A CUCKOO IN THE NEST

My name is Donald, forty four years of age and my parents came from Trinidad in the sixties. I am married to Shevonne whose parents were born in Jamaica and they immigrated more or less at the same time as my parents. 
I suppose that I've always had voyeuristic tendencies. I thoroughly enjoy looking at photographs and videos of men and women making love. I remember going to the park, when I was a lad, to spy on the courting couples. Once or twice my vigil was rewarded by seeing a bare breast being squeezed and, on one supreme occasion which I shall never forget, I saw a hairy pussy being penetrated by a man's fingers. The woman writhed about as if she was in pain as he penetrated her again and again and when the fingers came out they were covered with whitish liquid. The man lifted up his hand and presented them to the woman and, to my astonishment, I saw her stick her tongue out and lick up the juice from his fingers, with a look of relish on her face. This scene alone featured heavily in my masturbatory fantasies, through my teens, though I didn't, at the time, understand the true meaning of that gesture.

After I got married, to Shevonne, who is eighteen years younger than I, I used to spy on my wife in the bath or while she was dressing, although she had no qualms about exhibiting her superb body naked to me. There was something very thrilling about spying on her like that when she thought she was alone. Little gestures she made, that she wouldn't make if she knew I was present, excited me no end. Although it made me extremely jealous I got a vicarious thrill out of watching her being groped, on the dance floor, by some man or other with whom she was flirting, for Jane is a born flirt. I never revealed my secret obsession to her because I didn't think she would understand or approve. I also felt that it would spoil the thrill I got from spying on her. 

Something happened last summer which changed my life for ever.

It started when we went on holiday and asked my sister-in-law, Louisa, to house sit. Because of an impending airline-strike we caught an earlier plane back from Spain and arrived at the house unannounced a day early. It was nearly nine in the evening when the taxi dropped us at our door. Louisa's car was parked in the driveway so we knew that she was in. We entered the house and were startled to discover that all the lights were out downstairs however we could hear music and the faint sound of voices coming from upstairs. We put down our suitcases and climbed the stairs. We weren't especially quiet but the music must have drowned any noise we made. The door of our bedroom was partly open and light spilled out into the landing.

I was rather pissed off that Louisa and her friends were using our bedroom instead of one of the spare rooms and I decided to tell them off so I stepped forward, intending to enter the bedroom, when suddenly I stopped in my track, brought up short by the sight which greeted my eyes as I peered round the partly-​opened door into the room.

My sister-in-law, Louisa, was totally naked except for sheer white stockings and a matching suspender belt and she was lying on her back, on our bed, with her legs draped over a man's bare shoulders. I held my breath as I ogled my sister-in-law's extremely curvy, naked, sensuous body, enjoying the way her large breasts wobbled and bounced on her chest, before following the contours of her flat belly until I spied the huge fat cock which was shuttling in and out of her stretched gash. It was gigantic, the biggest I'd ever seen even in the porno DVD I enjoy watching, and it glistened with her pussy juices as it smoothly emerged and disappeared into her rather widely stretched pussy. What was even more shocking and breathtaking was that the huge cock ramming in and out of her pussy was white so it couldn't be her fiancé’s! 

I know there's a myth about black men's cocks but the cock, pistoning so vigorously in and out of Louisa's cunt, was the biggest one I'd ever seen, black or white, in life, on film or in photographs. I remember seeing a stallion mounting a mare, on a farm when I was younger, and the cock I was watching could have belonged to that thoroughbred.

My sister-in-law was writhing and squirming, moaning and groaning loudly, as the unknown man fucked her while at the same time he slapped her upturned buttocks with the flat of his hand, making the rounded cheeks wobble fiercely with each smack. Above the sound of the music the smacks echoed in the room dramatically underlining the savage fucking Louisa’s cunt was being subjected to at the same time.

" Oooohhhh! Oh yes! Yes...that's it ...do it...fuck
me ...hit me...it's too...too much. I'm dying! Your cock is splitting me in two! I love it! Don't stop, please! I'll do anything you want, but don't stop!" My sister-in-law babbled as the white guy rammed that huge cock into her again and again while his hand kept up the same rhythm as it smacked her firm, defenceless buttocks. 
I was surprised to see that my sister-in-law was being turned on by having her rounded arse smacked. As I watched, with bated breath and throbbing cock, he lost his rhythm and, from the way his buttocks were flexing, I guessed that he had lost control and was ejaculating into her cunt. Louisa sensed it too because she lifted her bottom off the bed so that she was resting only on her shoulders and feet and she whinnied excitingly, giving every indication that she was also climaxing, as her cunt became filled with the man's spunk. His fingers had gripped her large dark nipples and were twisting them cruelly as he pulled them away from her breasts, stretching them to impossible lengths, pulling the globular flesh into long sausage-like shapes which must have been extremely painful. It was as if he was trying to rip her elongated breasts away from her rib cage and I fully expected Louisa to scream in pain as the agony cancelled the pleasure she was receiving from the huge cock fucking her cunt. Scream she did but it was with pleasure!

The mixture of pain and pleasure, which her body was being subjected to, seemed to drive her wild. Her eyes rolled back into her head as she screamed soundlessly. Drool trickled from her bottom lip onto her chin and sweat was rolling down her face like fat tears. The muscles on her stomach were rippling as if the spurting cock was drilling its way toward her chest. Her large, ebony breasts were jiggling violently, slapping against her face with loud fleshy sounds, which mirrored the sound the man's hands made on her bum as he continued to slap it hard.

I’d become so wrapped up in the scene before me that I had forgotten Shevonne until she grabbed my hand and squeezed it so hard that her long fingernails dug into my palm. It hurt and it is the only thing which caused me to tear my eyes away from the copulating couple. My wife was staring, opened mouthed, at the action in the bedroom without blinking. Beads of sweat adorned her upper lip and her bosom was heaving wildly. Her mouth was partly open and the tip of her tongue was repeatedly licking her full bottom lip as she watched her sister writhing in the throes of a massive climax while being skewered on the gigantic, white cock. I could feel her trembling all over from sexual excitement and she displayed every sign of being extremely turned-on by what she was watching. It surprised me because she'd always been turned-off by porno movies. It was the first time either of us had ever seen live fucking.
I think that we both wanted to stay, to see what would happen next, but we were in danger of being discovered now that the pair was winding down their rutting. It would have been highly embarrassing for all of us if we were caught spying. I had to physically drag my wife away and help her downstairs, as her legs seemed to be rather wobbly, and unable to support her body. Her eyes had a glazed look to them as she clung to me, like a limpet, and I could smell the heated perfume of her body rising up and tickling my nostrils. It had a touch of musky arousal to it, which kept my cock throbbing fiercely as we descended the stairs. I pushed the suitcases into the cupboard under the stairs before we left the house. My car was parked in the garage and I led Shevonne into the back seat and we sat there, in silence, trying to figure out what to do next. It's not everyday one gets to see what we'd witnessed.
My darling wife sat back against the seat with her skirt tucked up almost around her waist, displaying her magnificent, muscular thighs and the gusset of her white panties. Even in the dim light I could clearly see the tight, dark curls of her pubes through the material which shows how wet it had become making it almost transparent. She was breathing heavily, through her mouth, and sweating profusely, her eyes had a wild look in them and I couldn’t remember ever having seen her composure so shaken before. She looked stunned by what she had seen. That musky aroma of arousal, I'd noticed earlier, tickled my nostrils again as it filled the inside of the car.

