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I
I sat at the edge of Fiona’s bed, wearing a firm blindfold that had thrust the room into complete darkness. Her room was a cozy little thing with a comforting smell, her vanilla flavored room freshener with traces of the bodywash she used. Despite the blindfold I could tell you about the lamp in the corner, casting soft light across the walls on which several posters and photographs hung. Bible verses, pictures of us, pictures of her family from back home.
It was our second anniversary tonight, and my heart had been racing with excitement all day.
“Joey, baby,” Fiona had whispered into my ear when I was about to leave for my morning classes. “Come right back here after your classes, okay?”
Her voice became even lower.
“I’ve got a surprise for you. It’s pretty big.”
She couldn’t hold back a mischievous smile that sent my mind surging with possibilities. Her pale fingers traced the edge of her emerald-green dress, the fabric so tight it seemed painted onto her petite frame, the plunging neckline showcasing the creamy swell of her breasts, and the hem riding tantalizingly high on her thighs.
“Well, give me a hint at least,” I said, putting a hand around her waist and pulling her close to me.
“Nope. But you’re going to lose your mind,” she said, her hand travelling down to gently squeeze my groin, making me shiver as the blood rushed away from my brain.
I could barely focus on my classes. Every time I’d direct my attention to what the professors were saying I’d remember Fiona in her emerald-green dress, and my curiosity would burn bright. I couldn’t wait to find out what the surprise was.
When I rushed back to her room in the evening I found Fiona in front of her mirror, blonde hair cascading in loose waves, lips lightly glossed in pink, getting ready to wear a sundress over lace lingerie.
“Wow,” I said, standing at the door and counting my stars that a woman like that was somehow in love with me. “Are we going out? Are we playing one of your games?”
I’d be lying if I said I wasn’t hoping the answer was yes. The last time we’d done something like that I had shamefully cum in my pants without even touching myself. Fiona still teased me over it.
She walked right up to me, pulled me down and planted a gentle kiss on my lips, and I tasted the fruity scent of her lip gloss.
“Oh it’s so much better than last time baby,” she said, her warm breath sending shivers down my spine. “Did I disappoint you? Are you thinking about that frat boy from last time? How he was grinding on me…his hands all over my ass…while you watched from the bar, about to cum?”
Fiona suddenly grabbed my cock over my pants and giggled, and my cheeks went red. I gulped, and adjusted my trousers.
“That was so fucking hot,” I replied. “So what’s the plan Fiona?”
She had me hooked. Anything she’d give me would be a delightful treat. I was her toy.
“You’ll see soon enough,” she said, handing me a blindfold. “Now wait right here my sweet little baby.”
A few days after our first anniversary I had confessed to Fiona about the kink I had been ashamed of for years. I didn’t want to do it, but my hand was forced. Fiona had been kind to me, but after several occasions where I edged her but couldn’t keep it up, I had no choice but to either tell her the honest truth behind the reason for my sexual inadequacy, or make up a lie and complicate things further.
I chose to put my faith in her. With every nerve inside me screaming at me to not hand my vulnerability over to her, I told her that I was somewhat addicted to watching interracial cuckolding porn, and without that stimulation it had become difficult for me to stay hard.
Fiona, understandably, was caught off-guard by this. She was a sweet girl from a small town, more used to leading a prayer group than handling the kinks of a degenerate like me. I was afraid she wouldn’t take it too kindly. After all, she thought I was just like her. Which I was. We were from the same town, and even our families knew each other.
For one year I had hidden my secret from her, pretending like I was just the sweet conservative guy she knew from her hometown. The humiliation I felt at admitting the truth was matched equally by the relief of finally confessing this shameful secret to another person. I was lucky that Fiona proved to be an understanding girl. She did ‘research’ on my kink, sometimes right in front of me, and to my perverse delight she turned into someone a cuckold could only dream of. She started watching cuckolding porn with me, her hand holding my cock and feeling it get rock hard as massive black men annihilated pretty white girls that looked just like her.
Sometimes I felt guilty. It felt like maybe I had taken someone pure and corrupted her with something dark. I said so to her once, tearfully, and she held my cheek gently and told me that she was an adult who was perfectly capable of making her own decisions in life. That made it somewhat better.
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II

After a silence that seemed to stretch for ages, but which was only a few minutes in reality, I heard voices outside the door, in the living room. But I could not make out what they were saying. I distinctly heard a man’s voice, and the voice of Sophie, Fiona’s roommate. Surely that wasn’t what this was all about…my cock started to get hard at the thought.

