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		Big Date: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		I looked out the window. It was a beautiful day outside, and a terrible one inside.

		If that window were just a little closer, I could feel the warm sun on my skin. That might help, or it might not. Nothing could help with this kind of boredom. If I could only be somewhere else.

		I was staring at the wall because I’d finished my biology test twenty minutes ago, but Mrs. Robinson, the old bag taking a nap at the front of the classroom, had a ridiculous rule. Even if you finished your test early, you couldn’t leave. You had to wait until everyone else was finished, so that meant I had to stay the entire class. Someone wouldn’t be finished when time was up.

		I put my head down on my desk. It was cold and hard and extremely uncomfortable. I slid my left arm under my head, that made it a little better, but now my elbow was jammed against a hard surface.

		My eyes roamed around the room. It was an extremely boring classroom, with plain white walls, a water-stained tile ceiling, and a sort of off-white tile floor. The tiles were cheap and cracked, and if you really wanted to, you could reach down and start peeling them up with your fingers. I was in one of the old-style desks with the simple plastic chair. About the only thing it was good for was the fact that you could lean back in it and pop your back. Comfort was not the top priority of the builders of those desks.

		Since everything in the classroom was so boring and I felt fine about how I did on the test, my eyes found the only interesting thing in the classroom, Annabeth Phillips.

		Annabeth was the kind of girl that every guy found interesting. I was sure that every guy at Springdale Community College knew exactly who Annabeth Phillips was. Without a doubt, she was the hottest girl at the school.

		She had long brown hair with blonde highlights, it flowed around her shoulders beautifully, and when she walked, it had the most wonderful bounce. I wanted to run my fingers through her beautiful hair, savor its silky texture, and even smell it.

		Today, Annabeth didn’t disappoint. It was always fun anticipating what she might wear, and finding out when she actually came in the classroom. Today was amazing, she actually wore a dress, a very short one that was cream in color and hugged her curves. It even showed off a decent amount of cleavage, and Annabeth had plenty of cleavage to show. She had to be a 36 double-d. She sat in her chair with the end of her pencil resting on her chin as she thought over a question on the test.

		My eyes roamed on down. Even seated at the school desk her ass looked amazing, big and round and leading down to those shapely legs. She had an amazing tan that looked even better next to the creamy white fabric of the dress.

		I felt something stirring in my pants. Did I even have a chance with a girl like Annabeth? I could always ask, couldn’t I?

		My mouth went dry just thinking about asking her out. I imagined what it might be like, walking up to her in the hallway with that nervous feeling deep down, like a softball was rolling around in my stomach.

		I might fuck it all up and get caught staring at her boobs or something.

		That seemed likely.

		Beep! Beep! Beep! Beep!

		A snort came from the old teacher, then a cough, then she opened her eyes. Her flabby arms shook like Jell-O as she reached all over the desk for the kitchen timer that told her class was over. She pushed three different buttons on the timer before the beeper went off.

		“Pencils down,” she said.

		A sigh of relief went up from the students who had already finished. A groan of disappointment came from the ones who weren’t done yet.

		Annabeth quickly wrote in a few answers before letting out a loud breath of air and putting her pencil down.

		Mrs. Robinson was so large she had to turn sideways to come down the aisles and collect the tests.

		As soon as she took mine I was out the door. I waited beside the door until I saw Annabeth come out.

		She looked even hotter now that I could see her standing up. Her dress was so short it barely covered her round ass. I would love to follow her up a set of stairs, it would be like getting a full show. Another thought crossed my mind. Was Annabeth wearing any panties under that tight dress? A bra?

		She walked a little faster than I expected in the tall heels she wore. I sped up to try and catch her.

		I cleared my throat, “Annabeth, hey,” I said.

		She turned around and looked at me with her vivid green eyes, “Oh, hey Ben,” she said. “That test sucked, how do you think you did?”

		I shrugged, “I dunno, pretty good, I hope.”

		I crossed in front of Annabeth, then I stopped. “Annabeth, I was wondering if maybe we could hang out tonight, you know get something to eat, maybe see a movie or go to the park or something?”

		Annabeth’s green eyes got big.

		I braced myself for rejection.

		I looked around the hall at all the students streaming by, at least no one was listening in on our conversation. Annabeth bit her lip, it was so sexy that it made my hard-on come back just a little bit, but not enough to show.