"It's unbelievable! Did you see the size of that ...cock? What a weapon! How the hell can my kid sister take such a big one inside her? She's smaller than me!" Shevonne exclaimed in a breathless voice finally breaking the silence. There was hoarseness in her voice which I'd only ever heard before when she was sexually excited.
I looked at her, in the dim light, and saw that her lovely eyes were glistening brightly. Her mouth was partly opened as she gasped for air and her tongue kept licking her lips. There was no doubt, in my mind, that my wife was highly excited by what she had witnessed and I would even go further and say that, at that moment, she was like a bitch on heat!

"I bet you're wishing that it was you instead of your sister getting that big cock in your pussy!" I teased in an attempt to make light of what we had witnessed and find out if I was right.

"Don't be silly!" She answered brusquely.

Looking at her I knew I had hit on the truth and felt a twinge of jealousy twisting my guts. Reason told me to switch subject, before I started a fight, but jealousy prodded me on and I decided to test my assumption so slipped a hand beneath the hem of her short skirt before she could stop me. My fingers brushed against the gusset of her panties and were immediately coated by the pussy juices which had soaked right through the material and formed beads on the surface. My wife is one of those women who juices up a storm when she is aroused and she was extremely juicy right then!

"I was right! You are really turned on from seeing your baby sister being screwed by such a huge cock!"

She didn't deny it this time, just groaned deep in her throat, as I pulled the gusset of her panties aside and plunged two fingers to the hilt into her pussy. I could judge the magnitude of her excitement by the ease with which my fingers penetrated her soaking passage and how loud were the sloshing sound. Normally her pussy is very tight and takes sometime to loosen up but my fingers easily churned the copious pussy juices, as I shuttled them in and out of her hot, wet sheath, while using my thumb to excite her clitoris, which had emerged from its hiding place. It was already hard and swollen and she jerked wildly as I stroked it from side to side. More proof that she was extremely horny!

"More! More ...please!" She begged as she squirmed down the seat pushing her hips forward to the edge for easier penetration.

I slipped another finger then a fourth into her gooey cunt, bunching them together to imitate a cock, and shuttled them in and out. Her cunt was bearing down on my fingers as if it was trying to swallow my entire hand. I used the ball of my thumb to roll her clit from side to side harder than I would have done normally but apparently much to her liking from the obscene words which were popping out of her mouth in a continuous stream of encouragement. Her clit felt the same size as her nipples so engorged was it by the wild excitement which was obviously consuming her. Her strong thighs were clamped around my wrist like a vice and I knew that she was fantasising that, instead of my bunched fingers, it was the huge cock, we'd seen fucking her sister's cunt, which was see-sawing in her cunt. She came within seconds of being penetrated by my four fingers and was left shaking all over and gasping for breath. The car rocked from the violence of her squirming as her rippling pussy gripped my fingers, like a fleshy vice, making it almost impossible for me to extricate them. I'd never known her to come so hard and quickly before. Pussy juice was squirting out, almost as if she was ejaculating, and soaking my wrist as she clamped her inner muscles around my fingers to keep them wedged deep inside her spasming sex as if afraid that I would pull them out before she’d finished orgasming.

"I bet you fantasised that it was that huge black cock inside you. You're jealous because Louisa is getting it instead of you, aren't you?" I asked, half jokingly half seriously unable to stop tormenting myself. I waited with butterflies in my stomach for her answer.

She twisted her pussy round my still deeply embedded fingers, wringing out the last vestige of pleasure from her fading orgasm, as she sighed. "You're being silly. You know I love only you."

She was probably telling the truth but I knew that lust and love isn’t the same thing. I realised that she couldn't get the size of that huge cock out of her mind and was wondering what it would feel like to have it inside her. Women are so devious!

Mind you I have to confess that the picture of her sister's cunt, wrapped around that immense cock while she was being spanked, was haunting me too and keeping me at a high level of excitement. My cock was constantly twitching and jerking against its confinement while my precome was making my boxers wet and sticky. What had heightened the whole scene was the contrast between Louisa's ebony skin and the whiteness of the man’s cock and hands.

I pulled my hand away from my wife’s sex and saw that it was covered with a thick layer of white sex juice. As I've said before Shevonne always becomes extremely wet when she's aroused but never as much as she was then. It resembled my spunk in thickness and colour and I lifted my fingers and smelled the delicious aroma of her arousal before steering them to my mouth to lick them clean. Her juices were very creamy and cloying, almost the same texture as jism, that evening, and it coated my cheeks and throat as I swallowed it.

My wife surprised me by freeing my straining, erect cock from my trousers. It popped out with some difficulties then she ran her fingers experimentally up and down the shaft, as if gauging its size compared to the cock we'd seen fucking her sister, then, bending her head, she slipped the throbbing head between her open lips and clamped them tightly together as she began to suck and use the tip of her tongue on my throbbing flesh.

Although I suspected that it was a ruse to get my mind off my jealous suspicions it took only a few seconds of her expert sucking before I ejaculated into her gulping mouth and she never stopped sucking and swallowed my sperm as quickly as she could to make way for the next spurt. Shevonne loves spunk!

As I spunked a vivid picture of Louisa impaled on the giant, white cock sprang into my mind and heightened my pleasure. I tried to imagine how I would have felt if it was my wife being skewered by that gigantic cock and a vivid picture of Shevonne's face contorted in agony filled my mind heightening the pleasure of my ejaculation in a most delightful way.

While we were still recovering our breath we saw the white guy leaving the house. I shivered with excitement as I visualised coming home and discovering Shevonne with another man. Would I have been able to bear the agony of seeing someone screwing my beautiful wife right in front of my eyes and not only screwing her but punishing her bottom at the same time! I doubted it yet the prospect was so exciting that I felt my cock twitch into life as I imagined a white hand landing on my wife's beautiful black arse and making it wobble out of shape before the pliant flesh returned to its natural shape waiting for the next slap.

