Corry came out of the en-suite and looked at the woman as she lay face down on the covers ahead of him noting that she was asleep again. He grinned as his eyes located her sex, puffy and pouting, peeking out from between her legs and he felt his cock stir despite having only ejaculated inside the woman just a few minutes before. He stood admiring his handiwork then quietly picked up his clothes and unlocking the bedroom door he slid out into the hall to change, he didn’t want to wake her as she would spoil any fun he might have with her husband. He dressed then went searching for the man but found only empty bedrooms, he was already up and of course their children were staying over elsewhere for the weekend. The couple had answered his online ad just like others and after an exchange of emails with them he agreed to a meeting. He always varied this so to avoid any possible tracing of him or unfortunate meetings but really it was quite simple as long as he remained sensible.

He’d started it all in Manchester: He’d seen various websites about interracial relationships and got very excited when he read stories of white women willingly seeking black men for sex. What was even more of a turn on was the fact that most of them were married. After a couple of failed listings on contact sites (in fact after one was published a couple of gay men had phoned him on and off for a few weeks even though he’d had the posting removed) he finally found a couple of sites that bore fruit.

Several women contacted him and after chatting online, three of them arranged to meet with him in quick succession. He was staggered at just how easy it all was. The first wasn’t too great a looker but it was his first hit so he didn’t worry too much and besides she was such a willing partner they’d done it all night. Thankfully she’d been looking for uncomplicated sex so had no intention of making it anything other than that but he did see her twice more before she moved on. The second had been married but when they met she got cold feet and after a couple of drinks she’d run off and he never saw her again.

The third had been the one. Her pictures were really something; she was pretty, sexy and while over ten years older than him she was still quite shy, which was a real surprise considering she was also married. Unlike number two she met with him for a drink then halfway through the evening suggested they best go back to the hotel room she’d hired before she lost her nerve. Two hours later he walked away finally understanding just what he could offer a woman like that and how, if he was smart could have all the sex he wanted. The woman, Ginny, had already said she wanted him to take charge in the bedroom and when she did everything he asked of her, he knew that this was the future. He met her many times after that and each time he improved his performance as well as learning how to become more dominant and persuasive. He looked at other postings noting that some were really abusive and offered really aggressive sex while others boasted about their sexual prowess. He wasn’t too sure about this line of attack but kept it in mind.
It was after four months of this new hobby that Ginny had a scare. .She was in tears when he met her one evening and discovered that she thought she might be pregnant despite her being on the pill. It was only then that Corry discovered it wasn’t infallible, which shocked and scared him as for the next three weeks they agonised as to what to do if she did prove to be carrying his child. Firstly there was her husband (and his friends) who she was worried might turn violent towards him and then there was Ginny herself who didn’t want her marriage to end. It was therefore a great relief when she’d called a week later to tell him all was ok but then she informed him they had to end their affair. 

He was upset at first but then realised that actually he needed to see this differently. He’d taken down his posts once his relationship with Ginny had blossomed but had still turned down two other hits in that brief early period so now he decided to go take a different line and keep it to short term affairs. There was a greater risk of course, engaging in frequent stranger sex but he decided if he kept to married women, especially those who were perhaps new to the game, then it should avoid any risk of disease.

He began to upload new postings after that; changing his name, what he offered and where he lived, he also used some of the photos Ginny had taken, a few of which were explicit, so he could show what he had to offer, if he liked the look of the woman making contact that was. He also mixed up the front page pictures making each posting look like it was from a different man. He had several hits almost at once and after vetting all the emails decided to meet another two women who were both attractive, married and as far as he could tell novices.

The first wanted him to have sex with her in front of her husband which was of course a first for him. After some deliberation he agreed to meet with them beforehand. He’d lied about both his name and where he was from which meant he had to travel over seventy miles that night but once he met them he knew it was worth it. The woman was quite timid yet clearly willing to have sex with him and the man was just as keen to witness it.  What was even more exciting was the fact that she wanted him to be in her words ‘assertive’ which meant that after deciding she wanted to go ahead, when he insisted they have sex in the backseat of their car in the pub car-park, she actually agreed.
It was such a thrill to undress this pretty woman completely and force her to sit naked on him then ride his fat cock until he’d emptied inside her (she came twice much to his delight). All the while her husband stood outside watching them while keeping an eye out to make sure they weren’t discovered. He’d then thanked her and left without a backward glance.
The next contact also turned up with her husband only she was a lot more confident and confessed it had always been her fantasy to have sex with a black man. She had some sexy clothes on for him and when he asked her she even went to the ladies to remove her thong. Two hours after they’d met she let him take her against the back wall of a local shop as her man stood and watched. She was very keen to see him again so this time he insisted she dress in a short skirt and stockings and meet him at a cinema. He took her inside alone, with her husband sitting in the car-park, where he fingered her to several climaxes and she blew him before leaving to have sex in the back of their car as her husband drove them around town.
After that Corry kept a computer diary of everyone he met, who they thought he was and what they got up to during their date. That way if he decided to meet them again he’d know how far they went and therefore how much more he could push it. Less than a year later he had slept with over fourteen women, all white, all married and most with either the presence or consent of the husband. It was strange to think that these women would submit to him sexually and most were willing to let him dominate them to some degree or another. It had been really fantastic the first time to sit in the front room of a house as a thirty five year old middle class woman, pretty but nearly fifteen years older than him, sat on her knees sucking his cock as her husband watched in silence. Better still had been two weeks later when he calmly chatted to the man about how good his wife’s pussy felt now it was stretched to his size all the while his wife had been blowing him until with a grunt he’d cum down her throat.

