

Alex stared at the screen in her cubicle, trying to concentrate on the PowerPoint presentation. She always had trouble with this program even though it was supposed to be easy. She fiddled with her mouse and tried to move a text block over where it belonged. She looked at her phone and rolled her eyes.

It looked like her dumbass boyfriend was at it again. Sometimes it was hard to understand how she even ended up with a guy that was so immature. They had met in college, and she could swear that back then, he had been so much better to her.

Jonas had long and blonde hair plus a skinny frame that looked great in college. Even after college though, he kept that skinny frame and didn’t seem to be able to put on any muscle at all. It was actually kind of weird. No matter how much he would try to work out and hit the gym, the man just stayed rail thin.

As time went on, Jonas got more and more unreliable. At first it was losing his job right out of college. Jonas insisted that it was all because the people at the time had it in for him so they just pushed him out. Alex was not insensitive. If her boyfriend was saying that the people at his job were treating him like a jerk, she was going to take the side of her boyfriend.

After a long six months of just depending on her income, Jonas finally got another job. They were happy again and had a little celebration, but for whatever reason, this didn’t last either! Within just a few short months, Jonas was out on his ass again. How was this even possible?

Alex tried to talk with him, but he just kept repeating the same things over and over. He would say that the guys at his job were jerks that didn’t treat him right. That was fine. He could get another job. The thing that troubled her was the fact it seemed like Jonas didn’t get along with anybody.

The next job was more of the same. Her man could not hold down a job. He was worthless and good for nothing. Alex tried calling to her parents and asking for help with Jonas, but her dad would just shake his head and laugh.

“I told you to stay away from that boy honey. I knew right off the bat he was no good. Some boys are good at putting up a front and making it seem like they know what they are doing. Just a bunch of bullshittery.” Alex had no idea what that meant, but she did know that Jonas was not reliable.

There was a confrontation and Alex put down an ultimatum for her guy. She told Jonas that he had to hold his next job for a full year before he came back to her with a sob story. They were on job four at this point, so it was not like he had not had plenty of chances.

She took a look at her calendar and gave out such a loud sigh of displeasure, her coworkers were looking over at her to see if she was ok. It seemed that Jonas had done it again. Before he could even clock in with a full year at his work, she was getting texts from friends telling her that they saw Jonas down at the bar when he should have been working.

“That fucking bastard could not keep it together if he was made out of glue,” she thought with a rueful expression, pissed that once again, Jonas the moron was doing so many stupid things behind her back. She wanted to get him back, but what could she do?

As Alex looked out at the sea of cubicles, nothing really came to mind. She could leave Jonas, but that would not really teach him a lesson. This joker needed to understand that this was not normal for a grown man to keep losing jobs like they were nothing.

Alex continued to think about the issue and watched as a black guy walked by in tight tan slacks. It was hard not to notice the huge bulge that was in the man’s pants. It seemed to draw so much attention to his crotch area. Did this guy even realize how big his cock was?

She tried to push the thought from her mind. Right now she had to focus on her revenge with Jonas the deadbeat. This was not the time to start thinking about how much she wanted some big cock to come in and start pounding her.

The more that she tried to not think about dick though, the more her mind kept going back to the black snake that was surely stuffed in that guys pants. How long had it been since she had been fucked? Jonas would on occasion get drunk on cheap beer and drag her into the bed where he could flop around on her for awhile until he spurted up white stuff on her stomach like a baby would spit up.

It was not romantic at all and her fucking guy would never even think about her own orgasm. That really pissed her off. It seemed like Jonas was selfish in almost every aspect of his life. How could he expect her to stay with him when he kept treating her like total garbage? Maybe it was finally time for her to be selfish and get back at Jonas.

Once again the guy with the mammoth black dick walked back. He had a nice strut to him, like a cock walking through a farm. Alex tried not to stare as the man went past, but it was hard not to get focused on his thick and juicy prick. What kind of fun could she have with that thing?

To be honest, she had never had a prick that big before. It was a fucking monster that might even split her in half if she tried to put the damn thing between her pussy lips. Still though, what would it feel like to take something that big? Would it be the best sex that she ever got? Would her pussy ever be able to go back to normal after getting spread out so much?