We made ourselves presentable but we didn’t talk as if we were embarrassed by what we were thinking. We waited for another twenty minutes before entering the house. We recovered our suitcases and then made a lot of noise, as if we'd only just arrived.

Louisa came rushing down from upstairs wearing a short white bathrobe. She looked very guilty, surprised and frazzled by our unexpected arrival.  I had a glimpse of her cunt, as the garment parted for a brief moment as she descended the stairs, and it seemed as if it had been turned inside out and I could clearly see the inner pink flesh glistening in the light, framed by the outer dusky puffy lips. It was very swollen and wet-looking like a succulent chocolate éclair filled with strawberry jam and cream and my depleted cock responded by jerking to its full size, surprising me as I'd never recovered so fast before. She stood clinging to the handrail, looking shagged out, as we explained the reason for our unexpected arrival. Of course we didn't let on that we had been in earlier and seen her in a very compromising situation. I could see that my wife was looking at her sister in a puzzled way. I don't suppose it was surprising under the circumstances for it's not everyday one sees one's sister, who is engaged, being fucked by a man with an enormous cock. I think the other thing which puzzled her was that her sister, who is smaller than her, could take such a gigantic cock inside her.

Louisa was rather hesitant about us entering our bedroom, barring the way with her body, so we said that we'd use the spare room so as not to disturb her. She looked relieved. I don't suppose she'd had a chance to clean up after her session!

Shevonne and I undressed in silence but, later in bed, I sensed that my wife was still in the grip of intense sexual excitement so I slipped between her spread legs and gave her a long, slow licking. Her pussy was drenched and sloppy with her own lubrication. Her clit was as hard as a button and vibrated against my tongue as I slipped it into my mouth and sucked on it the way she does when she fellates me.  I knew that she was fantasising about being speared by that huge cock, because I was also fantasising about it.

She twisted and rolled around, gripping my head tightly between her powerful thighs, moaning arid groaning as climax after climax ripped through her straining body as I sucked out her pussy juices and swallowed them with relish. As soon as I'd swallowed a mouthful there was another one waiting for my eager tongue and, after a short while, I felt as if I'd swallowed a gallon of the sticky stuff. Eventually she pushed me away because her pussy was becoming sore and seconds later she was fast asleep.

Before putting the lights out I had a last long look at my wife's pussy which was half-opened and glistening wetly with a combination of saliva and pussy juice. It was very swollen and the insides were bright-red looking but, even in that state, it seemed impossible that it could absorb a cock the size we'd seen spearing her sister's cunt. Thrills swept through me as I imagined watching that cock trying to penetrate that beloved cunt which always felt so tight round my normal sized cock. Guilty at imagining such an obscene thing happening I covered her body up with the bed clothes and switched off the light.
The next morning Louisa brought us a cup of tea in bed before leaving for work. She apologised for not having time to tidy the bedroom but she'd overslept and was already late for work. She looked tired and was walking rather strangely and I surmised that her sex must be sore from having been so hugely penetrated. It made my cock twitch as I envisaged how swollen her cunt must be.

We lazed about in bed, cuddling and dozing, before getting up. We entered our bedroom and my wife pulled the top sheet and blanket back and I saw that a large patch of dried sex juices stained the bottom sheet. The sheets are dark blue which made the white stains stand out even more lewdly. The room reeked of sex and it made me extremely raunchy as I remembered how the scent had been generated. Impulsively I grabbed Shevonne and pushed her face down on the bed with her sexy bottom up in the air and I lifted up her nightdress. Her legs were spread and her pussy was very swollen-looking with just a hint of moistness. Gripping her hips, with my hands, I slipped my cock into her surprisingly wet sex from the rear, in one mighty thrust of my hips, forcing her face against the stained sheet.

I'm sure that I would have given a good account of myself and lasted a long time, especially as I'd come off in my wife's delicious mouth not many hours previously, had I not watched my wife's tongue lapping at the dried sex juices on the sheet. It was such an obscene sight that, unable to control my excitement, I plunged my cock into her like a maniac and pumped my spunk into her convulsing pussy within seconds. Fortunately she came almost at the same time as me and howled like a wolverine, her mouth plastered against the spunky stain.

When I'd finished coming she sidled forward and twisted around so that her bottom was resting in the middle of the sticky patch, she'd made liquid again with her licking, and she opened her legs and pointed to her open pussy. I did not need a second invitation and I dived in between her thighs, without hesitation, and got ready to lick up the trickle of my spunk blended with her pussy juices which was running down the cheeks of her bum. Her fingers gripped my hair and she pushed my face into the sheet instead of guiding it to her pussy. My nostrils were immediately filled with the pungent smell of the previous occupants' sex juices which were now being added to by hers and mine. I was disgusted by the mess and tried to pull away but Shevonne pulled on my hair and the pain made me stop trying to get away. My mouth was open in agony as she pushed it back into the sheet so that my lips came in contact with the sticky mess. I heard her order me to lick it all up and her voice sounded hoarse and frighteningly cruel. I'd never heard her speak like that before but somehow it triggered something dormant in me which made me obey. I licked the sheet, her bum and her cunt then I flicked the erect clit with the tip of my tongue and she climaxed, squealing and shuddering as if I'd touched her with an electric prod. I'd never known her to be so inhibited and excited before.

Impatiently she pushed me away and turned over and I watched stunned as she licked the sheets clean with her tongue while ramming four fingers into her cunt until she convulsed in the throes of another gigantic orgasm. Her contorted face was glistening with wetness and her fingers were coated with the blend of sex juices which was pouring out of her cunt as if she was pissing.

Eventually exhaustion brought her masturbation to a halt and she looked rather sheepish as she levered herself off the bed and told me she was going to run a bath. Her legs were so shaky that she stumbled and had to lean against a wall for a few seconds.

After that day I began to imagine my wife being screwed by the owner of that huge cock we'd seen fucking Louisa. I realised it could only be a fantasy and that the reality would be extremely traumatic but it kept me at fever heat. Over the next few days my wife and I seemed to spend a lot of time in the sack. How little did I realise that a chain of events had already been set in motion which would turn my life upside down and change it forever.
Louisa invited us to a birthday party for Lance her fiancé. Shevonne looked stunning, that night, in her white, clinging short dress. The white material highlighted her deep brown skin and the deep, scooped back cheekily revealed the start of her bottom cleft. The material hugged her generous, curvaceous 37DD-23-34 figure like a second skin. Her perfect breasts and prominent nipples were clearly outlined by the sheer material hugging them like lovers' hands, leaving no one in doubt that she wasn't wearing a bra and didn't need to wear one. Her nipples, which are the size of bullets, seemed as if they were just waiting to be sucked. Her superb legs looked even longer than usual as she balanced on 4" high heels and she had shaved and oiled them and they gleamed as they moved and caught the light. Just looking at her made me drool with lust.

