Fuck a Nigger For Me.
Coventry 1959! This is the story of Sylvia, a 23 year old mother of one child; Sylvia is married to Edward (Eddie) aged 31, who had been her first real boyfriend. Eddie had a fantasy for years to see white women having sex with black men. After 18 months of marriage; Eddie began turning his fantasy towards Sylvia.

Sylvia came from a fairly strict home background; brought up in Coventry by her semi religious parents, she was an elder sister to Clara aged 13. When I say her parents were semi religious I mean that they only went to church when it suited them; they did however hold religion over their daughter’s heads! “God will punish you for that; God sees everything you do; you won’t go to Heaven; you’ll burn in the fires of Hell.” These were just a few of the things the parents said to the girls, even for the slightest misdemeanour. Everyone at some time or another has heard these sayings, but for Sylvia and Clara it was almost on a daily basis.
Sylvia was a fairly shy girl, she had several close friends; none who her parents particularly approved of. Although Sylvia knew several boys she didn’t have a boyfriend as such. The closest she ever came to sex, was on the odd occasion boys would grab a feel of her breasts when she was out with her friends and they would be larking about with boys. Sylvia was embarrassed by this and often got angry. The boy’s and even some of her friends played on this! “Come on Sylv let’s have a feel; give us a flash?” “Look Sylv it don’t do no harm” Ann; Sylvia’s friend said as she unbuttoned her blouse and pulled her bra up over her tits for the boys to have a good look. Needless to say hands appeared from everywhere; squeezing and fondling her tits and pinching her nipples. This sort of thing went on throughout Sylvia’s adolescence right up until she met Eddie.

Ann and Judy; two of Sylvia’s closest friends had been invited to a party at a house in Meriden; a village outside Coventry; there would be lots of people there and it would be great fun. It took a few days but eventually, Ann and Judy talked Sylvia into going; they convinced her that everybody would be in their age group and that most of them were from the school they had all gone too. “Come on Sylv; it’ll be your birthday in a couple of weeks; this can be your party too!” coaxed Judy. “That’s right Sylv; your mom and dad won’t give you a 21st party!” Ann said. Sylvia thought about it; she knew Ann was right she wouldn’t get any kind of party for her birthday; she never had! “Ok I’ll come; but I’m not doing anything dirty with boys.”

On the night of the party the three girls set off by bus around 8.30pm, arriving at a fairly large Edwardian house, just before 9pm. They banged on the brass knocker and were ushered inside and offered drinks; Judy and Ann asked for beer, Sylvia said she would have orangeade, there was laughter and she was told they didn’t have any pop; embarrassed she accepted the beer that was held out to her and took a sip. Sylvia had drunk beer many times before when she took swigs from her father’s bottle’s, or glass when he wasn’t looking; she liked the taste.

Looking around the room, she noticed that many of the people were a lot older than herself and her friends. Sylvia mentioned this to Ann! “Relax; don’t worry about it; were here to have fun aren’t we!” came the reply. Sylvia looked around for Judy but couldn’t see her; Ann began talking to a couple of men Sylvia guessed to be in their thirties. Someone handed her another bottle of beer, she realized she had already finished the first one. Wandering over to an open door, Sylvia went into the next room, there were quite a few people in there; she saw Judy sitting on a man’s lap; they were kissing. Looking closer she saw the man had his hand up Judy’s dress; which was pulled up around her thighs. Fascinated; Sylvia watched as the man’s hand was working away between Judy’s open legs; she realized the hand was inside the leg of Judy’s knickers; and the man was fingering her vagina.

“I saw you watching; turns you on doesn’t it?” Sylvia turned sharply; a man was smiling at her! “Hello, my names Eddie; what’s yours?” red faced and flustered, Sylvia told Eddie her name! “I…I wasn’t looking at them; I…I oh…er, I was just looking for my friend!” she lied. “Yes, but isn’t Judy your friend?” Beginning to sweat through embarrassment, Sylvia looked at Eddie, who had a big grin on his face! “Relax Sylvia; I’m only kidding you!” Eddie walked her over to a sideboard where drinks were piled up; opening two bottles he handed one to Sylvia, who handed him her empty bottle. They made their way into another room; Sylvia gave a backwards glance towards Judy; her heart seamed to leap into her mouth! “Oh my god: S…she’s got his cock in her hand?” 

