sexy legs, sweetie?" 

"Stick yer fuck'n heel in me, huh bitch?  Now's payback time ……….gonna stick ya good!  When I'm done with ya, ya'll still be modeling for sure …………..only ya'll be posing for maternity magazines next year!  They don't call me the 'Stork' for nothing, bitch!" he taunted as he reached down between their bodies with both hands.  Grasping her thin protective garment, Tyrone tore it apart like tissue paper, then brought up the shredded lacy strips up to dangle before the beauty's horrified eyes.  

Linda struggled, frightened to know that this unknown intruder knew her name and also what she did for a living.  She tried desperately to move her hips to prevent him from obtaining his goal, feeling the thick fleshy bluntness pushing up against her as she flailed about to get away.  The potential horror of the awful consequence that this evil intruder was suggesting was just too much for her to contemplate as she thrashed about the bed.  

“Oh, noooooo …………please ………please …………….pleaseeeeeeee!  Please don't rape me …………..please ……………please ………………….I ……………I've never been with anyone but my husband!  Please …………you ………you're ……….you're too biggggggggggg!  You ………you'll tear me …………..I can't take anything like that!” Linda sobbed in fear.

His large hands grasped her trim hips and Tyrone smiled as he could nearly touch his fingers together since her waist was so slim.  He smiled as he looked into her horrified eyes as he nudged his blunt cockhead into position to possess her.  “Oh, ……….please …………… noooooo …………pleaseeeeeeeee!” came the sobbing plea.  Tyrone laughed at her plight, getting a firm grip on her hips, taunting "Gonna 'ruin' now, sweetie!"

"Aieeeeeeeeeeee …………………….ahhhhhhhhhhh …………………God, stopppppp!  Stop …………..it hurts …………..it hurtssssssssss ………………..it hurtssssssssss so baddddddddddd!" Linda sobbed as the thick black cock was thrust into her.  Her head from side to side in sheer agony, her blonde hair in total disarray as she sobbed in pain, her hands desperately trying to push the muscular man from her.  She could swear that this evil young man was forcing the thick end of her son's baseball bat into her as it was far thick than her wrist.  "Oh, God ……………oh, God ……….stop ……………it hurts!" she cried.

"Ohhhhh, Mrs. Atwater …………………so good ………………so fuck'n gooddddd!  Been watching yer sweet little ass for weeks now!  Better than I ever dreamt of!  Oh, baby ………………ahhhhh, yeah sweetie ……………….squeeze that tight little cunt around my cock ……………….oh, yeahhhhhhhhhh!" Tyrone moaned with pleasure.  Slicing up into her clenching cunt muscles, he wondered if he'd be able to last very long, his body shivering as he was tempted on spurting his hot seed deep in her already.

Again and again, stab after stab as her rapist plunged deeper and deeper into her, Linda tried desperately to will her body not to respond.  Moments later, with the thick cock buried deep in her fertile womb, Linda could not help but to squeeze her cunt muscles around the shaft that was making her shiver with unwanted pleasure.  Her body shuddered uncontrollably, her fingernails digging into the muscular shoulders as she tried desperately from responding.  

Involuntarily, Linda crossed her legs around her assailant, locking her white heels together as her cunt muscles squeezed upon the thick cock.  “Oh ……………..oh, my God ………….oh …….…oh ….……oh …….…oh, my Godddddddddddd ……….no ……………..oh, nooooooooo!” she screamed as her body shuddered with unwanted pleasure.  "No …………….no …………..no …………………don't let me feel anything!" she sobbed as she arched up into the thrusting cock of her rapist.

Tyrone slammed his muscular body into the squirming beauty, burying the entire length of his cock to the hilt.  He could not hold back any longer, thrusting forward he moaned “Oh, baby ……………..oh, Mrs. Atwater ………………here it cums ……………….ah, yeah ………….gonna cum …………………gonna cum ………………here it is ………ahhhhh ……………ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!" His body shook in uncontrollable spasms, cockhead expanding and exploding deep into the sexy beauty now clutching at him tightly with her arms and legs encircling him.

