Ricki
I married my wife Ricki seven years ago. I was twenty five, had worked since I left university and having inherited a little money following my mothers recent untimely death (my dad died when I was twelve) I sunk this in the down-payment for an apartment making the mortgage on the place affordable. It was then that Ricki entered my life.

She was the daughter of the couple who owned the property immediately below me and I bumped into her several times when I viewed the place and of course when I moved my stuff in.

She was at a local college at the time so still home a lot and during the move she was a constant visitor. She was very attractive and unlike me very forward; I’m not suggesting we had sex (we didn’t) but it was clear she found me attractive and while I was very conscious she was not yet eighteen I felt the same way.

After I moved in I returned to work then took a couple of weeks off in the early summer to properly decorate the place. It was during this time with Ricki virtually at the end of her time at the college that we got to really know one another and halfway through my second week we became lovers.
Ricki was very aggressive in bed and directed our love-making which suited me because like most men I was lazy and therefore happy to be led. The sex was great although the work on the house rather took a back seat for the next few days as she was coming up to ‘help’ all the time.

Ricki had to find a job once she left college as she had no plans to go on to university but things changed later that summer when she got pregnant. I remember when she sat down in tears and told me what had happened, which was a shock since she was meant to be on the pill.

Anyway I was already smitten with her so after telling her that I loved her and was happy for her to have the baby, if that was what she wanted, I then said she could either move in and live with me straight away or we could get married first.
The next hour was unbelievable: Firstly she went wild and it took a great deal of restraint on my part to stop her having sex again at that moment. Then she went and told her parents who were firstly surprised at the sudden decision to marry and then furious when they discovered the reason behind it.

Her father was a man who I liked but at only forty he was far from being a little old man and after a heated argument during which I genuinely wondered if he was going to thump me (he was probably my build but seemed a deal tougher than I was) we actually shook hands and he took me to the pub for a couple of beers.

I had no immediate family, I had my uncle Guy and his wife Louise plus and my grandfather on my father’s side (who I rarely saw) but no one else so it was just Ricki’s family and basically what they wanted to do.

After a short discussion we agreed to get married promptly and were husband and wife before she was properly showing. In fact I never actually told my Uncle Guy she was expecting so when the baby appeared the following spring they were more than a little surprised.

So we settled into an amazing relationship; Ricki was good kind and loving and something special in bed and despite the proximity of my in-laws things could hardly be better. Things changed suddenly when I got home one day to find Ricki very upset and after questioning he as to why I discovered that Tony (her father) had been kicked out by Linda (her mother) because he had been cheating on her.

Now the next few days were confusing but what emerged was the fact that Ricki wasn’t angry with her father but with her mother and worse it later turned out that Linda had also been cheating so there was chaos for the next few weeks. It was only three weeks later that Linda invited Frank, her boyfriend to move in and that was when my own life fell apart.

Frank was black and closer to my age than Linda’s. She was only forty herself and kept in good shape, Ricki also had her good looks so it was no wonder that she could still attract men. I must admit that I’d given her the once-over many times over the past two years.
Anyway Frank was around thirty years old and a big man. Within days of moving in he was not only showing his affection for Linda rather too blatantly in front of Ricki and me but the way he looked at and spoke to Ricki made me very uncomfortable.

Ricki also liked to show herself off a little and as I said she was quite an extrovert so seemed more than happy in Frank’s company. Maybe therefore I should have seen it coming but I loved Ricki and thought that she would only have eyes for me.

Ricki was at home all day looking after our child while her mother worked as did I, however Frank’s employment was uncertain, that is to say I had no idea what he did but it didn’t seem to be a lot. It was less than two weeks after Frank moved in that I realised something was up. Our usual very active sex life suddenly took a nose-dive and when we went for Sunday lunch that weekend Frank was really blatant with Ricki and the tone of the conversation more or less suggested they were doing it when I was at work.
What was worse far from being upset Linda seemed to share the joke so eventually when I finally got Ricki separated from the others I asked her right out what he meant.

She looked at me strangely and then said;. “Come on Paul, you know what’s going on? “She waited for me to make a comment but I was still hoping this was some kind of joke.
“Frank and I are sleeping together.” She explained honestly, “You must know? I mean we’ve not done it for a week and I go off to see him all the time.” She paused looking at me and finally realising that I really didn’t ‘know’. She looked a bit put out then added by way of an explanation; “Mum’s cool about it.”
“Oh! Is she now?” I said sarcastically.

“Yes.” Ricki said defensively. “You know I’m much more sexual than you and often we only stop because you have had enough. Finally I’ve met someone who understands my needs.”
“But what about us?” I said incredulously. “I thought you loved me and wanted to spend you life with me?”

“I do love you but I need something more.” She said now looking quite upset.

“And what is that?” I said heatedly.

“He gives me multiple orgasms for a start and he treats me the way I want to be treated!” She said hands on hips tear now beginning to fall.
I think I actually staggered back at this point and sat on one of the bar stools.

“I thought I treated you well. I mean I always think of you and your needs.”

“That’s just it! Frank treats me the way you never can. He is rough with me and doesn’t care about my needs. He says the most awful things and makes me do stuff you never would.” She paused. “That’s what is so great about it.”

I was knocked for six. “So where does that leave me? Or us?”

“Well I was hoping you would understand but clearly not!” She said and wiping the tears she left me alone. I didn’t know what to do so left and went home alone. About five minutes later the front door crash open and I heard footsteps then Frank stood in the lounge looking down at me.