He’d now settled into the role of a black bull able and willing to push the women into a position of submission and by doing so also used it to humiliate their husbands. He’d only made the mistake of pushing this too far, too soon, just once and that had resulted in a swift end to the relationship as the woman had got angry with him. When one of the women Jenny, in the heat of the moment had submitted to him bareback despite not being on the pill he’d got really turned on although this was somewhat diluted when she skipped off the following morning to get the morning after pill.
It was after that he remembered the near-miss with Ginny and the reason why: She feared her pill wasn’t going to be as effective when she had been taking antibiotics although as it turned out it was only certain types that actually affected its performance. Intrigued by this he did some research and discovered that St John’s Wort would block the effects of certain pills along with some anticonvulsants and the antibiotic Rifampin. Further they all had a cumulative effect if combined. Slowly an evil game formed in his mind which soon dominated his fantasies until he decided to explore its potential: To begin with he looked for these items and was delighted to find he could obtain all of them online, secondly none of them were harmful if taken in sensible doses and a combination of all three was a highly effective way of blocking the effects of the both the pill and patch.
Amanda Avery became the first woman he tried it with. He met her in Sheffield pretending to be from a town just outside Leeds (he’d driven through a few times so could remember some of it at a pinch), just to remove any risk of being traced after the event. Following the usual exchange of emails they finally agreed to meet and within minutes he knew he was going to make her his first victim. A week later they had sex together at her house while her husband watched. Corry was delighted to feel her respond to him enthusiastically, clearly turned on by being watched by her own husband. It was really easy for his larger cock to please her more than he could and the intensity of her orgasm gave him confidence that played out carefully he could get the couple to let this scene happen again.

One glance at the husband was enough to confirm that the fool had no idea that his beloved wife had probably just had the biggest orgasm of her life. He played it cool about making further arrangements, making them think they were doing the running yet left the house with a firm commitment for the following weekend. During that first visit he’d confirmed Amanda was on the mini-pill and after giving her hints about a failed (fictitious) marriage he was able to follow this up when he met the couple the next weekend.

This time he mentioned how his ex-wife been unable to take the pill but never wanted children so had virtually forced him to have a vasectomy only to be dumped less than a year later. When they were undressed, unfortunately this time her husband wanted to have his own fun as well so he was forced to share her, he showed her the scar from the surgery (actually the result of a torsion that had nearly cost him one of his balls a few years before) and it was after that she seemed more than comfortable taking him bareback. After some gentle prying Corry worked out that in around three weeks time she would be ripe for his first attempt at impregnating her and it was something he was determined to do if he could.. That night after her husband had spent less than ten minutes with her he worked as hard as he could to make sure Amanda received the best sex of her life.

Fortunately her husband, still blind to the level of pleasure she was receiving from Corry, left them alone after about fifteen minutes of their own lovemaking, mistakenly thinking Corry had also climaxed. Once her husband was gone he began to use slow exaggerated thrusts in her, his large cock almost leaving her before pushing un to the hilt and he was rewarded by her second climax of the evening. As she clung to him he whispered he was not finished yet to which she said good. It was almost an hour later when he did erupt inside her for the first time and by then he’d already persuaded her (without much difficulty) that they should enjoy a long weekend together in a few weeks time.
Although they didn’t see her for a while Corry kept in contact and made sure there would be no cold feet. Thankfully her husband was still cool about the whole thing. Having planned his moves carefully he phoned the Wednesday before to say he was just passing through Sheffield and while it wouldn’t be sensible to drop by with their teenage son in the house why not meet them both for a social drink at local pub to discuss the arrangements. They turned up Amanda looking really pretty (she was still only thirty five and looked great) and for a moment Corry considered trying to get her to have sex with him in the car park like some of the others but decided that she would probably say no and could well put paid to his weekend plans.

In the end it was perfect: She finished the drink with the crushed pills without complaint and she even came outside to give him a goodbye kiss. Now on a role he took a big chance turning up at her house the following afternoon asking if he could be cheeky and have a quick cup of tea before travelling on to another job. He’d lied to them about being a maintenance engineer but since the husband was in banking and knew nothing about the subject he was able to bull-shit the guy easily. Amanda was very unsure at first but when he made no moves on her, just chatted about nothing much, she slowly relaxed. He left with simply a wave having given her another does of the drugs in her tea.
Friday was the day. She was under instructions to dress sexily which she did (looking just a little self conscious) and after chatting casually to Martin, her husband, he started to kiss her tenderly and soon they were making love in front of him on the floor. After a rest and a couple of drinks Martin wanted his turn but luckily Corry had already persuaded Amanda not to let him cum in her (Corry had made it clear if he did that would be that for the evening) so she sucked him off then after a short rest they all went to bed where Corry made love to the woman as the guy masturbated.

She had consumed the doctored drink much earlier in the evening so all he needed to do was stop her husband enjoying her over the next couple of days while he filled her with his seed and hope nature would do its thing. Later they sat watching a porn film together (she sucked off her husband during this at Corry’s insistence) before returning to bed, this time without him and he could finally push her to the limits. As they rocked together Corry began to talk to Amanda about how sexy she looked with a black man and how hot he could feel her getting when his large manhood was inside her. Soon she was agreeing that she loved having sex with him and enjoyed it more than anything she’d had ever had before. It was to his great pleasure that she had another massive climax just before he emptied in her again.
The following morning the tea he gave Amanda contained the drugs so he made sure she drank it all before they made love again. Unfortunately she cooled a little after that as guilt, at how she’d let herself act with him, grew. Thankfully he managed to persuade her to still go out to her aerobics class at the same time as Martin was playing golf telling them he needed to do a few things himself. Of course he knew that once she’d returned from her workout she’d be in a far more compliant mood and so it proved.
He turned up again just after eleven and despite a nervous glance to make sure the neighbours weren’t watching she let him in. He didn’t wait for encouragement but seduced her as she stood in her tight leotard, finding her as compliant as he’d hoped. She had a huge climax with him and was wiped out after this so he left Amanda returning later that afternoon, once he was sure her husband would only just be home, clutching some ‘ready-meals’ from the local supermarket along with bottles of beer. He then spend a while befriended Martin as they sat drinking and chatting while his wife took a bath then they ate the food while enjoying a good laugh.

Amanda had returned relaxed and after they’d eaten she slipped away to change. She was now clearly feeling no guilt about their union that morning so when she returned in a short skirt she asked permission to have sex with him. Martin just smiled and nodded then watched as he went to work on the now eager woman making sure by every means he knew that it lasted all night. He’d been drinking beer on and off (or so they thought although actually he got rid of most of it down the sink) so when he finally came it was very late so by pretending to be a little drunk it was obvious he shouldn’t drive, something Martin pointed out. The husband had dropped a load on the floor watching them together but having been invited to stay Corry quietly suggested Amanda give her man a ‘goodnight blow’ which she did for around fifteen minutes until she swallowed his load. After that he took the lead and saying goodnight to the man he led his wife to the main bedroom where they stripped and got into bed.

