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CHAPTER ONE: Sleepless Nights

 

 

Mike lay awake in his bed with his wife of fifteen years beside him. He could hear the sound of her breathing and wondered how she could sleep so soundly when he was finding it difficult to close his eyes. 

 

He had come in late again from work like he had done so many times in the past. Before, his wife would stay awake and confront him whenever he came back, shouting at him for leaving her alone for hours. But today, she hadn’t. He came back to find her sleeping in bed, not even flinching when he slid into bed with her.

 

He wondered what that meant, was she tired of him? Was she cheating? He couldn’t know. He looked at the time, it was 2:45 am. She was sleeping so soundly, maybe it was because she had slipped out and gotten fucked to completion before he came in.  He shook those thoughts out of his mind, it had been fifteen years and she hadn’t cheated before, why would she start now?

 

He turned over to face his wife, taking in her blonde hair and curvy frame, and leaned over, sniffing her hair slightly. He didn’t smell anyone else on her but what he did smell was that lavender perfume he loved so much. He felt his dick throb and he got the intense desire to lean over and kiss her neck.

 

He did just that, giving her soft kisses on the neck to wake her up. She roused slightly but stayed asleep, making Mike feel a little frustrated. He could feel his dick getting harder and he wanted his wife, he wanted her now.

 

He came closer to her and kissed her neck then sucked on it, hard enough to leave a mark. He moved his hand under the covers and slipped his hand underneath her pajama shirt, cupped her boob and squeezed lightly.

 

She let out a small moan, causing Mike to smirk lightly against her neck. She slapped his hand away and moved away from him. “Not now, Mike. I’m tired.” She said softly.

 

Mike chuckled then kissed behind her ears. “C’mon, Sam.” He moaned softly against her ear. “It’s been weeks.”

 

“It’s been weeks because of you.” She said, sitting up, fully awake now.

 

Mike could feel his boner going down and sighed. Well, he had no one to blame but himself, he had woken up the sleeping bear after all. 

 

“Please don’t start. It’s 3 in the morning.”

 

“And I’m sure you came in here at midnight from God-knows-where, doing God-knows-what with God-knows-who!” Sam said, facing her husband. She had waited up for him till midnight then decided it was no longer worth it and went to bed. Now he woke her up to have sex? Where did he get the nerve to do that?

 

“I was working, you know this!” 

 

“Till midnight?” She scoffed at him, rolling her eyes. Oldest excuse in the book.

 

“Yes till midnight, it’s not my fault that I’ve had to make more deliveries these past few weeks and besides the overtime gives me better pay, don’t you want that?”

 

“What I want is my husband besides me during the dark hours of the day. What I want is a warm body to hold on to at night. What I want is someone to make me feel good.” She said, her voice getting louder with each sentence. 

 

“I can do that,” he said, moving closer to her, “I can make you feel good.”

 

He leaned closer and pressed a kiss to her lips softly at first and then harder. Sam gave in at first but then moved away. “Mike…” she started but he pressed his lips to hers again before she could contest once again.

 

Sam sighed and leaned into the kiss. Mike could feel his boner rising again and he slipped his hands underneath her shirt like he did earlier. This time she didn’t contest it, instead she leaned back into the bed and let Mike do what he wanted. 

 

Mike was excited and he moved quickly, taking off her shirt and then his. He cupped her breasts in his hands, alternating between light and hard squeezes. He brought his lips down from her lips to her nipple and took the left one in his mouth while his fingers played with the one on the right. He couldn’t remember the last time he had her tits in her mouth and he wanted to take full advantage.

 

His tongue circled her nipple, earning light sighs from his wife. He sucked on it with vigor, his excitement only increasing. Sam wrapped her hands around her husband, getting into the swing of things. She arched her back, giving Mike more access to what he wanted.

 

The rest of their clothes melted away and Mike hurriedly searched through his wallet for a condom. He only had a small window of time before he completely lost his boner so he needed to find it fast. Sam rolled her eyes and grabbed him by his dick, bringing it close to her entrance.

 

“Forget the condom, we’re no teenagers.” She said, her voice seductive. Mike couldn’t remember when his wife was so brazen and it wasn’t like he didn’t like it anyway. He reared his hips back and with a thrust, buried himself into his wife.

 

He groaned, feeling her pulsate around him. He thrusted into her quickly, propped up on his arms and gazing down at her heaving breasts. Sam’s eyes were closed; she was concentrating, tightening the walls of her vagina so she could reach climax quickly with what little pleasure she was getting out of this.

 

Mike was having the time of his life, thrusting faster and faster. He placed his full body weight on Sam, who wrapped her legs around him. This created a tighter sensation around Mike that made Mike lose control. With a long groan and one last mighty thrust, he emptied himself into his wife. 