The party was in full swing when we arrived and everyone was dancing their heart out. Shevonne and I were resting, in between numbers, when suddenly Louisa stopped in front of us accompanied by the white guy we'd seen screwing her. She introduced us and Benjamin, ignoring me, asked my wife to dance. Shevonne was staring at him like a mouse faced with a cat with a mixture of fright and excitement mirrored in her face. I noticed that she was shivering as if she was cold and her bosom was heaving while her nipples were poking, even more prominently, against the thin material of her dress. I could clearly see their delightful, mouth-watering contours and knew that my wife was incredibly aroused.
A slow tune was playing and my stomach flipped as he took her in his arms and plastered his body against hers. A mixture of excitement, jealousy and terror made me feel all twitchy and I broke out in a cold sweat as I watched them dance together, or to be more precise and specific, what they were doing was more like dry-humping than dancing. The lights were dim but I could clearly see his white hands stroking up and down her exposed back, glowing ghostly against her brown skin. At the end of each stroke his hands would boldly cup her lovely, pouting bottom, through the sheer material of her dress, and visibly squeeze and knead it as if they had been alone and not in a room full of people.

Beneath her short dress she was wearing a tiny thong and, from experience, I knew that it had long ago disappeared into the deep valley between her rounded buttocks so that it seemed, from the back, as if she wasn't wearing any underwear. She made no move to push his hands away, even though he’d slipped his hands beneath the material and was kneading her buttocks openly even opening them and releasing them so they snapped together trapping the material of her dress in the deep cleavage. Instead of extricating herself from his mauling my wife twisted her body from side to side so that her braless tits were crushed against his chest and the nipples scrapped against his shirt while her pussy was probably rubbing against his erection. There was no way he wouldn't have an erection with somebody as sexy as my wife plastered so tightly against him with her mouth planting small kisses on his neck. His erection was probably angled up so that it would feel like a hosepipe against her belly.

I was green with jealousy, trembling as if I was in the grip of a fever when she came back to me when the music stopped. Her eyes were shining brightly with excitement. She bent from the waist, affording me a glimpse of her dangling breasts with the very erect nipples sticking out like thimbles.
"My God, Jermain, his cock is huge! His cock is even bigger than I remembered! It's so big and hard that it reaches his navel. The head has popped up past the waistband of his boxer shorts and he's been pressing it into me and made me dripping wet. You should hear some of the things he said he'd do to me if given the chance!" She smiled wickedly as she saw the effect her words were having on me.

I was trembling all over with, jealousy. My mouth was dry and the palms of my hands were sweaty. Despite my violent jealousy her words had caused my cock to become as hard as it could get and it visibly tented my trousers. She brushed her, fingertips against the bulge the head made in my trousers and it felt as if I was receiving an electric shock and was in danger of coming on the spot.

"My...my, would my loving husband be turned on by the idea of his wife being seduced by a white guy with an extra large cock? Is he imagining his wife's pussy stretched by that circus pole the way it did to my sister's sex?"

It was as if she was reading my mind and she didn't need me to answer to know that she had pressed the right button. She giggled sexily as she reached beneath her short skirt and, when she brought her hand out, she brushed her fingertips along my lips coating them with viscous wetness. I tasted her sticky pussy juices, with the tip of my tongue, as she giggled and went off merrily to dance with Ben again. She had not lied to me and she was indeed dripping wet and it had been another man who had caused it. She was aroused by a man with a giant cock which made mine seemed puny, by comparison and I was sick with jealousy.

I was on tenterhooks for the rest of the night as I watched the man openly fondling my wife's body, even soul-​kissing her only a few feet from me. Making sure I could see he slipped his hands into the scooped back so that they could cup her bare buttocks beneath the material. I shivered as I imagined him trying to slip a finger into her pussy from the rear or would he be trying to slip it up her bumhole? 
Her hand was trapped between their bodies and it was plain to me that she was actively stroking his cock. My wife was playing with another man's cock, only a few feet from me, while he kneaded her naked buttocks and probably tickled the rim of her pussy and I knew that I should break them up but something perverse kept me from doing that and instead I sat and watched as they worked each other up. 
She was swaying sensually while he was doing knee bends and I realised that she must be massaging his giant, erect cock with her belly while probably fingering the head. Eventually she came back to me, hand in hand with him, and told me that she had invited him back to our house for a nightcap. She stroked my lips with her fingertips and I not only smelled but tasted him on her fingers. I saw a wet patch where her dress was stuck to her crotch and I smiled sickly. From the look on his face he was cocksure about what would happen. 
I felt nauseous yet strangely excited as we drove in silence to our house. They sat in the back talking and laughing softly. I didn't dare look into the rear-view mirror in case they were doing things I could not handle however I could not block my ears and could hear the sounds of kissing and, since they had done it on the dance floor, it was probable that they were exploring each other's bodies with their hands, at the same time.

They hurried indoors while I parked the car. I couldn't have taken more than a few minutes but it was long enough for them to have resumed what they had started on the dance floor. When I entered the living room I stopped at the door not wanting to believe what I was seeing. My wife and Ben were locked in a torrid embrace. She was standing on tiptoes and his hands had dragged the hem of her dress to her waist so that they could caress her lovely naked bottom as they kissed. He was kneading her firm, elastic flesh, digging his fingertips into the firm globes. The action was made more obscene by the contrast of his white fingers and the chocolate skin of her bubble butt. I saw her thong lying on the carpet. Something told me that it was she who had slipped it off. The sight of his white hands kneading her brown flesh nearly made me come while, at the same time, made me sick with jealousy. He was pulling the cheeks apart exposing the winking anus and below it her swollen, gaping pussy. Her pubes were dotted with beads of pussy juice and her inner thighs were shining wet. My loving wife was more excited than I'd ever seen her before and was dribbling obscenely.

My legs felt like jelly and I had to lean against the door to stop myself slumping down in misery. I couldn't pull my eyes away from the obscene spectacle and wild horses couldn't have dragged me away even though my heart was breaking.

