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Denise and Ted have a magnificent marriage. Both of them were in their early thirties and not yet ready to have children. They owned a beautiful house in the suburbs and lived an idyllic life.

Denise worked downtown for an advertising firm while Ted worked as a regional manager for a national retail chain overseeing five stores.

They owned a beautiful house in the suburbs with three bedrooms, two baths, and a garage. Everything looked normal to everyone in their development. 

They had memberships to the local gym and went on a regular basis. Denise loved maintaining a toned body from playing sports in college and took weekly yoga classes.

Ted loved working out and staying in shape. There was nothing better than walking on the beach on vacation showing off his six pack with Denise on his arm.

One day they planned on having kids but not right now, they were still growing in their careers and liked the freedom of being able to travel around the world.

The only problem was in bed. Ted was a very desirable man and Denise herself was gorgeous, but in bed, Ted just did not have what it takes to satisfy Denise.

They tried adding numerous items to spice up their love life like toys, role play, and uniforms, but each and every time it fell short. When it came time to satisfy Denise, Ted always fell short.

This pained Denise because she loved Ted and would do anything for him. She loved how he cared for her when she was sick, how he stood by her side no matter what the issue, how he listened dutifully to every goofy idea she passed by him.

Ted cared deeply for Denise making every moment with her unique. She knew how much he cared and loved the attention that he supplied on a regular basis.

For example, every Friday Ted brought home a bouquet of fresh flowers for Denise and placed them in a vase on their kitchen table. The vase held special significance since it was the vase that came with the first roses Ted bought for Denise. They were purchased for their first Valentine's Day together when they were dating.

Ted remembered every significant date in their relationship. When they worked out at the gym, Denise was the envy of every guy.

Denise felt so strong and secure around Ted, but his inability to please her in bed concerned her. It was the only part of their idyllic relationship that was less than perfect.

On Ted's end, he felt as if nothing he tried would work to satisfy Denise sexually. He tried cremes, pills, and porn trying to refine his stroke and oral skills, but nothing seemed to work.

The more he tried, the more he became frustrated. Ted wanted to please Denise in bed, but whenever he thought of sex with Denise, it began to terrify him.

The last thing he wanted was to lose her. This troubled him since he would do anything to make her happy.

On Thursday one of Ted's friends had an extra ticket to a baseball game. Ted was more than willing to join him, hoping to leave his troubles behind.

Denise received a text on Thursday afternoon from one of her friends inviting her out with her friends. The girls were getting together and Denise thought it would be fun to hang out with her girlfriends.

Denise wore a sexy, red dress that clung to her shapely figure. People were staring and wondering just how she got in and out of her dress. In fact, her whole party group looked fantastic and had all of the guys jealous.

The girls met at a trendy club downtown named Thumper's with all of Denise’s friends showing up. They would all joke that Thumper's was where all the hot sluts hung out, making it the club all of the girls would often start before painting the town red.

They hopped from club to club on the main drag with Denise and her tight fitting dress getting all of the attention.

Around 1:30 all of the girls started to peel off of the group finding their guys or heading home for the night leaving Denise to close the club. She sent out a couple of texts to Ted and he was quick to respond.

‘How was your night with the guys?’

‘A lot of fun. How was your night?’

‘Great, are you ready to come home?’

‘Yes, in a cab now.’

‘Good, I cannot wait to see you, darling. I love you, Ted.’

‘I love you, Denise.’

Denise was walking out the door reading the last text when she bumped into someone and dropped her phone. She staggered back a couple of steps and her mouth dropped open when she laid her eyes upon the most beautiful African-American man in her life. He had to be a good six feet tall, with a chiseled body underneath his tight red shirt and black pants.

‘I am sorry, you dropped your phone. My name is Leon, pleased to meet you.’

‘L-l-l-Denise and it is a pleasure to meet you as well.’

Denise's panties got soaking wet as she daintily picked the phone out of Leon's hand.

‘Beautiful dress, but in reality the woman makes the dress. I happened to see you an hour ago at The Bomb. Funny that we both ended up here.’

‘Y-y-y-yeah.’ 

‘Would you like to grab a bite to eat? Some friends are meeting at the diner around the corner.’

Denise felt her legs get weak as she struggled to compose words in her mouth. Leon reached out his hand with his palm up and Denise struggled to form a sentence.

‘I have to m-m-meet my friends as well.’

‘Too bad, here is my card.’

‘Thank you, here is mine.’

‘Talk soon. It was a pleasure to meet you, Denise.’

Denise watched as Leon walked down the street. Part of her wanted to run after him, but Denise quickly remembered how much she loved Ted and he was waiting at home for her.

Little drops of pussy juice ran down her inner thighs as she watched Leon's ass bounce in his tight pants.

Denise shook her head as she hailed a cab and fondled Leon's business card all the way home.

On the drive home, her head spun in circles unable to get Leon out of her mind until she opened the front door and found Ted in the bedroom getting ready for bed.

They kissed and Denise went to use the bathroom when her phone buzzed. She curiously checked her messages and found a text from Leon. When she opened the text, there was an attachment; a picture of Leon's massive black cock in all of its glory. He had to be 11 inches at least and thick as her arm.
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