

Alexa was nervous as she clutched the phone in her hands. Her palms were so sweaty the phone kept slipped down out of her grasp. She looked around to see if anyone was in earshot of her.


“So…what’s your name?”


The gruff voice on the other end was low and baritone when he responded.


“You can call me Jamal for this little tryst but I ain’t telling you my real name. I have people I have to look after.” 

Alexa had never done anything like this before. It felt so naughty turning her loving boyfriend into a cuckold, but then again, he did deserve it. He would see everything. Hard black dick going into her over and over. Perhaps she would even have him hold the cock as it shot out hot seed into her. This was his punishment for what he had put her through. Things were so simple just a few weeks ago. Bags were packed and they were ready to go on vacation.

Jackson had always had a bit of a wandering eye. When they would go to the mall, his eyes were always checking out other women, even turning his head to look at their asses as they passed by. Alexa thought it was normal for a man to look. Men were always more visual at least. While she enjoyed a nice romance novel on the beach, Jackson would go to a bachelor party with the boys.

All of that changed though when things started to get serious between them. Jackson proposed to her, at the top of a Ferris Wheel, asking her to marry him and love him forever. Alexa felt like she was riding high on a cloud for the rest of the month. There were so many plans to make!

Even as a small girl, Alexa had dreamed of finally getting married. There would be horses, releasing white doves, and all of her family and friends admiring her! Everything had to be planned out to perfection.

Looking back now, perhaps she had been spending too much time planning out an amazing wedding, and not enough time paying attention to what her fiance was up to. When her company told her that they were going to have a company vacation, she was all for it! It was exciting to go to a tropical and exotic location with the man that would soon be her husband.

At the resort, everything was already planned out for them. Jamal, her black supervisor, was very kind and happy to show her around. Thinking about Jamal now, he had always been nice to her at work. It was interesting seeing everybody from the office in a relaxed, more chill atmosphere.

As soon as they walked into the hotel, Jamal was standing there in his swim trunks, a massive package showing through the trunks. His swimsuit left very little to imagine, and Alexa knew this guy was packing by just taking a quick look at his crotch area.

It was obvious Jackson, her new fiance, didn’t feel comfortable around her big, black boss. Jamal was a born athlete, rippling muscles set in stone, and veins sticking out of his arms that were ripped like steel cables. Everything about the black man just told you, he was in charge and he was the alpha.

Jamal showed them around the nice resort, introducing both Alexa and Jackson to some of the other employees that they might not have met before. There was Shaun, the quiet guy in IT with gorgeous blue eyes. Alexa caught Shaun looking at her a little longer than usual. She had to admit, he was cute.

Then there was Ramon. A talented man from Spain that lead the sales team, Ramon was the epitome of a slick talker with the looks to match. It was plain for everybody to see, Jackson was not comfortable around the guys that she worked with. Alexa was very good looking and Jackson felt like he could not compete with the studs that surrounded him.

Even though Alexa worked with so many prime guys, she never made a move on any of them. She was with Jackson, and that meant everything to her. Loyalty was something that she treasured, and as long as Jackson was loyal to her, she would stay with him and make him feel like a king.

Still, as Jamal showed them the beach resort, she could not help but take a few extra glances down at his dick. How was it so big? Would it even fit in a woman? Those were questions she figured she would never get the answer to. Jackson was a bit small in that department, but that was what she had to settle for.

The weekend started off awesome and everybody was having a great time. People brought their spouses and Alexa was curious to see that Jamal, her good looking black boss, didn’t have anybody with him. At dinner, Alexa decided to bring it up. She wasn’t trying to pry into his life, but she was also really curious why a guy as successful and good looking as him didn’t have a wife yet.

Waiters rushed back and forth between their large table and the kitchen to bring out amazing food. Jamal had perfect manners as he tucked a napkin into his expensive dress shirt and explained to Jackson how the fine dining experience worked. Alexa smiled at Jamal and he gave her a quick grin back.

“So Jamal,” Alexa started to say, tracing her finger over her wine glass, “I find it interesting that you don’t have a significant other with you. I mean, don’t you want to have kids at some point? Start building a family?”

Jamal nodded and then gave her a small sigh. He looked over at the rest of the employees at the table, Ramon and Shaun, all with their wives or girlfriends, and then turned back to Alexa.

“That is my biggest regret Alexa. I never had time to date. I never had time to find the right person for me. In college, when people were dating, I was working two jobs so that I could graduate with no debt.”

Alexa was impressed. Jackson didn’t make much, but he sure knew how to spend it. If she was with a guy that was successful like Jamal, she might be able to enjoy more fine dining and expensive vacations like the one that she was on right now. As it was, the company was paying for the resort, trying to retain the best employees and show them that they were valued.

“So, why didn’t you start dating out of college?” she asked, her eyes tracing over his rugged and manly features. His jawline was set in granite and his caring eyes were looking at her cleavage. Apparently, even Jamal was having trouble not looking at her tits. Meanwhile, Jackson wasn’t paying attention at all. He was too busy looking over the menu and trying to figure out what everything was.

Alexa sighed and pushed the menu away from Jackson, hoping that he would figure out he was looking like an idiot reading off French names that he didn’t even know how to pronounce. Jackson whined and got on his phone to play some dumb mobile game.

Jamal ignored all of it, his attention still focused on Alexa. It was obvious he wanted her, but the relationship would never work. She was with Jackson and they were engaged to be married. Jamal took a sip of water and cleared his throat.

“I should have been dating right out of college. That would have made sense. Instead, I just focused on growing the company. We keep hitting milestones in terms of profitability. I get a rush from seeing our numbers increase, but something else is missing.”

Alexa felt bad for the successful stud. Here she was, lusting after her big black boss, and he didn’t have anybody to share his life with. He probably was sexually frustrated as well. All that sperm building in his balls, day after day, with no pussy to put it in.

Alexa swallowed hard and shifted in discomfort in her chair. She really had to stop thinking about his big, black balls so full of jizz. Her pussy was getting wet just with the thought of getting to lick on his giant, chocolate nuts.

Jamal stuck out his massive, black hand, placing it over her tiny hand.

“Something the matter Alexa? You seem uncomfortable with something. Is the food not good?”

She could not tell him that she was looking around so much because she kept thinking about his giant rod. That would not be professional at all. Alexa simply smiled and just mentioned that she was not used to the fine dining experience. She pointed out that her fiance rarely treated her.

Jamal leaned in closer, looking her in the eyes. “Honey, if I was with you, we would experience this every night.”

His gaze was intense and caused her pussy to really spring a leak, soaking her undies, and getting her clit to peek out. Alexa bit down on her bottom lip, surprised that nobody else was paying attention to the strong connection that was forming between her and her boss. Jackson couldn’t be bothered to even look up from his phone as he continued to play some stupid game.