Thoughts continued to spin around in her mind of cheating, until she decided to send a very angry text to Jonas while he was at the bar. It was a long text where she told him that things were changing in a big way for their relationship. She had given herself permission to fuck other people, and if he had a problem with that, he could bring it up with her in person. Right now, Alex was overcome with the idea of getting some hard dick and a man that would actually get her off. She wanted to feel fulfilled! In the meantime, it was back to using this program. After work, she could hit the local bars and look for some mystery cock.


She sighed. It was hopeless. She had been messing around with the program for a full twenty minutes now. She just couldn’t get it. She got up from her desk and smoothed out her skirt with her hands. Picking up her Caramel Latte with her expertly manicured fingers, she marched down to the head office for her corporation. Why was it so hard to use computers?


Charging past the secretary who had no clue as to how to stop her, Alex barged into the private office of the President of the company, slamming her latte down on his desk.


“Daddy! I can’t get the program to work. I have tried for twenty minutes straight. Send one of the IT guys over and make it work.”


Her father turned, putting an important business meeting on mute while he looked at her bewildered. He realized after a few moments that his only daughter needed help in her cubicle and hit a button on his phone to page someone. It was obvious he was not pleased, but Alex always got what she wanted.


Alex stood there, arms crossed and footing tapping against the lush and expensive carpet that lined the whole floor.


“I want IT over there now. Not five minutes from now. When I ask for help from them, they move slower than the maid at home.”


Her father nodded, still trying to listen to his important call. He realized that his spoiled daughter was not going away and set down the receiver.


“Joan, my daughter needs help. Can you get IT over there on the double?”


A voice in the other room squeaked out a yes and then Alex could hear a flurry of movement as the secretary rushed to comply with the CEO’s request. Alex smiled. It was nice always getting her way. Sure, sometimes people would say that she was spoiled, but what did they know? They were all poor so their opinions held little weight in her mind.


Alex picked up her half-finished latte and dropped it in the trash.


“I want a new one delivered with the IT monkey,” she told the receptionist as she slowly moved back to her desk.  It was so hard to find good help now. The economy must have been getting better because the employees around here didn’t seem scared of losing their jobs.


IT was already waiting for her at her desk with the latte in hand. Alex stopped short, surprised that the IT guy already had her coffee ready. The nerd smiled at her, pushing his glasses up his nose and handing her the cup. 


“I already have several of these waiting for you in my personal fridge. I thought that you would want a new one.”


Alex picked the latte out of his hand and looked at the drink like it was radioactive. Her phone buzzed and she smiled at the fact that Jonas was pissed she had given herself permission to cheat on him. He said that he was coming over right now and he was livid. Good! He was not going to take her for granted anymore. Maybe he would actually start paying attention to her.


“You have been storing drinks! Are you retarded? Who does that? A latte is supposed to be fresh. That is the whole point of coffee. You make it fresh. You drink it fresh and then you discard it.”


The IT guy stammered, his words falling out of his mouth. He didn’t know how to respond at first. Alex was used to getting what she wanted, and this was not it. She was going to kick this guy to the curb just like she did with her boyfriend. Already, she wanted a new guy to shower her in love and gifts.


“I…I’m sorry Alex. You are right. You are so right. I don’t know why I was trying to save lattes for you.”


“Stop stuttering,” she said coldly as she took the latte from his hands. She inspected the iced coffee and shrugged. Pulling the top off, she tipped the cup over and dumped it all over the IT worker’s dress shoes. His khakis and shoes were now covered in ice cubes and caramel syrup.


“That is so you don’t forget again. I want my latte always fresh.” Her phone buzzed again and it was poor Jonas saying that he would stop being an ass. Too late. She was going to be riding some giant cock and that was not going to change. Maybe he should have fucked her better. Alex always got what she wanted.


IT stumbled away, shoes sloshing and squishing over the expensive rug that her father had put in. Content that she was able to put one peon in his place today, Alex sat back down at her desk and began to play with her presentation again. Even if she couldn’t get everything working, it didn’t really matter. Her father owned the company and he would never fire his one and only daughter.


