

Drug Money


Sabrina spun one of her blonde curls around her pinky finger and noted that her fingernails were painted the same shade of pink as her pussy. She laughed softly to herself at that thought as she eased into her leather couch. It had been a long day at work and she was ready to relax. Reaching under the black couch, a small, metal case appeared. Sabrina popped it open and reached inside. 


Nothing. Her weed case was completely empty. Sabrina frowned and put the case down. How was she supposed to take the edge off another long day in retail without something to smoke on? It wasn’t like her moron boyfriend had any money. Chad had a money stack about the same height as his dick. She often felt bad she had even gotten with Chad. 

Her boyfriend walked in like he owned the place. He rarely contributed to the bills and was always between jobs. Right now, he was wearing a black hoodie that still had crumbs on it from eating in bed. Why did she even put up with this guy?

“Hey, did you look for work yet like I told you?” asked Sabrina, trying to hide her anger with the deadbeat. Chad looked around in a daze. His eyes were red and he seemed very interested in getting some munchies from the pantry.

“I didn’t look for work yet. I didn’t feel like it. Why are you always bugging me about finding a fucking job?”

His tone threw her off and it was obvious that he was high right now. Sabrina walked right up to him, smelling his black hoodie. The smell of weed was strong on his body and it was more than likely the New York diesel that she had been planning on smoking.

Working in retail sucked, and to have her moron boyfriend smoke up everything in the stash felt like he didn’t care about her at all. She shook her head and crossed her arms out in front of her.

“Chad, did you smoke the last of weed? I won’t be upset if you just come clean and tell me.”

“No way. I was looking for work all day. The economy is rough right now so it is hard to find work.”

She laughed at the sorry excuse. The economy had never been stronger and right now, anybody with a pulse was able to get a job if they wanted one. She reached back under the couch, pulling out the small, metal tin that she had always kept the weed in.

When she opened up the tin, the smell of marijuana began to waft through their small apartment. Chad looked surprised that she was actually going to confront him over this. He was used to still living with her parents back in Chicago, lounging around and playing video games while he pretended that he was looking for work. Sabrina was getting tired of the constant stream of excuses, and now he had the nerve to take away the one thing that she used to get through her crazy retail job.

“Chad, listen up, because I will only say this once. Did you take my weed? I won’t angry if you did, you just need to replace it. If I drank all the beer in the fridge, I have the common courtesy to just go out and get us more.”

Still he insisted that he never took her stash. Up and down he swore he would never touch her stuff, claiming he was so busy looking for work, he didn’t have time to mess around with drugs. That was the biggest joke of the century, and Sabrina was becoming more and more angry with him. It was one thing to be lazy, but now, he was going to be a liar as well?

That was when a devious and very naughty thought crossed through her mind. What if she made little Chad a cuck for her? There he was standing in his black hoodie, looking like he just rolled out of bed after jacking off. He wasn’t much in the bedroom. Some guys with small dicks could make up for it in other ways. They might be really good at eating pussy, willing to do dirty stuff like lick ass, or even just focus on the woman more.

Chad didn’t do anything in the bedroom to make her really want to stay. The thought of making him watch as she got fucked by other guys though, now that was erotic. Sabrina had stayed faithful for so long, and even though Chad had never cheated on her, the fact that he just couldn’t satisfy anymore was wearing thin on her. It was time to spice things up.

Sabrina pat the side of the couch she was on, asking Chad to have a seat. She was tired of giving him chances to confess and it was time to do something for herself.

“We are going to make a deal Chad.”

He nodded his head, eager to finally be done with the conversation. His eyes seem to glaze over as soon as he was on the couch. Sabrina snapped her fingers a few times for attention.

“You know how some couples hit a point where the sex is getting stale?” she said, starting things with a conversation. He got excited now, his droopy eyes coming to life.

“Yeah, I heard all about that. Do you want to try a threesome? That would be so awesome!”

“Not quite Chad. I will make a deal with you though. If you didn’t take my stash and smoke it up, we can totally do a threesome. My friend Amanda has been looking to do something crazy like that for awhile now.”

Chad was totally onboard with this idea, eager to get the green light for a new pussy to fuck. Any effects that drugs had on his mind seemed wiped away by the erotic thought of getting to finally bang one of Sabrina’s hot friends. Blissfully unaware a catch was coming, Chad agreed to the deal before even hearing the rest of the terms.

“I get it, so if I didn’t take your stuff. I get to fuck Amanda. I guess you can be there as well, if you want.” The young man was so selfish, he didn’t even consider that there might be other stipulations to the deal. He was just so eager to get some new twat to suck his thing, he was willing to agree to anything.

With a sly smile, Sabrina held up her hands. “You didn’t hear all of the deal babe. If I can prove that you took my stuff, you become my cuckold. Not just for a day. You become a cuck for a week.”

It took a second for that to sink in. When Chad was playing video games with his friends, they would often insult each other, calling their opponents gay and cuck. Chad had never considered that he might actually become a cuck. He didn’t like the idea, but the thought of getting to bang Amanda was still fresh on his mind.

