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It was an evolving arrangement for the newlyweds and their handsome, black bull. Together the three of them were discovering the strange new world of living as a unit. It was difficult to define what they were. It was not what might be termed a 'throuple' as there was nothing going on between Rishi and Tyrone. Nor was it a polyamorous relationship as Rishi was not seeing anyone on the side and, certainly at the moment, neither Priya nor Tyrone needed anybody else. To the outside world it could have appeared strange, but for them it worked perfectly. Priya had the most intense and satisfying sex imaginable with her bull, Tyrone. Tyrone had somewhere to live and total access to the gorgeous body of Priya. Rishi had a wife that loved him and appreciated the freedom that he gave to her. Priya was emotionally satisfied and supported by her doting husband while being physically completed by her bull. Rishi was both humiliated and devastatingly aroused by his wife and her lusts for Tyrone's huge black dick. It was an experiment in chemistry and the current results of that experiment were an explosion of sexual experimentation and delight.

It was a roller-coaster for Rishi, emotionally and sexually. Sometimes life could be entirely mundane. He would be walking through a supermarket, shopping for groceries, and he would forget completely that his marriage was so out of the ordinary. Then he would get home to find his wife bent over the couch, her tits swinging as Tyrone rammed his fat cock into her and she cried out that it was the best she had ever had. Rishi would go to the kitchen to put away the groceries and make a start on dinner, listening to the ecstatic cries of his wife as Tyrone pounded her. Then, when they were finished, Priya would wander through the kitchen, naked and sweating, to fetch drinks. Sometimes there would be cum on her face, her tits or leaking out of her. Rishi would give her a kiss and she would ask about his day as though this were a completely normal thing for a married couple.

Sometimes the three of them would go out to have fun together. They would drive to the movies, Rishi in the front, his wife and her lover in the back. He had to try not to be distracted as Priya gagged and slurped on Tyrone's cock in the back seat. Then he would sit in the movie theatre, shifting uncomfortably, trying to hide his erection under his popcorn, while Priya and Tyrone made out in the seats next to him.

Priya rarely had the time, energy or inclination to fuck Rishi these days. It made him jealous, though even being jealous turned him on. He would masturbate furiously while he watched them openly or listened to them secretly. On the one occasion in the past month where the husband and wife had made love, it had not lasted long. Tyrone had been away for the weekend and Priya had needed some attention. Unfortunately for Rishi, the moment that he was inside her, he had made the mistake of asking if she still enjoyed it with him. She had whispered that she did, of course. She had added, though, “You can't really please me in the same way he does, but I still love you. You're just smaller than him and not as good at sex.” That had been too much for poor Rishi. The humiliation had been so hot that he had cum immediately, shooting a huge load that made his body shake uncontrollably. Priya had been delighted at this giant climax and had asked him why he had cum so fast and so hard. Feeling silly, he had admitted that being humiliated turned him on. He said he loved her and he could not really explain himself, but her humiliation of him was irresistibly arousing. That had made her giggle and she had promised that she would make sure he was humiliated even more in future. She had thanked him for being such a supportive husband and then asked him to fetch her big black dildo. He had brought it to the bed and used it to pleasure her while she talked about how much she wanted Tyrone's cock again. They had both had decent orgasms after that, Rishi in his hand and Priya with the huge black toy inside her.

One afternoon Rishi was working from home on his own. Priya had gone into the office and Tyrone was also out at work. Rishi was surprised when Kent, a guy from his office, texted him the message, “Dude, check out your wife's Instagram. Sorry if this is out of line, I just think you ought to know.” Rishi had immediately looked at Priya's photos. What he saw made his eyes widen and his cock harden. Priya was not at work. She was at some fancy spa, enjoying a hot tub. She was also enjoying Tyrone. They were sitting next to each other in the bubbling water. Tyrone had his strong, lean arm around Priya. The caption to the photo was 'Enjoying an afternoon off with a hot guy. I deserve it!'

Rishi was stunned. Priya's Instagram account was not private. Anybody could see these pictures. Priya and Rishi both had family and friends who would see. It was so brazen that Rishi could hardly believe his conservative wife had done it deliberately. Then he remembered that she knew he liked humiliation. Nothing could be more humiliating than this. She was showing herself with another man. Admittedly there was nothing openly sexual in the picture, but the intentions were clear. Rishi burned with jealousy and embarrassment. The picture only had a couple of 'likes'. They were both random black guys that Rishi did not know. He presumed that friends and family would be too stunned to like or comment.

Rishi's phone chimed again. It was another of his friends. The message read, “Hey Rishi, have you seen Instagram? Are things ok with you guys? Is it a prank?” That, at least, gave Rishi a way out. He texted back that Priya and Tyrone were deliberately pranking everyone. He hoped that response would keep things quiet for a while.

During the course of the afternoon, he had to tell a lot of people that things were fine and it was just a prank. Priya kept posting pictures. She was having a nice meal with Tyrone. She was walking in the park with Tyrone. She was licking ice cream from a spoon that Tyrone was holding, a teasing look in her eyes.

