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Out of the corner of her eye Jenni could see her
husband.

He was chained up to the cross that hung against the wall of
the ‘red room’. It was actually a dungeon, with the aforementioned
cross, complete with restraints, hanging from one of the padded red
walls. On the floor was a fuck horse, various whips and paddles,
and of course the swing.

As her husband watched, and a dozen other pairs of eyes peered
through the one-way mirror at the scene, Jenni swung, legs wide
apart and pussy gaping, towards the huge hard-as-rock black
cock.

Tears streamed down her husband’s face, but Jenni didn’t care.
She got off on it, watching her give everything to a stranger. The
biggest, darkest stranger Jenni could find in that swinger’s club.
A guy who would use her, not even asking her name or caring about
her. She didn’t want to be loved or taken care of.

She had a husband for that!

Jenni crashed against her new anonymous bull. Black flesh on
white skin. He seemed so huge. So confident compared to her
husband. It was like he was a human sex toy. A big black dildo made
flesh. The gap closed between them. She waited for his massive
black cock to ram into her, wondering how it would feel, if her
husband would feel every ridge and vein as she would.

He stopped her, holding her back so that her pink pussy lips
just grazed the very tip of his cock.

This black guy loved to tease too!

He leaned forward, for his kiss.

This would be the final humiliation for her husband. She
thought that he could handle her being stuffed full of cock, but
seeing her take a passionate kiss from this black Adonis. Well,
that could be the last straw!

She fucking hoped so!


His big full lips pressed against her own. Their mouths opened
and shut like two feeding fish. The saliva swapped between them,
their tongues darting in and out of their mouths. She felt her
nipples harden, her pussy welling up with juices. They were both
complete strangers, and this was the sexiest thing she had even
known.

From the corner of her eye Jenni caught sight of her husband.
He was naked but for his underpants. She had toyed with the idea of
blindfolding him as she tied him up, so that his hearing sensations
would be heightened, and the sound of her ecstasy would make him
wonder what was going on, his imagination being the biggest
humiliation of all. On balance though, she decided that seeing his
eyes widen as the woman he loves and adores gets stuffed full of a
black cock bigger than he has ever seen would get her off much
more. Sure enough, his pupils were dark and full, and he couldn’t
take his eyes off the two of them.

Her new dark lover drew a finger around each of her breasts,
her pips gloriously rising to his touch, erect and ready for him.
The softness of his touch contrasted with his hard, aggressive
body. Electric shocks of lust raced around her body, making her
pussy juicy with desire. She opened her legs, as though bidding him
to explore her further.

He kissed her harder now, cupping her breast, squeezing it
through herblack peep-hole bra. He had a good handful of her
perfect pert globe. She wanted him to rip the remaining clothing
from her body. Her suspenders and fishnets, the crotchless panties,
the attire that she had dressed herself in that evening, as she
made her husband watch. Sexy and revealing clothes not for him, but
for some new stranger who would turn her on and fuck her hard, with
zero love, just pure animal lust.

As if climbing up a gear Jenni grabbed at his cock, feeling
the hard shaft in her hand, feeling his stiffness and his girth. It
was warm and animal like. It throbbed slightly, and with each
jerking motion he let out a little sigh.

Her flat stomach seemed to shine in the dim lighting. He moved
his head down, so that his tousled black hair was on her lap. She
felt his firm kisses, urgently exploring her midriff, lips all over
her now. It was so sensual, seeing him there like that. She ran her
fingers through his hair, feeling the heat radiating from his
scalp.

His warm kisses connected with every part of her stomach. His
tongue darted in and around her belly button, as though giving her
a foretaste of his expertise.

Expertise that she was sure he would use later, on a much more
private part of her young body.

She moaned, showing him that he was turning her on, even with
these kisses. Her nipples stood out through the white lace of her
bra like bullets. As he kissed her, she unclasped it, so that her
breasts were free.

Pert and proud for him, hard nipples crowning each like some
kind of prize cupcake.

He cupped each in turn, raising up so that he could take her
nipples in his mouth, warm lips wrapped around them. Fuck he was so
sensual. Jenni couldn’t wait, literally could not wait a second
longer, for him to open her up with his fingers.