He’d dropped the drugs in her orange juice the next morning then hung about until they had to leave to pick up their son; it was his way on making sure they didn’t make love and spoil everything. He kept in touch with them for the next two weeks but he was aware that Martin had woken Sunday rather less keen on the whole idea so there was little chance of a repeat. He gave up phoning and left them alone while he went after new conquests waiting a few months before he finally checked up on her. He could hardly believe it when four months later he knocked on her door and the woman appeared with an unmistakable bump. He tried not to grin or stare at her and explained that he was just passing and although he knew it was cheeky wondered if he could have a cup of tea.
She let him in and they chatted for a while before he left and gave her a goodbye pat on the bump and told her congratulations. She smiled and then gave him a kiss before he departed; she was completely oblivious to the baby’s likely parentage.
Sally Knox had been next. She had been his fourth attempt, the middle two had not wanted to see him more than a couple of times but she was perfect. Sally was very reserved when they did it the first time but admitted after that she wanted to try it again. The following week they were having sex alone, after her husband happily left them to it, once he’d seen them together for an hour or so, and Corry was able to explore both her hidden desires and work out how far he could push her. Soon he found she loved him talking crudely to her as her made suggestions on how she should dress for him and what she should do. When he was close for the second time and after he had urged her on she actually asked him to cum in her womb which triggered a mutual climax that was one of his best ever feelings.

She was really into him and his bigger cock so he easily persuaded her to invite him back the next week as well and this time she dressed for sex rather than just to look pretty. Her husband still seemed totally relaxed about it all, well like most of the liaisons Corry enjoyed, he’d been the instigator. After he’d left them to their post-coital cuddle Corry started again determined to bring her to a state of arousal during which she’d hopefully agree to almost anything. She responded as he’d wished; he whispered that she was built to take black cock and that her pussy was at last trained to satisfy black which got her really turned on. It was then he suggested that since he would be working in the area the following week he could drop in for ‘lunch’ if she wanted.
By now she was so gone after a short hesitation she moaned a yes. He was still wearing rubbers at the time because she insisted she didn’t want anyone other than her husband to leave anything inside her but he had plans for that. It was a simple task to arrange some time off from his real job allowing him to complete his work. She was on edge that first day but thankfully his plan went like clockwork and the phone rang before they’d got too far and after bolting down his coffee he dashed to ‘work’ staying just long enough to see her finish her own drug laced drink.

Sally greeted him that Tuesday with an encouraging kiss and confessed she’d been left a little frustrated the day before. Corry knew the husband was away until Wednesday so when he made love to her that day and she began to get really wild he asked if he could stay over to ‘save on his hotel costs’ She just laughed and told him fine as long as he was discreet. .It was so easy! She’d consumed the drugs without any problem and he made sure that while she had her own climax he retained his cum so that he would have several days worth for her when he finally got inside her unencumbered. That night after foreplay he used his tongue on her to get her hotter than she’d been before then went into her with the rubber already ‘damaged’. He could feel it disintegrate but she didn’t seem to notice until he climaxed and she finally felt ‘something’. She was upset when she found herself full but she was now close to another orgasm so forgave the accident as soon as he put his fingers to work on her clit. After that he didn’t bother to wear one and she didn’t ask.

She had the drugs the following morning before he left. She was busy that day and he needed space to recharge his batteries but he popped over that Thursday and after making love made sure she consumed the drug cocktail. He left her alone after that and waited. She phoned him twice more then it went silent and he hoped that it was a good sign. He was distracted by other events for a while but still did a couple of drive-bys without seeing her. It was actually over five months later when he was on his way home from another conquest that he travelled via her house. This time he saw Amanda waddling to her car the bulge clear to see.
After the week with her he’d worked on a number of women some were just single dates and a few were longer but only one had been suitable for his evil game only she failed to get pregnant. Then he found Elaine. She was thirty two married with two children had a husband keen to see her with a black man and while she was quite plain he knew just from looking at what was beneath the modest clothing that there was a hot woman inside. The first night he was shocked both by her very tight hole and, when he glanced over, the small size of her husband’s erection. In addition to this he found they were both very submissive and when that first night after playing with himself twice Corry suggested the husband sleep downstairs he did just that.

Elaine was now a little more stretched and once he was into his rhythm he felt her respond to him and climax for the first time that night. She was actually crying at this point and it was then he discovered she had never had an orgasm before. Corry concluded he could do more than just breed her so set about giving her a night of uninterrupted sex. He stopped several times and dove down between her legs so he might avoid cuming then when he could hold it back no longer he pulled out and went down on her removing the condom and firing his seed at the foot of the bed so the woman wouldn’t know. It was hard work becoming quickly aroused again but once he was he went back inside her (condom back on) she moaned as he felt her building to her second orgasm and asked him how he could keep going for so long.

“It’s normal for me” he replied. “Your husband’s rather small while I’m perfect for you, which is why only I can give you real pleasure.” He stated calmly as the woman hit her next climax. She was clinging onto him gasping and panting as she convulsed unused to the sensation. He let her come down a little then began again firstly with his cock then his tongue then he was back on top and decided she needed some additional stimulus.

“You like this don’t you?” he said as soon as he felt her moving with him again.
“Yes!” She hissed.

“You like my big black cock in your married pussy, don’t you?”

“Yes!” She responded again moving faster.
“Who’s idea was it to contact me?” He’d chatted to them before meeting but was still unclear why such a couple wanted to go down this route.
“A… Alan’s”

“I don’t believe you. I think you wanted this more than he did.”

“We both wanted it.” She was now matching his thrusts.
“You wanted to give your married body to a big black man.”

She paused then said almost in a whisper, “Yes.”

“Say it!”

She closed her eyes and moaned again then whispered; “I wanted to do it too.”

“Do what?” he asked forcefully.

She shook her head but still answered; “I wanted to give myself to a black man.”

“Tell me to fuck you!” he was pushing it but he thought she was probably compliant enough to do as she was asked. He was right.