		“Sure,” Annabeth said.

		I couldn’t believe Annabeth said yes.

		After she did, we made arrangements to meet at a nice Italian restaurant downtown. She had to go to another class and I was so excited I went straight to my apartment and plopped down on the couch.

		I felt so many emotions that I couldn’t handle it. I was on cloud nine, bursting with happiness and nervous energy. I was so worked up I just started jerking off, thinking about that hot dress Annabeth was wearing.

		I needed to do it anyway, I couldn’t go out with her with a ‘loaded gun.’ I’d have a hard-on the whole night, and she’d be sure to notice, and so would everyone else. That was another thing I didn’t think about. Everyone would be looking at her when we went out, so that meant everyone would be looking at me.

		I continued to stroke my hard cock, thinking about her wonderful breasts in that creamy dress she wore today. I imagined how soft that fabric must feel. I wanted to hold her body and run my hands up and down that dress, feeling her wonderful curves beneath it. I unzipped my pants and got a towel ready.

		“Oh Annabeth!”

		I squeezed the head of my cock and a humongous load of jizz shot out of it.

		The front door flung open and my roommate Dave, and his friend, Samantha walked in.

		“Oh Annabeth, I love your tits!”

		I squeezed again, another big stream shot onto the towel, some of it shot so far that it missed and landed on the floor. Inches from Samantha’s sandaled feet.

		Fuck!

		I yanked my pants up.

		“Oh my God!” Samantha said. “That’s fucking disgusting!”

		Dave and Samantha turned and went back out the door.

		I dropped to the floor and wiped up my mess. Then I ran to the hallway.

		“You can come in now,” I yelled.

		I was in my bathroom by the time I heard the door close. I heard them walk down the hall. They were talking. I wasn’t sure what Samantha just said, but it sounded like, “teenie weenie,” then I heard them erupt in a fit of laughter until Dave’s door closed.

		Teenie Weenie?

		My weenie wasn’t teenie. It was just fine. Maybe a bit under average, but not much. Samantha was a dumb slut anyway.

		I jumped in the shower and tried to wash away my humiliation.

		

		* * *

		

		I wore a decent pair of jeans and one of my nicest dress shirts for my date with Annabeth. We met in front of Igiano’s Italian Restaurant. She wore the same sexy dress she had on in class. Still hot.

		We were seated in a quiet booth near the back of the restaurant. It was dark and romantic with two candles on the table. Paintings of the Italian countryside covered the burgundy walls. Violin music played in the background. I could smell the rich Italian sauces simmering in the kitchen combined with the fresh smell of baking bread.

		Our waiter came to the table as I was looking over the menu. He introduced himself as Mark. He went on and on about wine and spoke with Annabeth while I tried to make up my mind.

		After Annabeth laughed for the fourth time at something he said, I looked over my menu at him.

		Oh shit! Our waiter was a massive black dude. He had a shaved head and a perfectly trimmed beard. He towered over us and I could tell he had muscles on top of muscles under his dress shirt and black slacks. I suddenly felt inferior.

		“I’ve made a wonderful recommendation for the lady,” he said. “And what will you be having,” he paused for a long while, then said, “sir.” He smiled like he was about to laugh when he said it.

		I mumbled my order to him. I barely made eye contact.

		When he finally left I felt like I could breathe again.

		“Isn’t our waiter so hot,” said Annabeth.

		I shrugged.

		“He looks like a movie star, or a professional athlete. Thanks for bringing me here.”

		“Sure,” I said.

		I wasn’t too excited that Annabeth had already talked more about our big black waiter than anything else. I was starting to get a bad feeling that this date wasn’t going so well.

		Our food came, and Mark asked us if everything looked and tasted alright.

		Everything I put in my mouth tasted bland, but I don’t think it was the chef’s fault.

		Before he left, Mark even complimented Annabeth on her beautiful dress. Of course, Annabeth beamed at him after that. It was quite a smile, one that I hadn’t seen directed toward me.

		“So what are we doing after this?” Annabeth asked.

		“Want to go to the movies?”

		“No, nothing looks that good.”

		I took a bite of garlic bread. “We could walk through the park, it’s always nice and quiet over there at night.”

