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Chapter One

Fred and I had been married for just over a year when he took a new job and we moved about three hundred miles to a two-bedroom apartment in an older part of the city we were now in.

I'm Janet, twenty-two, five-four with waist-length wavy auburn hair, one hundred and sixteen pounds, solid and firm, with D-cup breasts, narrow waist, hips just perfect for me and a butt to die for, trust me. And all that is on a pair of shapely legs that are simply perfection.

One of the things Fred says he loves about me is that I know exactly how beautiful I am and I'm almost always naked when I'm home and love to tease him hard until he finally takes me to bed and has his way with me which I happily give him quite readily.

I have never said no and never will, nothing ever about being too tired or not in the mood, just always ready for his cock.

So this brings it to him.

He's twenty-five, six-one, one hundred and seventy pounds, pretty solid, and it's just over seven inches. Now if you read a lot of erotic stories, you likely hear a lot about these huge dicks that guys have. Well, seven inches of real, solid, stiff cock will make me scream in ecstasy every time I take it.

Oral sex?

Well, you would have to describe us as a very oral couple, he loves to lick and tongue my pussy and I often suck him off with a combination of licking and sucking that I give him all up and down his cock's length. And I never have to ask and neither does he.

So that's the two of us.

It was soon after we began dating that he took me out to one of his favorite bars and I dressed rather provocatively, especially for when he would take a bathroom break and come back to watch me at the bar for a few minutes until I had a few guys coming over to me.

The first time it happened, he asked me if I liked the attention and when I told him I did, he suggested that we make a game of it next time, sending me in first to get a place at the bar and letting me get settled before he comes in.

Well, you've seen my picture on the cover, I'm a super guy-magnet, especially dressed the way I like to go clubbing and, of course, Fred is the one who takes me home after I'd been so aroused by all the hits I would get. And the whole bar experience certainly added to his own arousal as well.

I love to flirt and tease guys and never wear anything under the dress, my favorite, a snug-fitting ivory-silk sheath that shows my risen nipples quite wonderfully and when I sit just right at the bar, shows my cameltoe, even, sometimes, with a damp spot over it. Yes, I have it all planned out.

Now that we had moved, it had been several weeks of getting our apartment straightened out and then one Friday afternoon I told him I wanted him to take me out to a bar for drinks.

Well, I knew from past experience that he was expecting me to flirt at the bar, maybe even let myself get felt up some, so then we could come home and have great sex. I was up for that and put on a mini-length dress with a V-shaped opening down the front to my navel showing a nice expanse of my cleavage. I have quite wide breasts already as you can see from the cover photo, and this just made them impossible to ignore. I was so ready for some naughty fun.

"Let's go to that bar we pass when we go to the grocery store, Joseph's, it's not too far?" he said as we went out and got in the car as he quickly drove us there and parked in the lot next to the place. It looked like a typical neighborhood bar and he had me go in first and settle at the bar and hopefully attract a few patrons.

So I walked around to the front and went in to head right for the bar and immediately realized this was a Black bar and that I was the only White person there. And it also looked like I was the only female there.

I didn't let that slow me down and went right to the bar and took a place as the bartender came up to me.

"Welcome to Joseph's, I'm Joseph Singleton, what might I get you tonight, pretty lady?"

Well, I smiled and tried to avoid saying something provocative, even though my head had filled with several things.

"How about a Pina Colada, Joseph?" I said smiling as I caught his eyes dropping down to my breasts, so I leaned in a bit closer.

There didn't seem to be many people there, maybe five or six, and two of them came up to the bar and stood nearby as Joseph made my drink.

"Hi, ma'am, I'm Damien, this is Cornell, we wouldn't want you to get lonely up here at the bar all by yourself," he said as they both were taking glances at the open front of my dress.

"Oh, thank you, my husband will be here in a minute, but don't that let it bother you? So what do you two do in life?"

It was Cornell who spoke this time.