And his tongue

So toned. So beautiful. He was God made human form. His arms
bulged, twitching with every movement. His pec muscles toned and
highly visible beneath perfect dark iridescent skin. Not so big
that he looked like a body builder. A much more subtle tone of
someone who clearly takes very good care of himself. His chest was
perfectly buff, and his stomach, even as they were seated, rippled
with muscular form and beauty.

Despite her somewhat restrained position in the swing she was
able to bend over and twist so that his huge hard cock was now
directly in front of her face. She leaned back against the straps
of the swing.

Jenni wanted to taste him

To feel him grow in her mouth

But there was something else that she wanted even
more;

“Do you see him honey? Do you see how big he is?”

She looked over at her husband. His eyes were glued to her, to
her every action. She looked down at his briefs. Was he getting a
hard on? His pathetic cock certainly seemed to be getting
stiffer.

Jenni pulled herself out of her sex swing and walked slowly
over to him. A dozen faceless eyes, staring at her through the
one-way mirror, no doubt followed her actions. She stood to the
side of her husband. She stroked slowly from his lips, brushing
against them with the tip of her finger, down his flabby stomach to
his boxers. She felt the cock within. He was definitely stiffening
up.

“Are you enjoying this honey? Are you loving watching me,
seeing how wet Iam?”

He looked at her, a mixture of love and fear in his eyes. He
was fully restrained, hers for the taking. She could do anything
she wanted with him. She pulled his boxers down, so his half-hard
cock stuck out. She grabbed the shaft and pulled it, just a few
times, not enough to get him fully hard. Mind you, he usually came
after a few tugs, so she would have to be careful.

“Your cock is so pathetic! I bet it’s not even half the size
of this guy”

He nodded, agreeing with her, out of love and lust for her.
She was in complete control. She loved this

“But why are you getting hard honey? Is it for her? Do you
want to see her get fucked?”

His eyes widened

“Or maybe not? Maybe it’s her new lover? Is that it? Do you
like his body? His cock? Do you want to taste it?”

He didn’t move.

She beckoned her new dark bull to come over. His massive cock
sticking out in front of him. Sexual tension filled the heavy hot
air in the room. Other swingers walked past, some peering in
through the open doorway, others moving to different rooms, to try
an orgy here, or a private threesome there. There was something for
everyone in this exclusive club.

She grabbed her black lover’s cock and pulled it towards her
husband. She made a show of comparing them, putting them alongside
each other so that they touched.

“Do you see that honey? Do you see how much bigger and thicker
he is? Fuck, it will split me in two when he puts it in me wont it?
After so many years of your tiny, puny little worm”

Jenni drew her finger lightly up her husband’s body, finishing
at his raised and restrained right hand. She pulled on the X shape,
and the whole cross turned on its axis, so that he was now
sideways, the perfect height for what she had planned.

Pulling her new lover by the cock, she drew him close to her
husband’s mouth.

“Now open wide like a good boy!” she said to him

At first he didn’t. This was taking it too far, even for a
humiliation like this. But this was her fantasy. He would do what
she fucking well told him.

“Open your fucking mouth and swallow this big black cock” she
shouted at him, slapping him across the face.

As a tear rolled down his cheek, he opened wide, and her lover
thrust his huge weapon to the back of her husband’s throat. He made
a choking sound, but took the length.

Jenni felt her lover’s hard cheeks, tensing as he thrusted,
and watched him face fuck her husband.

“That’s enough for you, you fucking closet twink” she said to
him, after a dozen or so thrusts. She really wanted that cock all
to herself.

She flipped her husband’s cross back to the upright position,
and pulled her bull over to her, walking backwards as she did so
that she was perched on the end of one of the plastic cushions that
adorned the red room.

This guy had such a huge, veiny stalk of a cock. Perfect in
every detail. The biggest one she had ever seen!

Probably eight inches she guessed, with girth to match the
length. He would take some swallowing , she knew that! she wanted
him so much to fuck her with it, but she also knew that the
anticipation is the thing that really makes these things special.
She wasn’t going to waste this chance!