They took no notice of me as they continued soul-kissing. I held my breath as I saw Shevonne's fingers reaching for his zip and pull it all the way down before she undid his belt buckle. His trousers slid down his legs, ending up concertinaed round his ankles, and he stepped out of them. I could see that his cockhead and at least three inches of shaft was protruding over the waistband of his boxers. The knob was almost purple and glistening with precome and looked enormous, the size of a small apple. 
He slipped my wife's shoulder straps down and the top of her dress collapsed leaving her bare to the waist, exposing her firm breasts with the dark brown nipples which were very erect. He lowered his head and took first one then the other nipple between his lips sucking on them noisily making them even more swollen. Seeing those pink lips sucking my wife's ebony flesh made my stomach churn and my chest tighten.

Shevonne’s eyes were closed and she was making soft mewling sounds as she pushed her breasts forward encouraging him to suck on her nipples even harder than he was. With her eager help he got rid of her dress altogether so that she was naked except for the fuck-me shoes which emphasised the lewdness of her nudity. I caught a glimpse of her pussy and it was gaping wide open, as it does when she is highly aroused, and a slow trickle of white pussy juice was dribbling out in large dollops.

I couldn't believe that it was really happening! A stranger was taking intimate liberties with my lovely wife, in my front room, and I was just standing there not even trying to prevent it happening, even though I knew that soon he would try to fuck her with that huge cock!

He took off the rest of his clothes and I couldn't take my eyes off his cock. In porno movies I'd seen actors with big cocks but they never seemed to stand straight up like smaller one do, but Ben's cock was sticking up like a flagpole and it looked even bigger than I'd remembered and my wife had been right when she’d said that the head obscured his navel. I estimated that it was somewhere between ten and twelve inches long and extremely thick, the size of her wrist. Later I was to find out that I’d been almost right because it measures and eight of an inch under twelve inches. It seemed impossible that any woman could take anything that big inside her yet I recalled that I'd witnessed Louisa doing just that and loving every second of the process.

They were too excited to prolong the preliminaries much longer. Shevonne sank down onto the carpet and lay on her back opening her legs wide in blatant invitation. He paused, taking a good look at what was being offered, before he slipped between her legs. He was being offered the pussy which, up to that point, I'd imagined was reserved for me only!

Unable to control the urge I crept forward so that I could see more clearly even though I knew that it was madness and unnatural. What I should have done was pull him away from her, before he penetrated her pussy, instead there I was creeping forwards so that I could witness my defeat. I would be cuckolded, in my house, right in front of my eyes!

His massive white cock was twitching wildly, the swollen head poised at the entrance to my wife's cunt like a snake waiting to strike. I could see the main vein running along his shaft, throbbing in time with his heartbeat. A drop of precome dripped onto her pussy, getting caught in her sparse pussy hair, where it glistened like a diamond as it caught and deflected the light like a tiny prism.

I shivered with apprehension and terror as I realised that soon those drops of precome would be dripping deep inside my lovely wife's pussy as his massive cock filled it to the hilt!

He was completely unaware and uninterested in what I was feeling. He reached down and used his fingertips to force her pussy lips even wider apart. Watching his white fingers, opening up her pussy lips, cut through me like a red-hot blade. Her cunt was extremely wet and I observed that the crinkly pink inner folds, which were covered in sticky juices as they nestled between the puffy lips, were twitching as if in anticipation of what was coming. I wished that I had a cock like his which could make her so wet on sight. He rubbed the large knob up and down her slit, brushing it against her excited clit making her moan loudly. She arched her body up in lustful invitation, as if begging him to penetrate her body with his giant cock but what was even more obscene was the way her cunt was opening and closing, like a mouth begging to be fucked and below it the small puckered hole of her anus was imitating its larger sister, opening and closing allowing some of her cunt juice to trickle inside it.

I watched with amazement as he tried to slip her prominent clit into the wet slit of his cockhead. It penetrated and I saw the slit close round the throbbing stalk like a miniature cunt. Having her clit rubbed and squeezed, by his cock-flesh, was driving her wild and she was writhing, like a fish out of water then she climaxed! 
The room echoed with her moans of sheer ecstasy as he pressed his cockhead against her pussy, keeping her clit trapped inside the slit of his cock, during the entire life of her orgasm.

Once again I realised that within seconds I would have to watch that huge ivory cock start to disappear into my wife's willing cunt, unless I stopped them immediately. Suddenly I couldn't bear the thought and felt that I had to do something. This was the woman I loved and who loved me so how could I stand by and watch that man trying to push his grossly huge cock into her cunt, probably hurting her in the process?

Unable to tear my eyes away from the lewd spectacle I made no move to stop him as I trembled with jealousy and excitement. I stared fixedly as the slimy cockhead, gathering up more pussy juices, slithered up and down the wet slit of my wife's cunt. It looked like a giant, white snake poised to strike. My stomach cramped again and my mouth went dry as he paused with the cockhead pressed firmly against the entrance of her vagina. Slowly he eased his hips forward. The bulging cockhead dragged the cunt-lips inward as it tried to penetrate deeper. He only managed to get the top part of the cockhead inside even through she had thrown her legs even more widely open and pulled her knees back to her breasts to make her dripping cunt fully available for penetration. He tried once again with the same result. She groaned in a mixture of pleasure, pain and frustration yet did nothing to stop him trying to open her obstinate pussy with his giant cock instead she encouraged him by lifting her bottom off the floor to present a more advantageous angle for penetration. Below it I could see the brown nub of her anus opening and closing as he pulled back and, for the first time, acknowledged my presence. He turned toward me and ordered me to get my wife ready to be fucked.
"Come here and use your mouth on her cunt, Wimp!"

I couldn’t believe I’d heard properly. He was actually ordering me to assist to fuck my wife. It was one step too far and I started to bridle up in anger, gathering my courage to intervene and stop him trying to fuck my wife as there was no way I would assist being cuckolded by him, but suddenly my wife's voice got through my rage.

"Do it, Jermain! I've got to have it! Please, please if you love me…help him! I need that cock. It's been driving me crazy ever since I first saw it! I've got to have it, please sweetheart! I'll do anything you want afterwards but please help me this one time!"

Aggression drained from my body, as her words soothed my ego and aroused my deep love for her. Meekly I bent my head and using my lips and tongue on her slit I dribbled my saliva into it so that it mixed with her pussy juices. By the time I'd finished lathering it, with the flat of my tongue, her pussy was frothy and looked like the head on cappuccino coffee. I drew my head back and looked down on my handiwork. I felt proud forgetting for a moment that I was doing this so that another man could ram his monstrous white cock inside my wife's pussy which up to that moment I'd always imagined was for my use only.

He commanded me to open up her cunt, and keep it open, with one hand and to guide his cock inside with the other. I didn't realise till later that it was the precise moment when they stamped their authority over me which would lead me to becoming their sex slave!