When they finally broke their intense stare down, Alexa ran her fingers up Jamal’s arm, letting him know that she would do everything she could to help find him a great girl that he would be happy with. She assured her massive black boss that with his success in the business world, he could have his choice of women.

No matter what she said to Jamal though, his eyes never left her own, or her plunging neckline. It seemed that Jamal was set on her, even though she was no longer on the market. It was very flattering, but Jackson would never share her. That just wasn’t going to happen.

The dinner continued and things wrapped up. Alexa was tired and wanted to go lay on the bed in their room. Jackson and Jamal still had plenty of energy though.

“Why don’t we all head to a club?” said Ramon with a grin. “My girl and I love to dance. This would be perfect!”

Jamal and Jackson were really hyped on that idea. “Hell yeah,” said Jackson, already putting on his best dance moves. Alexa couldn’t even look at him when he was trying to dance. She loved Jackson, but dancing was not something he was good at.

“I will just lay down in the room,” she told the group. “Have fun without me.” The walk back to her room at the resort was boring and uneventful. She wished that she had more energy to party with everybody, however, she eyes kept drooping with fatigue. As soon as Alexa hit the sheets, she was under and knocked out.

When she finally woke up and looked over at the clock, she realized that Jackson was not back in the room with her. That was odd. Jackson was never the type to stay out really late to party. It was already morning.

Alexa checked her phone and was shocked that it was already past nine! She rushed down to the main area of the resort and saw that they were already starting to pack up the breakfast buffet. One of the waiters was kind to her and allowed her to get a plate of everything before they packed it in. When she looked down at her phone again, she saw a message had been sent to her.

It was from Jamal and had been sent at four in the morning. Very weird. She flipped over to the message and saw a video was attached.

She clicked play on the video and her hand went over her mouth. Tears were already welling up in her eyes. Jamal had sent a video from the club they had all ended up at. The crowd was surging and loud music was pumping through the whole place. She clearly could see Jackson dancing with not one woman, but two women at the same time.

Jackson leaned in and began to make out with a bleach blonde slut in a black dress. Even his tongue came out as he swapped spit with the first slut while the second grabbed at his dick. Alexa felt sick and could not watch anymore. This was going to make her barf her breakfast all over the table.

There was a message from Jamal along with the video. “He cheated on you. With both of them!”

Her world was falling apart. How could this happen to her? Alexa wanted to find comfort in the arms of a man, but what could she do when the man ruining her life was Jackson?

She walked back to her room and felt light headed. This was never supposed to happen to her. When she opened the door, Jackson was still not back. He was probably off blasting some whore in a bathroom stall. After a few minutes, the pain turned more to anger inside of her. She would get her revenge for this and the marriage was now off. If Jackson didn’t feel like their future marriage was worth it, then she was going to have some fun.

Alexa looked over good ways to get revenge, and came across an interesting idea. The cuckold contract. She printed it out from her laptop, holding up the piece of paper. With this contract, Jackson would be bound as a cuckold to her. Not only would she have the ability to fuck any guy she wanted, he would be forced to watch, clean up, and suck it up!

This was perfect!

She set out the cuckold contract and sat with a smile, waiting for her hapless fiance to get back in the room so she could spring the punishment of a lifetime on him. Jackson was a bit of a wimpy guy, but even he would not be cool with becoming a cuck. This was the perfect way to get back at him.

Finally, after several more hours, Jackson stumbled in. His eyes were bloodshot and his hair disheveled. 
 

“Anything you need to tell me?” challenged Alexa as soon as he walked in. Jackson looked at her with scared eyes, a deer in the headlights. “Why don’t you come on over here honey? We have something you need to sign. You will feel better after you sign this.”

Jackson walked over and saw the title of the contract. The Cuckold Contract.

“Oh fuck,” he said, super uncomfortable with what was happening.

“Sign the contract honey and you can go to bed. I know about everything you fucking did. We have the video evidence.”

Jackson was sweating, trying to think of a way to get out of this. Alexa just shook her head and put the pen in his hand. “Sign bitch. If you don’t, I tell your dad what you fucking did to me.”

He got the message and scrawled his name on the contract, anxious to get away from the now furious fiance that he had just screwed over. Alexa smiled as she took out her phone.

Alexa nodded and wiped her sweaty hands off on her blue jeans. She had never done anything like this before and she thought she might lose her nerve if she didn’t do it now. Jackson felt terrible but there was no sympathy for him. He had brought this onto himself, and now he had to pay the consequences.

Just to be sure that Jackson didn’t try anything sneaky, Alexa took a picture of the contract, making sure everything was recorded and in proper order. If her man was desperate and stupid enough to cheat on her, he would be dumb enough to try and breach the cuckold contract.

Alexa put the contract away in a safe place so that she would be in control. She turned to Jackson who was asleep on the bed. She considered inviting over Jamal right now to fuck her, but the better punishment would be to make Jackson squirm. He had signed the contract so now he was hers. If he always thought that she might get fucked by another guy, that would make things so much hotter. There would be tension and he would constantly wonder what was about to happen to his lovely fiance.

When Jackson woke, he looked around with a sore head. He wondered if it had all been a dream. Alexa assured him that everything was normal and Jamal was still going to fuck her at some point. She was not going to tell him when the cuckold event would take place.

Jackson groaned and put a pillow over his head, thinking to himself that this was the worst vacation of his life. He had ruined his relationship and now, his super sexy girlfriend was up for grabs. Any number of guys could use her and there was nothing he could do about it.

The tables had truly turned for the selfish and stupid young man. Alexa rubbed her palms together as she started to make notes on her phone. This was the cuckold plan and it was going to be hot.

Time ticked by at the resort and Alexa had the time of her life. Before, she felt like she could not really flirt with the guys around her. Shaun was off limits. Ramon was off limits. Now though, when Ramon would give her a little wink, she returned it. When Jamal asked if she wanted to hang out on the beach for a bit, she went immediately.

Jackson complained a little that she was spending too much time with other men. She reminded him that he no longer had any say in the matter. If she wanted to spend all day with Jamal, her ripped black boss, she could do it!

That was exactly what happened. Jamal invited her down to the beach side to go scuba diving. She didn’t say anything about the cuck contract at first. Alexa was keeping that under wraps for now. Now, even though she didn’t say anything, Jamal still knew something was different. There was a total change in how she approached everything.

Before she was nervous about spending even an hour alone with her boss. Now though, they were spending ten hours together, learning how to dive and taking in the beauty of nature. The fish were all exotic and gorgeous, something that Alexa had never seen before, but what she really was looking at the whole time was her massive boss.