The day dragged on and Alex found herself quickly losing any interest in completing the project. It was all bar graphs and boring numbers to her, it didn’t have any impact on her life at all. At just ten minutes to 5:00, she sent an urgent email to one of her team members saying that they would need to work overtime to complete the project because she had more pressing matters to attend to. Jonas had been really pissed about the idea of her riding a new cock, but it seemed he didn’t care enough to actually show up and stop her. Looks like she was free to do what she wanted.


Once she has delegated such a dumb task away, she was content to going back to texting her friend Rachel who claimed that she had accidentally stolen a handbag from the mall. Alex didn’t believe the claim for a second, but Rachel assured her that she had bought so many handbags at one time, one of the most expensive ones was just never rung up.


“Rachel is always making things up to get attention,” thought Alex as she started to power down her computer for the day. “She should know better than to try and bullshit me. I invented bullshit. I am the queen of it.”


Racing down two flights of stairs to the parking garage, she hopped in her black convertible and smiled as the engine roared to life. Daddy got it for her on her 19th birthday. The car was still practically brand new since she drove it only a few blocks each day to her condo downtown. She could probably walk it in five minutes, but there was no fun in that. How would she let people know that she was better than them if she was seen walking down the street?


She peeled out of the underground garage where she took the turns too fast. She wanted to get home and continue the gossip with Rachel. Work was so boring and pointless. She would rather be shopping to be honest.


The light to get out of the parking deck was yellow and Alex gunned the engine to get into the intersection before it turned red. At the last minute, a young black guy moved in front of her expensive car, walking across the crosswalk.


Alex was furious that he dared to cross in front of her without the little white walking guy flashing. This guy was jaywalking!


She began to honk her horn and flash him the double birds. The man didn’t look up as he continued across the street, headphones in and baseball hat pulled tight over his head. He wore a black wife beater shirt and work out pants to go with his gaudy red shoes.


“Do black guys think that look is fashionable?”


She smirked to herself, tapping the wheel of her expensive sports car. The guy turned to face her as she let her horn blare. Alex stopped laying on her horn as soon as she looked him in the eye. His features were hard and chiseled like a sculptor would carve from onyx stone. His eyes were light in contrast to his skin tone. When he stared at her, his gaze felt like it pierced right through her.


Alex never found herself really going for black guys. She felt that they were usually not the type of men she associated with. They liked to listen to rap and shop at the mall while she always found herself at exclusive clubs sharing drinks with up and coming politicians.


Still, despite the perceived differences, Alex found she could not take her eyes of this gorgeous black man. The way he moved with such confidence and then stared her down while she pressed on the horn. This man was different. There was an immediate and primal connection that she felt.


The man crossed the street, staring her down the entire time he moved. Once he was back on the sidewalk, he turned his attention away from her, making his way to his destination.


Alex exhaled and realized that she had been holding her breath during the entire encounter. She wished for a moment that her butler had been in the car with her. She would have had him chase the handsome stranger down and invite him to dinner. He might have been dressed shoddily in the street, but with some preening, the man would look absolutely gorgeous on her arm at the next social or charity ball.


Someone honked their horn behind her and Alex realized with a jolt that she was sitting at a green light now. She had been so enthralled with the man that was crossing the street in front of her, she momentarily had forgotten how to drive.


She hit the gas and sped off, her thoughts still waning toward the cute guy. His eyes seemed to still be looking directly at her in her mind. As she pulled into traffic, she scanned the sidewalk, trying to catch another glimpse of him. He seemed to have vanished.


He had made such an impression on her, Alex probably would have asked for his number from her car. Even though his clothes and demeanor were slovenly, both of those things were easily changed. Besides, she was looking for a new guy to show off to all of her girlfriends. The current guys she had in rotation were just not…confident enough around her.


Still looking for the man on the sidewalk, Alex realized she should focus on the road and had to swerve around a car that was braking in front of her.


“What is wrong with me?” she thought. “I am acting like a pre-teen all over again. I can’t just hunt down every man that catches my fancy and force him to date me. I need to pull it together and try and focus on what I am going to say for the PowerPoint presentation tomorrow.”