		“That sounds boring,” Annabeth leaned over the table and whispered. “Let’s go back to my place.” Her green eyes sparkled.

		Under the table, my dick got hard.

		I couldn’t help it, I was rushing through dinner. I wanted to get to dessert, at Annabeth’s place.

		Mark came over with a big smile on his face, “anything else I can help you guys with. It’s been a pleasure to serve you tonight. Here’s your check.”

		He slid the check towards me and in his other hand slid a small piece of paper towards Annabeth. I wondered what it was, but I wasn’t about to ask. Mark was kind of intimidating.

		I paid the bill and left a small, but respectable tip for Mark.

		

		* * *

		

		Finally, we made it to Annabeth’s place. She had a really nice apartment that wasn’t far from the community college. It had beautiful hardwood floors throughout. The walls were decorated with fancy art, and large, expensive furniture sat in every room. I’m glad we went to her place and not back to mine, she wouldn’t have been very impressed.

		“Come on,” she said. “Join me in the bedroom.”

		She didn’t have to ask me twice, that was exactly where I wanted to be. Annabeth’s bedroom.

		“I’m just going to head in here to freshen up a little bit,” Annabeth slinked towards the bathroom. She looked over her shoulder and tossed her hair, “why don’t you make yourself more comfortable.”

		Annabeth shut the door and I didn’t know what to do. I was so nervous and excited and had such a hard dick. It felt like all the blood left my brain and was residing in the head of my cock, I couldn’t believe I was actually getting a chance with Annabeth Phillips. I looked around the room and sat down on the soft cushy bed, it had a really puffy white bedspread and it smelled so sweet, just like Annabeth. My dirty mind wondered if the sheets had been washed since her body last touched them. It made me even harder.

		I even considered going over to her dresser and checking out her panty drawer, but I didn’t want to get busted and ruin the whole evening.

		The door opened up and Annabeth smiled at me. It looked like she touched up her makeup, and brushed her hair. She gave me a naughty smile, “I thought I told you to make yourself more comfortable.”

		I pulled my pants down.

		

		* * *

		

		“Ben, is that it?”

		My skin burned. I had the urge to pull my pants back up, but I didn’t. I really wanted to cover myself. But for some crazy reason I decided not to.

		“Is that your penis?”

		I slouched a little bit hoping my shirt might cover my dick.

		I really didn’t think it was that small. I was sorely mistaken.

		Annabeth bent over and squinted.

		She actually squinted at my dick. I couldn’t help but notice the amazing view that gave of her tits as she leaned over in that creamy white dress.

		Even though I was totally humiliated, for some reason my cock was growing.

		“At least it’s growing a little bit,” Annabeth said, it sounded like she was holding back a laugh.

		“You know, I bought some condoms, but I’m not sure they can work on you. We don’t want one coming off inside me.”

		The suggestion of being inside Annabeth made me extremely hard.

		I hoped I’d grown enough to impress her. I gave my cock a single stroke. If I did any more than that I might accidentally explode.

		“It’s growing a little bit,” said Annabeth. “But still not quite enough for just the normal-sized condom.”

		I had to figure out a way to fit inside that condom. I wanted to fuck Annabeth so bad. It would be a dream come true.

		“Let’s see if this helps.” Annabeth spun around, “unzip me please.”

		I waddled to where she was, why didn’t I take my shoes off before I pulled my pants down?

		Before I grabbed the zipper, I couldn’t ignore the sweet smell of Annabeth’s perfume. I inhaled a big breath of it as I reached up and found the zipper near the center of her back. I pulled it down and leaned forward getting the best view I possibly could. Once the zipper was all the way to the bottom, I became very aware of how close my hands were to her big round ass. I wanted to give it a big hard squeeze, but I had no idea how she would react, so I gave it a little pat instead.

		“Thanks,” Annabeth giggled.

		For unzipping her? Or the little pat?

		She let the dress fall to the ground and I was greeted by the sight of her bare ass. I was surprised to see she had no tan lines, and her round ass looked even more amazing than I thought.

		Annabeth turned. She covered her pussy with one hand and bent her other arm at a right angle and covered her breasts. I drank in the sight of her nude body. Amazing.

		A loud knock at the door startled me so badly that I almost jumped out of my skin.