Eddie laughed, and found them a couple of chairs. Eddie being Eddie and as self centred as they come, spent almost an hour telling Sylvia about himself; most of it lies. Sylvia on the other hand being a bit naive and impressionable believed what he was telling her. Eventually Eddie asked her about herself! “What do you do? Have you any brothers and sisters? Where do you live? How old are you?” Sylvia explained that she lived in Coventry and that she had a younger sister, she told Eddie she worked in a tobacconist shop and that she would be 21 in a couple of weeks. “How old are you Eddie?” Eddie had purposely omitted to tell her his age! “Oh I’m 24.” He lied. Eddie did actually look a bit younger than his age.

Eddie fetched more drinks for them both; Sylvia took a good swig from her bottle and began coughing and spluttering; she thought it tasted a bit different to the other drinks; a lot stronger; but not a bad taste. Eddie had doctored it with Gin. As they chatted Eddie put his arm around her; he leaned across to kiss her, but Sylvia pulled away; she had never been kissed by a man before. Sylvia began to feel a bit light headed; Eddie tried his luck again; this time their lips connected and after a moment his tongue slipped into her mouth. Sylvia tried to pull away! “Nnnno; nnno ddont; pleasssse Eddie ddont!” He held her tight and continued the kiss. Sylvia began to enjoy it; she kissed him back. Eddie’s hand was inside her blouse caressing and fondling her left tit; rolling her nipple between his finger and thumb until it became painfully hard. Sylvia was becoming aroused.

Sylvia realized she was bursting to pee; a consequence of all the beer she had drunk! Pulling away! “Eddie, where’s the toilet; I need the toilet I’m bursting!” Eddie quickly grasped his opportunity! “It’s upstairs; I’ll show you; it’s hard to find on your own!” He took her by the hand and led her up the stairs, not even sure where it was himself. The first door he opened was a bedroom; on the bed was a couple having sex; Sylvia gasped! The man on the bed shouted! “Get out.” The next door contained an airing cupboard; a man and woman came out of another door and said that was the toilet if they needed it. Sylvia quickly ran inside and locked the door behind her; as she sat on the seat and relieved herself of a bladder full of piss; she thought back to what she had just seen in the bedroom. “Oh my god; they were having sex; he was on top of her, going up and down; I could see his cock going in and out of her, her legs were round his back!” She shivered, not a cold shiver but something different.

“Sylvia; are you ok in there; you’ve been ages, is everything alright!” Eddies voice shook her out of her thoughts; she quickly dried herself; then realized that she was sopping wet; not just from her piss either. As she washed her hands she still felt light headed from the drink, and possibly from what she had just witnessed. Unlocking the bathroom door Sylvia unsteadily walked out to the landing to be met by an anxious Eddie: Putting an arm around her he again asked if she was ok! “Mm, yes!” she murmured; Eddie pushed her gently against the wall and started kissing her again; this time she kissed him back. Sylvia could feel his hands cupping the cheeks of her arse; something hard was pressing into her lower belly as he pulled her tightly to him. She felt his hand move round to her front, he was raising her skirt; she jumped when his hand moved between her legs; it was on her mound. As if in the distance she heard a voice! “Oi; the bedrooms the place for that!” then giggles.

Eddie began to manoeuvre Sylvia towards an empty bedroom that he had checked out earlier while she was in the bathroom. They reached the bed without her realizing; as Eddie kissed her he gently lay her down; deftly he unbuttoned her blouse; lying beside her he pulled her round to face him; kissing her passionately; unhooking her bra at the same time, then he undid the buttons at the back of her skirt. Still kissing her he rolled Sylvia onto her back; his hand came up and gently squeezed her tits in turn; Eddie broke off their kiss and she whimpered; his mouth quickly replaced his hand and he sucked her left tit into his mouth, gently biting her nipple, then moved on to the right tit. Sylvia never even realized that Eddie had removed her blouse, bra and skirt; the first she knew was when he raised her bottom off the bed and began pulling her knickers off! “No s…stop; please Eddie… we can’t; Eddie don’t… I’m a virgin!” 

Suddenly Sylvia was afraid; she tried to hang on to her knickers as Eddie dragged them from her! “Oh god No; please Eddie don’t; I don’t want you to do it to me!” It was too late; Eddie had climbed between her legs. Somewhere along the line he had unbuttoned his trousers and pulled out his big stiff dick. She felt the heat and hardness as he probed at her groin; trying to find the entrance to her vagina. Again and again she felt his prick pressing into her; searching for the hole where it needed to take its relief and deposit the potent seed that had accumulated in the balls! “Agh…oh please no; d…ont; oh my god; Eddie… I’m begging you; p…lease stop; take it out!” Eddie’s cock had found its mark.