Sticking out his hand, Chad was more than willing to accept the deal. He had a devious smile on his face, probably thinking he was slick. Sabrina didn’t accept his hand just yet though.

“Ok, if you agree to be my cuck, you know that means I get to fuck other guys right in front of you, plus you have to watch.” Her boyfriend made a face that indicated that didn’t appeal to him. Still though, there was no way for her to prove that he had taken her stash of weed. He was in the clear. It wasn’t like she had a time machine and could go back and actually prove what had happened. Nobody could prove that he had smoke up all her bud, not even a court of law.

“Yeah, yeah,” he said, shaking her hand. “You can fuck all the dudes you want and I will watch everything. I will be your little cuck. Hell, I will even clean up the dudes jizz with my tongue.”

Chad laughed, going over the top with his statements. He was so confident and sure of himself, he had started to add on extra things to the deal. Sabrina was excited about the idea of turning Chad into a little cuck as punishment for all the crap he was putting her through. The fact that he was now adding even more stuff to the deal amazed her. Was it possible, in some way, deep down inside of him, Chad actually wanted to get a little taste of cum from another man? Was there something inside of him that was turned on by the thought of Sabrina being held down by another man, much bigger than him, and much better endowed in the dick department?

All of those questions would have to wait for now. Sabrina was more than happy to allow Chad to dig his hole deep. They shook on the agreement and Chad beamed with pride.

“If you have any proof I smoked your weed, bring it out now.”

Sabrina pointed to the hoodie he had on. “Number one, the hoodie that you have on totally smells like my weed. The New York Diesel strain has a very distinct smell to it.”

Chad threw up his hands. “I was hanging out with one of my friends. He brought over some weed earlier and we smoked a little joint while we were playing Call of Duty. Who cares?”

“Who was the friend?”

“Uh, it was, it was John.”

Sabrina didn’t know a John, but she was allowing Chad to have enough rope to hang himself. The more elaborate the lie got, the sweeter the punishment for him.

“So did John smoke everything I had then?” She pointed at the empty metal container. Nothing was inside except for just a few stems and seeds now. The smell of the plant was still really strong inside the container though.

Chad held up his hands defensively. “He didn’t take your stuff. If he took your weed, I would have him replace it myself.”

“Fair enough,” stated Sabrina coldly, calculating things in her mind. “So your little friend John didn’t do it.” That was when a devil like smile crossed her face. With a toothy grin, she got up from the couch, wandering through their small apartment, and gesturing toward the ceiling.

“Do you remember a few months ago when we were having people break into the complex? They were taking peoples stuff and you were worried about them snagging your games?”

“I remember.”

“Well, do you remember what I did about it Chad?”

His memory wasn’t great normally. The fact he had just smoked up so much reefer wasn’t helping. He tried to stall for awhile and then just gave up, shrugging his shoulders with a deep sigh. Sabrina pointed to a set of cameras that she had installed while he was napping in the middle of the day.

“Oh fuck,” said Chad quietly. Things were starting to sink in for the lazy gamer.

Sabrina walked over to one of the cameras, waving her hand in front of it. She looked back at Chad and gave him a smile that told him that he was fucked. Well, to be fair, a smile that said she was going to be fucked, and not by him.

With supreme confidence, Sabrina opened her laptop and brought up the feed from a few hours ago. She scrubbed through the footage, looking for what interested her. On the screen, Chad could be seen walking into the small living room, removing her metal tin of drugs, and shoving the contents into his rolling papers.

“I didn’t know you had rolling papers,” laughed Sabrina. “Guess we both didn’t know something about the other today.”

“Oh shit. Does this mean I have to eat fucking jizz?”

“Absolutely. To make the punishment fit the crime, you have to film the whole fucking thing. I want video evidence of you swallowing a big, black load.”

“Fuck! You are into black guys now?”

“Well, I am sure they have a bigger set of balls than you. You just gave me permission to go get some nice, black dick and it will probably be way bigger than you tiny, shrimp dick.”

Chad looked down at the crotch of his pants and self consciously covered it with his hands. It was starting to sink in for him now that he was not only going to watch Sabrina get fucked, he had to record it all, and probably do the clean up after. Things had gone from amazing for him, to the ultimate punishment. He had shook on the deal and this was going to happen now.

“Do you even know any black dudes that would be willing to fuck you,” said Chad glumly.

“I am hot as fuck,” laughed Sabrina. “Have you used social media before? As soon as I let anybody know I am down to fuck, I will have my inbox flooded… and my pussy flooded as well. Pucker up buttercup because I have your ass for a week, so you are going to end up loving the taste of cum when I am done.”

“Fucking damn it,” said Chad starting to leave the room.

“You better be getting your nice camera from the other room bitch boy.”

Chad slapped the wall as he went into his room and then came back with his camcorder. It was a nice one that could record in HD, so any detail would be caught. Sabrina could go back and watch all the images over and over again, masturbating and thinking about how Chad recorded everything for her. Now it was time to find that first big cock that she needed right now.

