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Prologue

 


He pulled her to her feet,
turned her around, and had her kneel on a soft living room
chair. He got between her legs behind her
and tore her sopping wet panties off of her. He then pointed his
massive cock at her dripping wet snatch. She felt a quiver when his
the head touched her lips and she could feel her juices flowing
freely. He was there for but a moment, and then he pushed deep
inside her. She grunted loudly as he plunged nearly 8 inches into
her on the first stroke.

 


It was like nothing she had ever felt
before. She was wet and ready, yet it still stretched her to
capacity. He pulled back almost immediately, then plunged back into
her – this time to the 8 inch mark. Again he pulled back, then
rammed forward. Again and again he repeated the motion, sinking
himself deeper and deeper into her. She wondered if he would reach
bottom before he got the full-length in, but then she was lost in
delirium from the fucking she was receiving from this beautiful,
strong black man.

 


For five full minutes he fucked her. That
was two minutes longer than Tony's best in the last year. And that
was just before she felt his large, swinging black balls smack into
her. She could feel the skin of his groin banging into her ass. She
had his full-length inside of her! She came. She came longer, and
more intensely than she had even with her big, black vibrator. That
had prepared her somewhat, but this real, live black cock was even
larger than her device.

 


She squirmed, and grunted, and moaned as she
took everything that he had to give her. For forty minutes, she was
in complete delirium. She pounded on the furniture. She tore at it
with her hands. She fucked back with her whole body, and clenched
on his cock with her pussy. Again and again, she came. One orgasm
led into another, and soon they were blending into one long,
glorious multiple orgasm.

 


She was screaming, and whimpering – sobbing
at the beauty of it all – and moaning unintelligible words. She
gasped for air, losing control quite frequently of her senses.
Finally, she could feel his cock growing inside of her even larger
than before, and soon, with a grunt of his own, he was coming
inside of her. She could feel his warm, sticky white love sauce
filling her insides. For a full minute, he was coming, and now the
juice was leaking out of her, and running down her inner
thighs...
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1

 


"You don't satisfy me anymore. In fact I'm
not sure if you ever did. I'm taking a lover. You can stay or go, I
don't really care."

 


Those were the exact words that Tony heard
from his wife when he arrived home from work. He had sensed it was
coming, but he still couldn't believe it. "But why?"

 


Tony and Angela had been high school
sweethearts in upstate New York. She gave up her virginity to him
and he had been her only man. She had prided herself on taming him,
as he had had a big reputation around school and town as a ladies
man. Rumor had it that he had slept with no less than seven women
in one night. She had no doubts about the claim, as he had been
very charming. At the time.

 


The sex had never been that great. Sometimes
she came, frequently she didn't. And maybe that would have worked
in the per-internet days, but now it was easy for someone to check
on such things. She had quickly learned that women were more than
capable of having orgasms – in fact multiple orgasms – as long as
they were properly stimulated. And Tony wasn't much for foreplay.
He rarely took the time to get her in the mood after they were
married and simply would start pawing at her whenever he wanted
some.

 


They were both Italian-Catholics, so it was
with a great deal of shame that she had sneaked off to an adult
bookstore three towns away to buy herself a vibrator. It was a
seedy little place. There were three sketchy men checking out DVDs
and magazines when she entered. She was surprised to see a young
woman, about twenty-four, working at the counter.

 


When she asked if she could help Angela, the
young woman whispered back that she was looking for a vibrator. The
clerk was quite helpful, but Angela couldn't help but feel the
stares of the men in the other part of the store checking the two
of them out. Because of that, she couldn't get out of there fast
enough.

 


When she returned home she tried out her new
toy – writhing in ecstasy on their marital bed. She ran it for
nearly an hour and was a sweaty mess, having come no less than
seven times in that period. And then she cried, because her
upbringing had been so strict that it didn't allow for self
pleasure. She was supposed to be satisfied with her husband's
attentions. But she hadn't, so she wondered what was wrong with
her.

 


When Tony came home that night, he found
everything in order, and nothing suspicious. It was soon after that
that Angela began watching internet porn while she masturbated with
her toy. As time went on, she found herself watching nastier and
nastier videos. She especially liked the gang bang videos, and
usually preferred the ones that had a lot of black men with a lone
white woman. When she made a second trip to that seedy porn shop,
the clerk helped her to find the largest, blackest, most powerful
vibrator they had. And she stopped at the Walmart on the way home
and stocked up on batteries.

 


The next big change for Angela had been the
day that she went to the company picnic with her husband. He was a
low-level employee at a rather large firm that had been recently
been bought out by a wealthy businessman from the Big Apple.

 


Rumors of layoffs were rampant, and Tony
felt it was important for them to both attend the first-ever
company picnic, as he heard the new owner was going to be there.
And though she had let herself go as of late, at thirty-two Angela
was still attractive, and he wanted her to talk him up to the new
boss to ensure his job and their future.

 


 Chapter
2

 


J Simmons was a wealthy
young African-American man. Born in the
projects, his mother worked hard to raise him on her own, kept him
on the straight and narrow, and made sure he did well in school.
Though she was exhausted on a daily basis, she always made sure to
give him plenty of attention and guidance.

 


He graduated from high school at fourteen
and landed a full ride to Harvard business school. He had his
bachelors at seventeen and his masters before he turned twenty. By
the time he was thirty he was worth $12.5 billion. One of the
reasons he felt he was so successful was that, as his mother had
done for him, he did for the companies he acquired. That is, he
spent time with them and got to know what made them tick.

 


Angela had been reluctant to approach Tony's
boss at the picnic. She was fearful of black men. That's what made
those gangbang videos so exciting to her. But this was real life.
She also thought that rich men tended to look down on people like
her and Tony. Her husband though, kept pushing and goading her, and
finally she relented.

 


She was surprised to find him as easy-going
and charming as she did. And for his part, J found her quite
delightful. A woman of great intelligence, who never had a chance
to shine. He joked with her and found her laugh infectious. He knew
she was pumping him for information and trying to get her husband
in with his good graces.
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