		Annabeth smiled, she looked like she was holding back a laugh. “Don’t worry, it’s just the waiter from earlier. He gave me his number. I thought I’d call him so he could join the fun. I love threesomes.”

		

		* * *

		

		Our big black waiter, Mark, was going to join the fun?

		Maybe the fun for her. How can that possibly be fun for me?

		Mark walked in the room. He looked at me and smiled for a second, then he burst out in a fit of laughter. I’m not joking, he laughed for at least five minutes. Annabeth joined him, and had a good laugh herself. She at least tried to not go on for too long. I think she was trying to spare my feelings at this point.

		“Damn,” said Mark between laughs. “You didn’t tell me this guy had the tiniest dick in the world. That’s gotta be the tiniest dick I’ve ever seen.”

		“I know,” said Annabeth.

		“It looks like the little shrimp we serve in the restaurant,” Mark said.

		“Enough about him though,” said Annabeth. “Let’s see yours.”

		A wicked smile formed on Mark’s face. I just knew he had a monster cock hiding in his pants. What big black stud didn’t? I’d seen enough porn to know black guys had huge cocks.

		Mark unbuttoned his shirt and tossed it on the bed. He was totally ripped, his arms were enormous, and his chest looked rock solid. He unbuckled his belt, unzipped and unbuttoned his pants, and slid them to the floor. He wore a pair of light gray boxer briefs. They were so tight against his muscled legs. They showed the outline of a massive cock that wasn’t even hard yet.

		My mouth felt like a sandbox. I couldn’t even gulp. My knees shook. This was so humiliating. So why did I like it?

		“Wow!” Annabeth said as she looked below Mark’s waist.

		Annabeth walked up to Mark and finally dropped her hands away from her breasts. I saw her amazingly perfect pink nipples, they stood out from her big round breasts. Her pussy was completely shaved and smooth.

		She pressed her body against Mark’s and they kissed.

		I couldn’t do anything but watch. I was paralyzed by my humiliation.

		I should’ve been furious. I should’ve stormed out of the room. I should’ve yelled at Annabeth and said something like I’ll never speak to you again, but I didn’t do any of those things, I wanted to stay right where I was and watch Annabeth get fucked by that big black cock.

		

		* * *

		

		“So you like to watch,” Mark said after he peeled his lips off of Annabeth’s. “I can’t imagine us in a threesome.”

		They held each other in a close embrace as they both looked at me waiting for my answer.

		“Y-yeah,” I somehow managed to get out.

		The fact was, I really REALLY wanted to watch. It was like having a porn movie playing right in front of me. I couldn’t deny that that was a dream come true.

		At this point, I knew I had no chance to fuck Annabeth. She thought I was a shrimp dick, a complete joke. If I couldn’t fuck her, at least I could watch her in person.

		“I’m glad he wants to watch,” said Annabeth. “I mean, I’m basically satisfying two cocks at once.”

		Annabeth dropped down in front of Mark and wrapped her fingers around the top of his boxer shorts. She slowly pulled them down revealing inch after inch of his enormous black penis.

		I swear his cock reached to his knees. It was as thick as a soda can, and it wasn’t even fully hard yet.

		That wasn’t fair.

		My cock would never be that big. I think I was about one-third the size of his dick. It was humiliating. But I was starting to like it.

		Annabeth opened her mouth and Mark’s cock disappeared inside it. She took more than half of it down her throat and when she pulled her head back his cock came out wet and shiny.

		Since Mark had gotten naked I realized a manly musk had wafted through the room. It must’ve been a combination of cologne and his natural smell. I knew Annabeth could smell it, I bet it was driving her wild.

		Annabeth worked Mark’s cock with her mouth and her hand. He was hard, and his cock pointed straight at her when he pulled out of her mouth.

		She continued sucking his hard cock, going deeper and deeper each time. She went so deep she started to gag and had to lean back and take deep breaths of air as she coughed. Annabeth was really going all out to please Mark’s big black cock.

		I stroked my cock hard and fast. I couldn’t believe how turned on I was. Watching that big black cock go in and out of Annabeth’s mouth was amazing. Back and forth, back and forth. Mark’s big hand wrapped around Annabeth’s head, his dark fingers disappeared in her beautiful brown hair.