Sliding the screen on her phone to unlock it, Sabrina began to scroll through all of her contacts. 


“What was that guys name again?” she thought to herself. “Darrell or Durell. Maybe Darquan. It’s so hard to keep everybody straight.”


Flipping through the “D”s, she finally came across the name she was looking for and tapped the screen to give him a call.


“Hey, is this Darius?”


There was a long pause on the other side of the line before there was an answer.


“This is the phone of Darius but this ain’t Darius. He can’t come to the phone right now. He’s taking care of a shipment and heading down to Miami for the week.” 

Chad cringed. This dude had a voice that was low rumble and he sounded fucking gigantic. Would Sabrina ever be the same if this guy got ahold of her? That wasn’t his choice anymore. Once he lied, he had given up any right to determine who Sabrina could get with.


“Damn it,” thought Sabrina to herself. “How am I going to get high if my weed dealer just takes off for a week at a time. Plus, I need some dick as well.”


“Uh, do you, um, have access to his product?” asked Sabrina with an awkward tone. She didn’t know if this guy knew what Darius did for a living and she didn’t feel comfortable just coming right out and asking for marijuana. This could be a guy he goes to church with or maybe just a family member.


There was a soft laugh on the other side of the phone call. 


“Girl, if you are looking to get hooked up, I have access to everything. Pills. Coke. What are you into?”


Sabrina rapidly shook her head even though the voice on the line with her couldn’t see her. “No! No coke or pills. Just weed. I use it to relax. Can you get me a little bit? There might be something more in it for you.”


“Of course,” said the deep voice. “Whatever you want Princess. Text me the address and I will be right over.”


“How will I know it’s you? What’s your name?”


“You can call me Darius.” There was a click and then nothing. 

Chad looked scared, like a deer caught in the headlights. This Darius character sounded like a giant football player that could crush him with just one hand. Sabrina was a petite girl that might not even be able to handle such a gigantic cock. This guy was probably packing a third leg.


Sabrina looked at the phone and realized he had hung up on her. That was really rude. Her normal weed dealer never treated her like this. She quickly texted over her apartment number and then realized she needed a way to pay for the drugs. Reaching into the pocket of her jeans, she pulled out her wallet and leafed past all her credit cards. She needed actual dollar bills. Drug dealers wouldn’t take a credit card. Most of her money had already been spent on rent for her and Chad.


Pulling out a wrinkled bill, Sabrina realized with a sinking feeling, she only had two dollars in crumpled up currency.


“I need to head to the ATM real quick,” she thought. She popped up off the couch and began to walk over to her front door when there was a loud knock.


“Who is it?” she said through the door.


“Yo! Open up. I got your product.”


“Darius? Is that you? How did you get over here so fast?” 

Chad was going crazy, looking around in desperation. Things had become very real very fast. He had gone from threesome to now swallowing black cum in a short period of time. Now the guy knew where they lived and he was probably going to want some tight, white pussy.

“Darius, how did you get over her so fast?” asked Sabrina again.


There was no response. Sabrina hurried over to the door, her tight butt moving back and forth in her skintight blue jeans. She looked down at her white, button up shirt and realized that three buttons were left undone, which exposed a lot of cleavage. She started to button up one of the buttons, but then shrugged and began to unlock the door. There was no point in being prim and proper in front of a drug dealer that would probably be fucking her soon.


The door swung open and Sabrina came face to face with an enormous, black man. He was huge in every way! He was so tall his head reached the doorframe of her front door. He wore a simple t-shirt, but it showed off his massive biceps. It appeared he could just lift Sabrina off the floor with one hand if he wanted to. 

To be honest, this guy was the total opposite of Chad. While Chad was lazy, liked to smoke weed, and lay around, this man appeared to be the total opposite. Sabrina didn’t think that this man would even miss one day at the gym. She felt her pussy already starting moisten up, getting wet at the thought of having a huge dude like this take her in every way.

When she looked over at Chad, the lazy gamer was panicking. He wasn’t really the type to eat another guys creampie, but with the size of Darius, it was likely that Chad didn’t have a choice. This guy could totally force him to eat anything that he wanted. Sabrina twirled her hair a bit, getting the attention of the strong, black drug dealer and flashing her long lashes at him. He saw that she was looking at him and approved of it.


His face was nicely maintained just like his muscular body. He had a well-maintained beard and close-cropped hair. His hair had a bit of shine to it like he had used product on it. Sabrina caught herself staring at him too long, getting lost in his dark eyes.


“Oh sorry. I didn’t realize you would get here so fast. I don’t have any money on me and I was just about to go to the bank.” 

This was not totally true. She had a little bit on her, but an idea was already forming in her mind. She looked over at Chad, and his eyes told her that he understood what was going on. Chad’s eyes were pleading with her not to do this. It didn’t matter though. A deal was a deal. Chad wanted to lie and get high all day. This was the consequence for that.


The giant black man smiled and ducked his head as he let himself into the kitchen area. He turned briefly and shut the door to the small apartment. “You look fine as hell for a white girl. What did you say your name was again?”