Jamal had on only scuba gear and his wetsuit, which clung to his body. Every bulge and ripped muscle on his body was visible in that skin tight wetsuit. Alexa was having trouble keeping her mind on the vacation. Already, she was thinking about how to seduce her cute supervisor.

When they took a break on the beach, Alexa surprised Jamal for the first time, leaning in and giving him a quick peck on the cheek.

“I don’t think your fiance would like that you did that.”

“We don’t really care about what he thinks do we Jamal?”

He grinned at her. “I like this new side of you. Very sexy and free. So, I guess you guys are broken up?”

“Quite the opposite. Jackson needs to be taught a lesson, and you will be the first guy that helps me do that.”

Jamal looked shocked. “You mean, we are going to fuck and Jackson will know about it?”

“Better than that stud. My little bitch boy will be pulling clean up duty for us. That is the price you pay to fuck my tight, white pussy. He has to watch and he cleans up any mess made by your big, black cock.”

Jamal looked worried. “Not sure how I feel about this. I mean, this is really weird. I have never done anything like this before.”

Alexa ran her delicate fingers down his flexed bicep, feeling the tight veins that pumped hot blood through his forearm. Everything about this guy just screamed to her that she wanted his seed inside of her. She wanted to be dripping with his black cum, screaming at the top of her lungs. Alexa leaned in again, kissing her boss more deeply this time, and getting her tongue in his mouth. That seemed to wash away any doubt or worry in his mind, just like the waters coming in to wash away their footprints on the beach.

“I will do it,” he growled, stroking the top of her left breast. “I have one condition though. We record everything. I want that punk to make a copy of this shit. Send me the video because I want to always remember the first time I fucked you.”

“You got it lover,” cooed Alexa in a cute voice. “We have the camera man all set as well as the clean up guy.”

That night, Alexa and Jamal began to plan out the first fuck of many. It had to be just right. They had known each other for so long, this had to be special. Jamal promised not to tell Jackson anything. This would be a surprise for the selfish prick who was now destined to devour black seed from his white fiancee. Alexa got back to the room past midnight, smiling as she fell asleep next to her good for nothing man.

The next week, they were all back at work again. Things in the office were going smoothly and everybody was relaxed. Everyone except for Jamal and Alexa. The more they discussed what they would do to each other, the more the sexual tension would build up. Performance at work was starting to go down for both of them. When the weekend finally hit, it was a relief to both of them. They had to fuck soon or they felt like they might explode.

“Jamal, hmmm, can you at least tell me how long it is? My man Jackson wanted to make sure it wasn’t too big, otherwise it might hurt me. You know…on the inside.”


“Tell your bitch husband my dick is long enough. If both of you want to get paid, you are going to have to meet me on my terms. If you want me to cuck you out and fuck you out, I set the terms.” 

The money side of things was something new that they had discussed. Jamal wanted to give her a little bonus and also make Jackson feel like even more of a cuck. By paying Alexa for sex, it was going to be the ultimate disrespect for Jackson. Not only was Jamal fucking his girl, he also had the cash flow to support Jackson as well.


That was fine with Alexa. Ever since Jackson had ruined her perfect wedding plans, she knew that this was the best way to get back at him. She craved a big, black dick that could pound her for hours. Black men were known athletes that had amazing stamina. Jackson might be able to only last a few minutes, but a black dude could last for a few hours. 

Already, the thought of multiple orgasms ripping through her body was turning her on. Her body had always been sensitive, and now, she was in touch with a man that could just keep on giving, over and over. Her pussy was leaking at just the thought of how many times this guy could make her come.


“Where do you want to meet?” she said, her voice catching in her throat as she realized that she was really going through with this.


“There is an old bar just twenty minutes away from here that I like. I visit it frequently after work. Make sure you are there by 5:30 or the deal is off. Bring the bitch boy. No excuses.”


There was only a dial tone after that as Jamal hung up. Alexa looked at the phone surprised. As she got closer and closer to the cuckold event, Jamal was getting more tense and horny. His replies to her text were very short and terse. This man was ready to fuck and he was getting tired of just talking about it.


She shrugged and looked at the clock. It was already 4:30, which meant she didn’t have a lot of time to make this happen. She rushed up the stairs, pulling off her white spaghetti strap top as she went and tossing it to the floor. Her sweatpants soon joined her top on the ground as she searched through her drawers for something sexy.


“What would a black businessman want me to wear for a night of passion?” she wondered. She picked through her granny panties, pushing them to the side. “These aren’t sexy at all. What am I going to wear? Jamal always dressed so well in the office. She wanted to make sure when they first fucked and made a cuck out of Jackson, that the moment was really special and hot. ”


Then, buried deep in her mahogany dresser, she found it. A little sexy number that her dumb ass boyfriend had bought her so many years ago. She had completely forgotten it to be honest. There were black garters that went up to her thigh with little bows on top, a black thong that she didn’t remember ever trying on, and a push up bra for up top.


Alexa held up the slutty outfit and realized that she had never worn the sexy outfit for Jackson. Not even once. She sighed. If this giant black guy didn’t kill her with his massive dick, she would wear the outfit for Jamal over and over. He at least deserved that for treating her right.


Slowly stepping out of her cotton white panties, Alexa pulled on the black thong. It felt weird to her having a silky piece of fabric riding up her ass, but if that was what guys thought was sexy, she wasn’t going to complain.


Next she struggled to get the garters on. She had never put on garters in her life and she was a little nervous she might tear the see-through fabric. Slowly, carefully, she pulled the garters up her trim thighs till the little bows on top sat about six inches away from her warm crotch.


She looked down and realized her thong was dripping. No wait, she was dripping. Her cunt was already releasing hot fluids onto the white carpet of her bedroom. Was the idea of being taken by a giant black lover turning her on already? Alexa pushed the thought away from her mind. She had to focus. This thing, whatever it was, it was meant as punishment for Jackson as much as it was for her. If she only thought about her own pleasure, her bitch boy would not suffer like he should. Jackson had to pay for his crimes.


Alexa tossed her old ratty bra on the ground and tried on the push up bra. It made her breasts look amazing. The shiny fabric sculpted her plush, downy breasts, pushing them up for all to see. She looked at herself in the mirror several times, twirling around like a ballerina. The push up bra automatically created cleavage for her, stuffing her muffins together to create an enticing pathway.


She briefly envisioned her Jamal laying her down on the bed that she shared with Jackson. He would pin her to the mattress, holding her down by her shoulders while he mounted her, the musky smell of his crotch invading her nostrils. His giant black dick would come into view, a full twelve inches staring her square in the eye.