“Ohhhhhh ………………..ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ………....ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh ….………ohhhhhhhhhhhh …………………..God ………………oh, God ………….oh, my God …………………..I ……………….I'm cummingggggggggg!" Linda screamed, fingernails digging into the thick muscular back as she arched up onto the thick black prong.  The unexpected pleasure had her shuddering in a mind-shattering orgasm, her petite body now quivered uncontrollably as she soared to heights never before experienced.

Several hours later, Linda stared blankly up at the ceiling of the master bedroom.  She groaned, body in agony, she sighed upon realizing that she had indeed been 'raped and ruined'!  Indeed, the evil intruder had taken and used her body for his pleasure, satisfying his lust in her.  But Linda could not get over how her body had betrayed her, how she had responded to the ultimate climax ever experienced.  

Looking at her surroundings, Linda sobbed and tears flowed down her cheeks as looked at the rumpled brown bedspread and the fuck stains covering it.  "Oh, God ………….………how could I respond to him the way I did?  How ……………..how could I have ……..an orgasm ……….with another man?' she chastised herself.

'An orgasm ……………who are you kidding, Linda?  It was orgasm after orgasm that he fucked you to!  Worst, you ended up begging him to keep on fucking you!  Oh, God …………..he was so ………so big!  I'm so sore ………………oh, my thighs hurt so badly!  Get up …………….get up, you slutty whore …………….you've got to get up and douche!" Linda told herself.       

Under the spray of the hot shower, Linda tried desperately to scrub herself clean after first having douched out her ravaged slit.  'Why?  How could I have enjoyed being ravished in such a manner?  Will Mark know that I'm not the same when he makes love to me?  Will he know that another man possessed me …………….…'ruined' me forever!' she worried.  'Oh, God ……………….don't let me get pregnant!' she prayed.  Linda sobbed at the recollection of what her rapist's departing comment "Tell everyone the 'Stork' just paid ya a visit!"
Miles away, back in his dorm room, Tyrone gleamed with delight as he held the shredded white panties to his nose in remembrance of the lovely beauty.  'Damn, that beautiful bitch was so fuck'n tight!  She sure squealed and hollered like crazy when I stuck it to her!  What a fight she put up ……………..but I broke her down ……………….had her cream'n over and over on my cock!' he mused.     

Closing his eyes, he recalled all the exciting details of that day, how he had taken that sexy beauty three times on her marital bed.  Cock raising at the memory, Tyrone stroked at his hardon while picturing the beautiful blonde in his mind.  'She sure spiked my shin good!  Yeah …………..but she sure was spurring me on with her heels in the end!  Damn, she sure drummed her heels on my ass, begging me to fuck it to her!' he laughed.  Stroking himself, Tyrone recalled the look on her horrified face when he forced her to suck him.  'Damn, to think that she never had a fuck'n cock in her mouth before!  Man, I thought she was going to puke all over when I came!' he laughed.     

The next day, Tyrone looked at the map to locate Brooke Street.  Checking the paper in his wallet, he read what he had copied down a few days ago 'Timothy and Kristi Lansing - 225 Brooke Street'.  He smiled at the image of the sexy redhead that had brought her car in for gas and a car wash.  'Oh, baby …………so sweet and sexy!  So fuck'n beautiful!  I hope yer ready ……………….cause the 'Stork' gonna pay ya a visit real soon!  The 'Stork' is gonna do his best to please ya ……………………a little baby boy or girl ………………what would ya like the 'Stork' to bring ya?' he chuckled.      

At the age of 34, Kristi Lansing enjoyed being the mother of two young children and being happily married to her loving husband.  Working half a day at the public library allowed Kristi to pick up the youngsters from school, then played taxi in dropping the two girls off their afternoon activities, alternating between piano lessons or soccer practice each day.  That then allowed her a couple hours before getting dinner started as Tim would pick the girls up on his way home.  