She sputtered and stammered a bit before she could answer.


“My name is Sabrina. You’re the guy right? I don’t really have any money to pay you. I need to run to the ATM.” 

Darius laughed, a big booming sound. “Of course I am the guy. I noticed that you have your boyfriend here and the dude is looking really scared right now. Not sure why. Listen Sabrina. I think the closest ATM to us is at least 5 miles away. Are you sure you don’t have anything else you can use to pay for this big sack of weed? I am sure your scrawny boyfriend would not mind.”

Chad just looked down at the ground, scratching the back of his head and not making any eye contact. This was punishment for him so he could say nothing.


Sabrina thought for a moment, cocking her head to the side. She twirled her curly blond hair a few times around her finger and bit her lower lip. 

“Nothing really comes to mind big guy. Did you have something in mind?”


Darius shook his head in disbelief. 


“Sabrina, you can’t think of a way you can pay me for this big sack of Mary Jane?”


He brought out the product and let her weigh it in her hand. Sabrina’s eyes lit up as soon as she saw the huge bag of grass. 


“Oh that is one giant sack!” she exclaimed in anticipation. 

Chad rolled his eyes at the stupid joke, but kept his mouth shut. He didn’t want to piss off the giant drug dealer that could probably fold him in half and toss him out the window. If Darius wanted to fuck his girlfriend, he should just get it over with.

Something odd was happening with Chad. The idea of another man taking his girlfriend was a bit of a turn on for him. He wasn’t sure why. Sabrina was beautiful so it made sense that she would attract a lot of guys. The thought of a huge ass dude with a giant cock ramming her was pretty hot. This guy had a sense of authority to him that said he would put his dick wherever he wanted to.


Darius chuckled and looked down at his crotch. A visible erection was already building in his black jeans, straining against the durable fabric and creating a impression of his very large member. Chad saw the bulge and quickly averted his eyes. Damn, it was so massive.


Sabrina followed his gaze and her eyes went wide, both eyebrows going up so high they could have hit the ceiling. She blinked a few times and stopped twirling her hair around her finger.


“Uh, sir. Mr. Darius. I don’t think this big sack of weed is the only big sack in the room right now.”


Darius grinned broadly and pivoted so that he was standing next to Sabrina. He put his arm around her and got in close to whisper in her ear. Sabrina could smell his aftershave as he got in close. The scent reminded her of tropical drinks on the beach in Florida.


“You know, if you want this big sack for free, that can be arranged. I ain’t never had a cute, white girl before and ain’t had a girlfriend in a real long time. Your weird ass boyfriend can watch if he is into that shit.”


When Darius was speaking with his low, deep voice, Sabrina could feel his warm breath tickle at her ear. She reached up and stroked at his immaculate facial hair. It felt smooth and trimmed under her touch. Suddenly, she felt weak in the knees a bit. She had never been with a black man before in all of her twenty years on the earth. This man was quite handsome and offering her an amazing deal. 

She spoke softly to the drug dealer, getting in close to him. “He has to watch sir. This is his punishment. I want to make sure he cleans up your load like a good boy. Will you help me punish him?”


Grabbing him by the neck. Sabrina pulled Darius down so that his ear was level with her lips now. She stretched out her tongue and gave his ear lobe a long lick before she sucked it in between her lips and tickled him with the tip of her tiny pink tongue. Darius breathed in air in a sharp gasp, he had never had a woman do this to him before.


“Darius,” whispered Sabrina in a husky voice that dripped with lust and honey, “why don’t we share this big sack after you share your big sack with me.” Sabrina nipped at his ear with perfect white teeth and Darius winced, not in pain, but in anticipation of rocking this little white girls world. 
  

Chad sat on the couch, watching the whole thing happening. His mind was racing. This had never happened and it was totally crazy that he was going to agree to this. Was this normal? They were too far in to stop now. This was going to happen no matter what.

Darius turned and looked into her green eyes, studying her behind those beautiful curls that seemed to be falling down in front of her tanned and smiling face. Darius brushed a string of curls out of her face and moved in, large lips colliding with her trembling pink lips.


Sabrina moved away and pushed against Darius’s large chest. “I can’t do this! I don’t even know you. I’m not that kind of girl that sleeps with her drug dealer for free product.” Sabrina noted that when she placed her hands against his chest, it felt warm and firm. This man worked out and a lot. His pectoral muscles seem to ripple with energy, taut and hard under the thin fabric of his shirt.


Darius raised a finger and put it to her lips. “Honey, I’m nothing to be scared of. You think just because I deal drugs you need to be scared of me?”


Sabrina didn’t know how to respond to that question. She had never tried to get to know her dealer before. The relationship was strictly business. Real names were never given. They both hid behind aliases. It made it so both parties felt safe, protected.


Darius moved in close to her pierced ear. His hot breath was so close to her earlobe that the fake gold earring hanging there moved back and forth like a warm breeze was blowing through the apartment. “My real name is Darius, I didn’t lie to you about that. Is your name actually Sabrina?”