"College, we're both taking Engineering, he's mechanical and I'm in electrical. Both of us are Juniors, close enough now that we can begin to see graduation on the horizon," he said as Fred came in and walked up to the bar.

"Well, hello, fellows, I see you've met Janet, can't blame you for coming over to make sure she was getting everything she deserves."

"We hope you don't mind, sir, we were just being friendly, it's that kind of bar, Joseph welcomes everyone, well, as long as they behave," Damien told us.

"All my customers know I don't put up with any bad behavior from any one, now, sir, what can I get you?" Joseph asked Fred who told him that he was driving so he would have a ginger ale and he went to get it.

"I like friendly bars, we've never been here before, it does seem friendly," I told them as I shifted forward a bit to let them see a little more skin, knowing if I tilted in much more, a nipple might be bared.

Everyone got served and the two young fellows ordered fresh drinks and then, it was Cornell who smiled and asked, "Just what size are those beauties, Janet? They're gorgeous," he grinned as he chuckled.

"We're all friends here, right? They are nice, would Joseph throw me out if I let them out for a bit?" I grinned as Joseph chuckled.

"I guarantee I won't throw you out, in fact I might have to restrain my young friends," he laughed.

"It would make us happy, ma'am, otherwise all we've got to look forward to tonight is to go back and do some more studying and we'd much rather study what you have?" Damien laughed.

So I swiveled around checking around the bar and then took each side of my dress and slowly pulled it open right up to my nipples and held it there for them to see.

"Oh, wow, they're beautiful, Janet, just perfect, I think I'd rather stay here and study these?" Cornell chuckled. "Maybe even get a degree in these?" he added, laughing.

"Well, if it's for your education, I'm all in favor of that?" I said smiling as I pulled my dress wider letting my breasts be fully seen, hard nipples and all, as now the other guys around the bar were coming forward from the pool table in the back.

"Oh, wow, you are beautiful," a third one came up holding his hand out for mine. "I'm Kordell, you really are a beautiful woman," he grinned and then took my hand and kissed it.

I knew I was taking this quite a lot further than I usually did but, well, it was a small bar and we were new to the area and, well, I was horny as fuck.

And then I felt Damien behind me rubbing his cock against my butt so I reached back to feel for it. I didn't say a word to him, didn't even look back at him, just rubbed my hand over the long, thick ridge in his pants feeling it expanding as I caressed my fingers over it.

"So, Kordell, what do you do, are you also in college?" I asked him as he looked about the right age.

"Yes, ma'am, I'm a Senior in Computer Science, I can't wait to get out in life, you sure are a beautiful woman, I'd give anything to take a feel of those beauties?"

"Maybe you should ask my husband, he might let you?"

Yes, I said that without clearing it with Fred, oh, I was so fucking horny now, I was wanting more from these guys.

"Sir, might I have your permission?" Kordell asked him and Fred chuckled and told him to go ahead and I watched as both of his dark hands came over my ivory breasts to cup them and begin rubbing over them as I thought my nipples might just catch fire.

"Oh, I've died and gone to heaven, these are so nice, just the prettiest I've ever seen," he panted as my hand in back now felt Damien's bare cock in my hand, warm and hard and throbbing. Well, it was there in my hand so I just had to turn and look down.

And then he leaned toward my ear and whispered, "Oh, Janet, what I wouldn't give to put that into you, I have to confess that I have never had a woman like you, you like how hard I am?"

I just smiled and gave it a squeeze feeling how dense and solid it felt.

Chapter Two

Then Joseph, the owner, leaned over the bar and saw Damien's cock sticking out from his pants with my fingers wrapped around it and looked at me and said, "I think I best lock the place," and turned and went and locked the front door and came back over as three other young guys came forward to get a better look at my breasts, their sides now holding my dress apart as my other hand dropped down to stroke Kordell.

And, all this time, my lovely husband just sat there cooly smiling, taking sips of his ginger ale, watching me going farther than I had ever gone before.