		Gluhg! Gluhg! Gluhg!

		I couldn’t believe Annabeth was such a sloppy cock sucker. I would’ve never dreamed that prim and proper girl was a regular cum guzzling slut.

		Mark pulled her head forward until his cock bottomed out deep inside her throat.

		She coughed and gagged and moaned.

		It was all too much for me, I’d had a hard-on during the entire date. And my balls were aching to burst. I squeezed a little too hard and stroked a little too fast and before I knew it a stream of cum shot out of my cock and onto the floor.

		

		* * *

		

		“Well look at that,” said Mark with a huge smile on his face.

		His look made me burn with humiliation. I couldn’t believe what just happened. I could barely look at him. I was so embarrassed. Then I heard Annabeth giggle.

		Oh my God, I can’t believe I’m doing this. What about this is such a turn-on?

		Mark lifted Annabeth off the floor. I guess he was getting ready to fuck her pussy. I couldn’t believe it, but just the thought of that was already getting me hard again, I never recovered this fast.

		Mark picked up Annabeth like she was a princess and carried her over to the bed. He tossed her into the sheets. She squealed and giggled as she landed and bounced on the bed next to me.

		She patted my shoulder, “I guess I already satisfied your little guy.”

		I just nodded and stared at her wonderful body next to me. She was so close I could smell her sweet perfume mixed with her sweat, I could reach out and touch her, but I didn’t, I think only Mark was allowed to touch during this date.

		And that’s exactly what Mark did, his big dark hands ran all over Annabeth’s body from her neck, down to her shoulders, then he squeezed her big beautiful breasts giving plenty of time to stimulate each nipple. His big hands went down to her toned abs and over her shapely thighs. He flung her knees apart, which caused her to giggle with joy. Annabeth was ready for that big black cock.

		I looked down and saw her pussy absolutely dripping wet. I wanted to touch it so bad, just feel how smooth and slick those pink lips would be. My cock was already fully hard, I couldn’t believe it.

		Mark gave Annabeth a big smile and he climbed up on the bed, he stopped about halfway and lowered his lips to her pussy. As soon as his lips touched hers she moaned.

		“OOOHHH YES! OOOHHH MARK! That feels so good! OOOHHH YEAH!”

		I watched Mark’s tongue dart in and out of Annabeth’s pussy. I couldn’t help but realize that his tongue was probably satisfying her more than my dick ever could. The more Annabeth moaned and writhed around on the bed the more turned on I was. I started stroking my cock again.

		Mark’s tongue was buried in Annabeth’s pussy and his head moved all around and back and forth. She was really starting to arch her back on the bed, I noticed her eyes were closed and her hands gripped the sheets.

		“OOOHHH YEAH! OOOHHH! FFUUUCCKK!”

		Annabeth was cumming, and I was in the bed with her, but it wasn’t exactly how I imagined it.

		As Annabeth bounced around on the bed her body came in contact with mine, she brushed against me with her arm and leg, it felt so wonderful. It took her a minute to calm down from her orgasm.

		Once she finally opened her eyes, she looked at Mark and wrapped her hands around his shoulders, she pulled him towards her. They embraced and locked in a long passionate kiss right next to me. I was getting a firsthand lesson in how to satisfy a white girl.

		Their kiss went on and on and I watched their tongues going in and out of each other’s mouths. Annabeth’s hands slid all over Mark’s big black muscles, and his dark hands all over her smooth white skin.

		Mark finally broke the kiss and looked at Annabeth, “got any condoms?”

		“We don’t need any,” Annabeth said with a big smile on her face.

		I couldn’t believe she said that. After she told me about how none of her condoms would even fit, she was going to let Mark go inside bareback.

		

		* * *

		

		Mark must’ve liked the sound of that because he wrapped his big hands around Annabeth’s hips and yanked her toward the end of the bed.

		He pulled her so hard it startled me, but it didn’t stop me from jerking off.

		Mark’s cock was fully hard and ready. It was the biggest cock I had ever seen, I was impressed and intimidated. I looked down at my little shrimp dick and just kept stroking.

		Annabeth reached down and grabbed Mark’s cock. She gripped his shaft and rubbed his thick head against her wet lips. She moaned as she did it.

		Mark eased his hips forward and his cock slowly disappeared into her tight pink pussy.