I heard the door to Fiona’s room creak open, and muffled footsteps approach. Her fingers deftly untied the blindfold, her voice low, teasing.

“Happy anniversary, baby,” she said, pulling the blindfold away and letting it flutter to the floor.

I blinked, my eyes adjusting, and widening as I processed what I was seeing. Suddenly a flood of embarrassment and shame washed over me. Under one of his thick, veiny arms stood Sophie, dressed in a sheer black nightgown, the other went around Fiona as she walked back to him. And pulling them closer was Darius, standing in front of me completely naked, a wide condescending, prideful grin etched across his broad face. Muscles gleaming in the light of the warm lamp, hair in tight dreads, and his cock hanging between his thighs, still soft but twice as long as mine.

The dark color of his skin was a stark contrast to the pale complexions of Sophie and Fiona.

“No…no way,” I managed to whisper, my voice partially catching in my throat, which was starting to feel very dry.

“You can look at Sophie, I won’t be mad,” Fiona said, grinning, when she noticed how I was trying to look at the carpet instead.

Sophie looked beautiful. Jet black hair framing her pretty east Asian face. She always did. I loved when she would hang out with us. But at that moment the problem wasn’t Sophie. Fiona had no way to know this but she had just brought me face to face with the one person in our college who I would’ve least wanted to see.

Darius was the star football player at our college, in his senior year. In our freshmen year when I had attended the football tryouts, it was him who had brutally humiliated me to the point where I’d try to avoid him on sight. And Fiona was now standing in his grip, his naked body pressed up against her. I had never realized I had the capacity to feel rage.

“Poor cucky’s stunned, Fi. Maybe it’s too much for him to handle,” said Sophie, pouting. “Don’t worry Joey, Fiona’s told us all about you and your love for…this.”

Sophie’s hand crept down and gripped the thick black dick, which was beginning to turn hard.

“You’re in for a show, cuck,” Darius said. “You should thank your girlfriend. Maybe I should thank her for you.”

Darius grabbed a handful of Fiona’s wavy blonde hair, turned her head up, and planted and aggressively sloppy kiss on her pink lips as her eyes peeked at me sideways, but as his tongue entered her mouth and began probing her own, the expression on her face changed, and she shut her eyes, her pale cheeks taking on a bright shade of pink.

Sophie walked over to me and sat beside me, her finger trailing my chest.

“Ready to see her with a real man?” she whispered in my ear, making my heart race.

For the first time I felt a distinct sense of panic. As I watched my sweet girlfriend ferociously kiss my aggressive black bully the thought that maybe things had gone way too far entered my mind.

“Isn’t this what you wanted?” I could feel Sophie’s breath on my neck, as her hand slowly made its way down to my groin. “I wasn’t shocked at all when Fi told me that you’re turned on thinking about big black guys satisfying her little pussy.”

Sophie chuckled, squeezing my hardness.

“It’s what guys like you are good for after all. He’s rock hard, Fi. Cucky likes what he sees,” she said, giggling.

When Darius finally let him go Fiona looked dazed and confused.

“Are…are you okay baby?” I asked her.

She nodded shyly.

“How do you like your surprise Joey?” she softly asked me, as Sophie walked up to Darius and gave him a similarly aggressive kiss.

Here was the moment of truth. I could either abort the whole thing and save myself or let it go on and live with the consequences. Fiona walked to me and sat in my lap, and my brain felt like it was breaking trying to process a hundred thoughts at once. Fiona kissed me.

“You look so hot baby,” I said, staring into her big blue eyes.

“This will be big for us baby, I’m so happy you told me what you like,” Fiona said, planting another soft kiss on my lips.

“Let’s give him what he wants, Fi,” Sophie said.

Sophie grinned, hopping onto the bed, her gown hiked up to reveal black lace panties, her pale thighs spreading as she leaned back on her elbows, hair splayed across the pillow.

“We’ve got a special treat for you, cucky,” Sophie purred, her voice lustful and flirtatious.

I looked at Fiona, stunned, to see her grinning wide.