With renewed focus, she quickly bobbed and weaved through traffic to arrive at her condo just a few minutes later. She quickly fixed dinner and downed half a bottle of wine. Still feeling buzzed from the alcohol, she decided to go to bed nude tonight instead of wearing her typical nightie. 


Slipping beneath her satin sheets, she found that in the dark, her mind immediately returned to the beautiful black man that had held her gaze earlier in the day. She imagined what would have happened if the interaction had gone differently.


She hit the horn on her car and the man turned, matching her stare, intensity in his bright eyes. Alex let her hand start to slide down her stomach toward her crotch. Her pussy felt like it was bubbling with heat right now. In her mind, the black man walked toward her, confronting her and pulling her face toward his for a passionate kiss.


Alex let her fingers dip into her heated pussy, pushing two fingers inside of herself. What if that fierce black man had taken her right there on the street? She imagined it was his hand penetrating her, pushing his thick fingers up inside her. Alex realized she was incredibly wet now, steaming liquid dripping out of her like a leaky faucet. What was it about this guy that turned her on so much? Why did she have some deep desire to be dominated and put in her place? He was everything her boyfriend was not.


Her fingers began to pump inside her tight pink walls, filling her up and letting her picture his cock doing the penetrating.


Alex had never been with a black man, but she had heard all the rumors. They were aggressive and assertive. They were hung like fucking racehorses with stamina to last all night. What would it be like to bed a man with a dick that hung down to his knees? Alex wanted to know. She wanted to feel her pussy stretched out so far that it hurt. She wanted to get pounded so hard and for so long that she couldn’t walk straight the next day.


Sleeping with white guy after white guy was getting boring. She wanted something more exciting now. Something a little dangerous. How hot would it be to sleep with a black stranger? A guy she didn’t know at all. Have him back to her little condo and let him do whatever came to his twisted mind.


Alex yearned to be put in her place, a huge black cock smacking her in the mouth. Large black hands gripping the back of her head and forcing a black sausage down her windpipe. The idea of not being in control for once was hotter than any other fantasy she could dream up.


Her night fantasies got more and more graphic as wet sounds of masturbation filled her small condo. She was getting closer and closer to her orgasm and thoughts of total surrender and submission began to push her over the edge.


She was breathing heavy now in the darkness as she looked over at the clock. It was already past midnight. How long had she been masturbating here and thinking of her chocolate man fucking her mouth with long and hard strokes? She had work in the morning and she needed to get herself off so she wouldn’t be half dead in the office.


Picturing his large hands holding her down, Alex imagined his foot long cock piercing her pussy lips, pushing them to the side as his black meat slid along her delicate pink walls. Her clit twitched in response to these naughty thoughts and she knew that she was close. Clenching her eyes shut, she began to rub on her sensitive, hot button in earnest now.
  

Over and over he would enter her, pinning her small white frame down so that he could do whatever he wanted with her tight pussy. Sweat dripped off his strong jaw from the exertion of fucking her all night. Then in her mind, she was getting filled with cum from his heavy balls. He was giving her every last drop, letting his massive nuts dump cup after cup of sticky jizz inside her fertile cunt.


The thought of having a black guy cum inside her was just the right ticket to her own orgasm taking her over. Her breasts shook and her legs twitched as the climax washed over her, sticky sweat making her satin sheets stick to her hot body.


Alex quickly fell asleep, the orgasm taking hold of her and putting her to bed. As she slept, her dreams were filled with hard biceps and massive cocks. She was still so horny after getting off that even her dreams were filled with hot spunk pouring into her.


The next morning, Alex woke up groggy. She felt like she didn’t get sleep all night. Her muscles were sore and still burned like she had been tossing and turning for several hours straight. She pushed herself out of bed even though her Father wouldn’t care if she showed up late. She had to at least try and set a good example for the employees under her.


Throwing on a polka dot skirt and a white silk blouse, she twirled in the mirror and admired her body. A quick look at her reflection told her that she could skip makeup today. Rushing out the door, she hopped in her sport car and tore down the highway. She made a quick stop for her daily latte in the lobby before taking the elevator up.