Without thinking I did as he ordered and, for the first time in my life, I took another man's cock in my hand. It felt heavy, yet smooth to the touch, and I could clearly feel it throbbing, against the palm of my hand, as I guided the head between my wife's vaginal lips, which I was keeping open with my fingers. Instead of feeling sick, by what I was doing, I felt pride at the way I was guiding it so precisely. I could see her prominent clit, glistening with his precome. Slowly the cockhead started to penetrate inside her hole, dragging the outer lips inward and I watched this from only a few inches away. It popped past the outer lips and lodged between the inner ones and the cunt folds were stretched like rubber bands around the dome of the huge cock. Her tight cunt was still resisting penetration trying to eject the massive invader which was already stretching it to its outmost limits.

Suddenly, without warning, he slapped her breasts together with his hands. The sound of her tits colliding against each other blended with her cry of pain and echoed in the room. The shocks of having her tits slapped so brutally and suddenly, made her jerk her pelvis wildly upward and my groans echoed her moans of pain as the swollen shaft began to disappear deeper inside her pussy. By causing pain in her upper body he'd made her forget about the pain in her cunt and it had be enough to fool the vaginal muscles into relaxing and allowing the pole of hard flesh to insinuate itself further inside her love tunnel.

His huge cock was stretching and spreading her cunt even wider as more and more of his shaft disappeared from view. Every thrust was accompanied by him slapping her breasts sending them wobbling from side to side like jelly cones. I was mesmerised by the sight of my wife's cunt slowly adapting to the hugeness which was corkscrewing deeper and deeper inside her. She was writhing and squealing, in a mixture of pain and pleasure as he alternated slapping her breasts and ramming his cock deeper inside her cunt. To my amazement I saw that Shevonne was shaping her breasts, with her fingers, and positioning them so that his slaps connected with the tips. Her nipples are incredibly sensitive and I was astounded that she was willing for them to be tortured like that and was actually coping with the agony. I'd never known or dreamt that she enjoyed pain!
Before he managed to get all of his cock inside her cunt he stopped and then pulled it right out, leaving her hole gaping open shaped to the girth of his giant cock. I could see deep inside her pink channel as a trickle of pussy juices oozed out and slithered down into her bum crack to coat her nether hole before forming a pool on the carpet. I'd never seen a more obscene sight than my wife's cunt staying open, full of frothy cunt juice, so eagerly awaiting the return of the giant cock!

He looked at me with a victorious smile on his face and, making sure that I could see everything clearly, he lifted up her legs so that they were draped over his shoulders. He positioned his huge white cock on the still gaping open hole and, with a powerful thrust of his hips and a resounding slap of his hands against her bottom; he sent half his massive cock into her cunt in one smooth motion. She sobbed and tried to stifle a scream of pain by biting on her lower lip. 
Afraid that he was hurting her I put a hand on his shoulder but he slapped my face and choked my protest as he cruelly rammed the rest of his cock all the way into her depths. Her body arched, off the floor, in pain. Despite the agony it was obvious that she was experiencing a massive orgasm at the same.

Her body was covered with beads of perspiration and her hair was clinging wetly to her face. Her eyes were wild and she was drooling and the spittle was running down her chin. She looked as if she was having a fit. Her dusky sex lips were stretched around the base of his white cock.
Having breached the last resistance with his freakily, huge cock he really started to fuck her in earnest while raining a series of slaps on her breasts and bottom. She was sobbing with pleasure and her fingers were scrabbling at the carpet as he rammed his cock all the way inside her cunt repeatedly. How she had managed to take all of that enormous cock inside her rather tight cunt, that first time. I'll never know but she did again and again!

His large balls were slapping against her black, upturned bottom, as he rammed his prick all the way inside her clinging cunt accompanied by wet slurping noises. There was something extremely sexy about the contrast of their skin tones, her chocolate skin gleaming with perspiration, looking as if it had been highly polished while his white skin was gleaming with sweat heightening the contrast.

He was pulling his hips right back so that almost all of his cock drew out of her cunt, pulling the inner folds out with it, before ramming it back into her as hard as he could. I'd read about a cunt being turned inside out but it was the first time I'd ever seen it. Each time his cock emerged, from the depths of her cunt, it was heavily coated with my wife's thick cunt juice. She had locked her ankles behind his neck and was holding on for dear life saving her bottom from sustaining carpet burn. She was grunting like a wild animal as she heaved her pelvis up to meet his thrusts. Tears streamed down her cheeks and her mouth was contorted in a grimace of passion. He was still using his hands to slap her tits but she did nothing to stop him. 
There was no doubt that my wife was enjoying being fucked and tormented by another man in front of my eyes. It embarrasses me to confess that I enjoyed it too and wished I'd had the guts to treat her, as an object of lust, the way he was doing. My hands itched as I imagined myself smacking that wonderful arse as I fucked her cunt. I fully intended doing it next time I fucked her and her tits wouldn't escape either!

I suddenly realised he wasn't wearing any protection and I quickly fetched a condom, from the bathroom, and tried to pull him away from her. "Please...hummmm...please could you...would you put this on." I mumbled holding the French letter in front of his face.

Shevonne, hearing my plea, looked at me with fury in her eyes as she slashed at me with her foot and told me to piss off. She told me in no uncertain tone that she wanted to feel his spunk flooding her cunt because it was the only thing which would put out the fire which was consuming her!

I sank back on my heels a defeated man, relegated to a minor role in the drama which was unfolding before my eyes. My wife wasn’t using any form of contraception as we’d been talking about starting a family and we’d decided that I would stop using condoms after our holiday. Although I was worried that she could be impregnated, or catch a sexual disease, I did nothing to stop him fucking my wife unprotected cunt. Ignoring me they went on fucking. 

Her lovely lips were parted as she whimpered and sucked in air. She was gripping his shoulders as she cried out loudly. "Fuck me! Fuck me...don't stop ever fucking me. It's wonderful ... the... best ...the biggest ...fill me full of spunk! It’s what I have been waiting for all my life!"

Those words cut through me like acid. I could feel tears in my eyes as I watched her hips heaving upward meeting his every thrust. 
He was now banging into her so hard that the furniture shook and the windows rattled. I could clearly see his enormous white cock ramming all the way into her cunt forcing a frothy mess of cunt juice out with each penetration. Her bum was covered with the white stuff. The giant white cock filled her to capacity and the cunt-lips spread like black flower petals, clinging to his huge white shaft like leeches. His balls slapped against the bud of her bum-hole in rhythm with the loud coming together of her tits as he continued to slap them from side to side. The nipples were swollen to an enormous size as he alternated pinching them very hard between his fingers and slapping them. He continued to pull them out so that her breasts were stretched to their limit and as he slapped them furiously with his free hand.