Sabrina felt tingles of electric energy running hot through her veins. She had never been this close in proximity to such a large man before. He was a stranger to her, but here he was inside her apartment, just inches from her tender neck. She desperately wanted to feel him place tender and firm kisses along her neckline, but she didn’t let on how much she wanted to feel his lips. She had to maintain some sort of business relationship with this man.


She turned, lips just inches away from his. “Yes, I’m Sabrina. I usually just call myself S when I’m with…the other guy. I can’t even remember the name he uses right now.”


They both laughed and Sabrina noted when Darius grinned, he had a beautiful smile with a line of perfect white teeth. His breath smelled faintly of peppermint like he had chewed gum before coming up. 

She looked over at Chad, and the wimpy white dude looked uncomfortable. That was good! This was to teach him a lesson. If he liked this, it would not be punishment for him. When she looked closer though, it seemed that a small erection might be forming in the shorts of Chad. Was this turning him on? Did he like the thought of sharing Sabrina?


“Sabrina,” said Darius as he held her small hands in his large black grip. “I’m not a bad guy. I just deal weed. The stuff is going to be legal everywhere pretty soon. I don’t deal anything beyond that.”


“Ha, like I haven’t heard this already from so many dealers. Let me guess, you donate all the profits from your dealing to charity?” asked Sabrina. She stood defiantly now with her arms crossed out in front of her and a smirk that showed she didn’t take kindly to slick talkers or men that just said whatever she wanted to hear to get her in between the sheets.


Running his tongue over his top lip, Darius seemed offended and hurt for a moment before he regained his composure and went back to nonchalant indifference. He matched her pose, thick arms crossed out in front of him. Sabrina noted when he crossed his arms in front of him, it made his pecs stand out even more against his thin shirt. His forearms were highlighted by veins that stood out against his dark skin, showing how much he worked on his large and fit body. 

Chad felt jealous of the guys thickly muscles body. He told himself when this fucking was done, he would hit the gym and get bigger. This guy could command the room with just a flex, showing off a bicep that was the size of a normal guys head. Chad wanted to be like that, strong and in charge. He felt the erection in his shorts start to grow a little bit more. In a way, he felt proud that such a strong, good looking man wanted to fuck his girlfriend. In a way, it was an honor.


There was a momentary stand off between the two potential lovers until Darius broke the silence and reached into his pocket. He pulled out a black wallet and leafed through a huge stack of money. 


Sabrina threw up her hands in disbelief. “Are you going to try and pay me for sex? What is it with you men thinking that all these girls are ready to give it up for whatever you have in the bank account?”


Darius held out a picture to her that he had fished out of his wallet. It showed him surrounded by two little girls. They couldn’t have been any older than five in the picture.


“My twin babies. Kesha and Kaianna. That’s why I have to deal on the side because I’m trying to take care of these two little girls here. Their mom isn’t with us anymore so I had to take on the responsibility of caring for both of them. Work down at the garage doesn’t cut it, so I had to find a way to make up the difference.”


Sabrina immediately felt like she wanted to hide under the largest rock she could find. She had just accused this man of so many unfounded things and the fact he would still speak to her spoke volumes about his personality.


“I’m sorry. I didn’t know. I didn’t know you lost your wife.”


Darius shrugged and put the picture away. He tossed a plastic baggy onto the table with an ounce of marijuana in it and began to head toward the door.


“You can keep the drugs. I don’t really deserve to get hassled by people like this. Next time you see your dealer, let him know Darius took care of you right. I need him to keep making money for my little girls.”


Sabrina stepped in front of the door and blocked his exit. “I can’t let you walk out this door like this. What I said was wrong and you don’t deserve that.” 

Chad stood up from the couch. “She didn’t mean what she said. We are both just not used to this. You can fuck her if you want. That is the least you deserve.”


He ignored them and used a broad hand to brush Sabrina to the side. Sabrina had never felt a man move her aside so easily. It was like she wasn’t even there. Darius began to unlock the door to her apartment when she moved the bolt back in place. She grabbed the neck of his shirt and dragged his face down to the same level as her lips. Without a word, she kissed him and kissed him hard. She was pressing her lips against his with an intensity normally found between long time lovers. Sabrina bit his lower lip and began use her teeth to pull him away from the door.


The large black man growled, a low sound of passion as he stripped off his shirt with practiced ease. With his shirt out of the way now, Sabrina could feel the full heat of his skin along his rippling chest. She had never been with many men but none of them even came close to the size of this fine specimen. It looked like he could walk on to the field of any college and find a position in any sport. 


“I…I’ve never been with a black man before,” said Sabrina, her breath leaving her when she tried to talk. 


Darius didn’t seem shocked as he stripped off his pants, throwing them over her kitchen counter. Sabrina couldn’t help but have her eyes drawn to his bulging package. It seemed that all the rumors she had heard about black men were completely true. His monstrous package was about to stretch out the fabric of his white briefs so completely, they would never return to the original shape.