 

He lay on top of her for a couple of seconds, still reeling from the intensity of his orgasm. He let out a breath then propped himself up on his hands, gazing down at the aftermath of what just happened. Sam had cum leaking out of her and her entire vulva was red.

 

“I’m sorry,” Mike started, “I couldn’t control it.”

 

“It’s fine. Anything up there waiting to be fertilized is way past its sell by date.” Sam joked, throwing her legs off the edge of the bed and getting up.

 

Mike smiled. “Well that makes me feel a little better but I actually meant…”

 

“Don’t worry about it, Mike. You know it takes me longer these days.” Sam said good-naturedly, searching the bedside drawer for her vibrator. It didn’t take her long to get there, in fact she could cum very quickly if she put her mind to it. But what good would it do if she made her husband feel guilty for not satisfying her? It was much easier to just finish up in the bathroom.

 

She grabbed the vibrator out of her nightstand, making sure to keep it out of Mike’s sight. “I’m going to go clean up in the bathroom.” she announced, walking away quickly so Mike wouldn’t suspect anything.

 

When she closed the bathroom door behind her, Mike could hear the faint steady rhythm of vibration coming from it. He sighed and turned over in bed. He appreciated his wife for not making him feel guilty about it but it was a little emasculating to hear evidence of a toy bringing her to completion in a way that he couldn’t. 

 

After a few minutes, he heard a soft cry come from the bathroom signifying that his wife had reached orgasm. He waited for a few seconds then heard the classic flush meant to disguise what she had just spent the last few minutes doing in there. 

 

When Sam came out and saw her husband had his back to the bathroom door, she breathed a sigh of relief, it would be easier this way to hide the vibrator. She walked over to her side of the bed, hid the vibrator in the drawer of the nightstand that had a lock, placed her phone on the top of the nightstand and closed her eyes, ready to drift off to sleep. 

 

She found slumber that night but Mike couldn’t sleep, haunted by the faint sound of her vibrator and the humiliating fact that he could not satisfy his wife.

 


CHAPTER TWO: Endless Worries

 

 

Mike woke up the next morning and went to work with the sound and guilt still eating at him. He was on the road, at the helm of the delivery truck, trying to get some packages to a warehouse and all he could think about was his sex life in his marriage.

 

Last night was the first time in weeks that he had sex with his wife. He was attracted to her, he loved her but sometimes it felt like he was having sex with someone who was barely there. Last night just seemed to drive that statement in, she seemed into it at first but not enough to orgasm? He felt like something was lacking and if he could feel it then she probably felt it too.

 

But she hadn’t said anything yet so perhaps he was only overthinking things. Just because his performance had been a little lack-luster last night didn’t mean he couldn’t get better or that their sex life was crumbling. 

 

He shook his head and resolved to stop thinking about it. Instead of spending his time injecting negativity into his marriage, he could work on it. And that would involve getting back on time for once and trying to satisfy his wife as best he could tonight.

 

When he got back into the house later that night, he found his wife sleeping in bed. He glanced at his watch, 10:45 pm. Well that got rid of any ides of her cheating on him, she really did spend her nights waiting up for him which made him feel even more guilty.

 

He watched her sleep, taking in the beauty that was his wife. Even at 43, she was still the most beautiful woman he had ever met and he loved her just as much as he did as a 30 year old man when he married her 15 years ago.

 

It bothered him to think that something might be wrong with them, with him. It was getting harder to, well, stay hard and he couldn’t last as long as he did when he was younger but he tried didn’t he, to please her? He always gave it his best shot but it seemed his best was no longer cutting it.

 

His eyes fell on Sam’s phone resting on the nightstand and he grew curious. She had it on her when she went to the bathroom last night, probably using it to watch or read something smutty. If he went through it, it would give him an idea of what she liked. Understanding her desires would help him fulfill them after all.

 

Not thinking beyond that, he took her phone off the nightstand and debated whether or not to unlock it. He had her passcode but she hadn’t given it to him so he could snoop. With a deep sigh, and shutting down the guilt he felt in his chest, he entered her passcode and began scrolling through her phone.

 

He didn’t find anything in her search history which made sense. If she was searching for something inappropriate, she wouldn’t leave the evidence lying around. He decided to navigate to her social media instead, there were all those porn pages online, maybe she went there to look for something to watch.

 

His search landed him in a forum that he did not expect, “BBC fantasies.” His pulse quickened and he tapped the thread. 

 

The screen filled with images of big, tall black men railing older white women. He watched as video upon video of white women cheating on their partners with “BBC” came onto the page. He felt even more inadequate but strangely aroused when he watched a video of a black man fucking the shit out of someone’s wife while he watched in the corner. There were stories of women escaping in the night while their husbands or boyfriends were asleep, seeking big black cocks that could satisfy them in a way that their partners could not. 

