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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 her black 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
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