“Are you ready sweetie?” she said, reaching out and guiding me by the back of my head towards Sophie’s pussy, which was covered with dark hair.

Darius stood behind Fiona and began pawing at her breasts, kissing her neck. I didn’t want to look away.

“Do a good job cuck, get her ready for me,” he growled.

My head between Sophie’s thighs, I could smell her. I could barely believe what was going on. I had always felt attracted to Sophie but I never dreamed that I’d have my face between her thighs on the evening of my second anniversary with my girlfriend.

“Go on baby, don’t be shy- oh…mmph,” Fiona said, abruptly interrupted by Darius pushing her to her knees and shoving his massive erect black cock inside of her little mouth.

Sophie had waited enough, and before I could do anything she grabbed my head and forced it against her pussy, grinding and covering my entire face with her juices.

“You haven’t trained this little cuck well enough, Fi,” Sophie said. “Start licking.”

The sternness in her voice caught me off guard, and I gently began to lick her soaking wet pussy, struggling with the hair that kept getting in the way, her musky scent filling my head. I must’ve been doing it right because Sophie started to gasp and moan, and her reactions made me redouble my efforts.

Sophie bucked her hips against my mouth.

“Look who’s an eager little cuck, Fi,” she said, her fingers grabbing a handful of my hair. “Good boy. Keep going sweetie.”

I couldn’t see Fiona but I could hear her struggling to accommodate Darius’ girthy shaft into her mouth.

“Suck it slut. Look at daddy and suck it,” Darius groaned.

Even though my tongue was furiously licking Fiona’s roommate, my mind was still trying to imagine what Fiona looked like right now. I was living inside one of the videos I had been jerking off to.

“Don’t worry cucky. Here, have a look at your girl sucking a real cock,” Sophie said, turning my head and lowering her leg so I could get a look at Fiona.

“Haha, have a good look white boy,” Darius chuckled, one hand in Fiona’s hair, thrusting into her small mouth, her tear-filled eyes making contact with mine with her mouth stretched wide open around his shaft.. “I’m gonna wreck your girl. You ready for that?”

Sophie pushed my face into her pussy once more, and all I could do was lick and suck on her clit as my arousal reached new heights.

“That’s enough,” said Sophie. “I’m not gonna let your cute girlfriend steal my boyfriend, Joey.”

Sophie unceremoniously pushed me away, pulled her gown off revealing her sizable, soft breasts, giving me a sly wink as she walked over to Darius and got on her knees right beside Fiona.

Darius pulled his sloppy wet cock out of my girlfriend’s mouth, and pulled Sophie close so his thick cock was sandwiched between both of their lips, and then he began to thrust. The room quickly filled up with the sounds of both the girls' moans and the wet sounds of their lips and tongues going to work on the big black monster right in between them.

“Get over here, cuck. You don’t want to miss out on all the fun, do you?” Darius commanded.

I was unsure of what he meant, but I walked over. Sophie grabbed my shirt and pulled me down to her, making me kneel between her and Fiona.

“Give your cuck a happy anniversary kiss, Fi,” Sophie said.

Darius turned her to face me, and Sophie pushed my head to hers and our lips pressed together, eyes locked on each other’s. Then Fiona’s tongue met mine, and I couldn’t help but kiss her back.

“Awwh, what a sweet couple,” Sophie said. “Here cucky, have a treat from me too.”

She pulled me away and gave me another wet kiss, and I looked at Fiona, unsure if I should’ve kissed her back, even though I desperately wanted to. Before I could read her expression Darius pulled her close and began rubbing his cock all over her pretty face and slapping her cheeks with it.

Meanwhile Sophie began to unbutton my shirt as she kissed me.

“Take your clothes off cucky. Do you really need to be told everything?”

I was finding it hard to reconcile the image of Sophie that had existed in my mind until half an hour ago, a pretty and sociable girl, a friend of Fiona’s, with the dominatrix who was now taunting me, kissing a thick black cock and kissing me.

I took my clothes off slowly. Fiona was a kind presence and she didn’t let me feel like my five inch cock was small. But now with Darius standing in the room the equation had changed wildly, and for the worse as far as I was concerned.

“Awh that’s such a cute little thing, Fiona,” Sophie said as my cock sprung out of my briefs, rock hard. “Look how hard he is.”

“Take your girlfriend’s clothes off cuck,” Darius commanded.