Jenni put her fingers around it, feeling the thickness, the
warmth of the flesh, the weight of it almost! she put her head
down, lips puckered, to taste him, to smell his meat. His eye wept
with some clear pre cum. She popped out the tip of her tongue, just
the tip, so that she could taste him. He was sweet and slippy and
amazingly good! Greedily she squeezed the end of his cock, milking
some more of that ambrosia from the end of his cock, letting it
roll around her tongue.

Fuck he tasted so good! Jenni opened up her mouth and closed
her eyes. His hard cock slipped into her open mouth as though it
were the most natural thing in the world!

She pushed her head downwards, as more of that huge meaty
sausage pushed into her. It filled her up, like a meal she could
never finish. He sighed, and she felt him twitch a little in her
mouth. She bobbed her head, rocking it back and forth on top of
him, letting more of him inside her with each forward motion of her
head. More and more of his pre cum leaked into her mouth, running
down her throat like so much melted ice cream. She let the end of
his cock, the huge bulbous bell, slip down her gullet. She hardly
gagged, even on such a huge length, showing him what a slut she
could be. She wanted this to be the most amazing, dirty experience
he had ever had.

He thrust upwards slightly with his hips. Jenni face fucked
him. Pushing that huge cock deep into her gullet, breathing through
her nose, moaning as she worked, loving it.

Jenni could feel her pussy getting wetter and wetter. She
wanted him to slip his fingers inside her as she worked. Nothing
would make her feel more alive! He was stroking her ass softly,
through the fishnets and panties that she was wearing. She lifted
her ass cheek gently, his cock still deep inside her mouth. He
roughly pulled off the fishnets so that there was just her flimsy
crotchless panties between him and his prize. She felt him slip his
fingers inside the material, one then two on the elastic, and then
up onto the warm flesh of her ass. He stroked the crack of her ass,
slipping his hand around, until he had located her moist slit. His
fingers began to open her up. She bobbed harder on his cock,
showing him how much she loved that sensation. His fingers negan to
dig deeper inside her, getting covered in her quim. She pulled his
cock out of her mouth, and squeezed it tightly in her grip. Jerking
him up and down as she whispered to her husband.

“Fuck yes! Open me up. Stick your fingers deep inside my
pussy! Can you see how wet I am? Can you feel how tight I am?
That’s for him, not for you. I want his hard cock inside
me!”

His eyes were closed, and he pushed his fingers deep inside
her. A perfect fit. Deep in her tight trench.

Jenni pulled herself up from him, letting his cock fall from
her mouth so that she stood in front of him. His stiff cock was wet
with her saliva. She shot a quick glance at her cuckold husband,
some kind of instinct telling her that she knew the seriousness of
what they were doing. It was stupid, because they had gone past the
point of no return a long time ago.

She was dripping! Literally running with juices. She needed
this so much. Wanted him so much!

She rubbed the end of his cock on her warm pussy lips. Her
petals parted for the end of him, and their liquids mingled, his
pre cum and her pussy juice.

Jenni used him, as she kissed him, like a dildo. She wound him
around her lips, and stroked him against her sex flesh. All the
while she pushed her hips down a little further, so that now the
end of his cock was up inside her pussy. She would tease him. Let
him think that she was going to sit down on him, and then pull away
slightly so that that cold air his the end of his cock. He had his
hands on either side of her ass now, almost willing her to sit on
his hard cock. She wasn’t going to let that happen too quickly! she
wanted him to almost beg her with his body language. It’s the
anticipation that makes it so special! So electric

And after all, she wanted him to be all hers!

But fuck she wanted him too. She sat down some more, so that
now about half of the shaft also found its way inside her tight
slit.

Fuck he felt so so good! So right! she could barely take her
body up so that again, the tip was just inside her.

He moaned and sighed

Jenni took a dark wide nipple and tweaked it, hard

He let out another sigh, enjoying the pain, his eyes closed,
hands still stroking the top of her thighs.

Jenni pushed her body downwards, more of his shaft inside her
now. Fuck this was so good! He was such a big big dark man! It was
filing her up now! To the brim

She sat down on top of him. As much of his cock as could
possibly fit in her now pushed right up inside her

She was his and he was hers

She held it there, feeling the hard flesh pushing out the
walls of her pussy. It was such a tight fit!