The ice cream picture was too much for Rishi and he began to jerk off, imagining what else her tongue might be doing. While he was eagerly tugging his cock, he received a message from Priya herself. She had sent him a photo of her and Tyrone in what looked like a public restroom. She had Tyrone's massive cock halfway into her mouth and she was looking into the camera just as she had been doing in the ice cream picture. It was enough to make Rishi cum all over himself.

That night, when the lovers came home for dinner, Priya asked Rishi if he had liked the pictures. There was still a part of her that was conservative, she had not yet become a full slut, at least in public. She needed Rishi's reassurance. He told her that it had been a lot to deal with, but, ultimately, he liked it. That had made her beam with happiness and relief. “I really hope you enjoy this evening,” she said, giggling softly. She had something planned.

They ate dinner together and gossiped. That had become normal for them. They would discuss their work and their social lives. Priya talked about the spa day that she had enjoyed and Tyrone agreed that the place had been great. Throughout the meal, Rishi felt desperate to ask them for every detail of what they had done together, but he restrained himself. In his imagination, the lovers had been fucking in the hot tub, fucking in the park, fucking everywhere imaginable.

After dinner, they might have chosen to watch TV together for a while. Priya, though, had other plans. She told the boys to clear the dishes and then meet her in the bedroom.

It had been so exciting, trying to imagine what Priya was planning, that Rishi's hands had been shaking as he stacked the dishwasher. Tyrone was more composed. He found Priya exciting too, but he was calmer and more confident than Rishi. Whatever happened, Tyrone knew that he was the Alpha male. Priya made no secret of the fact that she loved fucking Tyrone, so he always knew that he would be getting the best of the action.

Eventually Priya called down the stairs that she was ready for them. Tyrone led the way, his strong, steady stride a marked contrast to Rishi's unsteady, nervous walk.

The bedroom and Priya were both fully prepared for an entertaining evening. The bed and the room were immaculate. They did not look much different to normal, perhaps a little tidier. Priya herself was looking at her gorgeous best. She was wearing new black lingerie, criss-crossing black ribbons and patches of black lace accentuating her delicious body. The real preparation that she had been working on was setting up some ring-lights and a camera tripod. “Tonight we will be taking some pictures and video,” she said, addressing both the men. She had a mischievous smile on her face that spoke of her growing confidence. “Rishi, I want you to help with my plan. I'm going to set up a profile on a swinging website. Tyrone has agreed to help me with this. I've decided that I want to try more than one big black cock at a time and the best way to do it is with a profile. I need to show men what I'm capable of doing, so pictures and video will help. Do you like the plan, boys?” she said. She sounded like she had rehearsed her speech.

“Baby, it works for me,” said Tyrone, a broad grin suffusing his handsome features. “I love fucking you and I'd love to watch you fuck. Hell, I'm certain Rishi feels the same, right?”

Rishi was almost too excited to speak. He was filled with a raging fire, an inferno of lust and humiliation. He was certain that Tyrone and Priya had discussed this already. Her confidence could only come from knowing that her lover would not be against the plan. All she needed was her husband's approval. She looked almost entirely certain that she was about to get that too. “If that's what you want, my love, I'm here to support you,” he said.

In that moment, Rishi saw a look of genuine, deep love in the eyes of his wife. She knew that she had found the perfect husband. Few other men would agree to supporting their wives in becoming a total slut for black men. She actually clapped her hands briefly, smiling and laughing softly, looking between the two men who made her feel complete. She had her husband who was endlessly nurturing and supportive. She also had her lover who was hugely arousing and powerful. Life for Priya was just getting better. “OK, Rishi, we will start with just a few tasteful glamour pictures,” she said, sitting primly on the edge of the bed and giving a smile that would not have been wrong for a corporate ID badge.

In a dazed state, Rishi got behind the camera tripod and began to snap pictures. His wife looked so beautiful and so confident. It was bizarre to think that these photographs would be adorning a profile on some sleazy website where people went looking for sex. He imagined the eager way that men would click on those pictures, their dicks hard in their hands. They would look at her and message her, desperate for her attention. Then she would sift through their offerings, picking only the most handsome, the most muscular and the most well-endowed. Those thoughts made him uncomfortably hard, his bulge making his pants strain. Priya noticed the bulge and said, “Oh Rishi! You must really like thinking about me finding other men.”

Tyrone chuckled at her words and said, “Baby, you need more than just these poses. You gotta show guys that you can handle something big.” He was being patient for now, but he was eager to get to work on the hot wife that worshipped his cock.

“All in good time,” said Priya, giving her bull a teasing smile. Her confidence was always growing. “First, I need to record a little video introduction for my profile. Star the camera, Rishi,” she said. Then, looking directly into the lens, she said, “Hi, I'm Priya and I'm looking for really hot guys to join me and my bull Tyrone. Please understand that you need to be good looking, fit from the gym and... well, there's no point in being shy... you need to be really big.” Saying it out loud sent her into a fit of giggles. She had to record the speech again and again until she was happy with it. Each time that Rishi heard her asking for those big black cocks, he felt a stab and a twist of jealousy. It was so humiliating being
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