Taking Risks

We live in a town in the south east of England I won’t say where although I suspect anyone who actually knows our small section of town will have no doubts where it is.

Our little estate is tucked away on the very edge of the town, it’s a small circular estate with around thirty houses that has just the single road in and out. Now my wife and I moved into the estate just over three years ago and were immediately jumped on by our neighbours all of whom were really eager for us to become part of what is a thriving little community. The estate had only formally opened eighteen months ago and most of the houses were filled almost immediately. The couple who had moved out were relocated but told us how fantastic it was to live in such a vibrant place.

Anyway the day after we arrived, our neighbours threw a ‘get to know us’ afternoon BBQ for us and we must have met a dozen couples from the estate. Now like I said the place was a little enclave separate from the rest of the town really since apart from a small low-rise block of apartments at the entrance to our road there were green spaces between it and the town itself.

I seemed that most weekends we were invited to someone’s place and everyone was really friendly and we even got invited to another BBQ at which just about everyone was there. We were really making friends and we loved the place.

Now once we’d been in for around five or six weeks we were invited to a party and once there Darren our neighbour asked us if we were prudes? We of course told him no so he then said good because the parties were quite liberal. After a few drinks we found ourselves along with maybe twenty five others squeezed into the front room of the house where the host told everyone tonight’s theme was female oral sex.

There were many laughing as Cherry and I exchanged glances then Paul (the host) called over his wife Imogen who in front of everyone lifted her skirt and removed her knickers dropping them into a large bowl to a mass of cheers. We stood watching as most of the women around us stepped out of their own underwear and passed them forward to be added to the bowl. One or two said things like ‘ooh yes please’ and ‘I like this one’.

Darren leaned in and said to Cherry he thought we said we weren’t prudes. I turned and asked what was going on exactly (although I could guess) so he told us each pair of knickers belonged to a woman prepared to receive oral sex tonight and the husband of that woman would have a chance to draw a pair so that different people were paired off. 

Paul then looked about and asked if anyone wasn’t participating as it was time for them to go. Darren then called out that the ‘newbies’ were not in so Paul ask us if we’d like to have a go and see how much fun it was because we were the only ones out of all the couples there. Cherry was as red as her name and looked at me with wide eyes and I then pulled her close and asked her if she wanted to go. She whispered she didn’t want to stay but felt like she couldn’t leave so I repeated it was up to her. She then looked at me and smiled telling me since I’d have to do the work not her it wasn’t even cheating! She put her hands up to her knickers and slid them down along with her tights, there was much whooping and cheering.

Cathy a woman standing ahead of my wife told her that next time she needn’t wear as much and certainly not tights! Anyway Cherry removed the knickers and passed them forward and that was when Paul told us the draw was about to commence. He blindfolded his wife then called each man up in turn they had to stand as a set were drawn for them the woman who owned the pair would then come forward and the couple would find a place where the woman could sit (or lie) as the man gave her oral sex.

We watched as half a dozen women came forward and then Cherry’s were pulled out for a man we hardly knew. My wife gave me a nervous look then walked over and the man took her into the back room where there were already two couples at it.

The wife pulled her own next so her man had to wait until the rest were drawn. As the new guy I was out last and noticed two pairs still left. Paul whose own ‘date’ was standing by waiting told me I had two to please that night and holding up the knickers two women came forward to be with me so he told us we and we alone could use the master bedroom.

The place was now effectively a virtual orgy with couples all over the place. We reached the bedroom and inside I turned to view the women I was about to please. I knew one; Emma, she was around thirty slightly overweight and if I’m honest not the most attractive woman there but the other; Lana, was very pretty and just twenty three.  Emma took charge and the girls sat on the bed side by side while I got on my knees and gave them oral sex.

It was actually hard work especially with two so it took and age but Emma came after about fifteen minutes, Lana much longer. When it was over I had jaw ache but there was a round of applause and I stood to find several of the others standing watching including my wife. It turned out I was unsurprisingly the last to finish. 