So, I gave him a smile as I moved my hand over Kordell's length, rubbing my thumb around in the slippery precum oozing from the tip, smearing it all over his velvety cock's head.

"I'd love to pull that dress right up over your head, Janet. The door's locked, maybe give us all a little more show?" Kordell said as my hand slowly masturbated him, right there at the bar.

"It pulls right up over my head. Should I dare you, Kordell?" I grinned at him, giving him a squeeze along his throbbing length.

He reached down, took the hem and slowly lifted it up as every eye in the place was riveted at me as I dropped both lovely cocks and raised my arms up for him to swoop my small dress right up and off as Fred took it from him.

They all came closer, really crowding in, their hands now freely touching me all over, now several had their cocks out, Cornell even wagging his back and forth for me to see, heavy and meaty, as their hands now roamed all over me. He took me in his arms and kissed me as I opened my mouth to him and felt his hands down between my legs opening to let him in.

Now his hands took my knees and eased them wider, stepping in between them as I took his hardened cock and guided it right up to my wet, tingly pussy and rubbed the velvety brown head up and down as he now pushed forward while I tried to keep my balance on the barstool.

And all this time, Fred just sat there watching them all over me, I knew I could say something and likely have it come to an end but that was not what I was wanting...especially now that Cornell was moving himself into me as the feelings were just engulfing me with every luscious movement of his meaty cock.

Then he just picked my naked body right up in his arms, our bodies connected in fucking and pulled me close to him as he stood there while we kissed with me pulled tight into his arms, my legs locked around his muscled body as I nearly swooned from it all.

Then there came a banging on the front door with voices saying, "Open up, we know you're not closed, open up," and banging some more.

Joseph looked over at the two of us and said he needed to see who it was and both Cornell and I said to go ahead.

So as Cornell had walked us away from the bar and was sitting us down on a chair, Joseph went over to the door and soon was letting in two new young men who came over wide-eyed as Joseph swore them both to secrecy and then relocked the door.

"Oh, man, I'll never say one fucking word, not if I can be a part of this," I heard one of them say as now Cornell and I were surrounded by them all, except for my husband, still at the bar sipping his ginger ale and Joseph, now back behind the bar.

I was facing Cornell in his lap, filled with his heavy, thick cock, scooting around on him as the others had their hands all over me, even the two who had just come in. All I knew now was that I was fucking Cornell and had multiple Black hands caressing me all over my body.

Then Joseph came out from behind the bar and told Cornell to take me to the back room and use the couch that's back there and he just lifted me right up and walked the two of us into a back room and backed himself to the couch and sat us down where it felt like we had more room.

All the guys seemed to follow us back, except for Joseph, staying up front, I suppose, in case anyone else might come into the bar.

In their back room, I was sitting on Cornell's lap, facing him, leaning back to give enough room for all the hands that were caressing over my nakedness, front and back, just exciting me like I had never imagined.

"Oh, man, you are so lucky to be the one with her, Cornell," Damien told his friend as they all groped my naked body. I never said no, just let them all have their way with me by letting them do what they wanted, even letting Kordell put his hand down between Cornell and me, to rub in the wetness of our fucking.

Me? What was I feeling?

Oh, this was so exciting that I wanted to fuck them all.

And then I saw several of them look up and knew that my husband had come into the back room to check on me and no doubt, watch me being ravished.

Everyone was pretty quiet, I think they didn't want things getting out of hand any more than I did, but, like me, they were wanting things to progress and I was hoping for the same.

"Oh, man, you are a tight thing, Janet, should I pull it out now, I don't want us starting a family, this is just to have some fun," he breathed heavily as I sat on him, fucking him just as much as he was fucking me.

Well, I knew I had an IUD up inside so I let him know.

"I'm on birth control so it's okay just go ahead and cum, I expect I'll be getting quite a bit of cum before the night's over, just fill me up, Cornell, it's what you want, right?" I asked him wiggling my bottom teasingly.