Once the doors to the elevator opened, she was greeted with quite the surprise. Jonas was there waiting for her now. The bastard was fucking a full day late. Alex laughed at the fact that he had brought flowers to her. 

“Too late buddy. You can’t make up for all this shit with a bunch of flowers. I am dropping your sorry ass and it will not hurt me in the slightest.”

Jonas held up his hands, trying to have her reconsider this. “Listen. I know that I screwed up, but really, do we need to have this fight here?”

That really made Alex bust out laughing. “If you didn’t suck so bad in bed, maybe I would not be forced to do this. To be frank, you have a shrimp dick and I won’t let you rub that shit on me again. From now on, I think I might be thinking about putting one of those black monsters in me.”

“What the fuck?” howled Jonas. “Would you really get with a black guy? I can’t believe you would say that.”

“Believe it buddy. If you don’t get the fuck out of my way, it is going to be your ass. You understand that my dad runs this fucking place right? One word and you get your ass tossed to the street like trash.”

Jonas let the flowers fall. His hopes were crushed. He had screwed up too many times. In a weird way, Alex felt bad for him. That was when it clicked for her. Why not have both of them get what they wanted.

“Ok fine. We can get back together. You just need to be open to watching me fuck other men. Large and solid black men. I always get what I want. People bend over backwards for me here. Now I want black dick.”

“What the fuck?”

“Your call dude. Give me permission or you can kiss this sweet ass goodbye and any chance my dad doesn’t rip your nuts off in five seconds.”

“Fuck all the guys then. I don’t care. If you want me to watch you get railed as some sort of punishment, bring it on.”

Those words would come back and haunt the young man. Alex snapped her fingers and then her boyfriend was following her back to her office. To the surprise of both of them, a black man was actually waiting for Alex. The black man that she had seen the day before was trying to break into her office.


“Hey, what the hell do you think you’re doing? You can’t go in there!”


He turned to face her, revealing a meticulously pressed black suit and slickly polished shoes.


“Why can’t I get into the office? I have a meeting with this company in a few hours to review a presentation.”


Alex froze dead in tracks when she realized that the black guy she had been ogling from yesterday and fantasizing about all night was in fact the client they were presenting to. She tried to gauge quickly if it seemed like he recognized her, but there was no spark there on his face that told her he had seen her before. Jonas had both eyes going wide like saucers. He never anticipated all this happening so fast. This was suddenly very real and going to happen at any moment if this black dude had any interest in Alex.


Face turning red, Alex quickly pulled her key card from her purse and bent over at the waist to press the card to the reader. Her ass was sticking out, accenting the panty lines running through her skirt. As she was bent over, she realized that she was giving this black guy a great view of her ass. She took a brief look over her shoulder and noted that he was staring at her backside intently. Even though he didn’t seem to remember her from yesterday, he was still interested in what she had to offer. Jonas swallowed hard. It was obvious this giant and hot black man wanted his girl.


Alex smiled and straightened out, smoothing her skirt and hiding her panty lines once again. She felt hot breath on her neck and jumped a little as she realized that this handsome black client was just inches from her ear.


“You know, if you want to attract a guy, you might want to think about wearing a thong to the office. Those panty lines are not a good look for you.” It was crazy to think, but this man was so bold even with Jonas close by.


Alex whirled around, shocked that this guy would be so bold with her. As she turned, she realized that now their lips were just inches away from each other. Her faint blush of embarrassment now turned crimson red, as she looked deep into his bright eyes.


She put a hand against his chest, pressing against his black tie.


“How dare you presume you know me well enough to say something like that,” she said breathlessly. She felt like she was breathing hard all of the sudden even though she had taken the elevator up. Jonas felt both eyebrows go up. This was it. He was about to become a fucking cuck now.


The gorgeous black man in front of her smiled and grabbed the wrist of the hand pressed against him. He slowly brought her hand up to his full black lips and kissed the top of her hand.