We returned to the front room where to my disbelief another draw was done and once again men were sent to give the women more oral sex.  Cherry was chosen second this time and gave me a little wave as she trotted off with a man whose name I didn’t know. I was again last, this time I had two women who were both quite assertive and pulled my hair and swore as I got them off. The one good part of this was the fact they both came quite quickly and while I was the last to finish it wasn’t such an ordeal this time.

We then stood having drinks as Paul, Imogen, Darren and his wife Anne came over for a chat;

“So do you approve of our little parties?” Darren asked and after a glance at each other Cherry said yes and I nodded.

“Ok then, if you want in you have to be in all the way.” Paul told us. “Simply put tonight was a good start for you guys but we do a variety of evenings including one or two really exciting ones. Now if you’re in we’ll include you in the next one which is in two weeks…” he looked at us expecting an answer right away so I simple answered it was up to Cherry who gave a smile and said if I was game then so was she. That got the thumbs up from the group. 

“One point though to make sure we keep it quiet and there is a willingness to stay you agree to signing the estate agreement which means you forfeit your rights to your house if you leave without our consent. “ I gave a sour expression so he qualified. We were happy for Richard and Mavis to go because they had reasons so it’s not penal just a safeguard really.

Back home we had very physical sex as we described our adventures and we were so turned on we did it for hours. It seemed strange but we signed the papers  the next day and we were in. 

The next party it was termed ‘double dipping’ and couples were chosen together and then we shared the partners so Cherry had sex with Mark and me as did his wife Phoebe. I’ll not go through all the different themes we had over the next seven months but basically they were varied and some quite extreme including one where Cherry had three of us in all her holes, of course so did their wives eventually but it was very intense.

Paul was very much in charge and tried to think up a variety of different ideas and they were really fun. Condoms were used most of the time except for the oral games but occasionally we had sessions were the ‘winner’ got to shoot a load in someone; now obviously most of the women were on some form of long-term birth control when they started but a few still used condoms so if they participated in this then they were going to have to use the morning after pill or take a chance.

Now one thing that happened during this period was the inclusion of a couple from the apartments. They were nice people so it was easy but then there were ‘applications’ from the other three which we had a decision to make; often we had spare women, it sounds daft but men were away or in  a few of cases allowed their wives to have fun while they stayed at home. In fact the evening where I had oral sex with two women wasn’t unusual, and often it would be three or four and that was a problem.

So the three apartments contained another two couples but also two men who shared the place, they weren’t gay just mates and they were also black. Every couple including those from the apartments were white so it was awkward and we felt it would be racist to say no besides since we had women to spare it seemed ok.

Now that turned out to be fine except of course both men were single, fit and as it turned out hung like black men are rumoured to be. The very first week one of them spent an hour with Imogen before he climaxed and she was about as vocal as I’d ever heard. Of course we didn’t always stay in the same house because frankly there were too many of us so it was only for evenings like the oral sex night, it just happened I was in the next bedroom when she was with the black guy; Errol. 

Eventually it became routine for the black guys to be at the parties and they even introduced two more men:  Malcolm who whilst a friend of theirs didn’t actually live in our little area so that was just a little awkward however we were assured he was totally discrete as he not only recognised a good deal he was also employed in a sensitive job which he didn’t want to jeopardise. I was a little sceptical once I saw the guy but since there were now thirty-six couples statistically I figured we’d rarely get to see him as he was going to be paired with one of the ‘single’ women and on the odd occasion I couldn’t go Cherry didn’t either. The other was Jimmy who bought one of the flats when it was sold, he was a bit of a strange guy much older than the rest of us but as it turned out he was well endowed so the women didn’t mind

 The first time Cherry actually had an occasion with one of the black men was an evening where we were paired off with others as usual then two pairs were grouped and these couples did what was called, by Paul ‘swap about’. Basically you had sex with your partner next to another couple then after five minutes you swapped and then back again etc. until the first man climaxed and then the second got to have the women on his own as the first sat out. 