Alexa shivered just thinking about what it would be like to be in that position. So vulnerable and exposed. The big black stud could do whatever he wanted with her and she couldn’t say a thing.


Her mind wandered back to her fantasy, her lying flat on her back on her bed, a muscular black dude towering over her small 5’5 frame. She pushed her boobs together, thinking about how it would create the perfect passageway for him to slide his foot long cock into.


Several more drops of clear fluid escaped her now swollen pussy. She was getting so aroused just thinking about being taken by a big black beast that she was going to ruin her own carpet. Alexa blushed, trying to remind herself that she had a deadline here. She had to make it down to the bar for 5:30. If she showed up late, Jamal would not be pleased with her and wonder what was taking so long. She could disappoint stupid Jackson. She did not want to disappoint her new black lover.


She stopped admiring herself in the mirror and hurried to complete the ensemble. Rushing to her closet, she picked out the sluttiest thing she could find. It was her little black dress that she wore back when she was dating. It was one of the pieces that attracted her current fiance to her. Now it would be used to attract some foot long black dick.


Alexa pulled it from the hanger and pressed the fabric to her body. The touch of the dress brought memories rushing back in her mind. She was so naughty and daring in the past when she wore this dress.


On the third date with her idiot Jackson, they were at a quaint Italian restaurant, waiting for their order. She had run her fingers up Jackson’s thigh, letting him feel her painted red nails. She used her eyes to hint to him that she wanted to head to the bathroom for a moment and he got the message. Once they were out of sight from the rest of the patrons, she pulled him by his tie into the ladies washroom and pushed him into one of the stalls.


So they wouldn’t get caught, she had him stand up on the top of the toilet while she worked his belt off and dropped his tan khakis around his knees. Jackson had a wild expression on his face the whole time. He was so scared they were going to get caught.


She put a slender finger to his mouth and mouthed the words “be quiet” while she tugged his boxers down to his knees.


Jackson swallowed hard, trying not to let out a moan of delight as she sank his shaft three inches into her hot and loving mouth. She had always enjoyed giving head, but when she was dating, it was different. It was more primal. More lustful in a way. Now that she was almost married, Jackson didn’t even ask for blowjobs anymore. She had turned him down so many times, Jackson just stopped caring. 

The passion had been dying for a long time. Jackson could barely satisfy her between the sheets anymore. His endurance wasn’t long enough for her, and he wasn’t aggressive enough in the sack. When they were dating before, she had been all over him, trying to turn him on and get him into the mood. When he was feeling it, the pleasure was too much for Jackson and he would end up creaming in just a few minutes.

Nobody can get off when your man is lasting only 120 seconds. With Jamal though, she could sense that things would be different. He would take his time, and there would be some heat there. Alexa wanted to feel those flames of passion again, feelings she had felt so long ago.


Alexa shimmied up and down to fit into her old dress. She had gained ten pounds since she last wore it, but that just made it hug her nice curves even more. The waist clung to her full and curvy hips, the bust snugged up nicely to her well-endowed, pillowy breasts.


This horny black gentleman was going to get everything he wanted and more if she had anything to say about it. Alexa was always concerned with doing a great job at whatever she put her mind to, so she wanted to make sure she did this correctly. She wanted to rock this black guys world, put his mind on cloud nine and have him cum over and over again tonight. Anything else would be unsatisfactory in her book.


Giving herself one last look in the mirror, her tight black dress reminded her that she hadn’t slept with Jackson in over a month. She frowned. How did her sex life become so messed up? She was more turned on by the thought of fucking her boss than her own fiance. Why had she ever agreed to marry Jackson?


She shook her head, trying to push these thoughts out of her mind. She needed to focus now. It wasn’t the time to start having regrets. She was on a mission. The cuckold contract was with her and ready. There were a lot of plans for Jackson and he was going to be sorry he had messed with her. When she was done making him clean up black sperm, he would be begging her for mercy.


Rushing down the stairs and into the kitchen, she grabbed her small, black clutch from the kitchen table and put on black flats to match. She pulled her car keys down from the fridge and hopped in her old Volvo. Backing out of the driveway, she looked at herself in the mirror and realized she had forgotten to put on makeup.


“Oh well. I will be at the bar early. I can do it there in the bathroom.” 


The Volvo whined as she pushed the speedometer to 80 mph on the highway. She was in a rush to arrive at the bar early, but her car seemed to have other ideas. Alexa swore under her breath and pushed down on the gas even harder, trying to will the car forward. 


She looked at the time on her clock and it read 5:25 already. She didn’t account for all the traffic on the way to downtown and now she was going to be late. The man she was meeting for cuck sex wasn’t likely to sit around waiting if she wasn’t there on time. Jamal was always punctual and liked his things just so at work.


Her brakes squealed as she pulled an illegal U-turn and tucked her car in the side alley next to the bar. Her watch told her that she had only three minutes now. Ripping the keys from the ignition, she raced inside and found an empty spot at the bar.


She looked around briefly and realized there were no black men in the bar yet. She was home free. He wasn’t here yet. Surreptitiously, she pulled her makeup out and began to apply her lipstick at the bar. The bartender approached her and offered to make her a drink.


“What would like tonight ma’am?”


Alexa looked up startled. She rarely drank so she had no idea what to order. 


“Oh, um…could I have a beer?”


A low deep voice came up from behind her.


“The lady will have a dirty martini and I will take two fingers of whiskey. Did you call Jackson so we can get this started?”


Alexa almost dropped her lipstick when she heard that booming voice from behind. She swiveled around and saw him. Jamal was tall. Very tall. He must have stood at a good six foot five. The man literally dwarfed her when he was standing next to her. Alexa swallowed and tried to tuck her lipstick away without him noticing.


Jamal smiled and took a napkin to wipe away her half done lipstick. He sat down next to her and took her small white hand in his massive palm.


“Listen Alexa, you look so much more beautiful all natural. You don’t need any makeup. After I am done with you tonight, your mascara would be ruined anyway, so don’t bother putting any on. Call up your bitch boy Jackson. I want to do this right away.”


Alexa felt her eyes shoot open wide as she realized this was the man she going to be having sex with very soon. She felt her eyes go down to his crotch and she gulped. The bulge in his pants was massive. It looked like he was smuggling a huge kielbasa sausage. 


He was dressed very well. His shoes shined under the lowlights of the bar. His tie was hand knit. The suit that he wore was perfectly tailored to his body, accenting his very wide shoulders and thick thighs. Alexa felt a flutter go through her stomach.


“Why would this man ever want me? He is practically perfect from what I can see.” 