Standing at 5'5", redhaired with a 35-23-35 figure, her flawless porcelain white complexion had all the males captivated by her beauty. She knew that her natural beauty attracted men like flies but merely endured the stares and the constant passes that men made upon her.  In fact, she had just noticed the leering stares of that young man in the library earlier that day.  That young black man seemed to look familiar but she could not recall just where she had seen him before.   

Anxious to make his next 'rapescapde' conquest, Tyrone had scouted activities of his next unsuspecting victim for only a few days.  He had even followed her into the library where she worked, pretending to do some research but all the while eyeing up her long ivory legs and trying to imagine them wrapped around his waist as he pounded his aching cock into her.  With the library nearly empty when he was there, Tyrone was even tempted to make his move then but thought better of it, telling himself 'Nothing better than fucking her on the bed she shares with her punk husband!'

Today was the big day as Tyrone stopped in at the library, just to get a glimpse of the sexy beauty and to get his cock primed and ready for the afternoon events.  He eyed up the redhaired beauty, taking in her flawless complexion and how nicely she was dressed in a light blue dress and black heels.  From between some bookshelves, with her back to him, Tyrone whispered softly 'Today's the day, Mrs. Lansing!  A day ya'll always remember!  The day the 'Stork' paid ya a visit and left a little black bundle of joy for ya!'

Having completed her taxi chores in transporting the girls to their piano lessons, Kristi returned home and made her way to the master bedroom, looking forward to do some leisure reading in the den before starting dinner for the family.  At the foot of the king-sized bed, she unhooked the back of her dress and pulled the zipper down.  

Getting the dress off her shoulders, she then stepped out of her dress and laid it carefully on the bed.  Walking to her dresser, Kristi took off her wristwatch and placed it upon the dresser.  She then did the same to the earrings and pendant that she wore.  Then, retrieving her dress from the bed, she picked it up and went into the walk-in closet to hang it up.  Lifting her left leg and bending over a bit, she was about to remove her heel and put in into the hanging shoe rack.

"Ahhhhhh ………….mpfffffffff!" came the muffled attempt to scream as Kristi was suddenly grasped from behind by a muscular arm and a hand covering her mouth.  A cold chill of fear coursed throughout her body, knowing that an intruder was in the privacy of her home and obviously was intent on harming her.  Tears formed in her eyes, sobs muffled by the hand clasped tightly over her mouth, body rigid with fear as the intruder behind her licked at her ear.  

Then she head him whisper "Do what I say and you won't get hurt, Mrs. Lansing!  Understand?"  Frightened out of her mind, Kristi could only nod her head a bit to indicate that she understood.  "I'm going to take my hand away from your mouth!  Scream and ya'll get hurt …………real bad, understand?" she heard next.  Panting with fear, she nodded again for fear of being hurt.

Kristi then felt hands on her shoulders turning her around and pushing her down to the carpeted floor, hearing her assailant's words "Get down on yer knees and give me a kiss, Mrs. Lansing!" Kristi closed her eyes as she sank down to the floor, realizing in horror the despicable act this evil intruder was intending for her to perform, sobbing "Please …………..please ……………..pleaseeeeeeeeeeee!"  Her stomach turned and her body quivered as she felt sick from the repulsive thought of putting a man's penis into her mouth for the first time.  'Oh, God …………how sick can he be …………..expecting me to do such an awful thing!' she wondered.  

Kristi sobbed and shuddered in fear upon hearing "Open yer purty eyes, sweetie!"  Feeling the sharp painful yank of her hair, Kristi reluctantly complied, opening her eyes to see the bulging crotch in the pair of jeans just a foot away from her face.  She looked up to see her assailant, recognizing him as the young man who had been leering at her in the library.

Watching as the zipper was undone and the hand going into the opening, Kristi's stomach turned in revulsion as she got a slight glimpse of ebony flesh that was thicker than her wrist.  "Oh, please ……………oh, please …………..please, I beg you ………….please ……………..don't make me do such a horrible thing!" she sobbed.  "Oh, please ……….please …………….I …..…….I can't ………..I …….I've never ………..please, please ………….I don't know how!" she sobbed uncontrollably, hoping that she could avoid the despicable act.  