From the heavy grunting noises I knew that he was about to come and I prayed silently that he would pull out. He didn't!

Helplessly I watched the muscles in his backside clench as he pumped his spunk deep into her unprotected womb. She still had her ankles locked around his back pulling him down hard against her writhing body as she cried out. "Give me your spunk! Give it all to me ...I love it. I love you!"

He filled her adulterous cunt with his no-doubt potent sperm as she continued climaxing, all the while gasping out how much she loved being fucked by him and wished that it would never stop and begging him not to spare a drop of his spunk. Finally he collapsed on top of her and they lay together with his white prick still lodged deep inside her pussy while she was kissing him all over his face and neck.

I couldn't help feeling sorry for myself. It seemed, from her loving behaviour towards him, that it was more than just a casual fuck and my heart bled with self pity.

A few minutes later he pulled his cock out of her cunt with a loud liquid sound. It still looked enormous, as it glistened wetly, even though it was slowly deflating. Even in that state it was longer and thicker than mine was when fully erect. It was coated with a mixture of spunk and pussy juices which formed a foamy collar at the root. As he pulled it out she was tightening her vaginal muscles trying to keep it inside her. She groaned loudly in disappointment as it slipped out of her pussy. Her cunt remained widely open, all pink and swollen-looking, so that I could see all the way .inside where it was filled with a bubbly white froth. I watched entranced as some of the liquid seemed to bubble upward to ooze out of her love tunnel and slither down over her bottom. The white gooey cream contrasted lewdly with her dark skin making it seem even more obscene. 

My beloved wife had just been fucked by another man with a monstrous cock and the evidence was only inches from my eyes. I felt tears brimming in my eyes as I saw his spunk oozing out of my wife's cunt.

She lay there with her cunt wide open and her knees apart. Turning her head towards me asked. "How does it feel, Jermain? How does it feel to have your dirty fantasy realised and seen your wife being fucked by the biggest cock in the world? Was it the way you imagined it? I let you into a secret it was a thousand times better than I’d imagined, the best fuck of my life and what is going to make it even more unforgettable, is you cleaning out my pussy with your tongue. You will clean it for me ...you will won't you? You don't want me to have a baby, do you, sweetheart? Suck my cunt and lap up all that baby-making spunk!"
Each word seared through my brain like a firebrand leaving an emotional scar that would never heal. I did try to resist her entreaties, wanting to retain some of my manhood, but the lust which overwhelmed me and the fear of her becoming pregnant, seemed to wipe out my self-esteem and will to resist. Telling myself that I was doing it so that she wouldn't get pregnant, meekly I slithered between her open legs till my face drew level with the obscenely open cunt.

"Do it sweetheart! Do it ...for me.. Show me how much you love me. Lick me out, suck out that white spunk!"

Still I hesitated but suddenly Ben pushed my head down so that my face was plastered against her wet pussy. The smell was overpowering and I could feel the pungent blend of juices smearing against my face and I lost control and gave in. Using the flat of my tongue I started to lap up the blend of another man's spunk and my wife's pussy juices. I should have found it revolting instead I found it exhilarating. The more I tasted the more I wanted. I lapped up every single drop of the pungent blend dipping my tongue all the way inside in my fevered search for the nectar. My wife climaxed again and again as I vacuumed out another man’s spunk from her adulterous cunt. I was fisting my cock at the same time and I spunked in my hand. Mad with lust I lifted my hand to my lips and licked my own spunk from my fingers. My mouth was left coated with the blend of his spunk, her pussy juices and my own spunk. The acrid aroma filled my nostrils making me feel woozy adding to my confusion.

Ben pushed me aside and grabbing Shevonne he turned her over so that she ended on all fours with her lovely, pouting bottom hoisted high up in the air. It always makes me extremely horny to see my wife's bottom and she was now in my favourite position ...alas not for my pleasure!

His cock was erect, standing straight out again, as he signalled for me to use my hands to spread my wife's bum cheeks apart and meekly I did as ordered. I caught a glimpse of her rosebud winking wetly as, only inches from my face, I watched him slide the blunt end of his massive cock into her pulsating, still lubricated love tunnel. She twisted and rotated her hips to ease his entry into her so-willing cunt. With one powerful thrust, while holding on to her hips, he drove the full length of his huge cock all the way into her cunt, until his pubic hair brushed against her silky bum cheeks. A massive shudder shook her kneeling body from head to toes.

"Incredible! Fantastic ...what a cock! Oh shit ...I'm going to come again. Fuck me...don't ever stop!" she cried out. Her eyes were shut as she rammed her bum backward. I saw a dribble of saliva hanging from her open lips. "This is the real thing, Jermain, a real cock! "

Every word cut through me like a flaming blade, yet I couldn't tear myself away from watching or gather enough guts to try to stop the fucking.

"You must be a lousy fuck! This woman is starving for the real thing. It must run in the family, Louisa was equally grateful and so was Mike when I showed them what real fucking was all about. Look and you might learn something!" He growled as he steamed his huge cock into my wife's innards again and again.

Her back arched and she grunted as another orgasm streaked through her skewered cunt. Her dangling breasts were banging into each other as they swung wildly below her rib cage. She panted for breath and groaned deep in her constricted throat. She was holding on to me, digging her fingernails into my flesh, as he pounded his enormous cock into her hot and wet snatch as hard as he could. Her buttocks were flattened each time his pelvis collided with them but they sprang back to their full rounded shape as he pulled back. Her eyes were rolling back and her head tossed from side to side as she kept on orgasming, again and again, each one seeming more intense than the previous one. She didn't have enough breath to scream, although her mouth was opening and closing silently, as he battered his enormous cock into her cunt with all the power of his muscular physique.

I was appalled by her willingness to give herself so freely to another man, in front of me, yet, at the same time, I was highly excited and wanting to watch it happening. I had no pride left just curiosity and lust.

I slid beneath her body, dodging her swinging tits, until my head was below her belly. From this position I could look up where his cock was plunging into her splayed cunt. My face was immediately showered with the dripping juices that were being pounded out of her pussy, but I didn't care. I was witnessing my wildest fantasy come true and could not stop myself relishing every second of it. I was getting off on being so openly cuckolded!

Ben was grunting like a rutting bull as his white hands grabbed my wife's dangling chocolate tits. His fingers sunk into the pliant flesh using them as handles to keep her firmly pinioned beneath his powerful thrusts as his huge cock repeatedly pistoned into her creaming cunt with all the power of his muscular body. His fingers cruelly mauled the hard nipples, pinching and twisting them as hard as he could, as he pulled them downward as if he was milking a cow. I lost count of the number of orgasms she enjoyed before he was once again spunking into her clasping, sucking pussy.