Fiona was quiet as she lifted her arms and let me pull her dress off.

“Now do mine,” Sophie said, winking at me once again. “You’re such a cutie Joey.”

Darius made both of them get on all fours on the bed, ass up at the edge of the bed.

“Get your girlfriend ready for this black cock, cuck,” Darius ordered, pushing my face into Fiona’s sweet shaved pussy.

I let it all happen, resigned, and began lapping up and down, amazed at how wet she was. Her juices were running all the way down her thighs, and I was trying my best to get them with my tongue, making Fiona gasp and moan in pleasure.

“I love you baby,” Fiona moaned.

“I love you too,” I tried to say, my voice muffled by her pussy.

Darius lined his thick cock up with Sophie’s pussy, hands on either side of her ass, and began the slow process of stretching her out to accommodate his anatomy. Sophie’s loud moan immediately made it known when he was inside of her, and inch by inch he made his way inside of her.

“OH god…” Sophie cried out. “God I can’t wait…oh…for you to feel this cock, Fi…”

Fiona was looking intently at every expression on Sophie’s face, the two women sharing an intense bonding experience. Darius slapped Sophie’s ass hard, making her yelp in pain and leaving a pink imprint of his hand on her skin as he bottomed his cock out inside of her tiny body.

It didn’t take long for Sophie’s loud moans to fill the apartment along with the wet slapping sounds of Darius thrusting his lengthy cock in and out of her, letting out a low growl in time with each powerful slam.

“Kiss your girl’s feet,” Darius commanded, wiping the sweat that was beginning to drip down his brow with his palm.. “Thank her for letting you watch this.”

I did as he asked, kissing the soles of Fiona’s shapely soft feet.

“Thanks for letting me watch this baby.”

My cock was begging for relief but I was afraid that if I stroked it I would instantly cum. The smell of the room freshener and Fiona’s bodywash was now accompanied by the smell of womanly arousal, sweat, and the manly musk of the athlete who was relentlessly drilling into my girlfriend’s roommate, while the pictures of Fiona and I hanging on the walls bore silent witness.

When Darius pulled his cock out of Sophie with a squishy plop it glistened from her intense arousal, and Sophie breathed a sigh of relief, trembling on the mattress.

“Out of the way cuck,” Darius said. “Go soothe her pussy while I destroy your pretty little church girl over here.”

I moved out of his way and crawled over to Sophie, being slow so I could look at Fiona’s face. She had never had something so big inside of her. I saw her biting her lip, looking terrified and aroused at the same time.

Sophie shook her ass in my face.

“Do you need an invitation Joey?”

She didn’t wait for a reply. Sophie reached behind, and pulled my head against her pussy, and I obediently began licking her once again, her pussy drastically overflowing with wetness after the grotesque fucking she had just received.

“Mmmm that’s it,” Sophie said. “Such a good boy.”

“He really did a good job getting his girl ready,” Darius chuckled, gripping Fiona’s pale ass, pulling her against him. “Now he’s gonna watch his girl fuck a real man.”

He slapped Fiona’s ass, making her yelp from pain and surprise, her eyes widening. The contrast between them was something to behold. Her tiny soft form, blonde hair and pale skin, against his hard muscles, massive huge and dark skin.

“Oh…” Fiona moaned as Darius prodded her entrance with the glistening bulbous head of his BBC.

“It’s so much bigger than your white boy here, isn’t it,” Darius said, grinning wide. “You’ll get used to it baby.”

He grabbed up a fistful of her blonde hair in his hand and began taking my girlfriend inch by inch. Sophie sighed.

“You really are useless. Fine, if you want to watch her get fucked so badly get over here. But kiss my feet first and say thank you Sophie.”

I did as asked, my eyes trained squarely on the thick black cock that was slowly entering my girlfriend, making her moan like I had never heard before.

“Thank you Sophie.”

Sophie made me sit right in front of Fiona, her blue eyes locked on mine, her face contorted in an expression that was equal parts pain, pleasure and fear.

“Hold my hands baby,” she whispered. “OH….”

Her eyes went wide as Darius reached deeper inside of her than my cock ever could.

“Give your cuck a happy anniversary kiss Fi,” Sophie suggested.