“Sylvia shut up and keep still; I’ve only got my knob in.” Sylvia was still pleading and thrashing about; trying her best to dislodge Eddies cock from her pussy. “Agh…no… don’t it hurt…s to much pl…ease!” Sylvia felt a terrible pain inside her vagina as Eddie pressed forward taking her virginity! “Christ girl; your tight!” he mumbled as he forced his dick all the way inside her pussy. She lay there sobbing as Eddie began the sawing motion with his cock as he raped her. The pain in her fanny gradually subsided as she got used to the hard cock inside her; only to be replaced by a dull numbing ache in her tummy! “I’m going to cum; oh Sylv I’m coming!” Eddie panted! “No don’t; not inside me; ple…ase Eddie don’t; oh no Eddie please…don’t give me a baby…!” Too late; Sylvia suddenly realized that Eddie’s dick was sliding in and out of her more easily and there was a slopping; slurping sound as he ejaculated inside her vagina. She lay there sobbing with Eddie on top of her until his cock softened and plopped out of her; she felt his sperm running out of her fanny and down the crack of her arse.

After getting his breath back Eddie got up; he suddenly realized he needed to piss desperately; looking down at his limp dick he saw the spunk all around his flies! “Christ look at the state of my trousers; have you got anything to clean them with?” he asked as he picked up Sylvia’s knickers and proceeded to wipe spunk from his trousers with them! “What if I get pregnant; you might have given me a baby?” She cried. “You raped me; I’m going to the police!” Desperate to piss and not wanting anyone to hear Sylvia crying and accusing him of rape; Eddie opened the bedroom window and pissed out! There was a girl’s squeal from below and a man shouted! “I’ll kill you; you dirty bastard; you’ve pissed on my wife!” Eddie grabbed Sylvia; who was in the process of dressing, he bundled her out the door gathering the rest of her clothes and pulled her into another room along the landing.

“Hey were in here; go somewhere else!” Sylvia recognised the voice! “Ann is that you?” she whispered into the darkness! “Yes; is that you Sylv?”  Eddie pulled Sylvia to the bed and told her to get in, hopping in beside her. A man in the bed began to protest! “Shut up, if anyone comes in; we’ve been here all along; ok!” Just then the door burst open and the light came on; two men and a woman with straggly wet hair were standing there! “Hey, what do you want?” Were in here! “Piss off somewhere else!” said Eddie. “Somebody pissed out of a window all over my wife; I want to know who it was I’ll kill the bastard!” “Well it wasn’t us!” Replied Ann, taking the cock of the man she had been in bed with and putting it back in her mouth; where it had been before Eddie and Sylvia had so rudely interrupted them. “Fucking perverts!” Snapped the woman with the wet hair, as the intruders left the room. “Oi, turn the light off!” Eddie called out. 
A couple of months or so later Sylvia realized she was pregnant; she had missed two periods and now she was certain. 

Eddie had found out from Judy where Sylvia lived and worked; he would often go in to the tobacconist shop and buy his cigarettes, just so he could see her. He began pestering her to go out with him; apologising for what he did to her at the party. Ann talked her into giving Eddie another chance, so they arranged to meet one Saturday night for a date at the cinema. During the film Eddie slipped his arm around Sylvia’s shoulders; it wasn’t long before his hand was fondling her tit! “Eddie; don’t; stop it somebody will see!” Eddie’s only response was to undo three buttons of her blouse; sliding his hand inside he worked it into the top of her bra; his finger and thumb began rolling and squeezing her nipple. “Oh Eddie don’t!” Sylvia was becoming aroused. She was squirming on the seat as she realized her pussy was becoming wet. After a while Eddie whispered into her ear! “Let’s go!” Unsteadily she got to her feet and they left the cinema.

Outside Eddie walked her down a dark ally way and behind the cinema; Sylvia had butterflies fluttering in her stomach and was very nervous; she knew what was going to happen but in her state of arousal, it was what she wanted. Although Eddie had raped her at the party, and despite the initial pain; Sylvia had really enjoyed the sex.