I had a great evening; I’ve a large cock and I can last a good time, besides occasionally I would bring myself off earlier in the day so I would last even longer.  That night not only did I ‘win’ I have nearly thirty minutes with both women before I finally came and I was really proud of the fact that I gave both of them major orgasms (one of them probably had several as she was easily aroused anyway) so went back content.

Cherry was back at Paul’s after me; the rule is back by midnight, but not by much so we left as soon as we could and back home she told me she’d been with Errol for the first time. She admitted he was even bigger than she’d realised and he was ‘very physical’ she added that he’d given her some powerful climaxes. He of course had won his own little competition and Cherry and a woman named Lynne had been the recipients of his lust.

I remember a few weeks later we did another of Paul’s challengers only this was a little different: Basically we were in groups of four or five pairs and this time each man took a woman for five minutes then moved on; the idea was we would continue around the group until three of the four men had climaxed. When they did that man and the paired woman had to sit out unless the woman had been the one to make the man cum in which case she could stay in. 

The winning man that night got to remove his condom and shoot in the winning lady unless there were two or more in which case he would continue to move every ten minutes and it was up to the women to ‘milk’ him. Actually apart from one couple who were trying for a baby everyone agreed that night only Paul separated the black guys so that four of the five groups had one of them in it and I think there was an expectation, given the way they performed that they would ‘win’ their respective sessions.

I found myself with Errol in my group. Cherry was in one with Malcolm but had been paired with a guy who never lasted long so I knew they wouldn’t win. Anyway we started off having sex with our pair; in my case a nice lady called Lauren who was I suppose you could say a dark horse as she was very shy normally but really into the scene and had a great body as well.

She tried very hard to milk me with her muscles so she could stay in but of course I had no problems and I suspect that had Errol not been there she might have been more passive thinking I might win. Anyway I was in the second woman when a moan came from ahead of me and the man paired to the woman I was having sex with climaxed. The woman cursed but then announced since there was five minutes left she was going to keep going until the time went off.

To my credit I then worked hard on her and she had a big climax just as the time went.  As they couple sat out I heard him say sorry but she told him it was fine as she’d had a great orgasm and was satisfied. I was now with a lady I don’t like, not that she knows that but I find her not only unattractive (not that she is particularly, she doesn’t do anything for me) but don’t like the fact that she is too outspoken. It was easy not to climax with her so I looked over and that’s when I saw Errol’s cock in action for the first time. He was rock hard and stretching the woman with him fully; she was biting her wrist and gyrating as he took her and panting like a dog.  Of course with Mark out she’d now endured two rotations with Errol as Lauren had with Andy. 

I watched as she climaxed so missed the fact that Muriel (the woman I was with) had built up speed and was hitting her own orgasm and she swore loudly as she hit her peak. There was just a moment when I could have lost it as her vagina squeezed hard but I managed to remind myself who I was with (the dislikeable Muriel rather than the lovely Stacy) and my ardour diminished.

Andy then cursed and hit his own climax so that was that for him and unfortunately Stacy so I then had to stay with Muriel as Errol went at Lauren. Now the game was on as we’d been doing this for thirty minutes (with just a minute or two to switch women) so we were all excited especially Muriel who I knew was a multi-orgasm woman.

Then to my great surprise Errol roared and he climaxed as well so suddenly I’d won. Muriel made me continue to her next climax and then I got to be with Lauren again, which I liked the idea of especially when she removed my condom and I took her hard for the next five minutes or so giving her a climax as I did as well. It was strange climaxing inside another woman for the first time ever but really great as well.

We were back at Paul’s in good time and I waited for Cherry to appear then we went home. This time she was a little strange but eventually admitted that she’d had Malcolm in her twice and he was simply huge. She paused then told me I best take a look and removed her clothes to reveal her battered and very soiled sex. She then explained that her guy didn’t even last five minutes so she was therefore in until the end and took Malcolm along with his pair, Stephanie, only he’s climaxed in my wife not his pair.