Sabrina had only given head to two men up until now so she wasn’t very practiced at it, but she found that she was immediately going to her knees. She pulled a cushion from the couch and set it down in front of her as she settled into position with her lips at just the right height to give him oral pleasure. She rarely sucked off Chad, but with Darius, she knew she had to make it special. Chad was a fucking loser, but this guy was a winner that deserved to get some white pussy for working so hard to provide.


“You don’t have to suck on me first girl. I am already ready to go if you want to get down to business. I haven’t had a woman in a bit so I may not be the best in bed.”


Darius was cut off as his briefs were yanked off his growing cock. Before he even had time to step out of the underwear, his cock head was between Sabrina’s lips. Darius growled and moaned at the same time, as if he were in pain. Sabrina took her pink lips off his member and looked up at him with innocent eyes.


“Are you ok big guy? Do I need to slow down for you?”


Darius responded by slowly jacking himself off as he looked down into that perfect set of eyes. “Just go slow girlie. I don’t want to blast off before the main show if you get my drift.” 

Chad moved up further on the couch, his hand going down into his pants. He was watching the whole scene when he remembered that Sabrina told him to record this shit for later. While his girlfriend was getting ready to suck black cock, he moved with a full erection around the apartment, getting his expensive camera out and turning it on. The red light was burning bright as he looked through the viewer. Sabrina would be able to watch this erotic scene when she wanted now, reliving the cuckold episode over and over.


Sabrina giggled like a little minx, letting her pink tongue unfold out and lap at his sensitive cock head. The giant cock twitched, bucking around as soon as her wet tongue hit the most erotic spot on a man. Sabrina gripped the base of his penis hard, holding it in place as it jerked back and forth, spasms of pleasure that neared pain ripping through Darius and his massive rod.


Darius closed his eyes and folded his arms behind his back. Every fiber in his body wanted to reach down and grab Sabrina by the face while he rammed her hot mouth like a fresh pussy. He resisted this temptation, instead allowing this beautiful white woman to dictate the pace. Her tongue came out again, snaking around his shaft, curling around the circumference, lapping at the tiny slit in his massive cock head. 


With determination now, Sabrina dipped her head and took his meaty shaft between her lips, sucking down a good three inches before coming back up to tease his electrified cock head some more. Darius thrust his hips forward in response, but then thought better of it. It was difficult for him to maintain control when he was this close to orgasm with just his cock in her mouth. 

Chad was getting every detail with the camera. He felt his shorts sticking out really far from his erection. This guy was having his way with his little white girl. A part of Chad made him want to forget filming and just start jacking off. This was awesome. Almost like a porno in his own apartment. At first, this little video was going to be for Sabrina, but Chad realized he might like watching it later.


Noticing the discomfort of the drug dealer with the fast pace, Sabrina slowed her pace, gently sliding his giant, black shaft past her lips and slowly backing off of it again. She loosened up the pressure she exerted with her lips now, letting Darius feel more of the heat from her mouth instead of the tight grip of her pretty lips. This seemed to help Darius as he kept his hands behind his back and his hips in place. She could tell he was working hard not to grab her by the back of the neck and ram his pleasure staff deep into her waiting throat. Honestly, Sabrina didn’t know if she would be able to handle a dick of this size charging down her air passage. It could very well choke her with his big black cock.


Cradling his balls with care, feeling them bubble up with cum and churn around inside him with that sticky white substance that Sabrina craved so much right now, she gently continued her slow gliding of her mouth over and over the long shaft. They both achieved a simple rhythm as she got used to having a big dick in her mouth. Sabrina gently gave his balls a tender massage as precum began to leak out of the head of his penis like a leaky faucet. She let the precum build up a bit before she swallowed it down, but the flow was steady, filling her mouth almost completely every thirty seconds with sticky juice from his insides.


Sabrina took her mouth off his cock for a moment and looked up at the black man who towered over her. 


“Your cock is leaking like a dripping faucet big guy. I think you need to take me now before you blast me right in the lips with your tasty cum.” 

“Go for it,” cheered Chad with his full erection pressed against his shorts.


Darius just groaned in response, lost in his own personal world of pleasure and sexual hedonism. It wasn’t until Sabrina stood up and began to jack off his cock at a furious pace that he was snapped out of his trance and he opened his eyes.


“I want you to take me now Darius. It’s time. It’s time to fuck your little white client hard and fast.”


Darius felt like he was in a drunken daze, his boner sticking straight out and wrapped in the tiny hands of this beautiful white woman. His giant club of a cock made her hands look even smaller than they should in comparison. Darius enjoyed the contrast between his dark skin and her dainty white features. It created an almost art like appearance while she was stroking his massive member.


“Oh fuck, fuck me Darius. I’m so wet already I can feel it on my thighs. Give me this big cock already.” 

“Please fuck my girlfriend,” said Chad, one hand recording and then another hand down his pants now. There was no way for Chad to resist anymore. It was like watching a hot porn on your laptop and then not touching yourself. The idea of his sweet Sabrina getting it hard and fast was hot. If Darius did a good job, they could invite him back over and over. Darius got hot pussy, and the couple could get some free drugs!