She pushed that silly idea from her mind and pulled up the messages for Jackson. Typing quickly, she told Jackson where to meet them for the cuck party. Just to make sure he didn’t try anything stupid, she also sent over a copy of the cuck contract so he could remember what was going to happen to him. Alexa was not fucking around with the cheater. If Jackson decided to try and worm his way out of this, she would just go to his father, providing proof of what a scum bag Jackson was. Jackson was probably more scared of that than eating black sperm.


Alexa liked muscular men with authority. Jackson was never like that. He didn’t stand up for himself when he should. He didn’t take charge of the situation. This guy was different. He had an air about him that seemed to say that he would take what he wanted when he wanted it.


She wanted to flirt with him a little before they got to business so she moved in close to her giant black man to whisper in his ear.


“Are all the rumors accurate? Are black guys hung like wild stallions?”


He chuckled and looked back at her, trying gauge how serious she was. Alexa winked at him and grinned, biting her bottom lip and then pouting up at him. She had heard guys liked it when you pouted, but she had no idea why.


The quick wink and the pout seemed to have the desired effect. His gaze pinned her to the spot as he moved in close to whisper in her ear this time.


“Baby, all the rumors are true. This black snake is going to feel like a whole fucking arm going up inside you. I waited so long to do this with you Alexa. This will be like a dream come true for me. I am serious.”


Her eyes went as wide as the plates behind the bar as she pulled away quickly from her giant black date.


He chuckled and rested his hand against her shoulder when it looked like she would run away. “Don’t worry baby. I was just kidding. I won’t hurt you. You are real small, but I am sure we can find a way to make it fit. I can take it nice and slow at first until we get you stretched out to accept my cock. The thought of trying to get my dick down your throat is a turn on.”


Alexa felt herself get red in the face. Jamal was so forward and daring with his speech. She could never be so graphic in the middle of a bar. She would be too nervous that someone would hear her. It seemed like because Jamal knew they were about to get down and dirty, he had become hypersexualized, excited to the point she didn’t know if Jamal would be able to control himself with her.


She looked down quickly and said, “You know Jackson has to get over here right? This is mainly punishment for him. I want to get my revenge on him with this fuck. ”


He flashed her a grin like a shark, white perfect teeth in contrast to his dark skin tone. “Of course I already knew we are going to have little Jackson guzzle down my load. That is what makes it even better for me. Bedding a woman that has a man that can’t take care of her. That is what gets me off. Feeling like a superhero that swoops down and saves the day while I get my rocks off. How about I drop 3k on the both of you and really let Jackson know that he can’t compete with me.”


He was so frank and forward about everything. Alexa wondered how many times he had done this. She started to wonder if she should back out. There were probably other ways to get the money and get back at Jackson. She didn’t need to go through with this crazy plan. 

The huge black man in front of her could sense that she was having second thoughts as he took her small white hand in his giant grasp. He leaned in so close that she could smell his aftershave that he had used this morning.


“You don’t have to do this if you don’t want baby. If you get with me, then it is what you want. I know this started as a way to cuck Jackson, but I am seriously have feelings for you baby. This means something to me, beyond just having Jackson sucking down my semen.”


He flashed five one hundred dollar bills at her and winked. “If it makes you feel better, I will pay you a little up front, but just know, I am going to cum inside your white ass several times so you better be on birth control. No little Jamal’s running around. Then again, if you are not on BC, that bitch Jackson would be taking care of my kid. Might be kind of funny to watch. ”


Alexa took the money with shaky hands and slipped it into her clutch. She stood up, her whole head spinning when she thought about what she was doing.


“Take me to your apartment,” she said breathlessly.


The drive was a blur to her as she was yanked inside his condo. The kindness and charm he had shown in the bar suddenly disappeared. She barely was able to text the location to Jackson, the whole reason why she was doing this. 

Jackson was slow about responding, not really into becoming a cuck with the help of a giant black dude. When he finally got back to them, it was to say he was on his way and the travel time would be five minutes. Alexa was not sure that the black beast could wait that long. This black guy was ready and horny right now. Each minute that passed seemed to make Jamal unsettled and it was taking a lot of self control on his part not to just pin her to his couch, fuck her tight white pussy, and then have Jackson come in later for the slurp up job.


“Get on your knees white girl. You can leave the dress on. I need to get off now.” 

Alexa pressed her hand against the chest of Jamal, making him wait for his little white girl. She could understand why he was so horny though. How long had it been since he last was able to fuck a girl? He didn’t have a girlfriend, so his whole body could be overflowing with hot and ready sperm.

“Please, Jamal, just wait a little bit more. Jackson is coming with the camera. I want to record everything about this. I want to remember every little detail of our first fuck together.”

Jamal roared, ripping off his tie and tossing it to the floor. His massive erection pressed against his dress pants and Alexa knew this man could not wait much longer. Jackson was about two minutes away, but even more time might have Jamal frustrated beyond the point of no return.

“Please Alexa, just get down on your knees for me. Do this for me and not just to make your pussy husband a cuck. I long to feel your lips on my dick. I feel like I could fucking explode right now. This has been in waiting for too long.”


Obedient as ever, she slowly took her shoes off and got down in position to service him. The huge black man smiled as he stripped off his pants. His huge black cock sprang into view as he stalked toward her like a giant. That was when Alexa gasped in surprise. Jamal had not had an erection at all. His dick was so big when it was soft, she just assumed she was looking at an erection. In reality, Jamal had a monster schlong that was so tremendous, it looked like he was at full mast when it was really hanging limp. His pants had covered up the true size of the black member.


His flaccid member hung between his legs like a bowling pin, swinging back and forth as he made his approach. Alexa put her hands behind her back and opened wide, allowing his cock to slide into her mouth and rest against her tongue.
  

At that very moment, Jackson walked in, camera in hand as he filmed it all from the first person perspective. “Hey guys, I am here so we can get this shit started. Is it ok if I just sit in the corner while I film this thing?”

Jackson saw what was happening and almost dropped the camera. “Holy shit,” he said, watching the size of the cock that was about to go into his fiance's mouth. “That is not a fucking cock. That is a damn light pole you are packing.” Alexa laughed and told her bitch husband to keep filming. She said that the best part was about to happen. Jamal’s voice boomed out and it sounded so loud to Alexa when he spoke to her.
 

“I like that you put your hands behind your back white girl. You know a good blow job is all in the lips.”


Alexa nodded with his huge cock in her mouth, slowly sliding her pink lips down his brown shaft, taking half of his member down. Sucking sounds filled the whole condo as Alexa enjoyed his musky taste. The big black man groaned in pleasure, enjoying the feel of a silky smooth tongue sliding over his massive manhood. Jackson just whimpered in fear, afraid that the big cock would dislodge the jaw of his white girlfriend and give her issues for the rest of her life.