 

It looked like Sam had been on this thread for months, watching these videos and reading these stories. Was this what she wanted? Is this what it took for her to cum nowadays, this and a vibrator apparently. A chill went through him, was she cheating on him after all?

 

Mike set the phone down, his mind racing. He could feel jealousy rising in him but there was another feeling as well. He looked down and sure enough, he was sporting a boner. Even if he felt inadequate he had to admit, the idea that Sam had been with someone else made him excited, but why?

 

This was clearly something she craved, something she wanted but what if she had already gotten it? What would he do if he found out that she hadn’t been loyal to him?

 

Sam stirred in bed and opened her eyes slowly. She sat up in surprise. “You’re home?” She quickly glanced at her bedside clock. “It’s only 11pm.”

 

“I know. I wanted to surprise you.” He said, smiling.

 

Sam was confused but happy to see that her husband was in the house at this time for once. “Do you want to come to bed?”

 

Mike wasn’t sure. He did have a boner he would like to take care of but he had so many conflicting feelings. 

 

“We need to talk about something first.” 

 

Sam’s brows furrowed in concern but Mike attempted to reassure her with a smile. “Is everything okay? Oh my goodness, were you fired? Is that why you’re home?”

 

“I found the threads Sam.”

 

Sam looked at him with confusion in her eyes but then recognition came into them. “Oh my goodness.” She said, burying her face in her hands. 

 

“Look Mike, I know you have a lot of questions…”

 

Mike raised his hand to cut her off. “I just have one honestly, are you cheating on me?”

 

Sam opened her eyes wide. “No no no! Of course not, I would never. I love you.”

 

Mike looked into her eyes and in that moment, he believed her. He felt reassured now which brought him to his next question.

 

“When did this start? Is this something you want to do?”

 

“I don’t know.” She said, lifting her face out of her hands. “I honestly don’t know. The whole thing was harmless at first, I was searching online for some porn to get me off and then I found this one video that made me feel…things.”

 

“Things you don’t feel with me?” Mike asked. That came out harsher than he wanted it to but he had to know.

 

Sam didn’t say anything for some time and then she sighed. “Mike, I love you but you know that things haven’t been the best…in that area. You’re never home and when you are, we barely have sex. When we do have sex, I have to finish off in the bathroom because…”

 

“Because I don’t make you cum? Is that it?”

 

“I think it’s more than that if I’m being honest. We never try anything new, I mean it’s been 15 years and we haven’t even tried out a new position. I’ve seen women who look like me getting bent in ways that I didn’t even know were possible and I have to admit, the thought of being those women, of being fucked by some of those men…well, it gets me there.”

 

“I think I understand that but I don’t know. Do you want to do that?” Mike asked, looking at his wife and studying her reaction.

 

“I would never cheat on you.” Sam said, resolutely.

 

“Yeah but I can’t expect you to keep running off to the bathroom to finish up every time we have sex. It’s emasculating. I get all the satisfaction I could want from you.”

 

Sam scoffed. 

 

“What’s that for?”

 

“You know that’s not true. You’re a man so it’s easy for you to get there but I know that you know our sex life isn’t the best. You’re telling me that I’m always what you think about when you’re getting off by yourself?”

 

Mike couldn’t say anything but he knew she was right. They were spending less and less time together and even when they were, he wasn’t exactly thinking about her if he wanted to climax. But somehow this was different, some of those threads featured people who actively wanted to step out of their marriages and that wasn’t something that he wanted to do. 

 

But then he thought about the ones he saw where the husband sat and watched his wife doing it with another man and he felt the boner start to rise again. Maybe that was something he wanted to do.

 

“If you had the chance to do this, have sex with a bbc, would you take it?” He asked her.

 

“Not if it upset you.” Sam responded.

 

“What if it didn’t? And what if I wanted to watch?”

 

Sam moved closer to her husband and held his hand. “What are you saying”

 

“I’m saying, I want us to do this. Let’s find someone and make this fantasy a reality.”

 


CHAPTER THREE: Unveiling Fantasies

 

“Are you sure about this?” Sam asked, the doubt creeping into her voice. She had gotten excited when Mike proposed the both of them working through this fantasy together but now she wasn’t sure. 

 

“Wouldn’t it be less extreme to just search new positions online and try them out?” She asked.

 

Mike was already super into this idea and he knew that his wife was too but he didn’t need her backing out now. He needed her to stay on board this train.

 

He squeezed her hand reassuringly. “Yes I am and you are too. We are doing this together.”