Eddie was kissing Sylvia; he leaned her back against a wall, unbuttoning her blouse and lifting her bra to expose her breasts. As they kissed her breath was coming in small gasps, her excitement was rising; she closed her eyes. Eddie took her left nipple into his mouth and sucked and nibbled at it until it became solid; transferring his mouth to the other tit he did the same. His hand was up her skirt gently rubbing between her legs; fingers finding their way inside the leg of her draws; probing her labia, slipping into her sopping wet vagina; first one, then two and eventually three fingers were massaging her from the inside.

With his other hand Eddie undid his flies and pulled out his rock hard cock; he took Sylvia’s hand and wrapped it around his dick; gently sliding it up and down the entire length a few times, stopping at his knob he whispered in her ear! “Squeeze it for me!” Sylvia complied, feeling the wetness in her hand as the slimy pre-cum oozed out of Eddie’s knob and made her fingers sticky.

Eddie hunched down a little and leaned into her pulling her draws to one side; his cock was now in the perfect position; he felt the warm heat from her wet pussy as he eased forward! “Hold it against your hole so it goes in!” Eddie thrust into her and she felt his prick slide a little way into her vagina; “Agh, ooh!” She gasped! “Open your legs a bit more and crouch down a bit!” As she did; Eddie pushed forward again and his cock was buried to the hilt inside her cunt. She thought to herself! “Oh god; I’m full of cock!”
“Eddie, be careful, don’t ladder my stockings!” Sylvia’s legs were beginning to shake as Eddie ploughed into her! “Get ready he grunted; I’m nearly there; I…Im C…coming; aghhhh!” “Eddie not inside me; pull it out; please… pull it o…ut! “ Seconds later she was overcome by her own orgasm! “Oh god; ohhh agh eeeh; Eddie I love you!” Eddie’s cock soon went limp and slipped out of her pussy with a plop; he wiped it clean on her skirt; her knees buckled and she slumped to the ground, legs stretched out before her. Eddie leaned against the wall as his own legs fought to regain their strength. As she sat there Sylvia began to giggle to herself! What’s so funny; are you taking the piss out of me?”

Sylvia was looking at the ground between her legs where a small puddle of sperm was forming! “No; I’m just watching your spunk running out of me!” As she struggled to her feet Eddie said! “What did you think of your first knee trembler?” 
Sylvia and Eddie had become close friends, although to Eddie it was just a way of getting easy sex; he refused to wear a Durex; promising to pull out instead, but never did; as a result Sylvia was in the family way. She however was in love, there was nothing she wouldn’t do for Eddie; she provided him with sex whenever he wanted it, and put up with his womanizing when she eventually found out. When she told her parents she was pregnant they went mad; calling her a whore and slut, amongst other derogatory names. They insisted she and Eddie got married; even though they couldn’t stand the sight of him! “We don’t want no Bastard’s born into our family!” They told the couple.

Sylvia was seven months gone by the time of their wedding; the simple ceremony took place in a register office with just her parents, sister Clara, Ann and Judy and a couple of Eddie’s friends attending. They all went to a local pub afterwards; Sylvia’s parents had one quick drink to toast the couple then left, taking young Clara with them. Sylvia had noticed the furtive looks that Eddie’s friends and Ann had been giving her for the past ten minuets or so, then she realized that Judy and her knew husband were missing! “Where’s Eddie and Judy gone?” one of Eddie’s friends fidgeted and looked uncomfortable as he answered her! “They went to the toilet!” She sat there for another couple of minuets then got up and walked to the ladies toilet. Pushing open a cubicle door she was just in time to see Judy finishing Eddie off with her mouth! “Eddie how could you; we only just got married?” Eddie jumped in shock; pulling his softening cock from Judy’s mouth and causing his spunk to pour out after it down her chin. “I’m sorry Sylv, but I didn’t want to hurt our baby by shagging you; you know how I need my sexual release don’t you?” “Judy; I thought you were my friend; I hate you!”

In time the baby was born, Sylvia had a hard time of it and spent almost two weeks in hospital; her parents only came to see her once when the baby was born. Eventually, she and Eddie took the baby home to the two rooms they rented in the house of an old woman who they lodged with. Right from that first day Eddie was pestering her for sex! “I’m not ready yet it’s too early after the baby!” Sylvia was finding all kinds of excuses to put her husband off from riding her. Often she brought him to relief with her hand by wanking him off; or using her mouth to gobble him to orgasm; she didn’t much like this way because he always made her swallow his spunk. The real reason she wouldn’t let him fuck her, was because he wouldn’t wear a Durex and she didn’t want to get pregnant again.