She felt like she was so full of cock

He spoke at last

“Fuck! That feels so amazing!”

Fuck yes! It really did feel amazing. She squeezed him with
her pussy. She flopped forwards, covering his neck with her kisses,
their bodies squashed together. Hot skin on hot skin, and huge hot
cock deep inside her.

She wound her hips around, feeling his shaft in her. She
pulled up her body and then down, so that they were properly
fucking now. Slow and steady, deep shafting, rising up and down.
The juices started to make a sound as she picked up speed. She knew
that this wouldn’t last long. She was so close to cumming, and she
was sure that he was too. Deep kisses again, tongues entwined, as
she rose and fell on his huge member.

“Do you like that? Do you want this every day?”

“Fuck yes” he whispered, the urgency in his voice betraying
that he was close now

“Then cum inside me, ok?”

He nodded. He was close

Jenni rose and fell. Harder and harder. Fuck fuck

FUCK!

His cock shot in and out of her. Jenni was close now. Pulling
herself up and crashing down on him. Her tits were in his face, her
nipples hard. He licked each of them in turn, sending shocks to her
already hard clit, as though she could even be any more stimulated
than Jenni was already!

“I am going to cum” he whispered

Jenni closed her eyes

She could feel the waves starting to rise in her. It was going
to be a big one. She knew she would make some noise and she didn’t
care

Their mouths locked together as the orgasms crashed over both
of them

She felt his cock twitch and throb. He jerked, his cum rising
up inside him. She put her hand behind her back and down to his
ball sack. She wanted to show him a trick that she knew, to show
him that she was an experienced MILF with the moves to match. She
grabbed his ball sack, tender plums, and squeezed.

Fuck!

He came inside her

His whole body shook and jerked. She felt his hot cum shoot up
deep inside her

She came too. The cries leaving her body as though she were
some trapped animal. She could hardly speak. She blacked out. It
was an intense sensation. A perfect joining of two people in
stranger sex

Their sweaty bodies joined. Her arms around him and he around
her, they held that statuesque pose, as her pussy milked every last
drop of that hot cum from him.

She didn’t want it to ever end

And neither did he!

“Do you see? Do you see how I want to be fucked
now?”

Her husband nodded

Jenni lay back, with this big chocolate cock deep inside her
and stared into her husband’s eyes.

Now he knew!
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They were both nervous as they made their way to the swingers
club. It was their first outing to one of ‘those places’. They had
talked about it of course. In fact, it had seemed like most of
their married life had been building up to this moment. They had
seen things on the TV, documentaries and the like. Somehow whenever
one of them was on, usually after the boys had gone to bed and it
was past the watershed, they ended up cuddling up and being
engrossed by the antics of these seemingly free spirited
swingers.

The conversation had turned from ‘how could they?’ to a more
mature ‘well, you can’t be expected to eat the same meal every day
now can you…’

She guessed that was how most couples got into it.

Then came her birthday. Even that had been played out just as
expected. Breakfast in bed, a family day out, babysitter and a
meal. As they drunkenly held hands over the candlelight, Andy
looked at her with love in his eyes and said

“So honey, do you remember how we said that we could do
anything, just once, if they had a few days to live?”

She smiled at him, wondering where this was going

“Erm, yeah?”

“Well, what if I just said to you that you could do anything,
or any one, just for one night”

She lowered her voice, even though there couldn’t be anyone
listening

“What do you mean Andy?”

“Well honey” he continued, “and you can say no to this if you
like. But it’s your birthday and, I booked that babysitter for a
lot longer than three hours. In fact, she can stay over all night
if we need her to”

Her eyes widened. She kind of knew where this might be going.
He had dropped enough hints, trying to ascertain whether she might
go for this, or if she might tell him to leave it out.

“Why Andy, this new crafty side of you. I like it” Eleanor
replied

And she really did. He so often waited for her to make the
decisions. What to eat. What to do at weekends. What to watch on
the TV. Even what positions to make love. It was refreshing to have
him make decisions.

Nothing more sexy than a man in control

Except maybe, a black man in control!

They ate their dessert more or less in silence, as she weighed
up what he was offering her. The man she loved, the man she had
promised to love, honor and obey, was offering her the chance to
live out her fantasy.