"Sounds great to me, beautiful lady, I hope you keep coming back to Joseph's bar, I would love some more of you. You know, you're the first White woman I've ever had. I know now that you won't be the last. I always thought we had the sexiest women but now I'm not so sure, you sure were brave to let me pull your dress off with all of us standing around drooling over you. You're some woman, for sure," he chuckled as I wiggled around on him, feeling his cock filling me like never before.

"Well, I don't think this would have turned out quite like this if I'd felt a small cock in your pants, Cornell, tell me, just how long is it, I'm loving how far up inside me you reach," and as I said that, I leaned back and with my hand showed along the top of my abdomen where I could feel his cock inside me reaching up into me on each push we made together.

"You're getting about this deep inside me each time, Cornell, you've got me close to cumming, too," I panted as I leveled my hand where I thought he was reaching up inside me.

"It's right at ten inches, all the way hard. And that's with someone pretty just like you making me that hard," he laughed as I twisted on his lap as our audience's hands moved over me.

"Well, Cornell, I'll tell you that you're the first African-American male I've ever had, tell me, are they all hung like you?" I asked hoping I wasn't crossing any societal lines.

"You know, I'm not sure myself, would you like to find out, we've got a small but significant cross section right here. Why don't you ask them to all get naked, I think they'll do it for you, Janet," he smiled.

"Okay," I told Cornell and then to the rest of the room, "I asked Cornell if big cocks were something that a lot of Black men have and he wants me to ask all of you to show me yours?" I laughed as I watched some of them get their cocks out from their pants while there were three that just went ahead and got naked to show me: Damien, Kordell and a young fellow named, Owen...each with a heavy-weighted cock hanging well out from them, Owen being the one who had left his curly dark pubic hair intact as he stood there with the rest of these young men, all proudly showing me their manhood, some hanging outward, others risen up proudly as I tried to reach and hold each one as I sat there naked in Cornell's lap moving so deliciously over what I was feeling.

They had all come closer now, making my going from one to the other that much easier and you can imagine the state I was in. They were all handsome in varying shades of darkness, one called Dandre, the darkest, with Cornell, my current partner, the lightest, making me wonder if, perhaps one of his parents might be White. But, I was far too busy to bother asking.

"I guess looking around the room that there's some pretty nice cocks we've all got, do you agree? Maybe you'd like to sample each one of them, I hope you've got the time?" Cornell said as I wiggled down on him.

"I just think I'll make the time, Cornell, just as long as not too many more come into the bar and want some of me," I laughed as their hands went on moving over me, even one of them, a guy named Tavis, who was sitting on the floor kissing and licking my feet, now out of my sandals. To each, his own, I suppose as I felt an odd pleasure as he began sucking each of my toes.

Chapter Three

I was clenching myself around Cornell's thickness as it sent waves of delight up through me each time I pulled up making me pant harder and harder.

"You've got me right on the edge, Janet, and to think I almost stayed home to study tonight," he panted as I gripped him even tighter and pulled up and down until he groaned heavily and I could feel the throbbing of his cock and the new creaminess of our fucking.

"Mmm, you make me feel good inside, Cornell, just let me get off, I'm right there," I gasped as I ground down on him.

And then, that wonderful happening that doesn't seem to occur often enough, the two of us began our orgasms at almost the same time, me shuddering on his long cock's reach up into me, him, now feeling it throbbing inside me while my husband watched me taking his manly young cum. That was not the way we had planned our evening to proceed, as you know, but, looking over at him, I could see Fred smiling at me as he raised his hand to put his thumb and first finger into an 'O' showing me he approved.

"Omigod, oh, so good, so good," I panted as Cornell groaned heavily, "I think we might be coming back here," I panted as I tried to get my senses back.

I think Cornell and I both tried to hold our voices down as it all happened, not knowing if there were now more people who might have come into the bar or not, but we just didn't want to take the chance.

"Oh, Janet, you are fucking amazing, so beautiful and really tight, are you wanting some more, it looks like you have quite a group
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