“Please fuck me!” the words hissed out of her and then as he worked his cock hard into her she began to move urgently with him clearly heading towards her third climax of that night and her life.

“Look at me when you ask me to fuck you!” he ordered.

Her eyes flew open and looking into his she said in a clear voice; “fuck me.”
“Where and how?” he said trying to keep a straight face.

She was now really bucking her hips to meet his. “Fuck me in my married pussy, really give it to me hard with your… your wonderful black manhood!” She was now really close so he went for broke.

“Ask me to cum.”

She climaxed at that point as she panted for him to ‘cum inside her’ and with that he did making a big scene of it although it was less of an eruption than the one he’d wasted on the floor.

They lay that night spooned together until around five when they woke to banging as one of her children tried to open the locked door. Elaine looked worried but Corry whispered for her to tell him to see his dad as she was unwell. Despite her not being in the mood Corry insisted on taking her there and then knowing that her tight sex would respond soon enough to his big cock. Sure enough after ten minutes of gentle but insistent thrusting he felt her sex becoming slicker with her juices and soon her breath was coming in gasps. He hated the feeling of the rubber but knew he had to wear one for a while at least.
“I’m going to take you out on a date tonight,” he stated. She shook her head but he added; “you’re going to dress sexily for me and let me show you off.” She said nothing just continued to head towards her next climax. 
“Now I want you to suck me!”

Elaine looked as if she was going to faint but once he was sitting she dutifully got to her knees and removing the rubber she began to suck.

“Alan doesn’t satisfy you properly does he?!” It was more of a statement than a question.

“He loves me.” She replied pausing between strokes.
“He can’t give you what you now know you need. Tonight you will dress for me and we will go out with your husbands blessing. I will show you off before taking you to new heights of pleasure.”
She said nothing but continued to suck on him her eyes closed her thighs rubbing together. He let her continue for a few minutes then decided he was getting close.
“On the bed and ask me for what you want!”

With that he pushed her away and she looked at him then with a groan she laid down and looked at him.

“Make love to me.” She asked then noting he hadn’t moved she added; “please make love to me!”

“I don’t have a condom but you’re on the pill right?” She looked at him like a rabbit in headlights then nodded hesitantly. He knew this was a pivotal moment and before she could qualify this he drove his bare cock into her savouring her still tight hole and the greater pleasure it was, being skin on skin. She responded to this greater sensation herself and was soon racing to her orgasm when Corry said in a quiet but clear voice:
“No more condoms!” She shook her head which he took as compliance. “Good. Now we’re going out tonight aren’t we?” She babbled so he asked again “Aren’t we?”

“Ugh… “ She said again.

“Aren’t we!!” he raised his voice.

“Ugh… yes… yes.”

“Say it!”

“We are going out…”

“I think you can say more than that to your lover!”

She gasped as he stopped thrusting with her close to a climax. “I’m going to go on a date with you…” She looked at him pleading for him to finish her off. “…I’ll dress sexy and… and you can have sex with me after…” she paused then added in a rush; “without a condom.”
“So what do you want now?” he grinned.

“I want you to fuck me!” She hissed.

He pushed back inside her and they went at it hard for a few moments until she exploded with her orgasm. Corry didn’t cum but decided to keep his sperm for the following evening. He made sure Elaine was given another orgasm before he left around ten only after she’d promised again to go out with him that night and he’d watched her drink the drug laced coffee just as she had done the night before. 

It was a frustrating day as he had to visit his father and was rushing to drive the seventy miles to get back to Elaine in time. She was waiting for him as instructed in her bedroom and her husband looking a little unhappy but never the less silent showed him up to her. The children were already in bed as it was after eight. She sat in her dressing gown her make-up lightly applied.
“Show me what sexy clothes you have.”

“I’ve not got anything really sexy.” She explained and they went over to the drawers from where she produced a basque & white stocking which she explained she wore at her wedding a number of years before.

From her wardrobe she produced a couple of tight dresses although neither were really that short however they would do. Corry smiled then began to undress her as she stood unsure what to do. He then pushed her down and ate her out. Once she was sufficiently excited he stopped and got her to dress in the basque and knickers before sitting back as she pulled on the stockings then the white dress he’d chosen. The dress was sufficiently tight to show the ribs of the basque which made her look far sexier than she realised.
There was no full length mirror so he got her to slip on her court shoes and descend the stairs without visiting the bathroom then after a swift goodbye she self-consciously left with him. Once in the car he produced a ruby red lipstick which he insisted she wore. He’d promised her they would not go anywhere locally and he drove for nearly an hour before they finally pulled up near to a club. During the journey Corry kept fingering Elaine so that she was well on the way to a climax when they stopped. She was very nervous at first but after queuing for a while they were inside and after a couple of drinks they danced together. She got quickly drunk and was grinding against him on the dance floor letting him take more and more liberties. Finally he told her she needed fucking and took her outside where he led her down a side street and got her to remove her knickers. She was so wet she easily took him as she leaned against the wall hitting her first climax in minutes.
“You love this don’t you bitch!” He said as she was climaxing.

“Yes!” She agreed holding him into her as her body convulsed.

“You’re my slut now. When I come over to see you I expect you to let me fuck you no matter what!”

“Yes, god yes…” She was still moving with his thrusts.

“I don’t want your husband fucking you!”

“He doesn’t very often…”

“Ever!”

“OK.”

“Meaning?”

“I won’t let him have sex with me!”

“Good. Now what do you love?”
“You… you’re body…”

“You mean big black cock.”

“Yes… I love big black cock.”

“You need to dress properly for me.”

“I will.” She gasped again.

“I want to see lots of leg, lots of bare flesh and shave your pussy!” The last thing was something he’d read about compliant women doing for their bulls and he was going to be Elaine’s bull from now on.

“… I will… I promise.” She kissed him hard and he felt her shaking and he realised his words had driven her straight to another orgasm. He was too excited and despite himself he yelled.