Well, she had to take him up on his offer now didn’t
she?


*


The sex club was only visible through a rather non-descript
doorway with a faded sign above saying “TeaseMe”. It could have
been a factory or a block of flats, were it not for the orange
light inside, and the fact that a rather large black man was
standing outside. Andy took her arm as they left the car and walked
over to him.

“Hi” Andy started, as though he was just about to rent a DVD
or book a hotel room. It seemed so polite somehow, considering what
they had come there to do. “I called ahead. It’s Andy and she. You
are expecting us”

As the bouncer called in their details over the radio, he
looked her up and down with the approving glance of a man who no
doubt saw plenty of MILF come through these doors.

Eleanor was wearing her tightest little black dress, highest
of stilettos, and matching sexy underwear. It was just as well, she
thought, that she had dressed to seduce her husband. And now she
was about to be fucked by a total stranger!

Funny how life turns out sometimes!

They settled in the bar area, a dimly but tastefully lit area,
and took some drinks. She settled in a double whisky straight. It
warmed up her throat as it left the glass, giving her the Dutch
courage she would need. They watched as a couple of MILF women
bumped and ground on the dance floor. They would no doubt be making
out shortly. One of them looked a lot like her. Thin, with the body
of a woman who works out plenty. She tossed her long blonde hair
and removed her top to reveal a great rack. She looked at Andy. He
was transfixed by her and her friend. She looked down at his
crotch. He was hard, she could see that.

Perhaps this trip to the club wasn’t just for her
benefit?

Maybe he had been here before?

Could this all be a cover up? Introducing her to a world he
was already familiar with? He certainly travelled away, and spent
nights out for conferences and sales visits. Easy enough to slot in
a visit to this, or any of the other swingers clubs that no doubt
popped up all over this great country of ours.

Well, she was in it too, and more curious than shocked at this
stage.

Like a diner in a fancy restaurant with too much on the menu
to choose from, she started to look around at the guys, choosing
one to fuck like you might pick out a lobster in a tank.

“See anyone you like the look of?” Andy asked, shouting
through the noise of the DJ.

Eleanor had indeed seen someone. He was a dark, meaty guy,
exquisitely dress in a dark dinner jacket and white shirt. He was
like a black James Bond, moving with incredible grace, talking to
and flirting with lots of the other ladies and couples who had now
entered the bar area. She had been looking at him, and he had
winked back, but he didn’t make a move towards her. He was no doubt
eying up his options too.

She nodded towards him. Andy picked it up, looking at this
Adonis of a man over his spectacles.

“Yes I saw him too” he said. “He is quite a stud. Would you
like to fuck him honey?”

She bit her lips, hardly daring to answer him, intrigued and
apprehensive about this new Andy, this new man that she thought she
knew so well.

Andy hopped from his bar stool and walked over to the black
God Eleanor had pointed out. He whispered in his ear, and they both
looked at her. She smiled coquettishly back, giving him what she
hoped was her best ‘come and fuck her’ look. They walked over to
her.

“Hey there baby, how are you doing?” he said. It was so
cheesy, so obvious, that she almost laughed

“I am fine” Eleanor replied. She didn’t want to make a present
of herself to him, despite the fact that this was exactly what she
was doing.

“Andy here tells me that you want to try me out? Try a black
man out for size, after all your years of white meat”

Fuck me, was this some kind of terrible porn film? Well, two
can play at that game

“Yeah maybe. I just wanna feel a huge black cock inside her,
while my husband watches”

The big black guy took her hand. They walked to the back of
the bar, to a corridor leading to a number of rooms, lit with the
same red shaded color scheme. As they passed them, was saw an orgy
in one of the rooms, cocks and pussies everywhere. In another she
caught a glimpse of a ‘swing’ – metal clasps and leather straps.
She women was inside it, and as she rocked, men were jerking all
over her, covering her in cum. She liked the look of that, making a
mental note to give that a try one day.

They entered the room at the end. Which was empty apart from a
tastefully made bed. On the sheet was a big, black dildo, with a
silver bow on it. She picked it up as she sat on the bed, Andy one
side of her, and her stud on the other.

“Happy birthday honey” Andy said, and kissed her on the
cheek.

What
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