Kristi had never dreamt that any sane person could expect a woman to do such a filthy thing, something she had never even dreamt of doing with her own husband and they were married to each other.  With the hand at the back of her head pulling her forward, Kristi closed her eyes shut and clenched her teeth shut, shuddering as the stiff rubbery prong poked up against her chin, then began rubbing up against her face.  Never in her life could she dream of being so humiliated by having a man rubbing his filthy penis up against her face.

Reaching up, placing her hands on her assailant's hips, Kristi desperately tried to push him away from her and stop the indignity of what was taking place.  But her assailant couldn't be budged and the hands behind her head kept her captive.  Having held her breath as this indignity began, she had to breathe again and smelling the stench of his crotch had her nauseated.  Her stomach churned as she wanted to throw up at the horrid thought of putting the filthy black cock into her mouth.   

Then a sharp yank upon her hair had Kristi yelping in pain.  But the opening of her tightly clenched mouth gave her assailant the opening that he was looking for, stemming her scream by plugging her mouth with his blunt cockhead.  Kristi tossed her head, whipping her hair about as she tried to dislodge the foul tasting member.  Using her tongue in an attempt to push it out of her mouth, it only seemed to stimulate her assailant further as she felt the thick cockhead expand in her mouth as she pushed her tongue against it, feeling the pisshole part against the pressure of her pointed tongue.         

"Yeah, oh, yeah ………………..ohhhh …………oh, yeah ……..tongue me, baby ………tongue me!  Ahhhhhhh, yeah ……………….that's it …………..atta baby!  Tongue me, baby ……………………….ohhhhh, fuck …………….yeahhhhh!" Tyrone moaned, pushing another inch of his throbbing cock into her hot wet mouth.  Grasping her long red hair tightly, Tyrone pushed forward, feeding the struggling beauty several more inches of his thick manhood.

Stomach churning in revulsion, cock fucking in and out of her mouth, Kristi felt so violated in being forced to perform this degrading act.  Then she felt it expand even further within her mouth, now also throbbing rapidly.  'No ……………..no ……..surely he wouldn't do such a filthy thing!' she thought, pushing again at his  hips as she tried to dislodge his member from her mouth.    

The sudden brushing of her hot wet tongue had Tyrone shivering with pleasure as he was ready to 'pop' from the thrill.  “Oh, baby……………..oh, Mrs. Lansing ……………..you’ve got such soft pretty lips …………..ahhhhhhhhhh …………ahhh, that’s it ………….tongue me!  Yeah ……oh, yeah ……………yessss …………….cumming …………..I'm cummingggggg!  Oh, baby ………………  eat my hot jizz ………..suck it all outta me …………ahhhhhhhhh, yeahhh!” Tyrone groaned.  

Holding the succulent beauty firmly by the hair, Tyrone saw her look up at him pleadingly, trying to twist and turn to dislodge him.  As she fought to keep from swallowing the slimy spunk that was now filling her mouth, he saw her begin to gag, the whites of her eyes showing.  Tyrone just laughed as the sexy beauty reminded him of a fish just hooked and fighting for its life.  

Pulling out his lengthy cock from between her pink lips, he laughed as the beauty clutched at her stomach and gagged, lips parted as she spewed out a continuous flow of his thick cum.  Delirious and so repulsed at the degrading act, Kristi's stomach was about to rebel.  Leaning over, oblivious to anything else about her, Kristi did not realize that the cum pouring out of her lips was landing on and into her husband's pair of shiny black shoes that had been placed in the corner of the closet.

Clutching her stomach, feeling sick, Kristi leaned over and quivered as the thick gooey cum form a lake in her belly.  Coughing and gagging on the sticky substance clogging her throat, Kristi was oblivious to the hands unhooking the back of her lacy white bra and easing the straps over her shoulders.  A moment later, the protective garment strip lay useless upon the thick carpeting. 