“You will find Alex, I can be very bold when I want something. I wanted you since I saw you yesterday, and when I realized that we would meet today at the presentation, I took the necessary measures to ensure that our relationship would be…a little less than professional. Your little boy toy here is obviously not cutting it. Think I give a damn about him? I want you.”


Alex felt her mind begin to swim and blur. He had recognized her from yesterday? How did he know that he would be meeting with her today? What did he mean when he said he wanted their relationship to be less than professional? The questions were mounting in her mind as she searched for the words to say in vain. This beautiful man in front of her had her at a real disadvantage. Any thoughts of her boyfriend were quickly fading.


Trying to regain composure and get back control of the situation, Alex spun on her heels and turned away from him with a dismissive twirl. If this guy thought that getting her in bed would be easy, than he hadn’t done his research. Alex didn’t just give it up to anybody, but she was craving some black dick.


Swinging open the glass door she entered and held it open for her client. He surprised her again by presenting her with a latte.


“You forgot this on the ground out there. I know they are your favorite. I can make you one fresh tomorrow morning.”


Alex scrunched up her face confused. “Our meeting is just for today and then your company will decide if they want to proceed or not.”


“I know,” he said, as he breezed past her. “Which way to the conference room? I need to be prepared. I didn’t bother to get anything for the dork you have with you.”


Alex was flustered as she realized he was insinuating that they would sleep together tonight. This guy was too bold and she didn’t like it. She wanted to feel like she was in control and taking advantage of him, not the other way around. She pointed at the mahogany door of the office and quickly scampered away to her cubicle. She still had a lot of work to do before the meeting with him. Jonas was like a pale ghost as he scurried after them.


As she stared at her computer, she tried to focus on the presentation, but it was pointless. Her mind kept wandering back to her interactions with this handsome black client. Why did he have so much confidence? What was it about him that he seemed to have command over her without even trying?


The thought of sleeping with him right now was the farthest thing from her mind. She wanted to know where he got his balls.


One of her team sent her an email. It read:


Morning,


Slight change in scheduling this morning. The PowerPoint is attached for the client, but they expressly stated that they only want you to pitch to them. It is an odd request, but I didn’t know what to say. I think he is a last minute fill in. Are you up to that? I can help you with the key points if you need to go over them before the meeting.


John Sever,
GigaTech Enterprise


Alex grinned, shaking her head. This guy moved fast. He was already singling her out to be the only one that made the presentation. It was a slick move. That was something she would have pulled if she were in his position. She replied to the email quickly, moving toward the conference room where her black stranger was already waiting. If he wanted to play games, that was fine with her. Two could play at this and Alex had permission to take as much of his black dick as she wanted.


She swung open the conference room door and shut it behind her with a slam. The noise surprised him, jolting him from his work on his laptop.


“If you want to meet with me alone, I think we should get started now instead of waiting. I know you have a busy schedule and all, bedding strange women. You probably already have several lined up for tonight.”


He appraised her with cool eyes, no emotion showing. He knew she was trying to rattle him. He stood up and walked toward her with a pen in his hand. About a foot away from her, he dropped the pen on the carpeted floor.


“Pick it up or the deal is off.”


Alex hesitated.  They needed this deal, but this was a strange way to flirt. She bent down to pick up the pen and felt his eyes watch her as her firm ass became more pronounced. 


“Good girl. Now keep that pose while you are down there. I am going to call in that punk Jonas as well. I want that fucker to watch this shit. It gets me hard thinking about fucking another man’s woman. I want the cuck to have a good view of what is going to happen.” 

There were some things spoken quietly and Jonas joined them, his voice humble for once as he realized that he really was becoming a cuck now. This was the moment. This is where it all became very real.


Alex stayed still, ass sticking out at her client. She felt a warm finger trace the curve of her lower back and slowly slide along the soft bump of her ass. She shivered, electricity running through her as this stranger fondled her. This is what she wanted, but she wanted to be in control.


She felt her skirt being lifted and suddenly, her panties were on display. She could feel his eyes on her butt as he shoved the fabric of her underwear into the crack of her tight ass.


“Much better. If you would wear thongs, you would probably come to enjoy it.”