		“OOOHHH!”

		Annabeth’s body tensed. Her green eyes were as big as saucers. Her lips formed a small o like she was silently moaning.

		Mark moved his hips forward and his cock disappeared inside Annabeth’s white pussy. I lifted myself up to get a better view. Annabeth’s pussy gripped Mark’s big black cock tightly. Her pussy was so stretched I thought it might rip.

		Mark groaned. He had to be loving that tight white pussy.

		The way Mark was using his hips was something I could only dream about doing. He pounded Annabeth’s pussy so hard that she was just along for the ride.

		Annabeth’s moans kept getting louder and louder until she was pretty much screaming every time Mark’s huge black cock disappeared inside her tight pussy, or should I say once-tight pussy. I wondered what it would be like if I put my dick inside her right after Mark pulled out. Would she even feel it?

		Mark’s hands were wrapped around her legs and his cock was absolutely destroying her. I’d only seen girls fucked this hard in porn movies. It was something I could never do myself. I could never manhandle a girl like this. That’s why it was so amazing to watch firsthand.

		“Oh my God! Oh my God! OOOHHHHHH!”

		Mark shoved his cock in and out of Annabeth even faster. He let out a loud roar, he sounded like a wild beast. He pulled his cock out of Annabeth’s dripping snatch and squeezed it with his right hand.

		“Oh Shit! Oh yeah!”

		I bet my eyes were as big as saucers as I watched Mark cum all over Annabeth. I swear his cock pulsed like a spitting cobra before stream after stream of thick gooey cum landed on Annabeth.

		The first stream actually went over her head and landed on her pillow. The next one landed squarely on her face covering her lips and making her close her right eye. Mark’s cock just kept on going, and two more thick streams landed on her big beautiful tits. He finally milked the rest of his cock onto her tight abs.

		“Oh fuck,” Mark groaned. He sounded deeply satisfied.

		Annabeth just moaned. She seemed to still be feeling the effects of her orgasm. Big black cock sure did some crazy things to white girls.

		“Hey man,” said Mark. “Why don’t you clean off Annabeth while I get ready for another round.”

		I stared at Mark. All my nerves from earlier had kind of gone away or they’d gotten lost in the throes of passion, but they suddenly came roaring back and I felt that empty pit in my stomach as I answered the intimidating Mark. “Clean her up? Okay, sure.”

		I jumped off the bed. Annabeth had to have some towels or something around here somewhere. I can go check in the bathroom.

		“Where the fuck are you going?” Mark growled.

		I turned around and stuttered, but before I could say anything Mark said, “did you think you were supposed to clean her up with a towel or something?” A wicked grin spread across his face, he laughed cruelly. “Clean her up with your fucking tongue.”

		

		* * *

		

		My tongue?

		At first I was totally disgusted. Lick up all of Mark’s cum with my tongue and swallow it? I’d never do that. But then I looked at Annabeth’s naked body on the bed. She looked absolutely gorgeous, even covered in cum. Her big breasts were slick with it. Her abs were absolutely covered in that white gooey mess.

		“Come on,” said Mark. “I’m already getting hard again.”

		Something deep down told me to do it. I didn’t know what it was or where it came from. I figured this was the only way to actually touch Annabeth’s beautiful body anyway. Was it worth swallowing a little cum?

		Yes!

		I jumped on the bed and realized my dick was fully hard. I leaned over and slurped a little strand of cum off Annabeth’s neck. It was warm and salty. The taste wasn’t all that bad, the texture was what made it so difficult. I kept at it though, because underneath that little bit of cum I was tasting Annabeth’s wonderful flesh. I decided to go up first and lick that big load off of Annabeth’s chin and cheek. My tongue grazed her lips, they were so soft and smooth. I wanted to kiss her so badly, but something told me that wasn’t allowed.

		“Good boy,” said Mark.

		I went down to Annabeth’s chest and started licking and slurping up the strands of cum that were just below her neck. I went lower and lower until my chin pushed against the tops of her huge breasts. I couldn’t believe I was gonna get my lips on those wonderful tits.

		My cock was raging hard. I started on her left breast first, I licked and sucked all of Mark’s cum off of her big round breast. I was lucky that quite a bit went straight across her nipple. I did the same thing to the other side. I could stay there all day, I absolutely loved kissing and sucking Annabeth’s beautiful tits.

