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    Ladies, 
 
Don't be ashamed to say it. Big Black Cock is hot. Hot as fuck.
 
If you want to try it, tell him. Don't ask, don't beg, just tell that little dick white loser what you want, then go get it.
 
And guys, take a look down, between your legs, if it's less than 7 inches, it ain't doing the job. Sorry to shatter any illusions. 
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"God! There's just nothing good on tonight! I can't find anything to watch!" Megan said to her husband Ben, as the two laid in bed.

"I know! Shows just aren't as good as they used to be back when we were kids! It just gets dumber and dumber now!" Ben said, savoring the warmth of his wife's head resting on his chest as she flipped through the TV channels.

Megan was a drop dead gorgeous 30 year old southern housewife, 5'8 with dirty blonde hair, a sun kissed tan, and a curvy figure that centered around her big round ass, which always drew attention from other men, much to Ben's chagrin.

Ben on the other hand was a modest looking 5'11, 32 year old hard working professional. While not nearly as conventionally attractive as his wife by any means he made up for it with a charming personality and sharp sense of humor, the very traits that had won Megan over back in college. Together the married couple shared two young children and lived in a spacious home and appeared to lead a picture perfect life.

The couple lived in a small town in southern Louisiana right outside of New Orleans, they had just returned from a long sun filled summer day at the lake with family and friends and with the kids tucked into bed, Megan and Ben, growing increasingly tired were about to give up searching for something to watch until they stumbled upon an intriguing show that caught their eye.

"Okay now what in the hell is this?" Megan said with a laugh, as she pointed at the TV. She had landed on a show called "My wife's crazy fantasies!" on some channel neither of them have ever heard of.

"Oh my god! Who comes up with this crap!" Ben said, unable to hold back laughter himself.

The couple sat together laughing nonstop as they watched the silly show for the next 30 minutes, it featured several couples candidly discussing their wildest sex fantasies, something that both Ben and Megan found incredibly fascinating and hilarious at the same time. Some of the fantasies were extremely taboo stuff that the mostly sheltered couple had never even heard before. But what was undeniable was that the show slowly unlocked something inside the married couple and they both felt themselves getting a tad bit turned on by everything they were watching.

"Sheesh there are some really kinky people out there!" Ben said with a smile.

"I know! and I thought my fantasy was wild, but compared to these women I look like a saint!" Megan said, laughing with her husband.

Suddenly, the room fell quiet as Ben realized they had never really talked about their own sexual fantasies before, not even after eight years of marriage. Their sex life had always been pretty vanilla and in line with what you'd expect from a traditional southern conservative couple. A horny grin crept across Ben's face as he turned to his wife and asked "Well... what's your big fantasy, huh?"

"Oh uhh um, I don't know if I should say it. It's kind of embarrassing, and... I'm not sure how you'll take it..." Megan said glancing down.

Ben raised an eyebrow surprised by his wife's sudden shyness. "Wait, seriously? After all the wild shit we just heard? Come on, there's no way it could even be close to as crazy as any of that stuff? So now you've definitely got me curious! What is this big secret fantasy of yours babe?"

Megan bit her lips, her eyes locked in with her husband as she let out one big nervous sigh ready to confess something she has been holding in for years knowing it was completely forbidden.

"Just... promise me you won't judge me or freak out, okay?" She said softly, "It's just that... this fantasy I have is inappropriate! And I'm not proud of it, but it does just... I don't know, get me excited I guess."

"Baby... I love you no matter what! Why are you making this so dramatic?" Ben said with a nervous laugh growing more and more curious.

"It might make you jealous!" Megan said biting her lips.

"Baby listen to me! I promise you I won't get upset! I mean we share everything together so there's no reason to keep this a secret from me I'm just curious that's all. What if I went first with my fantasy? Would that make you feel more at ease?" Ben asked, as he started to get more aroused.

"Okay! Good idea, you go first!" Megan said, as she rubbed her husband's chest seductively with her fingers.

"Alright well... something I've always wanted to do, but sort of scared to try... sex on the beach, at night! That'd be soo hot!" Ben said, feeling brave.

"Oh my gosh, that's like totally illegal right? What if we got caught?" Megan said laughing.

"That's what makes it exciting right? The thrill of getting caught! It's naughty fun, totally taboo!" Ben said, getting hornier.

"You're right! Something about the taboo aspect... I don't know why but it makes things more exciting!" Megan agreed.

There was a brief silent pause before Ben spoke up again, "So... your turn! What's your big fantasy? You've had me on a knife's edge wondering for so long! I can't hold back my curiosity any longer!"

Megan looked her husband dead in the eyes her heart pounding, "Well... it's never going to happen, since we are married and you are the love of my life... but uhm, my biggest fantasy is that...that..."

"My big fantasy is that I've always wanted to get fucked by a... BIG STRONG BLACK MAN! with a HUGE COCK!!"

"WAIT... WHAT?" Ben said unable to believe what he just heard.

"I knew it! I knew you would react like this! You promised you wouldn't get upset!" Megan said, feeling embarrassed, she turned around in the bed and covered her face.

"Baby oh goodness I'm so sorry!" Ben said coming back down to earth as he quickly wrapped his arms around his wife and kissed her on the cheek over and over again feeling raging guilt.

"I'm sorry I shouldn't have reacted that way.... there isn't anything wrong with having that fantasy! It's just that... I totally wasn't expecting it, that's all!" He said with a laugh, as he still tried to process what she had just said.

The room went silent again before Megan finally spoke up, "No... I'm sorry, I shouldn't have even said that! It's completely inappropriate for a married woman to even say, I feel guilty for even having that fantasy, you are my husband and I love you more than anything, please forgive me!" Megan said, almost in tears as she turned around in the bed and kissed Ben passionately on the lips.

"You just answered honestly and I appreciate your honesty so much. Please don't feel bad, I'm actually really curious... what turns you on about black men?" Ben asked, as he felt a strange arousal that he couldn't ignore.

"Well... I just find black men to be so... so sexy! Especially the big strong athletic types, and you know what they say about the size of their... you know! Oh my gosh... I can't believe I'm telling you this!" Megan said as she felt her entire body heat up like never before. It was an incredibly surreal moment for both of them talking about something so... forbidden.

Ben sighed softly hearing his wife, the mother of his two children and the love of his entire life, tell him about her dreams involving black men so openly like this. His body responded immediately and he started to get more and more aroused as his little white pecker hardened under the sheets.

"Well you know what they say, right? Black men love white women with big butts! You know they would love this big round ass of yours!" Ben joked as he reached over and lifted up Megan's silk pajama dress and gave her big white bubble butt a series of firm spankings.

"Mhmmm, you know what's hot? I've actually seen quite a few of them give a lengthy stare at this big ole booty of yours when we're out in public. I know they want a piece of it!" Ben said feeling a sense of pride at knowing his wife's ass was so desired by other men, especially black men.

Megan couldn't help but let out a slight moan as she felt Ben's hand connect with her ass. She had noticed the glances from black men before. "You... you think so? You know, I actually don't mind them looking, in fact, I find it a bit flattering..." She admitted with a blush.

Ben couldn't believe how turned on he was getting by his wife's secret fantasy, the idea of his sweet curvy southern belle wife getting fucked by a black man much larger than him had unlocked something inside him he never thought
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