She slowly backed off his cock, her wriggling pink tongue coming out now to tenderly linger on his heavy balls. She sucked just one of his huge balls in her mouth and moved it around in the warm confines. Just one of his balls was enough to completely fill her mouth.


Her black lover stood at attention, standing tall and towering over her small white figure. He smiled down at her as she sucked on his testicle with graphic slurping sounds. Jackson whined about how he never got Alexa to taste his nuts.


“Don’t forget the underside of the shaft as well little girl. Don’t just focus on my big balls.”


Alexa murmured that she understood, letting his heavy cum-filled balls pop free of her sucking mouth. She ducked her head under his shaft, which was sticking straight out now, to slide her tongue all along the bottom. Starting at the balls, she slowly moved back until her tongue came in contact with the purple head. Precum dripped out and landed in her mouth as soon as he felt the warm touch of her tongue. 

Jamal reached down, getting some of the precum on his fingers from his dick. He ordered Jackson forward to taste his jizz, a little preview for the big climax that was coming up. Jackson didn’t like the idea, but Jamal could beat his ass with just one arm. He begrudgingly accepted the fact that a giant, black stud was shoving fingers in his mouth, making him taste salty precum. Alexa smiled as Jackson was finally punished, really punished for what happened. This was better than anything she could have dreamed up.


She brought her tongue in to taste the flavor of his precum. A bit salty, but at the same time, it was sweet in a way like fruit. She swallowed it down and smiled up at him, happy that she was able to service such a massive man. Jamal looked at Jackson and told him he better get ready to taste a huge man load. Jackson didn’t look pleased with that idea. 

“Why do I have to be the one that swallows the load? Why can’t she swallow your cum?”

Jamal laughed, pointing at his phone on the table. “You signed the cuck contract. Did you think nothing would happen to you? This is not supposed to be pleasurable for you so that you can just jack off. This is punishment for the cuck. Now, zoom in with the camera you cuck slut. I want you to capture the essence of this blowjob your girl is giving me.”


On her knees in front of him, Alexa felt so small and inconsequential. She felt like she had to do whatever he said to please him. She tried to move one of her hands forward to grasp his shaft and jack him off, but he pushed her arm back. Jamal loved the fact he was in control now, directing both the girl of his dreams and telling the boyfriend what to do. 


“Keep your hands behind your back. I don’t need to be jacked off. I can do that myself.” Jackson whined about not being rough with his little girl and Jamal just stared at him for a second. That was enough to get Jackson to shut up. The smaller man didn’t want to get beat up and then have to swallow massive loads. He was going to swallow no matter what, so he might as well leave here with some dignity left.


To demonstrate that Jamal wanted her mouth, her big black lover began to slowly jack himself off, staring into her eyes the whole time. A big drop of precum began to build up at his head, shining in the moonlight that streamed in through the windows of his condo. 


“Stick your tongue out again for me,” he commanded, his gruff baritone voice sending tremors through her small frame.


Alexa complied, sticking her tongue out as far as she could. He gripped his giant meat stick by the base and slowly wiped his head against her outstretched tongue, leaving a slimy trail of pre-cum all along her quivering pink muscle.


“Now don’t swallow it bitch. Don’t you dare swallow all of me. Cuckie boy over here needs to taste something. Don’t be a greedy cunt.”


Alexa was shocked he would use such language. He had never used such forceful language before. She froze on the spot, looking up at her black lover with fear in her eyes. Now Jackson and Alexa were both swallowing his precum.


Jackson walked over, trepidation showing on his face. 


“Spit the precum into his mouth. Make him taste that shit.” 

Jackson came forward and Jamal took control of the recording duty. Jamal ordered for Jackson to get down on his knees. It was time to get a taste that would be very unique. Spit from his girlfriend and black dude sperm.

Alexa cleared her throat, working up a nice spit ball that also contained a good amount of precum. Jackson and her were on the same level, both on their knees like the good little boy and girl they were. Jamal was the puppet master here, making sure the punishment for the cheater was swift and unpleasant.

The first spit of precum for Jackson missed his mouth and went all over his face. Alexa had just spit in his face and nice gooey stuff was sliding down off his chin and nose. Alexa apologized to Jamal and then spit on her man again, this time scoring the bullseye. The precum went right for the intended target.

Jamal laughed and jacked himself off to stay hard while he watched his small, white friend swallow down pre-semen from his woman. Alexa scooped some of the stuff off his face and slathered it all over his tongue, a thick layer of stuff right on his quivering tongue. Jackson looked so defenseless on his knees, mouth open, allowing his girl to cuck him this hard.

Once Jamal had watched this and felt like Jackson had been punished enough for now, he decided to really hammer Alexa. The thought of taking that nice white mouth while her man watched was so hot. Jackson could do nothing but watch the facefuck take place.


“Now open wide for me you white bitch. I am going to fuck your face just like I am going to fuck your pussy.”


Without hesitating, Alexa opened wide, his cock stretching out her pink lips to their max, her tongue feeling like there wasn’t enough room in her mouth to take his massive shaft. His cock went deeper and deeper, hitting the back of her tiny mouth and then continuing down into her throat. She never imagined her black boss would be this rough with her. It seemed like because he was making Jackson his cuck, Jamal was becoming more alpha, demanding things sexually from her.


She grunted, her lungs fighting for air as his black package descended farther and farther into esophagus. Her black lover smiled at her as he slowly removed his cock from her air passage.


“You are doing good white girl. Most chicks can’t take such a big cock down their throat.” Jackson felt helpless as this giant black dude took his girlfriend in a way that he never could.


Alexa tried to smile and take the compliment about deepthroating, but then his black snake was already shooting into her mouth and cutting off her air again. His fist tangled in her hair as he moved her mouth back and forth on his black staff. Drool poured out of her mouth and slobber hit the floor of his well-decorated condo. She couldn’t seem to stop the saliva from spraying everywhere. 

Jackson thought about saying something, telling this black guy to take it easy on her mouth, but his fear of having to swallow down even more jizz kept him quiet. This black guy could force him to give him head at any time. Jackson didn’t want to be on the receiving end of one of these crazy throat fucks. He would willingly give up Alexa to this black beast as long as it saved his throat.


Over and over, his black penis penetrated her throat passage, pulling up long strands of saliva, which ended up all over her chin and lips. This seemed to just turn him on even more as he used his cock like a paintbrush to spread the spit all over her pretty face.


“You don’t need any makeup girl,” he said as he moved the spit around with his purple cock head. “I can do your make up right now and make you look better than ever.” Not satisfied to smear spit all over her face with his cock, he used his giant black hand to totally cover her face in slime, her cheeks and forehead glistening and shiny now.