Now, while she was still bent over and vulnerable, she felt hot fingers unbuttoning her blouse, pulling at the snaps, warm hands roaming all over her chest. Her nipples got hard, responding to the attention, her milky tits coming into view. A smooth palm now cupped her cute ass cheek and jiggled it. Alex groaned, a tiny drop of fluid hitting her panties as her excitement began to show.


Using his index finger, he moved it over her tiny pucker, playing with her asshole before moving her thong to the side and grinding his finger against her clit. Her pussy got even wetter under his thoughtful hand; her honey pot had now sprung a small leak.


“You are wet enough now for me to fuck you. Get on the conference table and spread you legs wide.” Alex looked over at Jonas and was shocked to see that his pants were around his ankles. He was actually getting off to this! His cock was rock hard and he was stroking over it like a madman. It was as if he was enjoying seeing his woman be taken by this beast of a black man.


Alex moved without thinking, getting on her back and sliding her panties off so she could spread herself open wide for her big, black lover. He approached her without even cracking a smile, grabbing both her ankles and pushing her legs far apart while dropping his pants and boxers. His massive hard on was easily ten inches from the quick glance she got at it. She was enjoying how this man was taking her in a way that her boyfriend could not.


“Stick my dick in your pussy.”


She complied, grabbing his massive tool and guiding it toward her love box. Lining up his bulging head with her tight hole, she braced herself for what would come next. Gritting her teeth, she tried to relax her tight pussy walls as he slowly muscled his whole shaft into her. It was a tight fit, but he was intent on getting all of it inside her small frame. Alex thought about how great it was when a man finally took charge. It felt nice to be submissive to a man that knew what he wanted. Jonas continued to jack his much smaller dick, almost hypnotized by what was happening in front of him. Was this turning him on that much?


Alex looked up at the ceiling, realizing that she never locked the door. At anytime, someone could come in and see that a cock the size of a cucumber was fucking her and there was nothing she could do about it. Jonas didn’t seem to care either that somebody might walk in to see his girlfriend getting plowed like she was a field. 


Her attention was diverted away from this problem quickly as he began to increase the power of his thrusts. He showed little mercy to her small pussy as he stroked himself in and out of her body. She could tell she was tight for him because he had to stop repeatedly to spit on her pussy to lubricate the ordeal. His black cock was everything that the small white cock she usually got was not. It made her feel alive. She wanted to feel this every day and night.


Still holding her ankles high in the air with her thighs spread wide, he began to contort her body, pushing her ankles up toward her ears. Alex mewled, her legs burning a bit as he stretched out her pussy and her leg muscles. She wasn’t the most flexible girl so it hurt a bit as he pressed her ankles down to the hard table, right above her shoulders. Her pussy and asshole were now raised up in the air, on full display as he continued to plunder her cunt. Jonas would never press her into positions that were uncomfortable, but a part of her liked the slight pain.


“Your pussy is even tighter for me this way and it gives me a better angle to watch my dick go in and out of you.”


Alex tried to respond, but she couldn’t find the words. He was stretching her out so completely that she was lost in a world of intense pleasure and strain. Her pussy was even tighter around his dick in this position and it felt like his monster shaft could dip even deeper inside her. Alex knew that her cunt would not be the same again after this black shaft. If her white boyfriend went to use her again, he was going to get a surprise. She would be very loose for him.


He moved his heavy cock head backwards, letting the big snake start to slide out of her, only to slam his meat back in to the hilt again. With her ankles pinned above her shoulders, his cock now went even deeper, the head of his penis bouncing off her sensitive cervix.


“Oh that feels good bitch. I knew I could bottom out in this tight pussy if I just positioned you right.”


Her elastic pussy stretched and stretched, trying to keep up with the giant intrusion being forced inside her. Alex didn’t know if she could handle his whole length. She felt a knot start in her stomach as the massive member reached farther inside her small body. How much cock did this monster have left to give?


The giant black stranger towering over her slowly took his weight off her and pulled his cock out. Alex gasped, feeling like she had just been impaled on a stake and now it was being pulled out of her. When just the head was left inside, he let his weight fall on her again, pumping his full length between the spread pink lips. Jonas had now come forward, kneeling next to them to get a better look. He was in a trance looking at this coupling of black and white flesh.