She also told me that the man had given her a couple of really huge climaxes but then said she was very proud that her husband had broken the black monopoly as the other three had all won, easily so I gathered.

After that it was not unusual for Paul to devise some game which meant that actually the black guys got to have several women each time; we did as well of course but as Cherry pointed out they’d been with ever woman on the estate now several times and since they were single men and still part of the community it was a little weird meeting them in Tesco’s or other places.

Now we also had some more extreme sessions occasionally. There were two main ones; Now it sounds really stupid but people wanted children and the idea flourished, before we actually arrived, to have ‘get pregnant parties’.  There had been two before we moved in and as it turned out the girl who we bought the place from had been pregnant through one of these; the only one to date. The one party since we came here didn’t produce anything either.

Now we were due another so six couples eventually had a go (not us) and that’s when something happened. I still don’t know how it happened, possibly some secret attraction between one or two of the women and our black friends or just the thrill of it all but the four men were also invited but as Paul made clear the six husbands got to have a round with all the women first and the black guys would be ‘taken care of first’.

Anyway it sounded really extreme but it happened and two of the women got pregnant. It was such a turn on knowing the father could be any one of the six men and even (though unlikely) a black man. It seemed to have an electric effect on everyone and the whole place was buzzing the next few weeks and especially when the women found out they were pregnant.

The other wild thing that occasionally happened was what was called a sperm-bath party. This involved the women taking on the men and they had to wank them over their faces. When the man came he had to eat the woman who had got him off until the next rotation. The whole thing lasted for an hour and a half. The group then had to meet with the women unwashed and then as a reward to the one who had milked the most men she got to pick a man to be with for the next hour.

The only two times it had happened before the winning woman had chosen  one of the black guys. Cherry told me that due to having a run of quick squirters she was in contention the second time but was piped by someone else. I for my part only had to eat one pussy and that was Imogen, which I was pleased to do.

The next ‘get pregnant party’ was renamed as a ‘breeding bang’ and again the four volunteers (all from the previous time; who hadn’t got pregnant) and the four blacks had a private session. It was just two months after the first one and when six weeks later three of the four were pregnant the sexual excitement of our group was massive.

People were now talking about the whole estate getting pregnant and we were caught up in it as well. Cherry and I were thinking about kids and the night after we found out that the last one had become pregnant she said it might be really fun especially if some of the others got pregnant they all might be mine! Now like I said we were happy about this and no in the least jealous so when he took a poll of people at the next party Cherry put her hand up along with virtually everyone else.

Paul then decided the best way forward was to hold duel parties: five weekends in a row ( no gaps) would be a sperm-bath and breeding bang combined with four couples each time being involved in the breeding. It sounded really hot and even more when Paul said the black guys would join the breeding after they’d finished with the sperm-bath.  He then added the first would be in a month.

Cherry was silent for ages that night she whispered she liked that idea as it was 99% safe, like Paul had told us from her getting pregnant by one of the black men. In other words there was just that little risk to make it exciting but so small it really wasn’t going to happen.  Now we like most of the others stopped birth control and for the next.

We did the sperm-bath parties with the others as we were the last group to go and since they were oral only, safe for my wife. We also made love a week before, just after her period so I had a better chance but then she told me she felt guilty because she knew all the others were holding back so we should be true to the ethos of the group and abstain.

So the night of the party came and after some drinks and excited chatter we drew lots to see where we would start and then we did what the previous parties had done; ten minute in each woman who would work to get the man off (or not in some cases) but even after a climax you could continue going until midnight arrived and we would go home with our wives. 

I had Becky first; Stephanie went with Miles, Julian was with Lauren and Tim went with my wife. We actually had one complete rotation and then the black guys turned up tell us they were all a bit tired but willing to get stuck in! After no more than three minutes I noticed Tim dash to the toilet and there was a gasp and I looked over to see Gary’s huge cock buried in Cherry. It’s ok, I thought as Tim has a hair trigger so had already cum in her and probably the others as well but still this was a little closer to the mark than we really wanted especially as I was still to climax.