“Now you look good enough to fuck you white whore. Get your ass up and on the bed. Give me a show. First though, Jackson lick up more of that stuff on her face. Get all that ooey gooey stuff down in your stomach.” 

Jackson obeyed and licked his girls face, a combination of throat slime and semen landing on his tongue and going down into his stomach. Jackson pulled away after a few minutes to continue filming, but Jamal roared that he was to clean the plate. He could not leave until every trace of liquid on his girlfriend’s face was gone.

The feeble man went back to his cleaning duty, not allowed to use his hands for the cleaning. His tongue scraped all over his girls face, making sure all the junk deposited on her cheeks and forehead was now in his belly. Jamal was finally satisfied with what he saw. He was like a painter that needed a canvas to work with. Right now, the canvas had to be clear for further work to be done.

“Get on up to the bed. Give me a show. This show is for me though, not the little cuck you call a man.”


On shaky legs and knees, Alexa slowly got up and moved toward his well-kept bed. She started to take her dress off when his voice boomed out and filled the room.


“Strip tease bitch. I ain’t paying you all this money just so you can take off your dress. Make that shit sexy.”


Alexa froze and then started to move her hips back and forth, trying to wag her ass at the black man that would soon be penetrating her with his colossal cock. He groaned in approval, enjoying her little movements next to the bed. 

Jamal turned to Jackson and ordered that he strip everything off as well. He told Jackson this was where things got real and Jackson couldn’t run off if he didn’t have any clothes on. Jackson slowly took his clothes off, to reveal he had an erection.

“What the fuck dude? You are getting a boner from watching me fuck your girl? You really are a cuck bro. That is fucked up dude.” Alexa could not believe that Jackson was getting turned on by this. She started to gyrate more, shaking her body to attract the attention of Jamal. She would do anything to take the attention of her boyfriend who seemed to really like the idea of having another guy fuck his girl.


“That’s right girl. Nice and sexy. Now keep moving and start to move the hem of the skirt up. I want to see that nice and tone ass. Black guys rarely get to bed a white woman and I want you to put on a show with that ass.


She nodded, slowly drawing her skirt up to her waist. Alexa played a song in her head from Motley Crue as she slowly stripped for her interracial lover. Moving to the beat in her mind, her round ass cheeks slowly came into view, separated only by the black thong that ran up the crack of her firm butt.


“Oh hell yeah. That is what I paid to see. Bend over for me in that sexy thong.”


Alexa did as she was told, slowly bending over and looking back at the black guy who would take her soon. She touched her toes and gave him a little wink and that action was all it took to drive her black lover crazy.


“Oh fuck, I need to have you now bitch. Take it off. Take it all off.”


He rushed toward her like a bull in heat, jerking her thong off her ass and tossing it to the side. Alexa was scared by how fast he moved and pulled back from him as he took in the sight of her full and curvy body.


“On second thought, keep these garters on. The dress has to go though.” With a rough push, he bent her over the bed, her bright pink cunt already wet and completely exposed now. His thick fingers entered her from behind, taking her cunt, stretching out her little pussy with massive fingers. 

When Jackson saw that penetration, he could not help himself. He began to stroke his meat. It was like a hot porno right in front of him. He was not into interracial before, but after this, he might only watch black dudes fucking little white girls at home.


Jamal began to move his fingers in and out of her, the wet sounds of finger fucking echoing all over the well maintained condo. Alexa never knew she could get this wet. She had never been this turned on with her husband before. Was it the fact she was getting fucked by a commanding stranger or the fact that he was the mysterious black lover she always longed for?


The massive black man behind her quickly lost interest in just finger fucking her and pushed his big black hand onto the small of her back to pin her to the mattress. She heard him moving behind her and then felt something wet hit her tiny asshole.


“Keep still when I am fucking you, ya hear?”


She meekly mumbled a yes as he guided his dick toward the heat of her cunt hole. With just one massive push with his hips, he forced his whole shaft up inside her. Her tight cunt muscles tried to fight against the massive intrusion, but his powerful hips made sure that his cock drove all the way up inside her body. 

Jackson played with his dick while his girl was reamed out. He was breathing hard, chest going up and down. Why was his heart beating this hard? Did he secretly enjoy seeing his girl being used this hard? Was he living out a fantasy in some way since he could never take Alexa in the same animal manner? When they had sex, it was always so slow and timid. This guy just pushed her down into the mattress and rammed her like a barbarian taking down the main door to a castle. Jamal was everything he was not, and somehow, that made this even more exciting.


She felt more spit land on her asshole and now her cunt lips as he continued to saw himself in and out of her tiny body. Her pussy was tight but the extra lubrication from his spit was just enough to allow him inside her tight walls. Her own lube from her warmed up pussy began to leak out of her and stain the insides of her thighs. This was the hottest thing that had ever happened to her in all of her sexual encounters. 

Alexa felt so full and she knew that her pussy would not be normal after this encounter. With Jackson, her man just didn’t have the size and girth to toss her around and make her pussy walls expand out to the the max limit. She was doing good if Jackson didn’t come after a few minutes and go right to sleep before she got off. With Jamal, things were totally different. Her new black lover knew exactly what she needed. A firm hand and a stiff cock.


One of his large hands went to her hip to hold her while his other hand was now busy playing with her tense butthole. He slowly used his index finger to stroke over her pink starfish, playing with it and teasing her most forbidden passage.


Without any verbal warning from him, he sank his full index finger in her anal passage, popping her anal cherry for the very first time. She moaned into the mattress but it couldn’t be heard over the loud slapping of his hips against her white ass cheeks. 


Using the finger in her ass as a way to keep her in place, her black lover now began to pound her pussy in earnest, his giant black balls moving back and forth like a pendulum, smashing against her excited clit with each push forward inside her. 

Jackson put his hand over his mouth, heart beating like a drum. He never got to do anything crazy and wild with his woman. Jamal didn’t even ask permission. For the black man, Alexa’s asshole now belonged to him. Alexa couldn’t stop telling him to go deeper and take all of her holes. Jackson often wished she would speak to him like that, even though he knew that would never happen now. Once a girl went black, they didn’t go back.


“I may come from just his big balls brushing against my clit right now,” Alexa thought as she was thoroughly reamed out from behind. His tool plunged into her over and over, ripples flowing through her ass cheeks each time he penetrated her all the way. Her breasts jiggled back and forth, shaking with each powerful thrust. Alexa bit down on his satin sheets, trying to hold back her own orgasm. She wanted this powerful fucking to go on forever if she could just handle his monster meat. 