“You heard what my boyfriend said Darius,” said Sabrina. “I need that big cock. You have to give me that chocolate rod.”


The sweet words from Sabrina snapped Darius out of his mental haze. Using his large hands, he scooped her up and held her easily in the air. Her petite feet dangled off the ground as Darius brought her small frame over to the couch. He laid her down and slid her pants down her thighs in one smooth motion. Her panties came into full view, a dark, damp spot showing up against her white underwear.


Darius yanked her panties to the side, pushing his baseball bat like cock against her tiny hole. Her flesh yielded, folding inward as his cock snaked up inside the small woman. At first, he only gave her half of his length. Her pussy struggled against the big intrusion while he tried to go further. Backing out, Darius left only his big head inside her heat.


Waiting a few moments for her small pussy to adjust, Darius pushed forward yet again, the tight walls closing in on him the deeper he went. Still, he could only get half of his shaft inside the tight folds before he experienced a great deal of resistance. Breaking in this tiny pussy would be a task that had to be taken slowly. 

“Can her small, little pussy handle all that cock?” asked Chad as he zoomed in with his camera. Chad loudly spit on his hand, stroking his dick as he watched the scene. Darius commanded Chad to stop enjoying the show and come over to him. With hesitation, Chad walked over to where the huge black guy was banging his girl. Darius demanded that the small, white dude spit on his massive dick. He wanted Chad to lube up his shaft so he could penetrate deeper.

Chad didn’t think twice. This giant man would snap him in half like a twig. He got down low, making sure the filming continued. Every part of this had to be saved for later. Chad let out a hot stream of spit, right on the giant black dick. Darius groaned in relief, sending in his shaft deep. Sabrina loved that way it filled her out, stretching her pink walls and making her whole body feel full. This was so much better than sex with Chad who had trouble just making it last a little while. This was what it was like to fuck a real man.


Pulling his huge cock back, Darius looked down and observed it was coated in clear pussy juices. He jacked himself a few times and lifted his fingers to his nostrils. He inhaled deeply to take in the wet and fresh smell of her core. Darius loved the smell of woman. It was a unique scent that could not be found anywhere else and it made his cock even harder. 


With a still expanding cock, the huge black man bucked his hips forward again, watching his black snake dive deep between tiny pink lips. Her pussy took even more cock this time, going all the way up inside her until just two inches were left outside her hot confines. Darius grunted his approval, backing his long tool out and watching his cock appear again, before pressing forward and having the small white woman under him swallow up his manhood with her gripping honey pot.
  

Sabrina felt so full right now. Each time Darius moved forward, it felt like he was putting something gigantic inside her. The few guys she had been with before, none of them had been black and none of them had a dick even close to this size. Darius held her legs open wide, his rough hands tickling the soles of her feet. Sabrina giggled a little until she saw how fast his hips were moving. Darius sank his whole cock up inside her, his pubic bone flush with her clit.

Chad gasped, amazed that his tiny girlfriend was actually taking the whole D. This massive member was like Blackzilla, a monster that could fuck the hell out of any girl. Darius was enjoying the feeling of a white girl that could finally handle his girth and thickness. It wasn’t often that he came upon a woman that actually had a body that would accommodate his elephant dick.


Once the ten inch monster had found its home inside her, Sabrina could think of nothing else except for the fire hot pole inside her body. It felt like it was holding her pussy lips open so wide right now. She looked down and saw that there wasn’t even a centimeter of cock outside her body right now. Darius had plunged his black cock all the way inside her.


Moaning in passion, her small white body began to shimmy and shake, wriggling, trying to work the giant member even deeper than it already was. The movement of Sabrina’s body threw Darius into overdrive. Her wet walls grinded against his embedded shaft each time she moved and threatened to push him over the edge. Darius was fucking her without a condom and he didn’t want bust a nut inside this woman he had just met a few minutes ago.


Lowering his head toward hers while still thrusting deep, Darius asked Sabrina a question with an almost breathless voice. “Baby, please slow down with all that grinding on my cock. I haven’t been with a woman in so long, I don’t think I can handle it. I’m going to bust a nut right inside you if you keep grinding your hips up and down like that.”


Sabrina grabbed the black man by the back of the head and held him hard in her small fist. “Listen Darius, you can cum inside me. I’m on the pill. Now fuck me hard so I can get off. You aren’t leaving this apartment until I orgasm, and then we can have Chad clean it all up.” 

Chad almost came just from hearing that his punishment was very close. This was the moment that he had been waiting for. This specimen of form and muscle would soon deliver his seed into his most prized person in his life. Darius looked over at Chad and asked the small gamer if he was ready to eat a creampie.

“Fucking let me suck that shit right up. This is my punishment as a cuck. Cum in her man.”


The small girl let go of Darius, allowing her chocolate man to get leverage and really starting humping hard. Using long, deep strokes, Darius found himself amazed that her little body could keep taking his whole cock inside her. He didn’t know where she was putting all of that length!


