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  With a bag of groceries under one arm, Jim Jameson struggled to quietly close the door with the other as he shuffled into the kitchen and set the bag down gently. He removed a single red rose from his mouth.




   





  Friday was date night and after a long week he was looking forward to dinner, maybe a movie then a long weekend with Cindy, his beautiful blonde wife.




   





  They’d been married for almost 10 years and he still liked doing little things to show he cared: flowers for no reason, love notes in her bag, weekend trips and all the romantic things people in love are supposed to do.




   





  She’d said that she had something extra special planned and Jim’s curiosity was definitely peaked. Their anniversary was still a few months away, but knowing his adventurous wife he imagined a long night in the bedroom. It was a big possibility that they wouldn’t even make it past dinner let alone out to a movie!




   





  But it didn’t matter. The 35 year old natural blonde bombshell was still his favorite dish.




   





  With the rose back between his teeth, Jim grabbed a bottle of white wine and two glasses and walked down the hall towards the bedroom.




   





  He heard them before he saw them but it was only a split second before Jim had a full color triple X image to go with the porn soundtrack blasting from the living room.




   





  He peeked around the corner to see his wife on all fours in front of the couch, her plump ass dancing to the rhythm of fucking. A large black man pistoned into her from behind as she gripped the couch cushions for dear life, her lips curled back in unmistakable pleasure.




   





  The steady, slapping sound of their sex was almost hypnotic and Jim stood mesmerized by their motions.




   





  Cindy growled like a big cat and the rumbling shook Jim from his shock. He looked around and the room was a frenzy of the telltale signs of foreplay: clothes everywhere, the open bottle of wine, the interracial porn playing quietly on the flat screen, his wife’s blissed out expression.




   





  Cindy moaned and bit a mouthful of couch cushion before opening her eyes to see her husband standing there.




   





  “Oh, Jim honey, mmm, you’re home” she said panted. “Surprise!! Ooh fuck yes!”




   





  The rose fell from Jim’s gaping mouth as he watched her pussy stretch to accept inches and inches of black cock. Despite the paralysis affecting 95% of his body, the remaining 5% was rapidly rising and firming into a noticeable bulge in the front of pants.




   





  “Um, hi hon.” He said, still not able to believe the live action fuck flick he’d stepped into. “Ah, what’s happening?”




   





  “This is your surprise!” Cindy said, grinding harder on the huge cock and obviously enjoying her “gift.”




   





  “And he’s such a BIG surprise too!” she panted. “Sooo big! And you said you wanted to see me filled with the biggest cock. Right baby?”




   





  “Yes. Yes I did.” Jim smirked and shook his head as he walked into the room, placing the wine on the table. He poured himself a full glass and downed it quickly, his eyes never completely leaving the sexy scene in front of him.




   





  “I see somebody likes the idea” Cindy said, noticing Jim’s chubby and licking her lips. “Why don’t you sit down and get comfortable baby. Let us put on a show for you.”




   





  Jim poured another drink and plopped down on the opposite couch, a sudden wave of emotions washing over him. A part of him was confused and a part was slightly jealous of the big hunk making his wife scream and cream. But beyond the slight affronts to his manhood, Jim was incredibly, undeniably horny. And as the shock of the situation wore off he realized that his kinky, insatiable wife was granting him one of his biggest, most taboo fantasies!

OEBPS/Images/cover.jpg
Interracial, D
hotwife, erotica