 

A laptop hummed between them, the screen displaying a popular dating site for people looking for big black cocks. The both of them felt nervous but excited at the same time.

 

“How did you even find this place anyway?” Sam asked.

 

“I just had to search it up and I’ve seen reviews on it, it seems decent.”

 

“Looking to date, romance or have sex with a hot, young black stud well this is where to meet them! These handsome young singles are looking to satisfy you in every way you want.” the site read. 

 

They went through the sign-up process together, they could sign up for a joint profile so they did. Sam selected a decent photo of the two of them and they crafted out their bio to show what they were looking for.

 

“Adventurous, loving couple looking for a respectful and confident young man to join us. Must be understanding, respectful of boundaries and ready to explore new things. Discretion is a must.” their profile read. 

 

“That looks okay, doesn’t it?” Sam asked, looking to her husband for approval. 

 

He nodded. “That’s right. Now all we need to do is wait for people to sign up and then we can go through them together and talk to the ones we like.”

 

“What does this mean for you though? Is this like a threesome kind of thing?” Sam asked. She knew what she wanted but what did her husband want out of the whole thing?

 

“Threesome? Oh no, I’m fine with watching, excited by the thought of it actually.” Mike said. “Let’s just talk to the guys and we’ll move from there okay?”

 

Within hours of creating their profile, messages began flooding in. Over the next few days, Sam would sift through all the responses while Mike was at work and when he came back, they would check through the profiles together. Some of the messages were polite, other ones were explicit with the men just sending pictures of their junk and others were downright strange, describing all the weird things they wanted to do with both Mike and Sam.

 

The ones they liked, they set up video calls with. The first guy was a polite young man in his mid-twenties but he couldn’t stop talking about himself. Sam thought that someone who was that self-involved wouldn’t be much of a giver in the bedroom.

 

The second guy that they interviewed was a handsome man that seemed perfect at first but then all of a sudden he started listing out all of the demands he wanted from Sam. The both of them grew uncomfortable and ended the call quickly not wanting to get involved with someone like that.

 

The third guy was very attractive but he was overly flirtatious and seemed more interested in the idea of hooking up with Mike than Sam and this was more for her than him.

 

After more interviews like that, they began to feel disheartened. That was until they connected with Jay. 

 

Jay seemed perfect and stood out as soon as they connected with him over the computer. He was a well-spoken man, confident and very respectful, putting them at ease almost immediately. He was in his early thirties and gave off a natural charisma that immediately drew them in.

 

“Hi Jay,” Sam started, sounding instantly relieved by how charismatic this man seemed. “It’s really lovely to meet you.”

 

“Nice to meet you too.” He replied with a warm smile. “I’m happy the both of you set this up, I was hoping to get to know your expectations before we got into anything?”

 

Sam and Mike looked at each other, pretty sure that they had just found their guy. As they kept talking, it became clear that Jay was everything they were looking for. He wasn’t crass, he seemed interested in their desires and asked thoughtful questions. He didn’t feel like someone storming into their marriage, he felt like he wanted to be a willing participant.

 

“We are loving this but do you mind if we set up a meeting in real life. We just want to see how this energy comes off in person.” Mike asked. 

 

Jay smiled warmly. “Of course. Just name the time and the place, I’ll be there.” 

 

They set up a meeting with Jay at a nearby bar. Mike and Sam were pleased to find out they weren’t being catfished when Jay came walking through the bar doors. They were a little worried that maybe the computer had warped his face or something but no, he looked just as handsome as he did on that video call. 

 

Jay was a striking man, 6 foot 2, muscular, broad shoulders and smooth dark skin. He had short-cropped hair, a neat trimmed beard and Mike and Sam watched as his brown eyes searched for them in the crowd. He was wearing a tight, snug white shirt and his smile was inviting.

 

He found them sitting by the bar and walked over to them. He flashed a smile at Sam. “You look stunning.” He said, giving her a lingering look.

 

“You don’t look too bad yourself.” She responded. 

 

“It’s nice to meet you two in person. You seem different from most people you find on sites like that.” He said, shaking Mike’s hand and giving Sam a polite hug. 

 

“Different? In what way?” Mike asked.

 

“Like you’re looking for something more, some people would have asked for a dick pic but you set up interviews.”

 

“We love each other and things had been lacking so my husband decided he would let me go out there and experience one of my greatest fantasies…”

 

“A BBC? Classic.” Jay said, chuckling slightly. 

 

“We don’t mean anything by it…” Mike interjected, hoping they weren’t being offensive in some way.

 

“You’re good, I find it flattering. And I have to admit, I’d be honored if you ended up choosing me.” 

 

“Oh we’re well on our way there, we just need to know what you’re all about.” Sam asked.