I enjoyed making love to Lauren who was very turned on and a very attractive lady but no soon had I cum than Tim was on her mumbling that he needed to get off desperately! By now Gary was inside Stephanie and my wife was with Miles so I took Stephanie before anyone else got to her. Errol had sat out but now I saw him Hammering Lauren who was bucking and moaning under his very large cock. Once I’d finished I went to the toilet then returned and watched the scene in front of me . Becky now had Malcolm on her and Jimmy was buried inside my wife Errol was still with Lauren and Gary now took Stephanie. It was strange but now the four black men sexed our wives until each one of them had a climax. Jimmy was taking my wife and she was getting very excited and then had a massive orgasm, as big as I’ve ever seen! 

After that it was almost twenty minutes before he finally got off and I decided I wanted to do my wife. She held me close and whispered sorry but she was gaping and full which turned out to be true. She was squashy with cum as I had her but thankfully despite the large black guys she still responded to me and we had a brilliant mutual climax.

Then as if on cue the black guys took over again leaving us still waiting for another turn. Tim mentioned this but Errol simply told him we’d all had several goes so it was only right they had a turn and besides, he added, they’d already been to the sperm-bath so were horny. To our surprise both Becky and Lauren told us we could all wait a while longer.

Cherry was now with Errol and this went on for ages so long in fact that two of the others finished and switched before he came then swapped with Malcolm the only black not to have had her. They were together for another twenty minutes and she was the last wife to be with a black guy the other left as soon as they done all four women. It was now past twelve so we dressed and went home.

We were asleep in each other’s arms immediately but the next morning Cherry woke me up and told me we had to talk:

“Last night… was a bit of a setup, I promise I didn’t know until it was too late but apparently the others all knew about it, well most of the women anyway.” She paused feeling for the right words. “It’s been the same just about every time… the other guys, Errol and the others have done just the same every time; you know making sure they ejaculate in each of us.”

“It seemed too contrived to have been spontaneous but it’s ok.  Firstly any number of us came in each of the girls before they did and anyway they couldn’t have had much left after their night!” I stated jovially.

Cherry looked really worried. “Tim came so fast I don’t know how much actually was in me, I’m not sure if Miles came or not; I know Julian did but it was his second so not a lot and you went after the black guys. Also I know they guys had been pulled off earlier but I’m sure they still had some left, you did and Becky whispered Malcolm was the first to cum in her last night!

“So what do you want to do?” I was now a bit concerned actually more for Becky than my wife.

“I guess nothing. I’m probably ok anyway but Becky might not be and you know what’s more concerning?” I shook my head.

“She wanted him to be the first. I believe Stephanie wanted it as well… you see a number of women have… well decided they like the idea…”

“What? Of a black baby?”

“They like the whole package; the sex and yes even the risk of having a black baby. Sophie Baines even went as far as saying that since so many of us will be black pregnant it won’t be unusual!”

“When did she say this?” 

“Last week. I thought she was just getting a little, you know, overexcited because she was about to do the sperm-bath thing. Now I’m not so sure.”

“Then what do you want to do about it?” I pressed again.

“Nothing. I’m going to be ok but I fear for some of the others but it’s their choice.”

That was it really we continued to enjoy some of the parties for the next month until Cherry realised she like twenty three others now was expecting. Of course the whole estate was consumed by this 

Now really bizarrely the twelve other couples not pregnant were worked on by most of the rest and to my great surprise they all agreed to have they own sessions: Three over three weeks. By the time Cherry was six months gone there were only four women on the whole estate not pregnant.

Now I’m honestly only telling it like it is so don’t want it to sound perverse but because as a group we were so immersed in our sex games there was a genuine acceptance that many of the women would be black pregnant. While it was a concern to some the risk seemed to fuel the intensity of our subsequent sex games.  