It went on like this for quite some time; occasionally, Eddie was allowed to shag her, but only if he wore a condom, she always put it on him and often made him pull his dick out so she could check he still had it on. Ever since they had married Eddie had been talking about black men; telling her the rumour’s of black men with massive cocks a foot long and six inches thick! “Don’t be daft Eddie; no one has a cock that big; it would kill a woman!” Eddie wasn’t going to be put off! “Maybe that’s exaggerating a bit; but they do have big dicks, much bigger than a white man!” For months this was Eddie’s main topic of conversation. One night he came home from work full of excitement! “What’s wrong with you; what’s going on?” Eddie went for a walk along the street to try and calm himself down. When he returned she had his dinner on the table; as they ate she noticed his hands were trembling! “What’s the matter; why are you acting funny?” Eddie stopped eating; rummaging through his pockets he said! “I’ve got something to show you!” He produced three pages that had been torn from a book and opened them out! “Look Sylv; look at these; have you ever seen cocks that big?” Her eyes widened, and her throat went dry; she had only ever seen her husbands cock, and of course the fleeting glimpses of the two other men’s pricks at the party when she first met Eddie.

“What do you think Sylv?” She stared at the pages! “See how big they are; how would you like one of those up you?” Sylvia choked and looked at her husband. Eddie carried on! “Look at them, they must be six inches long and they are still soft!” The pages had been torn out of a book about anthropology, showing Zulus or some other tribe from a part of Africa. Sylvia could feel her face burning, and indeed her whole body seemed a few degrees hotter as she stared at the pictures; there were even tiny beads of sweat on her brow. There was no way she would admit it to Eddie, but listening to him going on about black men for so long, had made her start fantasizing about them. Eddie left the pictures in the sideboard drawer while he was at work, over the next few weeks Sylvia often took them out; she would go to the bedroom while the baby napped and masturbate over them; always ending in a fantastic climax.

“You know something Sylv, there are loads of black immigrants who hang out at the White Swan pub; they come from all over the place; the Caribbean, Africa, Nigeria, Kenya and other nigger countries!” Sylvia looked at her husband quizzically! “What’s that got to do with me?”  Eddie’s face flushed a bright red, he stammered! “Oh n…othing r… really… I just t…thought y…you’d like t…to know, t…that’s all!” Eddie was sitting at the kitchen table scrutinizing two black and white photographs! “What you got there, Eddie?” She asked leaning over his shoulder to take a look. Her heart almost stopped and she went week at the knees as she stared down at the photos; one was of a white woman on her knees sucking on a black mans cock; it wasn’t very clear but there was no mistaking what was happening. The other photo was better; it showed a perfect angle of a black man and a blond woman on a bed; the woman’s legs were wrapped around the mans back, and his big cock was buried part way up her cunt; there was no mistaking the look of pure bliss on the blonds face.

What do you think Sylv; how would you like to try a black cock?” “Sylv; Sylv; just think that could be you!” Sylvia tore her eyes away from the photographs and walked unsteadily out of the room. Eddie thought he’d overstepped the mark and slunk off to the pub. On his return the lights were out and the photographs were gone from the kitchen table! “Oh fuck; I hope she hasn’t burned them!” He thought to himself. When he entered the bedroom she was lying on her side, pretending to be asleep; by the light of the dim electric bulb, he noticed the two photos and the pages from the book on the bedside table! “She’s been looking at them; I bet she’s been having a wank over them!” he thought to himself; then he noticed the Durex; also on the table! “Christ she wants a shag; it’s been ages since the last time; I’ll even wear the condom!”

Eddie got into bed and began to fondle his wife’s breasts, rolling her nipples between his fore finger and thumb, feeling them go rock hard. Sylvia had already had one orgasm while looking at the photographs and book pages; now she turned toward Eddie and took his stiffening prick in her hand and gently stroked it to full erection, her hand getting wet and sticky, from the pre-cum oozing from the little slit in the end of his knob. Eddie climbed between her legs and tried to insert his dick into her pussy; Sylvia pulled it upwards so it rested on her tummy; reaching out she took the condom from the table and proceeded to unroll it onto Eddie’s cock; then guided it to the entrance to her hole; gasping as her husband pushed it home. Eddie began a slow rhythm, as she crossed her legs around his back! “Just like the Blond in the photo!” Eddie wanted this to last.