Kristi pulled up at her elbow as the intruder guided to the king-sized bed that she shared with her loving husband.  Pushed forward onto the bed, Kristi then felt hands at the waistband of her lacy white panties.  Seconds later, it was being stripped down her legs and off over her black heels and tossed to the bedroom floor.  Next, strong hands were at her waist to easily flip her petite body onto her back.  “Please ……please ………..please don’t rape me!  Please ………please don't rape me ……….please!” Kristi sobbed as she lay stretched out on her marital bed.  

Feeling the pressure of the intruder's hands on her thighs, Kristi felt her legs being spread wide.   She gasped loudly as she felt her assailant's head at her knees, rubbing his face on her soft upper thighs as he inched up higher and higher.  "Ohhhhhhh …………oh, God …………..no ……………don't do that to meeeeee!" she moaned as the mouth suddenly clamped down upon her womanhood.  

Kristi arched up into the sucking mouth, her body shook as the flickering tongue make contact with her sensitive clit, screaming "Arrrggghhhhhhh …………….ohhhhh, I …………….ahhhhhhhh ……………………ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!"  She unconsciously closed her thighs around the pleasure giving head, crossing her legs over his broad back as he literally ate her out, her body shaking in an unwanted orgasm.              

Coming out of the stupor of the mind-shattering orgasm, Kristi looked up at the grinning young man as he licked at his slick lips and began shuffling up a bit.  She quickly crossed her arms across her bared breasts, feeling so ashamed to have a man other than her husband see her naked.  Panting in fear, Kristi was now in a state of panic as she watched the evil young man coming even closer.  She fearfully pleaded   “Oh, please ………..please ………….please don’t do this to me!  Please ………..please don't rape me!” 

After guiding the beautiful wife to the bed and stripping the panties from her, Tyrone had stripped off his own clothing before feasting on her tasty honey.  “Oh you sweet little bitch! I’m going to 'ruin' you, Mrs. Lansing!  Gonna stretch ya out real good!  Ya gonna have a 'real' man today!" Tyrone laughed as he rubbed his thick cockhead up and down her now slick slit.  He loved the way she struggled as she tried to move her hips to prevent his probing cockhead from plundering her but with cock in hand, Tyrone was ready.  Exerting a bit of pressure behind his cock, he was about to give the struggling beauty a feel of what was in store for her.  

Kristi shuddered as she felt the probing at her entrance, feeling what appeared to be the size of a man's fist.  “Oh, noooooo …………please ………please ………..noooooo …………….pleaseeeeeeee!  Please don't rape me …………..please ……………you ………………you're ………….too biggggggggggg!  You ………you'll tear me …………..you'll tear me with that!” Kristi sobbed.  "Owwww ………..aieeeeeeee!" she screamed as the blunt cockhead forced its way into her tight slit.    

Enjoying having such a frantically struggling woman in his arms, Tyrone enjoyed the fight that she put up to save herself.  Rock hard with excitement, Tyrone knew that he was already quite excited and just would not last very long when he stuck his prong into her struggling body.  Feeling her slim sexy legs kick out, the pain of her sharp heels digging into his ass got him harder than ever, causing him to grasp her trim hips tightly and lunged forward with all of his might. 

“Noooooo …………..ohhhhhh …………..ohhhhhh ……………..ohhh, God ……..please stopppppp ……………….stop please …………don’t rape me ………….…..ohhhhh, argghhhhhhhhhhhh!” Kristi screamed.  She shuddered in pain as her rapist slammed himself into her, sending the length of his thick black cock plunging deeply into her. The pain was so great that Kristi was forced to spread her legs wider to ease the pain.