Reaching down, he rubbed her nubbin a little, rough fingers creating sweet friction on her soft clit. Sabrina moaned, spreading herself open even wider. Once again, he rubbed at her clit in soft circles, giving her pleasure as he pounded himself home inside her petite frame. Her tiny tits shook like custard each time he went deep, giving him a show up top as well as below.


“Oh fuck Darius. I’m going to cum. I’m almost there. Fuck me hard now and don’t worry about my clit.”


Using his big gorilla hands, Darius held her legs aloft in the air while he surged his hips in and out. His shaft was machine like, similar to a piston on a high-end sports car. Sabrina’s tiny body took all of the pounding, crying out in passion, demanding more of his oversized package. Reaching down, she began to stroke herself off, using two fingers to stimulate the sensitive nubbin. With a high-pitched scream, she started to cream all over his cock, fluids escaping out from the tight fit they had created by jamming his big cock inside her.


Once her orgasm had begun, Darius knew that he wasn’t far behind. Her tight box squeezed down on his big penis, compressing the cum right out of him. His balls boiled over and before he could even say that he was coming, hot black seed was shooting right up inside this little white woman. Sabrina gasped and grabbed him hard, dragging his wide frame on top of her as his orgasm continued. 

Chad recorded everything, right at the edge of his own orgasm. He loved the fact that all of this was being saved for later. Now, Sabrina and him could watch the hot cuck fucking as many times as they wanted. If Darius kept coming over, they could make a gigantic collection of fuck tapes, their own private collection of cuck movies that Sabrina could enjoy when she got horny.


Darius was not even close to stopping. Another shot of hot cum burst forth, then a third and forth. The cum seemed to be never ending. It became plainly obvious that Darius had not been bed in a long time as the fifth and sixth shot of seed went off inside the clutching folds of her fuck box. Semen began slide out as Darius continued thrusting hard, not slowing down as the orgasm began to wind down. 

Chad didn’t even wait for his prick to pull back. He dived right in, sucking up the semen that was spilling out around the tight connection between the two lovers. Chad sucked up the sperm and swallowed.

“Don’t swallow all of it you greedy pig,” said Sabrina. “I want to see that shit in your mouth and get it all on film. We need to remember the day you turned into a nice, little cuck boy.”

Darius groaned, his hot semen dumping into the white lover of his dreams. He told Chad to do as he was told and not eat the jizz so fast. Chad nodded, happy that both parties were now working together to punish him. It felt good becoming a cuck. The punishment was oh so sweet and now it was time for a creamy treat.


Finally satisfied, Darius removed himself from Sabrina’s sweet honey pot. A gush of cum poured out and pooled on the couch.


“Don’t worry about it. It’s a leather couch. It can come out. Plus Chad will just vacuum it all up with his mouth like a good boy.” 

Chad slurped up the creamy mess, letting the strong taste play over his lips and tongue. It was much more salty than expected. If he was going to be eating a lot of jizz now, he thought he might as well ask Darius if he could change his diet a little bit. Perhaps more fruit would make the end product taste better.


Darius and Sabrina laughed as Chad continued to clean with his mouth with gusto. Proudly, like a dog with a bone, he showed off the prize in his mouth as both of the lovers cuddled together on the now infamous leather couch.


“You’re a pretty cool girl,” said Darius as he lit up a joint, “why don’t we go out next Friday? My treat and I will be a perfect gentlemen.”


Sabrina gave a soft laugh and turned to her big black man. “I will let you take me out Friday but you have to promise me something first.”


“Anything babe.”


“I need you fuck me right after the date. After that experience, I’m not waiting until the third date to give it up.” 

They both looked over at Chad. He opened his mouth wide to show that he had gotten every last drop of semen and then his throat moved up and down as he finally swallowed the heavy, black man load.


“Boy,” smiled Darius, “you are crazy as hell. Can’t believe you like to see me fuck your girl and then swallow all that business. Still, if she is up for grabs, I think I can work it out where I fuck her again. Would you be willing to eat a creampie out da ass?” 

Chad nodded with enthusiasm, jacking his dick off and almost reaching the point of orgasm. Sabrina slapped his hand away and told him to stop pleasuring himself.

“Listen up Chad, things are now changing. I am going on another date with Darius. We are coming back here and then he will pleasure me while you watch. Any pleasure that you get, comes from us. You are not allowed to fucking touch yourself anymore.”

This was just the beginning of the cuck journey for Chad. He had no idea how much more he was going to go through now as a cuck with a belly full of hot semen from Darius the drug dealer.


TO BE CONTINUED


Did you enjoy that last interracial cuckold story full of black sperm flowing into a tiny white girl while the man watches? It is going to get even more steamy when you check out Cuckold: The Black Bull in the Gym. Check it out today. 

https://www.amazon.com/Cuckold-Black-Bull-at-Gym-ebook/dp/B08338Q2DD/ref=sr_1_8?keywords=cuckold&qid=1577999242&s=digital-text&sr=1-8
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