So three weeks later and the first woman gave birth. IT was a normal health white baby and it was followed by another. Who the fathers were could not be established at that time but it scarcely mattered. Then the next batch of three women all fell due and it was Claire Aston who delivered the first black baby on the estate. 

She was shell-shocked at this but the other women gave her tremendous support and while she was still getting used to it a second black child appeared. As the months went on and the next set fell due we waited for news;  of the next three two were white and one black and then it was our turn: Lauren and Stacy were almost beside themselves now with fear at the prospect of the colour of their children while Cherry seemed stoic.

A hysterical Stacy gave birth to yet another black boy which left our four and the other twelve due eight to ten weeks ahead. Cherry went into labour and I sat in fear as she produced a child. It was as bad as I feared; he was really black, which we’d established would mean it was Gary’s and Cherry had already told me should it be black like all the other mothers with black children she’d put the real father on the birth certificate.

Cherry’s parents were shattered I was glad I didn’t have any living because it would have destroyed them. I have to admit I’d been a lot more hopeful than I should have been as  it seemed Miles didn’t climax in my wife and with Tim shooting short it left Gary almost a free shot which he’d taken.

Lauren had delivered a white baby and so had Stephanie, while Becky’s was black and probably` Errol’s. When I tentatively looked in at Lauren she had the child in her arms and called me over.

“Come and look at our baby girl!” She stated smiling. “I’m so sorry about Cherry’s baby but at least you did right by me!” I established that despite everything I was the only white person to climax inside Lauren and even her husband hadn’t that night or in the two days that followed for some strange reason. I then spoke to Stephanie and she thanked me as well as she was certain I was the only one who could have given her the baby.

  The final tally from the sessions was thirty three babies eleven of which were black. After this we continued as we were for a while until one of the childless couples wanted to leave. The meeting was very calculated and it was agreed they could go only if they accepted a low price for their house which they did and that was when the estate bought it. We agreed to all raise loans of ten thousand each and that gave us the money to buy the property and modify it into our new clubhouse.

The three bedrooms were altered so that there were four smaller ones upstairs plus a bathroom with a large open area down, which was the main club room with a small kitchen to the side. Each room had a queen-sized bed with mirrors on two walls and the ceiling. There were flat screens in the rooms as well as a huge projector TV in the main clubroom.

Once open we gathered for the first time and Imogen asked us to vote on the proposal that we have club nights on a Saturday and Sunday because we would need others to babysit those at the club she then added that since the place would be spare we should use it on Fridays as well and that’s when she added the twist.

“What we need to also vote on is how we use it. I propose we set up a rota four of us are here on a Friday from mid-day until midnight and we allow members to use the club and… well the girls who are here.”

It was pointed out that there would be far too many men for the women and that’s when she laughed.

“I was thinking we offer membership not to us as we already have our club nights but call it VIP night and give that only to… say Errol and his friends plus maybe invited guests?”

There was a mass argument over this, I looked a Cherry but she didn’t seem fazed so when I asked her why she pointed out she’d only be on duty one week in seven and a night with Malcolm or Errol every nine weeks might be fun. In the end there was a vote and it was decided only the women could vote as they would be the ones involved, it was surprisingly passed comfortably. Cherry even voted in favour.

They then thrashed out the details which were four women per Friday night; the hours extended until two am, and the four current members were given access and each could bring one guest as long as they were discrete and obeyed the rules. 

Just one week later the club started. We had our night that Saturday and it was one of the more usual ones involving having a 69 with another woman as my wife did the same with someone else of course three women were unescorted which meant Errol, Jimmy and Gary were invited and used other wives. 

Because this was a major exercise you ended up at the house of one of the couples and in our case we were a Kim’s. She was a skinny girl with brown hair and tiny breasts and she was one of the ones who had ended up having a white baby despite making it clear to most people she was excited by the prospect of it being black.

It was an ok night as were the next three until the following week Cherry was at the club that Friday. She came home around half two admitting she’d had sex with three different men that night and when she climbed into bed I found her dripping with cum.