“Take my baby seed. I’m knocking you up bitch!” he unloaded in her as he felt he climax continue for simply ages. Strangely she didn’t seem put out by this and walked back to his car her knickers in her bag his cum still running down her thighs. He stayed in her house again that night sharing the spare room. When he came in her to following morning, she climaxed with him this time as well. He restated that he was knocking her up to which he only reply was to kiss him hard.
After that Elaine did as he asked and the following weekend she greeted him in a short skirt and tight top. She let him take her to the same nightclub and they had sex in the alley. It was three weeks later when she whispered to him that she loved him which made him laugh. She was a really nice woman but the last thing he wanted was love from her. She found out she was pregnant three weeks after that and with tear filled eyes asked him what she could do. He told her that he didn’t believe in abortion and left it at that. He already knew that she didn’t but this would be a test for her since they all knew he was the only possible father. She decided to keep it and he visited her bed until she was five months gone then he only came by a few more times until he got a call that she’d produced a boy. He visited the mother and baby and looked down at his fourth child with a huge grin. He left her then and only spoke to her fleetingly on the phone telling her it was best that way. Of course no sooner had he succeeded in breeding her than he’d found a new victim only this one was quite special. 
Olivia was thirty nine and she and her husband were looking to reignite their sex life and decided they really wanted to explore their fantasy side. She was a good looking woman but it was her seventeen year old daughter who caught his eye when he saw her photographs. The first evening he played it cool and avoided making love with her at all even though Olivia was willing. The second visit he was lucky enough to be alone with the woman and used it to make love to her for over two hours. She climaxed so many times she was wiped out and he knew she was overcome by the intensity of it. Thankfully she agreed to another meeting and that was when he decided he was going to try to do both of them. He was not above using drugs to help and knew if he could get Geoff out of the way he stood a chance of succeeding.
The next Wednesday he visited to pick up his wallet he’d accidently left at the weekend and slipped the drug to her. He then left without taking the wallet and ignored her calls to his mobile until it was late that evening and he laughed telling her he’d pop by for a cup of tea the next day, when their daughter wasn’t about. That was the second dose so his visit that Friday was going to offer him the main chance. Tiffany, the daughter was going out at eight so when he said he would be over at seven Olivia asked him to wait but he said it was ok because he was just a friend as far as Tiffany knew.

That night Olivia was subjected to hours of sexual activity, Corry working really hard to make sure she was given an unforgettable night and that he was still in her bed when her daughter returned. He managed to dose Geoff with a sedative during one of their breaks around ten thirty moving him to chair in the corner of the room then returned to the woman on the bed.

He’d given her ecstasy so that she was high and shortly before her daughter was due around midnight he worked hard to get her more aroused than ever. As the girl crept in he began to time his movements so that Olivia was again having a huge climax as the girl stood outside the door.
Corry pulled his large black cock so it was only just inside her watching as Olivia arched her body to try to get it back in. He was aware the daughter was still watching open mouthed from the door way.

“Tell me what you want Olivia?” He teased

“You back inside me.” She said thickly.

“Why?”

“Because I love it!”

“More than Geoff?”

“God yes! You fucking know your better.”

“How much?” He noticed the girl move away but then she was back clearly torn with guilt.

“A hundred times! You’re the best sex I’ve ever had.”

“It’s because I’m black. You know that don’t you? Everyone pretends it’s just a myth but you know don’t you? You know nearly every black man is bigger and more virile than a white man. If you’d been with me before Geoff would you have gone with another white guy?”
“Fuck no!”

“So you love it because I’m big, black and better?”

“Yes, you’re much, much better.”

“Do you love my cock?”

“Yes,” She paused. “When it’s buried in me!”

“I intend to cum in your fertile womb Olivia, is that ok?”

“Fuck yes, fill me up!” She was of course oblivious to the fact that this was potentially true. Corry heard a small gasp from the daughter and smiled. She’d be feeling turned on by now but also shocked that her mother had said such a thing. He plunged back inside the woman and four thrusts later she came for him bucking as she babbled while clawing his back. The daughter was still at the door when he pulled out and made quickly for the toilet. She wasn’t at her bedroom when he gave her a little wave showing her he knew she’d been watching.

He made sure the woman was taken yet again after that before letting her fall asleep his fresh cum coating her womb and, with luck, waiting egg. Geoff woke in the small hours and dragged himself off to the spare room, he’d sleep very late the following day. Corry checked the bathroom very early the next morning and was delighted to find the packet of pain killers left for Tiffany by her mother had two tablets missing. Of course Corry had switched these in the early hours which meant the girl was now really high.

He left Olivia still in a deep sleep and went to the daughter’s room. She was in a small night dress looking really gorgeous and he got hard immediately. When he moved her tiny knickers aside and began to eat her out she stirred but the drugs meant she wasn’t really able to rationalise what was happening and besides it felt so good. She was moving with his tongue before long and once she seemed responsive he mounted her and eased his large cock into her. She might have said no a couple of times but Corry spent the next forty minutes working his manhood deeper and deeper so he was against her cervix and she was moving with him. He was delighted that she simply clung to him as she had her first climax then moaned with pleasure over the next half hour including when he came.

Ten minutes later she was covered again and he was with Olivia. He slept for an hour then decided to take the woman again. He checked that Geoff was still asleep then made sufficient noise to wake Tiffany up who he hoped would still be high on the sex drugs she’d taken. The prospect of knocking them both up made him so horny and when Olivia woke he was already buried deep. She responded to this awakening by racing to a huge climax then clung on to Corry as he gave her two more which to his delight were witnessed by Tiffany.

He was wondering what she might think of it and if she had come fully down yet but he didn’t have to guess as he found her standing by her bedroom door invitingly when he left Olivia asleep again a few minutes later. This time the girl was a full participant and kissed him then whispered that she wanted him to get deep as he mounted her. He could tell from her own rather thick voice she was still very much under the influence but that just help to get him hot and he happily screwed her for an hour until he came in her again.
That morning was the craziest of all but he knew he had to be careful and left her before Geoff or Olivia found them together. Corry got dressed and was gone before anyone was up. The great thing was Olivia simply thought it the best sex of her life not equating her excessively eager sexual desires with anything she’d taken. So she was really keen to see him once more and with Tiffany in a similar state he plotted another session the following day. He knew Geoff and Olivia were going out to friends that evening to took a chance and turned up out of the blue to find Tiffany alone and while a little coy willing to let him in.