		I had my face right between her big round orbs as I made my way lower and lower. Several thick strands of cum covered Annabeth’s abs and I was lucky enough to put my lips on them.

		I cleaned up the rest of Mark’s cum and was down around Annabeth’s navel when I started to get really hard. I had just sucked Annabeth’s big tits, I was kissing her wonderful abs, and I was just a few inches away from her pussy. I reached down and squeezed my dick. My balls ached and I gave myself a few strokes for relief. It was all too much for me to handle, and before I knew it I was past the point of no return.

		“Oh no!”

		I squeezed my cock. A little dribble of white shot out of my tip and onto Annabeth’s sheets.

		It was such a wonderful relief. I kept stroking my cock even though I could hear Annabeth’s giggle and Mark’s deep laugh behind me.

		It was so humiliating, and it felt so good.

		

		* * *

		

		After I shot my load into Annabeth’s sheets, I wanted to roll off the bed and hide underneath it. Mark couldn’t stop laughing. Why was it that the humiliation was so much worse after I came? Right before I shot that wonderful load it was exciting.

		“Thanks for getting her all cleaned off,” said Mark.

		“He did a really good job, didn’t he?” said Annabeth.

		She sat up on the bed facing Mark, but she was looking at me with a cruel smile on her lips. She still looked amazingly hot.

		“Yeah, he did do a pretty good job. Pretty good job for a little white cuckold,” said Mark.

		I couldn’t believe it, but Mark’s cock was fully hard again. That big black snake could just keep going and going. The longer I was there the more I caught myself looking at his cock instead of Annabeth. He had quite an impressive physique with all those muscles, and that big cock just made it godlike.

		Mark grabbed Annabeth and picked her up off the bed. A feat that I could never do.

		She wrapped her legs around him and he put one hand around her waist and the other on her ass. He lifted her up and then lowered her right onto his hard cock.

		“MMMMMM!” Annabeth moaned as she sank down on that thick black cock. I sat at the end of the bed and watched as that thick cock stretched her pussy once again. It was amazing how Annabeth’s lips wrapped around his cock.

		Without waiting any longer Mark started to bounce Annabeth up and down. Both his hands were around her tiny waist. Her beautiful brown hair flew all over the place as she bounced on Mark’s cock.

		She went down to his balls then up at least 10 inches before he dropped her back down on that cock once again. It was an amazing scene, and I was glad to be there to see it in person.

		“Oh fuck! Oh fuck! OOOHHHHHH!”

		I swear Annabeth’s eyes rolled back in her head. She held on tight around Mark’s neck as she went up and down on his throbbing black dick.

		Every muscle in Mark’s body flexed as he fucked Annabeth. His massive biceps, his enormous lats, and his tree trunk thighs. I’d never seen such an amazing display.

		They bounced harder and faster. They both moaned and Annabeth’s moans started to turn to screams as she neared orgasm. And wouldn’t you know it, my little dick was hard again.

		I couldn’t remember the last time I came this many times in one day. It was crazy what Annabeth, or was it Mark, was doing to me. I just couldn’t get enough of his big black cock slamming Annabeth’s tight white pussy.

		“OOOHHH! MMMMMM! OOHH FFFUUUUCCKK!”

		Annabeth wrapped her arms even tighter around Mark and pushed her body against him. Her big breasts squished against his muscled chest.

		“I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” Annabeth screamed.

		“Oh shit! Me too!”

		Annabeth’s body quivered in Mark’s big arms. And I watched Mark’s big balls pulse as they delivered stream after stream of gooey cum into Annabeth’s pussy.

		Mark roared. Every muscle in his body clenched. I could tell he was squeezing out every bit of cum.

		Annabeth moaned with every breath. Her body was covered in shiny sweat. She hung limp in Mark’s arms, her head was on his shoulder, her beautiful hair wet with sweat.

		Once Mark was done he dumped Annabeth onto her bed.

		She moaned and gasped as she fell in a heap on the soft cushy sheets.

		“Damn,” said Mark. “That’s the best white pussy I ever had.” He looked at my hard dick and that evil smile crept across his face. “You didn’t cum again?”

		I shook my head no.