She admitted she didn’t ask for condoms as she preferred it without then added that there had been seven men there that evening and she’d ended up with Malcolm and his friend who had taken her twice each before Gary appeared and stated he wanted to fuck the mother of his child so they’d done it for a while until she’d finally be able to get home. Strangely she was really turned on and insisted we have sex.  She climaxed noisily telling me how much she loved me and that was that.

The club continued for the next ten months with a variety of activities every weekend plus Cherry went to the Friday night club twice more both times returning having had sex with at least two men. She always wanted us to have sex after and confessed that she loved bringing her used sex home for me to get sloppy seconds.

Finally the next month Imogen stood in front of the whole group and announced that she’d asked every female member about another breeding cycle and had been given a resounding yes from everyone even those who’d refused before. She then added that most, if not all wanted to either risk a black pregnancy or simply have a black baby. Most of the men were silent but one look at Cherry made me realise she’d been one of those who was happy to have risk black baby, maybe even wanted just that.

The next weekend Imogen brought forward her plans: we would all be divided into groups of four like before only this time she would give the women sets of wrist bands; five colours. Basically day one the couples swap partners and two of these pairs go with two of the black men. Their respective husband would be in the other pairs.

As she explained if two women are in the room and they keep on the red and green bands meaning they are going with the two black men who have those colours before the white man they were paired with then the black men will simply draw to see which one goes with which woman first before swapping. Only after this will the white man have a go. Alternatively one band means that one first, simple.

The next session in three-day's time, will be two different black men and a switch of the white man they are paired with. The same rules apply. She then urged all the women to show their wristbands after that day so people can see how adventurous they’ve been. Again it was put to the vote and it was agreed.

So the whole thing started five weeks later after people had the chance to get off any contraception they were on; this included Cherry coming off the pill. She refused to tell me what she was going to do but I suspected. The draw had been done a few weeks earlier and  with group one starting Monday, group two Wednesday, group one back Thursday, group three Saturday , two back Sunday, Four Tuesday, three back Wednesday and onward so that each woman had two sessions. The first after a day gap so that the men (well the black men) could have a chance to recharge their sperm then a day after another session.  We were three weeks in.

That evening the women lined up twirling their bangles and we were separated into pairs and I found myself again with Lauren, I just wondered if this was as accidental as it seemed. Anyway we ended up in a room where Claire kept on her coloured wrist bands but removed the white one and then we turned to Lauren who removed the coloured ones and without a blink took my hand leading me to the next room. We had sex for the best part of an hour her urging me to give her another baby and all the while we could hear the cries of the other women including Cherry who clearly was with a large man obviously black and probably Malcolm who was the largest man in our group.

After I climaxed she somewhat reluctantly let Jimmy have sex with her (he’d won the draw) knowing Gary had taken Claire first followed by Jimmy so he was already a little spent! Dan the other white man took both women third while I had sex with Claire last of all and Gary did the same with Lauren. Like I’ve mentioned I am a good lover and therefore took my time so most of the others had finished except that Martin was still with Ginny because Malcolm had taken even longer than me to climax a second time. Finally we went home and as my wife appeared I could see the two colour bangles only signifying she’d taken the two black men first, which she told me was what Ginny did as well.

Three days later Lauren again removed the coloured bands and went with Dan as it was his turn to go with her. I watched Claire take Malcolm first then me (I drew her second) but I also got next shot at Lauren so I actually went with her first as Malcolm was still going. I then went to Claire as Jimmy was hammering away at Lauren, his first of the evening. 

We again finished to find Lauren was the only one of the four with two white bands the other women now had four different coloured ones. My wife wore them for the next month happy to show everyone she’d been with the black men first. In fact Lauren, Ruth and Sophie were the only ones to have only white bands at all.