She was very nervous but remembered both watching him with her mother and the sex they’d enjoyed together. They chatted for a while then he went to work and after eating her for twenty minutes he took her on the sofa. She was so willing that she happily agreed he could spend the rest of the night in her bed, door locked, as long as he slipped out without being seen the next day. She confessed that she was far from being a virgin and had been with few guys but he was her first black. When he mentioned the vasectomy she smiled and said it saved her a trip for the morning after pill then she added (as she approached her second climax) that she couldn’t believe her mother had acted like such a slut. She was by now thrashing about as she got close to her orgasm so he began to goad her like he had her mother.
“Do you want me to fill you womb like I did your mother’s?”

“Fuck yes!” She moaned and I felt her vagina contract.

“You want my baby seed?”

“Oh Yes! Pump it into me.”

“You really want me to cum deep inside you?”

“Yes… please!” She groaned as her orgasm continued to pulse through her. So he did and let fly hoping it would do the job. We heard her parents return later that night and Corry crept out after another session, around three.

Both women were more than happy to open their legs for him several times over the next two weeks; Tiffany met him early evenings as he parked up and made love while Olivia slipped out a couple of nights and also did it in the back seat, one time less than an hour after her daughter. It was easy to feed Olivia the drug when he met with her so Corry was hopeful she was unprotected and just also hoped Geoff wasn’t getting any. He was delighted when Tiffany told him she was very late, but Corry bluffed by telling her it was probably just a cold or something and she was so keen to believe it she kept quiet. Even better Olivia didn’t even notice she had missed until the third month when she spoke tearfully to him and admitted something was wrong. He was unavailable the next week, no more calls and the pay and go mobile thrown.

He did another drive by a few months later but didn’t see them however the third time he sat parked up watching Tiffany walking to school her fat belly ripe with his baby. Better still was Olivia who looked simply enormous. He found out later she had twins with both women giving birth within a week of one another.
After that he was back to more normal sessions. Corry would meet a woman spend several visits (if he had the opportunity) seducing them then use his little mix of drugs so they were largely unprotected as he took them continuing until they were knocked up. He was now trying to impregnate another woman and he knew that like virtually all the rest she would carry it thinking it was her white husbands. Charlotte had been more than willing to agree to him being condom free and now with luck she was going down like all the others.
The husband was in the kitchen when he found him and after making a coffee Corry sat chatting to the man goading him subtly about his wife and how good she was in bed. He was careful not to push it too far but it was good to see the man blush when Corry asked him casually how he’d enjoyed sex with his wife the day before, between his visits. After seeing her on the Wednesday she had agreed not to have sex with her husband without a condom, which meant no sex at all because she had admitted she could hardly ask him to wear something that wasn’t necessary. Corry had explained to her that it would ruin his mood as he’d be able to feel it if the other man had left anything inside her. 
It was the normal crazy situation these stupid white couples got themselves into where the husband had been getting sloppy seconds for weeks but the wife had agreed that Corry shouldn’t have to. Now he had been slipping her the drug mix for the past four days that was crucial as was this sudden increase in visits; two in three days plus today when he intended to be with her while her husband went out with friends. He would come home tonight to find Corry still with his wife, not what he would expect but he knew the man would say nothing and simply slink off to sleep in the spare room for the second night in a row.
He lied about the sex and answered it had been great which made Corry grin and agree yes she was great wasn’t she! With luck the woman, who was on a patch, had been unprotected as he’d fired his saved sperm into her and he intended to do it again that afternoon and tomorrow morning as well. This husband was as weak as all the rest, and given Corry was certain he’d visited on days eight and ten (today was eleven) and by leaving a further deposit tomorrow morning he would have covered her as best he possibly could.
Corry hung about for the morning even though he got the distinct feeling the man wanted him gone so he could finally have sex with his wife but that was the last thing Corry would let happen. He knew he was pushing it when he stayed for lunch but with the man leaving for the train station at two he had a plan. He generously offered the guy a lift to the station telling him (out of earshot of Penny his wife) it was on his way home but he hinted to her that her husband had made remarks that suggest he was happy for Corry and Penny to ‘play’ while he was out. The woman was rather pleased by this having been given one of the best sexual experiences of her life that morning.

Less than an hour after waving goodbye to her husband, Penny was bucking and grunting as Corry made love to her far more aggressively than ever before. She was in the mood for this; feeling a bit slutty having waited for the man to return in just stockings, heels and a kimono robe so it was right he should use her rather than ‘make love’. Corry intended this to be the beginning of a day that would hopefully not only ensure she was definitely pregnant with a black baby but be such an event the woman would find sex with anyone else (especially her smaller dicked husband) a let down. The black man made sure not to cum during this session so he was able to do her again and again and also since she had showered he was willing to eat her out in between using his cock.

By five that afternoon Penny was shattered having been given at least a dozen major climaxes and countless smaller peaks of excitement. The man left her as he needed a break and wanted his raging hard-on to subside as he’d been fighting for over an hour not to climax. However he didn’t want her ardour to cool any so had put on a DVD for the woman to view while he went to bathe his balls in cold water.

He returned to find her gently playing with her angry looking slit and when he appeared she beckoned him to her as she was already feeling another climax building. Corry turned off the DVD and ate the woman before finally mounting her and this time after thirty minutes of sex he finally came inside her when her own orgasm gripped his cock and he knew he was beyond stopping.

 She dozed for a while then they ate cold pizza and a few beers before watching more of the DVD (interracial of course) then he started on her again. They had sex from just after seven that evening until his second climax that night at just before one am. He’d been delighted to notice her husband watching them from the doorway for around fifteen minutes playing with himself as his wife came beneath him. Corry had made sure the man had shot his load on the floor and gone off to bed before they finished so there was no chance of him muscling in. Corry woke at eight the woman was up already and with concern Corry realised she might be with her husband. He actually felt cheated when he found her riding her man in the spare room but then he realised that it meant he’d not yet come so with a fake smile he joined them.

Penny saw his bigger cock and stroked it as she continued to ride her husband who Corry could see was getting closer to his own climax so now was the time to act: He knew the man would simply allow him to take her from him so he began to kiss her body all over, breasts neck and finally mouth and was rewarded with her small hand gripping his manhood as still moved with her husband.

“Do you want this?” he asked quietly but clearly so both of them could hear.