“Look son. I hope you’re not about to make waves?” He said his expression cold and hard.

“Waves? What do you mean? Like getting upset because you’re fucking my wife?” I said standing.

He hit me so quickly I didn’t even see it coming but I fell to the floor in a heap. “Listen you piece of shit! Your pretty wife is going to be fucked stupid from now on as will her pretty mum. You will act the good husband and allow your wife to open her legs without worrying about how you might react. If you object I will introduce you to some of my friends who will happily cut off your dick and then it won’t matter much to you anyway!”
I was still gasping for air when he grabbed my by the hair and yanked my head back. “Ricks is pretty upset right now. I told her I though you already suspected and were cool about it so she just needed to confess but you had to act like a dick. Now I want you to come back downstairs and tell her that although you pretended to be jealous you were really feeling guilty because you knew it was happening and just didn’t want to admit to her that you actually like the idea of her being with a black man as it turns you on.”
He let my head go and I finally managed to get to a sitting position. He looked at me with his cold expression. “Well boy? What’s it gonna be, your nuts in the sink or a short confession to the little lady?”

I wanted to tell him to go to hell but I already knew he was a bit of a dodgy character and the occasional friend of his who had appeared in the past couple of weeks were decidedly dangerous looking.

I didn’t say anything so he knelt down and with a flourish produced a pocket knife which he pushed against my groin. “Well?”

“Ok I’ll tell her it’s ok.” I said trying to get him to remove the knife.

“NO! You will tell her you like the idea and get off on it!” he jabbed the blade and it pressed hard against my manhood.

“OK, OK I’ll tell her I like the idea.”

“And get off on it.” He added.

“And get off on it.” I responded.

“OK. Now you need to convince her. No half-hearted conversation. Tell her you approve and look forward to watching.”
With that I was frogmarched to the kitchen where Frank waited while I splashed water on my face and some colour returned. We then went down to Linda’s place where I stood in front of Ricki as she sat bleary eyed in the front room.

“I’m sorry I upset you.” I began then conscious of Frank looking at me with an evil look I added; “Look it wasn’t really a surprise it was just… well I actually quite like the idea and er… wanted it to happen.” I was unable to say any more but Ricki’s expression changed as I spoke then she looked at me hard.

“Really?”

“Yes. I thought about it last week and found I was quite excited about the idea.” I hoped I sounded convincing which I must have because Ricki launched herself at me and I was showered in kisses.

“You are the best!” She said then standing away from me with a grin on her face she walked up to Frank then made great play of kissing him in front of me before looking over at me trying to gauge my response. I gave a smile and a nod which I hoped conveyed the right amount of positive signals.

That was it, Frank pulled her away and said “Suck!” and with a final glance at me she got to her knees and undid his trousers. I think I actually gasped as his huge monster came out and she greedily sucked at it.

He was really crude calling her a bitch, a married white slut, a black cock whore and other things then he told her to show her husband just how loose her cunt now was and she removed her clothes and got on all fours. He fed his cock into her with the greatest of ease then they went at it for around ten minutes before he came with a yell and at the same time as Ricki climaxed noisily.

Linda then joined them and I watched my own mother-in-law sucking on the man until he was hard and then she was taken in the same way. Ricki had crawled over to where I now sat and moved into my lap. “Did you like that?” She whispered. “Yes” I said trying not to sound nauseated.
“Good because I think you’ll be seeing a lot of that!” She giggled. “I love you.” She added and we kissed.

Ricki spent the night with Frank in our bed that night and I spent in the spare room. That week while I was still trying to come to terms with what to do next, Ricki was taken in front of me, several times. She did have sex with me once or twice but it was uninspired from both sides. Then about three week later she went out with him and returned sometime around half four. Once in the bedroom she cuddled me and began to kiss me. “I’ve been very naughty.” She confessed. It was part of her ritual to now share her sexual activities with me since she believed it turned me on. Tonight she was pulling me as she spoke.

“Yes Frank took me to meet some of his friends and he then allowed them to fuck me!” She was almost gleeful at this. “Four other men! Four! I was taken for hours and I’m running with cum. Good it was so hot; they called me some pretty disgusting names and one of them did my rear! Paul I was a complete slut and came every time!” She then worked harder and harder on me then suddenly pushed her gaping loose hole over my cock and despite the fact that it kept slipping out I eventually came. “Thank you for being so understanding!”

Over the next three or four months I endured my wife having sex with Frank and all of his friends. Linda was also very active and between them they seemed to be at it almost twenty four seven. Then Linda announced that despite not thinking it was possible she was pregnant. This seemed to get Ricki very hot and one night she asked if she could have another baby. I actually asked her who she had in mind to be the father but she just giggled and said that it would be a race between Frank and my sperm. Given he was sexing her a lot more than me I had little hope really.

So things took the next turn and Ricki went with Frank a few weeks later as I sat waiting for my ‘turn’: His cock went in far too easily for my liking and then I simply watched as my wife writhed under him then with a grin told him to shoot his seed in her as she was ready for his baby. That set the tone for the next seven weeks; I always had sloppy seconds and we all knew Frank was seeing her between times; inevitably when she got pregnant there was no doubt whose it was.

Ricki was actually rather upset that Frank disappeared early in her pregnancy but she was beginning not to want sex anyway so she curbed her sexual activity after that. Both she and her mother had Franks children and to this day Ricki has no regrets at all and when on occasion she goes out on her own she always brings back a black lover, as she tells me sex with a coloured man is ten times better.