“Do they turn you on; the photos and pictures; do they turn you on Sylv?” Mmm; was all she answered! “How would you like to try a black cock Sylv; just think how nice it would be for you; do you want a big black cock up your fanny?” She was approaching her orgasm and Eddie’s talk of her having a black cock up her brought her over the edge! “Agh… oh…God… yesss; yesss I want a black man to fuck me; oh Eddie; I want a big black cock up my cunt to make me come!” Eddie kept his dick still inside her fanny, he didn’t want to cum yet. As his wife’s climax subsided, Eddie began to kiss her passionately; between kisses he kept on to her! “Do you Sylv; do you really want a black man to shag you; would you really like a big black cock up inside your belly?” Sylvia was getting worked up again now; she started moving her hips; pushing her pussy up to try and get more of Eddie’s dick into her hole. Eddie started pumping in and out of his wife’s cunt, faster and faster; again she was approaching her climax! “Will you Sylv; will you; Fuck a Nigger, For Me?” For the first time ever, they both came together; Eddie ejaculating a huge amount of sperm into the rubber condom; while Sylvia screamed out! “Yes…oh Eddie yes!”

Every Friday and Saturday night for about a month Eddie would take Sylvia to the “Ghetto;” this was where most of the coloured immigrants lived in Coventry. Eddie always managed to find someone to baby sit for them. “Go on Sylv; walk round the streets, see if you can get picked up by one of them!” “I don’t know Eddie; what if someone hurts me!” Sylvia was a bit dubious about what she was doing. “How could I have let Eddie talk me into this1” she thought to herself. It was one thing looking at pictures and fantasizing about black men, but it was another when it came to the crunch and he actually expected her to let a black man fuck her! “Go on Sylv walk along the road, I’ll follow you on the other side about fifty yards behind, see if you get picked up!” Although a few black men did speak to her, even a couple asking her to go with them; Sylvia lost her nerve! “Ss   sorry…I c… can’t!” She would hurry on, despite her arousal and the wetness between her legs. Needless to say, Eddie was walking around with a raging hard on in expectation and ended up with blue balls.

Eventually one Friday night, Eddie talked her into standing outside The White Swan pub! “Don’t move, just stand there; somebody will probably chat you up!” Sylvia walked to the pub and waited outside nervously. The only people going in or out were coloured men, although a few spoke to her, none of them made a move on her. Eddie had taken up a position on a corner further along the road, where he could keep an eye on his wife. “He was thinking to himself! “This is a waste of time; she’s not even trying to pick up a nigger!” Then he saw a black man about fifty years old come out of the pub and stop to talk with Sylvia; Eddie felt his prick begin to stiffen; after a few minuets the couple walked off down the road away from Eddie; who watched and waited a couple of more minuets until they turned a corner and were out of sight. He began to follow them at a slow pace; he didn’t want to catch them up in case it gave the game away. Turning the corner he stopped dead; they were no where to be seen.

When the black man started to speak to her Sylvia began to tremble; he was asking her if she was looking for someone in particular! “N…o, Ii…‘m waiting for a f…friend!” “What’s your name? Where do you live?” he wanted to know! “Let’s go for a walk!” He said taking her by the arm and leading her off down the road. She began to shake visibly when he asked her outright! “Have you ever had a black man?” “Oh god n…no, n…no n…never!” Suddenly he pulled her into a narrow entry between two houses, taking her to the bottom of the entry he pulled her into a yard, where they were out of sight from the road. Leaning her against a wall he kissed her; Sylvia was terrified; her mouth was dry and she trembled uncontrollably when he put his hand up her jumper and squeezed her tits in turn! “I’ve seen you around a few times!” The hand moved downwards and up under her skirt; she froze as it came to rest on the mound between her legs. A knee pushed between her legs forcing them apart a little; she felt the hand slip inside the leg of her knickers; a finger rubbed the outside of her pussy, then it pushed inside her! “Are you out looking for a black man to fuck you?” 

Sylvia felt her knickers being pulled down; feebly she tried to hang on to them; with no avail! “No n…o don’t; please I d…don’t want y…you to!” He laughed softly! “You’ve been looking for a black cock; now I’m going to give you one!”  He fumbled with his trousers; then she felt him trying to push his dick up her! “No, please s…stop, p…please put this on!” Sylvia fumbled in the pocket of her skirt and produced a condom1 “Please you must wear this or I can’t let you do it!” After a little persuading he took the condom and rolled it onto his prick. She couldn’t really see how big the cock was in the darkness, but put her hand down to make sure the condom was in place; grasping the cock in her hand she thought it felt a lot bigger than Eddie’s dick; and it wasn’t yet fully erect.