		“We’ll get down there, and clean her out. That’ll make you cum, cuckold.”

		

		* * *

		

		Oh fuck!

		I could actually get my mouth on Annabeth’s hot pussy? All I had to do was eat Mark’s big load.

		I hesitated for a few seconds. But I couldn’t pass up this opportunity. I’d already had a wonderful experience eating his cum off of her tits and abs. It would be even better eating it out of her pussy.

		Mark grabbed Annabeth’s ankle and yanked her over to the side of the bed.

		She squealed, but then she just giggled. She wasn’t mad. She was still feeling the aftershocks of that amazing orgasm that only a big black cock like Mark’s could give her.

		Mark grabbed Annabeth’s other ankle and shoved it, spreading her legs wide.

		I looked at Annabeth’s wonderful pussy, spread right in front of me. It was all pink and puffy and slick. A white dribble leaked out of it and flowed straight down to her ass. I felt my little cock reach its maximum hardness.

		“Better get down there, before it runs out,” said Mark.

		I crept up the bed slowly, I couldn’t believe I was about to taste Annabeth’s amazing pussy, then I felt Mark’s big hand on the back of my neck. He shoved me forward and down into the bed. My hands flung out to the side and I went face-first into Annabeth’s pussy.

		She moaned, and mumbled something that sounded like, “not the shrimp dick.”

		Mark grabbed a handful of my hair and shoved my face right into Annabeth’s lips. She was salty and bitter and gooey. I had my tongue out and I was lapping up as much of Mark’s cum as I possibly could. As my tongue roamed over Annabeth’s soft pink lips I couldn’t help but get hard. I gently moved my hips back and forth, the friction against Annabeth’s soft sheets felt wonderful. Since I couldn’t get my arms around I had to take whatever I could get.

		The smell was intense, Mark’s cum mixed with Annabeth’s juices made a scent that turned me on. I continued to lick Annabeth’s amazing pussy. I moved forward and spread her lips wide with my tongue. I was deep inside her pussy, and I found Mark’s big load.

		I started slurping and sucking and sealed my lips against hers as I pulled out all of Mark’s cum. I gulped it down like I was starving. I jerked my hips back and forth and my cock started to tingle. I moaned out loud and pulled my hips off the bed, but once again it was too late.

		I squeezed hard as I had another intense orgasm. The tiniest little dribble of white cum came out of my dick. I was officially empty.

		When I looked up from my little load I saw Mark burst into a fit of laughter. Annabeth was looking down at me over her big tits. She looked kinda grossed out that I was between her legs. But I didn’t care, it was wonderful.

		I didn’t know what to do, so I just said the first thing that came to mind. “Annabeth, thank you so much for letting me be your cum eating cuckold.”

		Mark fell over on the bed he was laughing so hard and Annabeth patted him on the shoulder as she joined him laughing.

		“You are a great cuckold you little shrimp dick,” Annabeth said “We’ll have to do this again sometime.”

		I hoped she was being serious because I wanted to do this exact thing over and over.
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		Also by Crystal Red

		

		Need more cuckold humiliation? Buy these books.
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		Hotwife Next Door: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		Trina Thompson is the hot MILF next door.

		You might fantasize about one like her. Blonde. Gorgeous. Impossible not to notice.

		Wes has always crushed on her. He has always hoped to find a woman like her. But Wes is about to learn an important lesson.

		Wes can not have women like Trina Thompson.

		Wes can not satisfy them. Only one thing can. BBC.
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		Making a Hotwife: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		Jeffrey and Kate are a typical young couple living in the suburbs. But Jeffrey has a problem. He can not please his beautiful blonde wife. She even has a nickname for him, Little Jeffrey. Kate decides some naughty videos might get Little Jeffrey back up. They watch a Hotwife video and it opens up a whole new world. A world full of Black Bulls, cuckolding, and BBC for the white wife.
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		Crush: An Interracial Cuckold Story

		

		Arnold has the opportunity of a lifetime. His crush, Lily Parker, is right outside. Lounging by the pool in nothing but a skimpy little bikini. Arnold has to ask her out. But when he finally joins Lily by the pool, a big black surprise interrupts them. Follow Arnold as he melts in Lily’s hands and is reformed into an obedient cuckold eager to please the girl of his dreams any way she commands.
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