As the sexual encounter became more frantic, Alexa realized that she would never be satisfied with just little Jackson anymore. Her new black lover was just too good at what he was doing now. There was the added danger of bedding a stranger and giving him total freedom to use her how he wanted. Jamal was going like a freight train, speeding toward an orgasm that ultimately, Jackson was going to have to swallow and savor. A part of Alexa hoped that she also got a taste or the massive load that was brewing in his balls.


The length of the cock inside her seemed to have no end as the bulbous end bounced over her cervix. Alexa started to become concerned with how much he was shoving inside her. Would her pussy ever go back to normal? Would Jackson be able to even get any pleasure from her pussy once she was all stretched out? Her eyes rolled back and she felt her black lover grab her by the hair. He was hard like steel and she felt so much heat entering her that her insides felt like a volcano.


The black man pounding her from behind let go of her hair and put his index finger back against her pink starfish. With a powerful pull on her hip, he impaled both her tight asshole and her throbbing cunt onto his dick and finger. The simultaneous penetration was just what she needed to come as she began to ride the waves of the most intense orgasm that she had ever felt. 

“Take my asshole,” she mumbled, pussy hole leaking out all over the bed.


Alexa’s giant lover didn’t even seem to notice her coming as her whole body started to shake. Her thighs turned to gelatin and she would have fallen if it weren’t for the mattress holding her up. She had her tongue out now, gasping for air, panting from the exertion of the intense fucking. His dick seemed to go so far up inside her that she could feel it in her throat now.


Her orgasm continued, hot juices spraying out of her love hole. The black man fucking her in both holes finally realized that she was coming all over his giant black dick.


“Oh shit bitch. Are you squirting all over my dick? I have never seen this before. You are worth every dollar aren’t you?”


Alexa could not reply as her orgasm swept through her whole body. The powerful fucking continued, both of her holes being reamed out now. Suddenly, the finger in her ass disappeared. She groaned, missing the full feeling of having both of her small holes fucked hard. She should not have made a sound though as now two powerful hands wrapped around her waist.


Using her hips to pull her into him, the powerful black man really pounded away at her pussy now. Her slick juices lubricated everything, allowing him to speed up the thrusts from his love piston. Loud slurping noises filled the whole room as her pussy tried to hold on to his black staff. Over and over again, he pounded his body into hers. This black man had not been with a white woman in quite some time and he had some fucking to do to make up for it.


Jamal growled, a low animal sound. He was about to come and he was going to blast inside her bareback, no protection. With a yell, cum began to pump out of his shaft and fill her with hot, sticky fluid. Each blast pounded against her cervix, the hot jizz filling up her white pussy to the maximum. So much cum was being deposited inside her, it began to flow out of her stretched pussy lips, getting on the sheets and dripping on to the carpet below her fucked love hole.


Alexa was enjoying every minute of this animal like fucking. She loved how her black lover took control, bent her over the bed and blasted his seed deep inside her. She mewled in frustration as he pulled his massive tool out of her, missing the feeling of having her pussy stretched to the limit. 

Jamal was shoving the face of Jackson into the creampie. “Lap it all up white boy. Get a good taste of my shit in there. Taste my semen on your tongue and don’t waste a drop. You don’t want to know what it is like to get me angry. Clear out that trembling pussy.”

Jamal coached Jackson and had the smaller man suck the cum right out of his girl. Jackson kept making gulping sounds as he drank down enough semen to make a full pint. Alexa looked back and twisted her hips around in hot passion. Jackson had never really been one to lick her pussy. After the hard fucking that she had received from Jamal, feeling Jackson tongue the cum right out of her felt really good.

Alexa continued to get eaten out, twisting one way and then the other, getting more and more turned on. Jamal saw that she was having fun getting a creampie sucked out of her twat and pushed a few fingers into her. He ordered Jackson to never stop eating the cum while he shoved a few cum laden fingers to Alexa’s mouth. She sucked up the tasty treat and kept her mouth open for further surprises.

Jamal shook out his dick, wiping away the last remnants of his orgasm on her tongue. Alexa felt like she had done a good job satisfying this black monster. Everything he told her to do, she did it. 


She looked back and saw that he was already headed to the washroom to clean off his member while Jackson kept up with the clean up duties. Seeing her guy used as a cuck was pretty hot and Alexa felt another orgasm rip through her body as she rotated her pussy around on the sucking lips of her man. It was just too hot to not cum. Watching her pussy boyfriend get cucked after the fucked up things he had done was just too awesome to deny. This was the best punishment for him. 

Jackson finally pulled away and inspected her pussy, making sure he didn’t leave any semen behind. Jamal came into the room again with a towel to rub the sweat off his face. He tossed a spare towel to Alexa. Jamal got down to look at the pussy in question, making sure that every drop of semen was gone. Satisfied that Jackson cleaned up all the spunk, he told Jackson to put his fucking clothes back on.

“Can’t I get off? I have had a boner for fucking thirty minutes now. Soon blue balls will set in.”

“I don’t give a fuck if your fucking balls fall off cheater. You made the decision to cheat on this beautiful woman like an idiot. If you think you get to come in here, make the rules, and get off, then you are more stupid than you look. What did you not understand about the punishment cuck?”

Jackson cowered and began to pull his pants back on. He told himself, when he got home finally, he could run to the bathroom and jack himself off when nobody was around. This was his punishment. He knew that he would never cheat again, but that didn’t seem to matter. Alexa loved the way the black cock filled her out and stretched her. Their sex life would never go back to normal now. His woman had tasted the forbidden fruit and now she was hooked.


“Will I get to fuck you again?” she said, saliva from Jackson still dripping out of her well-used hole. “Not sure I can go back to having little cuckie boy use my hole anymore. Once you feel a real man fuck you, things won’t be the same. I was finally sexually satisfied.”


“I am sure you will babe. I am your boss which means I can call you into the office anytime I want, use that nice, new pussy, and then send you back to the cubicle. You are my new fuck toy. One thing to keep in mind though, I don’t share my toys. The days of fucking Jackson are done. You don’t need him anymore because you have my monster dick. Jackson is never going to have my girl again.”


Alexa smiled, glad she was going to be used by her black lover again. Things were only going to get better from here. The punishment for Jackson did seem extreme. He could never fuck his girlfriend again! Still, there were worse things that could have happened. This was going to end up being the best of both worlds for Alexa. Jamal would probably give her a lot of breaks at work as his new lover. Jackson would continue to work for her, giving her anything she asked for, unless he wanted his new cuck positon to get out. 

Alexa smiled. It looked like her plan had worked. Sending Jamal along with Jackson played out exactly like she thought it would. The club, the girls, and the recording, all of that had been orchestrated. Jackson would be tied around her little finger forever now.


THE END
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