I didn’t need to be told twice, and as Fiona’s eyes rolled back in pleasure and Darius began thrusting inside of her, I closed the distance between our lips and gave her a kiss. To my dismay Fiona was too frazzled to even kiss me back, moaning into my mouth as Darius started fucking her proper, getting louder and louder.

“God she looks pretty doesn’t she?” Sophie giggled.

“Watch close, cuck,” Darius growled, his cock making Fiona feel things she had never felt before.

She was positively screaming in pleasure now, her voice raw and electric. Fiona’s body rocked, her pale breasts bounced, her pink nipples erect. Darius must’ve been turned on because he was fucking her hard enough to make the whole bed quake, sweat glistening in the light of the lamp by the bedside.

“He’s so big…” Fiona cried, her voice breaking.

Her pale skin was a distinct shade of pink now, and her hair was beginning to stick to her sweat-slicked back. I was in a state of utter hypnosis. Until I realized I was close to an orgasm, without even having touched myself.

Sophie grabbed my head and pushed me under Fiona.

“Suck her tits, make yourself useful cuck,” she cruelly said.

My lips closed around her nipple, and I began to suck hungrily as Fiona’s body was rocked by the powerful thrusts. It was all too much, and a powerful orgasm coursed through me, and my cock began squirting cum all over my stomach, making Sophie laugh out loud.

“Look Fi, you made your boyfriend cum without even touching him, that’s so sweet!”

I had my eyes shut as I sucked on her nipple, and I wondered how Fiona must’ve looked at the pitiful sight. I wondered what she must’ve thought of me right then. If she was capable of any thought at all given the state she was in.

Darius pulled Fiona to him, pulling her nipple away from my suckling mouth. One giant hand clutched her neck, and he turned her face to him so he could plant his thick lips on her delicate ones, giving her an obscene kiss.

“It’s better than any porn you could watch, isn’t it cucky?” Sophie asked. “Come on, make yourself useful.”

Without warning she placed her knees on either side of my face and settled her sopping wet pussy on my face, suffocating me as I desperately tried to lick her clean.

Meanwhile Darius flipped Fiona onto her back, spread her pale legs wide, and lay down on top of her, their sweaty bodies grinding together as he buried his cock deep inside of her once again, giving her another intimate kiss that sent my jealousy into overdrive.

“Tell your cuck you love him,” he said.

“I…oh….,” Fiona struggled to catch her breath enough to get the words out. “I…I love you baby…”

“Look at me when you say it,” Darius said, gripping her jaw in his oversized hand. “Say it.”

“I…oh…I lo-...love you baby…” Fiona said, looking deep into his eyes.

Sophie lifted herself off my face and gave me a light slap on my cheek.

“Your girlfriend’s talking to you, Joey.”

“I love you too Fiona,” I said, trying to look at her, but Sophie sat on my face again.

“You two are made for each other aren’t you?” she said, chuckling as she grinded her pussy on my face, making it sloppy with her juices.

Fiona’s screaming reached a fevered pitch, muffled when Darius kissed her once again, her feet flailing in the air as he thrust into her like a machine.

“I’m gonna fill your girl up white boy,” Darius said as he neared his climax.

His pumping became erratic with excitement until he finally let out a loud roar, pushing his cock as deep inside of my girlfriend as it would go, making her tightly lock her legs around his hips and moan, both of their bodies convulsing wildly. I could not have imagined a scene more erotic than the sight right before me.

Darius lay on top of Fiona for a few minutes while they regained their breath, gently making out with each other. Meanwhile Sophie finally got off my face.

“Here, have a good look cuck,” she excitedly said, as Darius pulled out his softening cock from inside Fiona’s pink pussy that had been stretched like I never could’ve imagined.

His cock was covered in her juices and his thick, creamy cum. Sophie pulled me close to Fiona’s pussy, her legs still spread wide open.

“Doesn’t that look so pretty?” Sophie said. “That’s what a satisfied woman’s pussy looks like, Joey. Take a good look.”

She started kissing and licking Darius, cleaning his cock up with her tongue. I couldn’t take my eyes off Fiona, her sweat covered body, her messy hair, and the thick cum that was oozing out of her pussy as it occasionally twitched. A beautiful mess.

“Give your girlfriend’s pussy a kiss, Joey. Say happy anniversary,” Sophie said.

