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Prologue

 


Anita was against it from
the start. In all seven years that she had been with her husband,
she had never cheated on him. Never even thought about being with
another man. But he was insistent. He wanted, more than anything he
said, to watch her suck a black man's cock, while he videotaped it
for later use to get revved up.

 


But it was that very same
love, mixed with a healthy dose of conditioning by way of porno
movies that he insisted they watch together, that led her to agree
to do it. With one last try, she asked "What if I become addicted?" But her husband just
laughed.

 


"Honey. That's not gonna happen," he
had reassured her. "You know I love you, and I know you love me.
This is just something to spice things up a little."

 


But he was wrong. While she had
started off nervous, as she got more into the act of blowing the
6'3" handsome, strong black man named Jesse, something
clicked:

 


I resumed my stroking,
feeling the network of veins rolling beneath my tiny warm hands. He
was uncut, so I pulled the foreskin back, revealing dark purple
head with a generous glob of precum dripping from the
slit.

 


Gingerly, I stuck out my
tongue and scooped it up. I held it on the end of my tongue and
turned back to the camera. "Why not give him the show he wants?" I
thought. When I was sure that he had a good shot of Jesse's precum
on my tongue, I pulled it in and swallowed it down. Again I stuck
it out, so that he could see was now gone.

 


I turned back to the large
black cock in my hands. I stroked it firmly, yet gently. Jesse
moaned. I had been nervous before, but now that I had it in my
hands and had tasted a bit of it on the end of my tongue, I was no
longer fearful. I wanted it.

 


I leaned forward and open
my mouth as wide as I could. The head barely fit in, but at least
that was the thickest part. I swirled my tongue around the rim and
slathered it across the smooth, creamy head. Again I heard him
moan.

 


I let my tongue work
underneath as I stroked the shaft with both hands. I felt his cock
pulse and suddenly my mouth was filled with another glob of precum.
I reached down with one hand and played with his balls. They
reminded me of my husband's, only much larger and
heavier.

 


Somehow, I managed to get
just a bit more of the cock into my mouth. I don't think I would
ever be able to get the whole thing – it was just too big and
thick. Jesse put his hand on the side of my head. For a moment I
was worried that he was going to try and shove his cock down
further into my throat, as I had seen in so many of those porn
movies that Darren had me watch. But no, he simply caressed the
side of my face. "Oh baby..." he gasped.

 


I wasn't lying when I said
sometimes it just takes some kind words and a gentle caress to get
me going. But I was already past "going." I was already gone. As I
sucked that cock and he gently caressed the side of my face. As I
played with those balls and stroked the shaft. As I did all this, I
thought about the smaller white cock that was going to be in my
pussy after Jesse left, and I began to wonder "why should I
wait?"

 


Darren was getting what he
wanted. And I can't really speak for Jesse, I suppose, but I'm
fairly certain he had no objection to what he was getting. But me…
What about me? I was horny as fuck, and all I was going to get was
the same dick I always got?

 


My mouth full of cock, I
looked up again. I let my eyes drag slowly up his rippled abs and
muscular chest. I looked up into that handsome face smiling down at
me. Again my heart was pounding so loudly in my chest and my
breathing was becoming erratic – I was nearly whistling through my
nose as I struggled to breathe.

 


Every bit of my body
longed for something that I had never had – would never have unless
I did something about it. I took the cock out of my mouth, but
never stop stroking it. I mouthed a two word question to the black
man. He nodded back.

 


He helped me to my feet
and pulled my body against his. He leaned down and kissed me deeply
and passionately and I let his hands roam over my body freely, and
I did the same to him. Then he turned me around so that my back was
against his front. I pulled up my skirt. I hadn't heard anything
from Darren since he asked me about the thickness of the black
man's cock, but I guess he was worried now.

 


"What's going on?" he
asked. I could feel Jesse's hands grabbing the elastic band of my
panties on each side of my hips. I was deeply in a lust-induced
haze as I turned to Darren. I know my mouth was open, but I
couldn't form the words. I could feel the black man pulling my
panties down and I could see the look of panic on my husband's
face. All I could do was hold up my hand as I formed the letter "C"
with it. I wish there had been a camera recording him, because I
could watch that look of surprise over and over again as he
realized I was about to fully cuckold him.
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