“God! Yes!” She stated and that was the cue. He could tell her husband was just a few moments away from his climax so he whispered that he didn’t do sloppy seconds so she should allow the ‘poor man’ to use her mouth. Penny almost leaped up and before her husband could shout his anger she had his cock buried down her throat.
“Fuck!” he husband moaned and came copiously seeming with so much semen she chocked a little. Corry however knew he needed to dump in her fast and then get the hell out which was fine. He’d woken with an erection and just the thought of denying this man the satisfaction of ejaculating inside his wife while he intended to do just that now made him feel excited plus he was always able to make it quick if he really needed. Thinking of the black babies he put in all of the women before this one he pounded her hard and was rewarded with her quick orgasm before he shot in her after just five minutes.

Even her husband seemed comfortable about this mistaking his fast approach as a sign that the man might have a quick trigger. Let the fool think that all of today as black sperm continued to invade his wife. Corry excused himself from the couple after he showered, pleased to see that neither of them seemed interested in further sexual activity that morning. It had never ceased to amaze him how uneducated people were about conception. Sperm die within a few hour except when they have got past the cervix and are in the womb, which given his very big cock was always pushing at that opening, he nearly always guaranteed that a woman would have his sperm active inside her for many days. Penny had been covered that Wednesday and with his fresh deposit that morning it meant she was going to have his active sperm in her for nine or more days and as he knew she was perfectly set cycle-wise as long as his magic potion had interfered with her patch. Just that thought brought his overused cock back to life and a grin to his face it also made him change his plans.
Louise Milligan was already picked out as his next conquest; she was simply a stunning looking woman whose foolish husband had decided she might enjoy a night (and he’d been clear it would be just one night) of sex with a black man at a hotel of their choosing. The pictures of the naked Louise were so fantastic he’d had to look at them several times; she was simply perfect with a look of pure innocence.
Corry had no doubts that Jim her husband had worked very, very hard to get his sweet wife to agree to this and there was still the very real chance she would refuse to go through with it when the time came along only he knew how to deal with this. Ecstasy would be his drug to break down her barriers and from the letter Jim had sent the man was stupid enough to have suggested he spend the night with his wife alone. What he needed to do now was ensure the man gave him early access to the woman so he could dose her and that Louise would let him go without condoms. Driving home confident he’d inseminated the pretty Penny Kingsholm got him thinking how he might achieve these aims.

Rather than meet one of the other women he was working on (Sophie was another wife he’d been attempting to knock-up but she was proving a difficult woman to gain enough trust with to go skin on skin and besides she was a very plain looking woman) he would go back and plan for the stunning Louise.

Firstly there was a prior meeting (two if he could swing them) and he had an idea for this so suddenly expressed his concerns over meeting somewhere he didn’t know with people he didn’t know; turning their concerns on its head. Jim replied that he wasn’t sure how to overcome this and Corry (called Taylor for this meeting) suggested they have an informal drink at a pub of their choosing but somewhere decent. 

He also broached the subject of condoms and was surprised to find that it was a must because the woman wasn’t on the pill! Corry’s mind raced as he contemplated this then added that perhaps they might meet maybe in a week or so to see if they liked and trusted one another then agree a date for the hotel liaison. He was confident that if he dressed carefully and put on his sweet and friendly act they’d agree to meet with him and he could discover when her period was and try to ensure he took her during her most fertile time. They met a week later the day after he’d slept with Sophie bare for the very first time as the woman had run out of condoms so allowed it to happen. She was still protected but now that hurdle had been overcome he could finally begin to plan her impregnation.
The meeting was just as he’d dreamed it would be. Louise was even more attractive in the flesh and she was so shy and timid he knew if he could get her alone he’d be able to do anything to her he wanted. Jim was not what he’d expected however, the guy was probably just as well sculpted as he was and maybe that was why he was so calm about the whole idea. Corry chatted to them hinting that actually this would be his own first time since his divorce and that he was both nervous and uncertain which prompted the husband to even try to persuade him. All the while his wife sat; her wonderful blue eyes looking at him with a hint of fear but seemingly willing to let her man organise this for her.

He discovered a lot from them, more than they realised; firstly she was just twenty and had never been with another man, secondly they were planning a family soon (a big bonus if she did find she was pregnant as she would certainly keep it if she thought it was Jim’s) and thirdly when they began to discuss dates she admitted one weekend was out because it would be around the time of her period. Corry spent the whole evening being charming and disarming and while the young woman was still quiet and nervous, she seemed willing to go along with the event although Corry simply couldn’t understand why. Jim was a strong athletic man and had sneaked a glance at the man when they’d had a pee noting he had a good sized cock as well. His wife was to die for and anyone married to this woman would have to be insane to let another man anywhere near her.

It was as they were leaving having agreed a date almost two months away (and as far as Corry could determine around her tenth day) that Jim let him know why they were going for this; simply because they had decided to do something ‘wild’ prior to having children and this was what they’d come up with for her. He wouldn’t say what his event would be. So with the date set Corry began to work out his strategy. He had to pump lots of sperm into the gorgeous woman but how to do this and not let her believe there was a risk of pregnancy? The vasectomy scam wouldn’t work they’d be too suspicious and besides he needed her to be certain any pregnancy was Jim’s and that would definitely put this at risk. The answer was simpler than he’d thought. He’d get Jim involved and make her think his sperm was actually her husbands. 

The night in question he met the couple in a hotel and was again knocked out by the beautiful Louise who wore a simple mid-thigh white floaty dress that was both elegant and being reasonably short showed her stocking clad legs off to perfection. The woman looked so nervous Corry wondered how he could progress this evening expecting her to bolt any second but they chatted and had a couple of drinks before Jim excused himself making for the room hired in Corry’s (Taylor’s) name.
This was it. Louise didn’t seem to be able to even swallow the rest of her drink but after he insisted she allowed Corry to steer her to the lifts and then to the room she was booked to share with her husband. The ecstasy he’d slipped into her last drink would kick in anytime now so he waited and chatted to her letting the drug work on her and when she became more tactile he began to make his moves on her. She simply melted in his arms and her passion increased as he began to undress her. Then he went down on her noting that even her pubic region was perfection; her sex was lightly covered with a strip of blond hair and her sex tasted as sweet as anything he’d even known.
The woman had an orgasm after a few minutes of working his tongue into her then when he looked at her she smiled and told him she wanted to make love. This was the critical time so he put on a condom and worked himself into her making sure he spent an age getting her to another climax and at the same time avoiding his own. She was now probably as high as she was likely to be so he knew she was at her most receptive. He then whispered he didn’t feel right excluding her husband so asked if she minded him being there as well to which he got a swift and positive response.