"Fuck! Fiiiiiiiiiill...fill…me! That's it...give me your spunk ...give it all to meeee! Fill me!" She whimpered.

I watched, not daring to blink, as he slowed down. The sperm was being squeezed out, from between her puffed-up cunt lips, and was forming a spunky ring around his shaft then another step in my degradation happened when he withdrew his still hard cock from my wife's quivering pussy. It plopped out and a stream of gooey liquid was dragged out and streamed down onto my lips and I couldn't stop myself and I opened my mouth and drank it in and swallowed it eagerly. It caused my cock to jerk back into life. The cloying spunk slithered down my throat and coated the inside of my mouth and tongue.

He pulled away and , before I could move away, my wife lowered her sloppy cunt onto my face. It was still yawning open, from the hugeness of his cock, and my face was smothered by wet, slimy cunt-flesh and their combined sex juices and I licked it all up. My wife quivered with small orgasms as I penetrated her arsehole with my tongue in search of the sexy nectar. I drank every drop of her juices and his spunk and not only did I swallow but went back for more. While she was smothering my face, with her open wet pussy, she grabbed my throbbing cock between her hands and gave it a few jerks and I spunked all over my belly. She got off me and lay down beside her white lover, playing with his huge limp snake. She gave me a sly smile and slowly slid down his body until her face was in line with his groin. Making sure that I could see everything she licked his cock from top to bottom, as if she was licking a lollipop, before taking the head into her open mouth and starting to suck on it. Her black lips were stretched to their outmost as her cheeks hollowed. She was using her tongue to coat the cockhead with her saliva. His cock began to swell and soon she could only take the top half of the head into her mouth. I watched fascinated as it soon reached its full awesome size. She slid up and straddled his hips and, holding his cock in one hand, she slowly impaled her puffy cunt on the gigantic, white pole of hard meat. It looked even more perverse because she had taken the initiative. Slowly her cunt slid down the shaft until their pubic hair merged. She looked like a proud, Amazon riding an ivory, stallion as she began to lift herself up and down his cock. She took her time savouring every inch of his cock, urging me to look, asking me if it wasn't the most wonderful thing I'd ever seen.

My mouth was dry and I couldn't thrust myself to speak so I just nodded as I watched the greasy white shaft disappear in her descending black cunt. She swivelled her hips and I could imagine what that huge cockhead was doing inside her tight sex.
His hands reached for her wobbling breasts and encompassed them, kneading the pliant flesh hard, rolling the nipples between his fingers and I could see the milk-giving teats like black puppy's noses peeking between his white fingers. The fuck lasted a long time. As she began to climax she lost her rhythm and started to hurl herself up and down at a furious uneven pace and it was only his hands on her breasts that kept her in place. Her eyes were bulging as her whole body shook. With a scream of pure pleasure she collapsed limply on top of him and would have rolled off but for his stiff, hard spike which was still rammed all the way inside her climaxing cunt.
He waited tilt she had recovered before unhorsing her off his giant cock. He coaxed her to lick, handle and suck his cock, which was covered with her pussy juices, until he started to spunk then he held her face firmly in place, with his hands, as he spunked all over it. It was thrilling seeing her face become coated with milky white spunk which contrasted with her dark skin. 
‘Serve the bitch right for treating me like a lapdog!’ I thought! 
When he had finished spunking, still holding her face between his hands, he grunted and suddenly a yellow stream jetted out of his cock and sprayed my wife's face. He continued pissing all over her face as she spluttered and tried to keep her mouth closed, which she was unable to do so that quite a lot of his urine entered her mouth. She was forced to swallow it to stop herself choking. The piss blended with his spunk dribbling down her face and hung in glistening strands from the tip of her nose and chin.

I have never seen anything so obscene and have to admit that watching that powerful yellow urine splattering against her face, washing off his spunk, made me thrill with exultation. 
He looked at me and told me that it was the way an alpha-male marked his territory and that she was now his bitch and I’d better take note or suffer the consequences.

The bitch was getting her just deserve!  I should have known better than to gloat at my wife's humiliation!

A few minutes later it was my turn to be humiliated when he ordered me to clean her up with my tongue. I hesitated and he hit me hard, smashing the palm of his hand against my cheek as if I'd been a woman. I'm sure that if he had hit me with his fist I would have fought back but being treated like a female drained my courage. I caved in and used my tongue to lick off the spunk and piss from her face and body. I nearly gagged as the acrid mixture slithered down my throat but managed to control my heaving and continued my humiliating task until she was clean. Afterwards I had to take her to the bathroom and bathe her. Her legs kept buckling beneath her and I had to support her. She looked a mess but there was an expression of deep contentment on her face as I acted like a maid, washing the effluvia off my wife's curvy body then drying and perfuming her. After I'd cleaned up the mess in the front room I was relegated to a guest room and they occupied the master bedroom. Throughout the night I heard the sounds of their frantic lovemaking. I could clearly hear him smacking her yet was too scared to interfere. Mind you, from the countless screams of pleasure and ecstasy which came from her, I realised that she loved being maltreated as long as that huge cock was fucking her. Eventually I cried myself to sleep.

In the morning I brought them tea in bed. I don't know why I did this but it seemed the thing to do at the time and it's only later that I understood the reasons for my action. I'd accepted a subservient role in the drama which was being played out!

My heart sank as I saw then cuddling lovingly together in our bed. His hands was cupping her breasts and toying with them. She was like a cat being stroked, purring and rubbing herself against him. Later I made him breakfast before he left the house.

My wife, who I love so much, came down later, completely naked with a satisfied smirk on her face. Her body was covered in love bites and bruises. Love flooded my being. She looked like an imperious African Goddess and impulsively I went down on my knees before her, as if she was a queen and I a lowly subject, and I kissed her feet, worshipping her flesh, licking and kissing up the inside of her thighs. She leant back against a chair and opened her legs wide. I stroked her full breasts with my hands while my tongue duelled with her erect clit. From the flood of spunk, which drooled out of her cunt and into my mouth, I realised that he had fucked her one last time before leaving. When she climaxed, her legs holding me in a vice-like grip, I almost chocked as my mouth was filled with her lover's spunk.

My fantasy has come true but at what price and is it worth it?
He has moved in and she treats him as the master of the house. I haven’t made love with her since that first night as they exclude me from their nightly games. She is pregnant and there is no doubt that it is his child and that I will be expected to pay all the bills and do all the work a baby brings. I know that I should get out of there, as fast as my legs would carry me, but somehow I can’t. It is almost as if I’ve been enchanted. I don’t know what is going to happen but I do know that I will be there at the end, whatever that might be!