Again and again, stab after stab, the Tyrone lunged into the sexy beauty, going deeper and deeper into her ravaged slit.  Finally, his big black cock had plunged as far as it could go, deep into the depths of her fertile womb.  “Oh, my God ………….oh …….…oh ….……oh …….…oh ………oh ..……..oh, no ………oh, nooooooo …………………oh, my Godddddddddddd, nooooooooo!” he heard the beautiful wife scream, exciting Tyrone even more as he sped up the fuck.  It was too much for him at this point, causing him to moan "Oh, baby!  Gonna cum!  Gonna cum in yer tight little pussy!"  

Against her will, Kristi's legs unconsciously moved up to cross over to wrap themselves around her rapist as she arched up into his now spurting cock, her body shuddering uncontrollably in a mind-shattering orgasm such as she had never felt before.  Then the muscular black body began to pump its muscular frame up and down into her petite body, giving her the fuck of all time.  Kristi sobbed as her body would not obey her will power in not showing any emotion, clenching her thighs tightly together, squeezing at the invading shaft.  

Moments later, Tyrone slammed himself hard into her, burying the entire length of his cock to the hilt.  He held her soft creamy asscheeks tightly, rubbing his short kinky hairs up against her soft red bush, moaning “Oh, baby …………..oh, baby ……………….ah, yeah!   Ohhhhhhhhh ………………. here it cums you sweet little bitch!  Ohhhh, sweetie ………………gonna cum ……………..…gonna cum ………………here it cums ……………ahhhhhhhhhhhhh!" His body shook in uncontrollable spasms, cockhead expanding and then exploding deep into her fertile womb.   

Feeling the giant cock burst suddenly, deep in her womb, Kristi quivered at the hot flooding of its hot potent seed deep.  She felt it burning throughout her entire body, causing her body to react instinctively on its own, encircling her trim legs around her attacker.  Locking her black heels around him, Kristi arched up to get the entire length of his cock into her.  Unconsciously she moaned loudly "Ohhhhhhh …………ohhhhhhhhh …………….ohhhhhhhhhh …………….ohhhhhhh …………God ……………I ………..nooooooooo …………..I'm cumminggggggggggg!"

Lust temporarily sated, Tyrone let his cock ease out of the raped beauty, looking down upon her as she curled up into a fetal position.  He smiled as he viewed a river of his thick cum oozing from her ravaged slit.  "You ………..you raped me!" she sobbed as she drew her arms together, humiliated at her defilement.   "You'll go to jail for what you did to me ……………you raped me!  You hurtttttt meeeeee!" she sobbed, causing Tyrone's cock to twitch again in excitement 

Tyrone laughed at her sobbing threats, then taunted "Go right ahead, bitch!  Go call the cops and report me for rape!  Go ahead and tell'em how I stuck my big black cock in you!  How you got 'ruined' by the 'Stork'!  Know why they call me the 'Stork', Mrs. Lansing?  Cause I always knock up the bitches that I fuck!  Think that faggot of a husband's ever going to touch you again, bitch!"

“Oh, please ………..…..please …..………please ……..…….you mustn’t ………….oh, please ……………nooooo!” Kristi sobbed.   She shivered in revulsion as her assailant began to thumb her sensitive nipples, feeling the unwanted sensations causing her pink buds to stiffen in response.  Then the flicking of one nipple ended, only to be engulfed in his hot sucking mouth and now being stimulated by the flicking tongue.  Kristi could only sob in shame, her head shaking in disbelief, whipping her long red hair about.  “Oh, please, please ………..….please, I beg you ………..……please ……..nooooooo ……….owwwww!  Owwwwww!” she pleaded and cried as sharp teeth bit into her sensitive nipple.
"Gonna go yelling to the cops, Mrs. Lansing?  Gonna tell them how ya got raped and 'ruined', honey?  Want your hubby to know ya had a big black cock up yer tight little snatch?  Want all yer neighbors to know ya were squirming under a big black stud, eh, Mrs. Lansing?"  Tyrone taunted.  Grabbing her roughly by the hips, he turned the sobbing beauty over so she was now on all fours upon the bed.  