He put a foot against hers and pushed her legs further apart, she felt him rubbing his dick along the lips of her labia and began to pant; her whole body trembled in anticipation as her complete arousal overtook her. When her lover guided his cock to the entrance of her cunt, he nipped the end off the condom with the fingernails of his thumb and forefinger; then he eased his big black cock into her, Sylvia was so wet that he had no difficulty. The black man pushed forwards burying most of his cock; he began to ride her in a slow rhythm; he leaned down, grasping her behind the knee he raised her left leg so it was level with his hip! Now he could force the whole of his black cock inside her until it pressed against the entrance to her womb.

Standing on just one leg, Sylvia thought she would collapse as her lover now rammed his dick into her like a piston; there was no chance of that happening; the black man had made love this way many times before, he had the strength to hold her as he shagged her harder and harder. Sylvia cried out as her orgasm overtook her! “Agh, oh my god…, oh ahh… Eeeee, fuck me h…harder, oh p…please do it to me harder; oh my god… I…I’m c…coming!” The big black dick ploughed into her repeatedly; Sylvia hardly came down from her first climax as the second began to build; her pussy had never felt so full; it felt as though the black cock was stretching her to the limit. In reality though, it was only because of the angle in which her lover was fucking her. The big black cock pumped into her over and over again; its owner nearing his own orgasm! “Oh god Sylvia, I…I’m coming, I…I’m going t…to s…stuff you!” Sylvia came hard again as the black cock erupted inside her; filling her vagina with spunk as it spurted from the dick which no longer offered any protection. The black man released her leg and she lowered it to the ground, she could still feel the cock inside her; filling her hole; the man kissed her; she noticed the thick lips for the first time, as they opened and he forced his tongue into her mouth; it felt like she was kissing a rubber tyre! Sylvia giggled.

The prick inside her eventually began to soften; it came out of her pussy with a plop; immediately followed by a trickle of sperm which dribbled down her legs. Now the sex was over Sylvia was embarrassed; she couldn’t believe that she had actually gone through with it and let a black man fuck her; a strange black man at that! “Where are my knickers?” her lover had already pocketed them as a souvenir! “Have you seen them; help me find them will you?” they both looked around! “You can’t see anything in this darkness!” He said. Taking her arm he led her back up the entry to the road! “Can we meet tomorrow outside the pub?” He asked! “I don’t know; I don’t know what I will be doing or if I can make it tomorrow!” Sylvia replied. After a little more conversation the black man said! “I will be at the pub every night at nine pm waiting for you, ok?” Mm; Sylvia muttered! “Now which way do you go?” “Which way are you going?” Sylvia asked, not wanting to go the same way in case they bumped into Eddie; after a long sloppy kiss they said their goodnights and went off in separate ways.

As Sylvia walked along the road, she couldn’t help noticing the wetness running from her vagina and down her legs; she began to wonder! “He couldn’t have come in me; he couldn’t have; I saw him put the condom on; it must be my own wetness!” as she turned a corner Eddie called her from across the road! “Sylv; where’ve you been; I’ve been worried sick; where did that nigger take you?” Oh Eddie! “We went down an entry behind some houses!” Eddie was all questions; he wanted to know everything! “Did he shag you? Has he got a big cock? Was it bigger than mine? Did you like it?” Eddie couldn’t wait to get home; his prick was at bursting point and his balls were aching; pulling Sylvia into another entry, he stood her against a wall and went straight for her fanny! “Christ Sylv where are your draws? Did he cum inside you?” he asked as he slipped three fingers into her, finding her pussy full of slimy spunk! “No he didn’t she snapped; I made him wear a condom; the wetness is from me!” With that Eddie plunged his stiff cock into her for sloppy seconds; after half a dozen strokes he came; mixing his own sperm with that of the nigger.

Sylvia didn’t meet the black man again; she had enjoyed his big black cock; the two orgasms he gave her were the best ever; she knew in her heart that he had come his load inside her, and that he must have did it on purpose to get her pregnant; she didn’t even know his name. Eddie had also cum inside her, adding his spunk to that of the black man! Although they had both enjoyed the experience, neither of them had any wish to repeat it; Sylvia did become pregnant and in those days it was illegal to get an abortion; I will tell the outcome in a future story.
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