Alex let out a scream of pleasure as the giant black dick bottomed out in her pussy again. His full weight was on her now as he stirred his stick around inside her pink walls. This man knew he had a giant cock and he knew how to use it for maximum penetration.


A large hand invaded her line of sight as he put his palm over her mouth. 


“Keep your voice down. I’m here to fuck you good, not get caught by your Father. You can scream later when I fuck you on the bed and make this little white boy watch.”


She nodded, her pussy feeling like it could burst at the seams from his huge staff at any minute. Alex wanted to please this man like no other man she had ever met before. He was so brash and daring to fuck her right here in the office with her Father just a few rooms away.


The taboo nature of this hard fucking began to get to her and she felt her pussy start to get even wetter than before. Hot fluids were leaking out of her well-stretched cunt, all over the conference table. Wet sucking sounds began to fill the small conference room as his long thrusts began to build in intensity.


Alex had to remind herself to breath. This hot encounter was like nothing she had ever felt before and it was overwhelming her senses. The man on top was sweating now, beads of salty fluid landing in her hair and on her lips. He was really giving it to her now, the whole table shaking and creaking under their combined weight.


“I’m going to cum soon. I going shoot inside you and fill you up real good girl. Your weirdo cuck here will probably want to slurp up the load.”


Alex could just nod and hold on for the ride. She tried to brace herself for the hard fucking that was coming her way. Her hands went to his broad back, her nails digging in deep. He didn’t even seem to notice as his large cock battered her tiny opening.


Using her nails to pull him in even deeper, she whispered in his ear.


“Come in me now you black stud.”


Seconds later, cum began to arc inside her. Long, hot jets of jizz streamed into her stretched pussy. She took each blast of cum, crying out for more into his large hand. The warm spunk filled her up and then overflowed the tiny hole, spilling out around her small opening and getting all over her thighs. Jonas felt like he was drooling. Something compelled him to get closer to the scene. He wanted to see the sperm slip out slowly.


She looked down and the sight of his cum covering her milky body was too much as she began to convulse in her own orgasm. Caught up in the moment, she turned feral as the throes of passion overtook her. She embedded her manicured nails into his back and bit his hand. Alex was thrashing back and forth, her head swinging around like she was a doll. When it was all over, she lay there breathless, trying to process what she had just done.


The black stranger was already putting his pants back on and zipping up. He smiled at her as he pulled his shirt on over his shoulders. Jonas hit clean up duty and didn’t even have to be asked. Alex gripped his head as he sucked up the sperm right from her spent and used cunt. It felt good to have a tongue down there running all over her soft lips. After the hard fucking that she just got, she didn’t know if she could even feel Jonas inside her if they ever fucked again. This black beast had filled her out so good, the sperm was sliding right out and spilling all over her ass where Jonas would lick it up. It kind of felt good to have a little tongue on her butthole...


“That was the best fuck I have ever had white girl. I am going to have to look you up again.”


“Does that mean we got the job? Do I even need to present the PowerPoint to you?


The mysterious black stranger shook his head and laughed.


“I don’t know anything about any PowerPoint. I just wanted to fuck you so I threw on this tailored suit. I run my own business and we aren’t looking for an account with you guys. I can tell you this, you are going to want this monster black dick again. Your cuck boyfriend seems to really like the taste of my black seed.”


Alex sat stunned, trying to wrap her mind around what he just said. He had played her. He wasn’t the client they were meeting with and now she was lying on the conference table covered in his sticky semen. Jonas looked on with a very submissive look. He knew that he was going to be a cuck forever now.


“Oh well,” she thought. “Maybe I can still get a nice fuck buddy out of this.”


THE END


Want even more hot and racy black cuckold action? You are going to find it here written by Victoria Midnight! This black bull in the office is going to take a white girl very hard! 

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Black-Bull-at-Gym-ebook/dp/B08338Q2DD/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=cuckold+black+bull&qid=1577995369&sr=8-1
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