An hour ago I would’ve felt conflicted about obeying her, but every ounce of resistance from my mind had now been erased. I kissed Fiona’s soft thighs, nearing her pussy, until my lips touched her folds, and I planted a loving kiss, taking in the heavy smell of her juices and the cum that was now flooding her.

“Happy anniversary baby,” I whispered, kissing her clit.

“It’s your turn again baby girl,” Darius said to Sophie as she kissed him, stroking his cock to get it up for action once more.

And soon enough the room was filled with the sounds of satisfaction and the smell of sex once again, as Darius and his monstrous black cock began to annihilate Sophie’s little body.
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III
When morning arrived Fiona’s room was left in a haze of stale heat and lingering musk, morning sun filtering through the blinds. The smell of dried cum and sweaty physical excess overshadowed Fiona’s room freshener. The sheets on her bed were twisted and stained, and the mattress sagged under the weight of the three bodies that rested blissfully on top of it, intertwined in a naked sprawl. Darius lay sandwiched in between Fiona and Sophie, six and a half feet of dark skin and colossal muscles.
The three of them were still naked, and his cock, even though soft now, was still as intimidating as ever, resting over his thigh after a night of intense sexual exertion. Fiona clung to him on one side, her pale ivory skin against his, blonde hair matted and wild, eyes closed and one dainty leg curled over his tree trunk thigh. On the other side Sophie slept, dark hair tangled, skin bearing evidence of hours of intense obscenity.
My cock was hard once again, and I lazily started stroking it while looking at them, memories from last night flooding into my head. Then I laid back down on the mattress I had dragged out from the closet, and stared up at the ceiling, listening to the sounds of traffic on the road outside, trying to process everything that had happened. Just twelve hours ago it had all been a fantasy, and now there was no going back.
A few minutes later Fiona stirred, and I heard her step off the bed gently and she quietly walked up to me.
“Baby, you’re up,” she whispered.
I sat up, and she sat cross legged on the mattress in front of me.
“Morning,” I quietly said, reaching out to hold her hands in mine.
My eyes roamed across her naked body. Hair messed up, cum drying on her skin, bruises from where Darius had spanked her and slapped her. Angelic smile that indicated the satisfaction she was feeling.
“Happy anniversary Joey baby,” she said. “Did you like your present?”
Her voice was playful but sincere, and she reached out to stroke my hair lovingly.
“It was….you looked so hot. I never thought about what it would be like to actually go ahead with it and I just…it was better than I could’ve ever imagined. I’ve never been so turned on.”
I closed the distance between us and gave her a loving kiss.
“You’re so fucking perfect baby,” I whispered.
Fiona giggled.
“You’re such a good cucky,” she said.
Fiona got up and straddled my lap, her gorgeous breasts right in front of my face.
“I knew you’d lose it seeing Sophie too. She’s so pretty isn’t she?”
Her fingers traced invisible patterns on my chest.
“You two looked beautiful,” I said, kissing her neck.
We kissed once again, and I felt her bare pussy grind against my cock.
“It’s your turn now cutie,” she whispered. “You need to be satisfied too, don’t you?”
I quietly nodded.
“You were such a good boy last night, you deserve it,” she whispered.
Her hand crept down to touch my cock.
“Church girl,” Darius boomed from the bed. “Get your lily white ass back here, I ain’t done with you yet”
Darius wasn’t asking. We looked over to see him sitting up against the headboard, Sophie just waking up beside him from a deep sleep, yawning. He lifted a hand and gestured with his fingers for her to come over. Fiona looked at me, her eyes full of guilt.
“Sorry baby,” she said.
“It’s okay,” I reassured her, and she kissed me on the cheek.
Fiona slid off me, hips swaying as she climbed back into bed, crawling to Darius, creamy thighs spreading as she straddled him. My hand lazily stroked my cock.
Fiona used both of her hands to reawaken the thick black cock that had plowed into her so relentlessly for hours last night, her inhibitions now decimated after Darius had violently owned her.
“Good morning cucky,” Sophie said, smiling at me. “Look who’s ready for round two.”
Darius pulled Fiona on top of his cock, and it began to stretch her sore pussy once again. Fiona looked back at me with lustful, hungry eyes, and she smiled as she began to bounce on the fat cock.
“Watch me baby,” she gasped.
I nodded, my eyes wide, stroking my cock furiously. I could only imagine what our third anniversary would be like.
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