Surprisingly Cherry wasn’t pregnant this time but she was one of only six and five of those had four coloured bands. Imogen then told us she was going to double the odds and invited the men to bring a friend each and we then had a week of night on night off sex. By the end of it my wife had eight coloured bangles and had been having sex with three and four black men at a time. The white men were no longer invited so we stayed at home. My wife was such a mess when she came home but insisted on sex every time only she made me use a condom as she dripped sperm onto the sheets. Not surprisingly everyone was pregnant after this.  

It was a month after that then the women all agreed we should have a club logo only which was the subject of much debate. The women decided they would keep it a secret to be revealed to us at a club night. Three weeks later my wife was being mysterious as we arrived, then all thirty six women stood in front of their husbands; we sat around the walls of the room, and lifted their dresses over their heads. Like every one of them my wife had two tattoos on her bare body:

The first on her left breast said: 

Black Cock Breeding club

Life member
Then there was a logo above her shaved sex which was a black beast-man screwing a white woman with big tits who is on all fours moth open in ecstasy: 

New members deposit below
The second round of babies totalled thirty five and only three were white. After this the club extended it’s VIP evenings as it was suggested with everyone having babies now and most having two it was difficult for couple to attend together. A year on from the last breeding session there are now rotas which ensure every woman attends twice weekly and due to the limited bed space sex takes place in the main room as well. The club doesn’t open Sunday or Monday but between twelve and fourteen women attend each day and because of that the VIP list now has eighty members. They are all black and our wives take a lot of cock because most of them visit two or three times a week.

Cherry being attractive and very physical admits that some nights she’s had up to six men and as she it happy to point out she climaxes every time. Condoms are always optional so depending on the mood of the men she sometimes returns ‘fully loaded’ as she puts it. Surprisingly we always have sex after and I make her climax each time.  

The plan was for another breeding week this time VIP only but Lauren refused as the only wife with two white babies, both mine as her birth certificates show. Imogen then threatened to make her and her husband forfeit but Cherry told her that she would be honoured if she agreed to it to have Lauren bred by me again. 

So it was that I was again scheduled to be with Lauren while the rest of the group would enjoy the same risk taking as before; not that there was much risk in truth, since the chance of any baby being white was small in almost every case.  Strange though it sounds Cherry was desperate for us to stay together and even cried one evening when she confessed she thought I might leave her for Lauren because she had given me babies. I then pointed out the solution was in her hands; either become my wife again or lose me. In truth Lauren was very content to be married to her husband and despite the fact he wasn’t actually the father of any of her children I knew how much she still loved him and I was simply the means to avoid the issues the rest of us faced.

So it was that my wife came to me one evening; the day before the first scheduled session and we had unprotected sex and then she shocked the group (as she’d been more than willing before) by choosing a white wrist band. She had sex with me the days in between the sessions and we waited. Now I was with Lauren several times only she had agreed to have sex with Darren as well (after me) to pacify Imogen who was still mumbling about forfeits. 

Both women were pregnant after this (as were all but four) and as they grew both women pulled further and further away from the group. They missed club nights and some of the group activities which pissed Imogen off a great deal. Then the time arrived and the babies came along; black and white only it was Lauren who had the black baby. She was distraught about this as her family didn’t understand but Cherry was very supportive to her and helped her through this period.

That was a year ago and we are very happily married with our three children. Cherry has admitted she wishes now she’d had more restraint but in truth the whole scene rather engulfed all of us and actually it was Lauren’s white babies that made her realise she wanted me more than the hedonistic lifestyle we were all living. We moved away six months after the baby (which is clearly mine) and despite losing half the sale money were are relieved it is over because even I got caught up with the whole risk taking thrill of it all.  We keep in close contact with Lauren and her husband (and my two children) because they moved out when we did although surprisingly we were the only couples who did; Stacy and her husband keep talking about it but have little money so can’t afford to but they are the only ones from the estate we still talk to.  There are still thirty four white couples living there and between them they have almost one hundred and fifteen children only eleven are white and Stacy tells us Imogen wants another breeding round to begin early next year.