He called the room directly and was pleased to find the man was still awake and agreeable. He appeared at their door a few minutes later then when it became clear he wasn’t really into watching Corry suggested both of them please his wife. Louise was keen on this so Jim removed his own clothes and got on the bed. Corry was watching the man who was fighting sleep all the while as the sedative Corry had slipped the man began to take effect. Once unconscious the man would be out for many hours but for now Corry needed him awake.

Louise was soon nearing another climax as the combination of the Ecstasy and two men making love to her drove her on. Corry was inside her at that moment but managed to get Jim to take over, from behind, and she shuddered as her husbands large cock drove into her while a black man kissed her and pecked at her neck, arms and breasts. Now came the pivotal moment. Jim had put on a condom but he was clearly struggling to fight sleep so Corry pulled the woman away from her husband slightly then put a hand down and while he was a little uncomfortable doing so he got the end of the man’s condom between his fingers and tried to split the end with his nail. It was a good deal harder than he’d thought it would be but thankfully neither Louise not Jim realised what was happening since the latter was now almost asleep and Louise now had his own cock in her.
He had no choice but to go to plan B and take it off but he was worried in case the man felt him tugging at it. He could see Jim’s eyes were closed so he took a gamble; with Louise’s head buried into his shoulder Corry took one of her hands pulling it behind her (while making it seem like it was Jim’s doing) and got her to grip the end of the condom.

It took her a few moments to realise what was being suggested and she tried to glance back at her husband although thankfully she didn’t have the room and Corry kissed her. Having moved his hand away he made it appear that he was unaware of what was going on and murmured that question to her. She muttered ‘nothing’. He waited feeling her getting excited and he wished it to mean what he hoped it did and then glancing back in the semi darkness he could see the woman holding the condom in her hand still behind her back.

He gave the man a nudge and sent her body back towards him. At first the man simply closed his eyes again but a further poke (Louise wasn’t aware of this it seemed) and he responded by pushing his semi-hard cock into her waiting hole causing him to suddenly come alive and her to respond with a moan of approval. Corry let then do this for a few minutes then pulled her body back to him and once again his cock (now bare as well) slid home. She growled and he began to pick up the pace noting the man was slipping into sleep again so he forced Louise to use her hand on him, he had to be erect for this to work.

Louise was of course really high and finding the whole scene very erotic she came again only this time Corry made sure he did as well then as she was still coming down he pushed her back onto her husband who while partly dosing still had a hard on thanks to Louise so he was able to insert his cock in her again. Corry twisted away and while the woman buried her head in the sheets her husband eyes closed worked at her for a while allowing Corry to put the condom back on and pump his cock back to full erection.

This was the point he’d been waiting for and when Jim slowed as the sedative took over and he passed out completely Corry moved him to one side at the same time as Louise looked at her husband and his shrinking cock. He heard a gasp escape her lips when she saw the string of cum on it and assumed that he’d been the one to climax in her not Corry who she noted still had the condom on. She was very aroused by this act of her husbands and so was very keen for Corry to continue to make love to her for the next half hour while Jim slept besides them. Corry was amazed just how turned on the shy woman had become thinking about her husband’s deliberate enticement for her to remove the condom. She bucked under him and had a very major climax then a second allowing Corry to have a second one of his own.
She watched him pull the condom from her its teat containing the black man’s sperm safely while her husband’s was inside her, deep inside her. She was very happy when Corry kissed her and told her goodbye then he was gone. Corry had obtained their address when looking through their stuff earlier so know where he should go to check to see in the beautiful Louise did get caught, he prayed she would. He was gone the next day and after a couple of weeks of working on Sophie he was able to dose her then spent three days pushing his sperm into her noting that the woman was becoming very horny all the time, he wondered what she would do for sex once he’d dumped her? The next few weeks were busy work-wise so he didn’t do anything but then he went on his usual snooping to see what might be happening:

Penny was definitely pregnant, her bulge easy to spot as she was nearly four months gone. He was so excited to when he saw her as she was proudly rubbing her stomach as she chatted to two other women. he’d bet his wages they wouldn’t be talking to her in five months time when her black bastard appeared. Of course what he really wanted was to see the staggeringly beautiful Louise blossom but when he finally tracked her down he was disappointed to see there was no sign of it. Sophie wasn’t showing signs either which made him sulk a bit.

Then he had a shock. Firstly a husband tracked him down, not to his home address but by faking a contact and turning up at a meeting place with what looked like a baseball bat on the back seat of his vehicle. It was good fortune that Corry happened to arrive very early because the man was just a few minutes behind him only he failed to spot the black man as he stood near a tree making a call from his cell-phone. There was a look that frightened Corry to the core in the man’s eyes so the black man left in a hurry.
The second one was one of sheer delight when he did a drive-by and saw the wonderful Louise with a slightly distended stomach outside her house cleaning a car. He’d done it! Corry realised his days of impregnating married women were over, he dare not put any more contact adds online so had to change his lifestyle back to one that was more orthodox.

Eventually he met a beautiful woman of his own and while he still craved the excitement of impregnating white married women his wife made up for this with her willing and inventive sexual antics when they were in bed together. He met her four months after his final adventure with Louise and Jim then married a year later. He still drove around to see some of his conquests and when he saw Penny Kingsholm with a very black child he felt elated and decided to track down Louise.

He failed to see her several times when he went that was, she lived nearly seventy miles from his own address so it wasn’t a trip he could do often but finally he did see her pushing a pram about. He watched until she got the infant out of its pram and he felt elated as its chocolate features indicated the girl (she was dressed in pink) was his thirty-eighth child.

Corry was retired from the black impregnation game but he still craved it and whenever he saw a white woman with an enlarged stomach he fantasized about her getting knocked up by a black man. In fact he’d done it just once more since but only to his lovely white wife.