"Go ahead and call the fuck'n cops, bitch!  See if I give a damn!" Tyrone yelled at the sobbing wife.  Shuffling up behind her, grasping his pulsating cock, Tyrone put an arm around her trim waist and brushed his cockhead up against the entrance to her sexy white ass.  Once nestled into position, he wrapped his other had around her waist.  "No …………..no ……………what are you doing?  Please …………I …………I've never ………..!" came the sobbing plea as he brutally thrust forward, shoving his thick cock into her virgin ass.

"Aaaiiiieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee …………………………………owwwwwwwwwww ………………ahhhh ………..ohhhhhhh …………….ohhhhh, God ……….stop ………..stoppppp ……..please …………….please stopppppp!  It hurtssssssss …………………..ohhhh, it hurtssssssssss!" Kristi screamed in pain.  She desperately tried to crawl forward, trying to get away from the spearing cock, but she being held firmly in place.  She was suddenly pulled back as her assailant thrust himself into her again, causing her body to shudder in pain.  "It hurtssssss ………….it hurtsssss so badddd ………………oh, God …………..stop …………..stoppppp!" she sobbed in pain and humiliation.  

 “Oh, God ……….no, nooooo …….please ……….stopppp   ……….please …….you’re too biggggg!  Please, no one’s ever  ……….. I’ve never had   …………please …………..no, stopppppp!  Aeeiiiiieeeeee …………..no …………….nooooooooooo ………ahhhhh …………argggggggggghhhhhhhhhh …………..ohhhhhhhhhhh!” Kristi moaned in sheer agony.  The pain was so unbearable, her body shaking from the tearing of her virgin ass.  “Oh, stop ……..stopppp ………it hurts ……….oh, God ……….you ………………you've torn me!” she sobbed.  “No ……… noooo ………arrgggghhhh ……………ahhhhhhhhhhh!” she shuddered as the thick cock slammed viciously into her again.  

Kristi felt her body shudder in total revulsion but her cunt muscles squeezed back onto the searching fingers that rubbed at her slick slit.  She moaned as the roving fingers found her sensitive clit, shivering “Ohhhhhh …….…..ohhhhhhhhhhhhh ….………ohhhhhhhhhhhh, my God …………….no ………..oh, noooooooooo!” Kristi moaned as her body was suddenly overwhelmed by unexpected pleasure, shuddering as an orgasm shook her petite body.

"Ohhhhhh, Mrs. Lansing!  Your fuck'n sexy ass is so fucking tight!  Gonna cum ……gonna cum real soon!  Gonna cum in your tight little ass!” Tyrone groaned.  “Ahhhhhhhh, yeah, yeah …………….here it cums, sweetie!  Oh, Goddddddd! ………gonna cream up your sexy white ass!” he groaned, body quivering in spasms as he unleashed a hot torrent of cum into her clenching ass.   He smiled upon feeling her sexy body shudder from an undesired orgasm caused by his finger massaging her sensitive clit.

Exhausted, Tyrone collapsed upon the sexy woman, his lengthy cock still embedded in her ravaged ass of the weeping beauty.  His muscular arms still wrapped around the trim beauty, Tyrone sucked in his breath as his cock slowly dwindled some in size, 'popping' out of the still sobbing beauty.  "Ohhhh …………ohhhhhh ………….ohhhhhhh!" he heard the ravaged beauty moaning as his thick cum oozed out of her ravaged as and trickled down to her soft hairy muff.

Dressed, Tyrone picked up the lacy white panties as a souvenir.  Going back to the bed, he caressed her soft white ass, taunting her "Thank your husband for saving that cherry white ass for me!  Tell him that the 'Stork' left him a present in return, one that'll hatch in nine months!"

An hour later, realizing that she was in no shape to prepare dinner, Kristi called her husband's cellphone.  "Honey, I'm not feeling well today!  Can you pick up a pizza for you and the girls on your way home?  I'm going to shower first, then go straight to bed to get some rest!" she advised.  

End of Story.   

