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		Losing Her – An Interracial Cuckolding Story

		

		By Fatima X

		

		"Babe... I just fine interracial stuff like... Really hot." Daniel said. Her feyish white boyfriend was slightly red as he showed off the GIF image on his laptop. "I'm not racist or anything... Maybe you could stroke me a little or ride me while you watch...? I think it's the contrast and the taboo of it." The 29-year-old told her, hoping his girlfriend of 2 years would capitulate. What he wouldn't tell her is sex between them the last 6 months had been declining due to a growing pornography addiction with "BBC Porn". Before it, they made love every other day.

		

		When he'd sent the text earlier saying to 'get ready for a wild night' she had gotten so excited and quickly removed the hair from her body. She loved Daniel dearly and hoped that he'll marry her someday, but their libidos weren't a good match. They used to be. She wished she understood what happened. Maybe he didn’t find her sexy anymore? She tried to be understanding, but at 24-years-old it was hard to understand why he was sleeping with her less and less despite them living together.

		

		The GIFs on the screen were foreign and made her a little uncomfortable, especially the one that looked a lot like them. A pretty blonde girl was on a sofa looking at her boyfriend while he masturbated, but instead of them being together she had her lips wrapped around a black guy’s turgid member. It was weird, but if it made him hard… She’d try watching it for him.

		

		"I'm not racist either. If this is what you need then I'm okay with it." Amy stated. It made her feel like if she said “no” it'll mean she's against black people.

		

		There was a small whine to her voice when he suggested masturbation instead of penetration and her full lips form a pout. "Please baby? It's been WEEKS..."

		

		"Why... Uh... Don't we start with a blowjob...?" He asked, not being the most dominant of lovers. Unbuckling his leather belt, he undid the front of his pants and fished out his throbbing 6" white cock. Precum was already beading at the tip as he kept the laptop on his knees so she would lay over the side of his lap and watch as she kissed and sucked at his member. Daniel's beautiful dark blue eyes looked over at her, glazed with a bit of need. "Let's try this, babe... You look sooo fucking pretty today." Her boyfriend muttered softly, picturing her full pink lips wrapped around an ebony godcock.

		

		"Okay." she sighed, curling up with her back to him. At least it was something. Daniel's lack of confidence sometimes came across as less than sexy, but she supposed that him being honest about his desires was a step in the right direction. Maybe their sex life would pick back up. Amy kneeled down next to him, grabbed his shaft in one hand and then wrapped her lips around his slender white dick after having run her tongue over the slit to gather up that drop. The taste of him always made her mouth water. There was just something about having a dick in her mouth that always got her going. She started to slurp and suck enthusiastically while her eyes kept darting to the images on the screen.

		

		Daniel's eyes glazed over as she began to suck and stroke his member... Staring at the screen as a white girl's hair was held and a formidable black cock was forced down her throat. His own white hands grasped her almost platinum mane, curling her hair into his fingers as he stared... Hips slowly rolling as his soft groans were drowned out by the deeper more masculine growls of the ebony stud on the laptop screen.

		

		While Daniel's dick more than filled her eager mouth, she couldn't help staring at the girl and the black man on the screen. Her hips shifted subconsciously, and she started rubbing her thighs together. The black man seemed thicker, longer, /better/. The girl on the screen had moaned and drooled, seeming completely happy. His grunts were so much deeper and more masculine. When she'd felt Daniel's hand curl in her hair she'd connected more with the girl on screen. She moaned needily, opening her mouth wider to take him as deep as he could go. Her tongue stroked his throbbing swollen shaft. The slit between her legs started to get increasingly slippery as she started to think maybe she could see the appeal.

		

		More precum beads were milked from his tip... The musky flavor awakening on her tongue as his hips increased their pace of bucking. As the scene on the screen shifted, the tiny white girl starlet was put onto all four... The turgid black fuck hammer rubbed teasingly up and down her the whimpering and begging white girl's needy wet cunt... Nectar leaking down the back of her thighs as she lifted her hips as high as they would go. Daniel held Amy's head, pulling it back and pulling from her throat and lips with a lewd wet pop sound. Freezing a moment, a line of drool connected her small pink tongue to the swollen head of his member. Grasping under her arms, he'd pull his tiny lithe white girlfriend into his lap reverse cowgirl. With her back to his chest and each of her knees on his sides, he murmured hotly into her ear as he made her watch the snowbunny starlet's slow penetration. "Fuck... Put me inside of you, babe..." He instructed, hands on her hips and his head over her shoulder so he could watch the starlet's first blacking caught on film while she rode him. Reaching over, he grabbed a condom still in its wrapper put it in Amy's small white palm. Amy was allergic to the pill... The couple chose to use condoms.

		

		The taste of him that teased her tongue was always a sign of her doing an excellent job. Perhaps her enthusiasm for oral was a bit ramped up today, but she could chalk that up to it having been so long. It didn't necessarily mean it was because of what they were watching. He pulled free with a soft pop and lifted her easily as a doll, allowing his tip to rise up between her legs. She straddled his lap and accepted the plastic wrapped condom without a word, fumbling with it to open it as quickly as she could manage. She wanted to feel Daniel stretch her open at the same the girl on the screen got impaled. The eager girl fished the condom out, tossing the empty wrapper aside carelessly, and started to roll the slippery material down his shaft before rising up on her knees and lining his tip up with her now drooling slit where she paused to get the timing right.

		

		Grasping her hips, Daniel would slide her down on him... Slowly impaling her with his latex covered member with a soft groan... The condom not making the penetration much rougher due to her wetness. Grinding his hips upward, he fed more of the length into her each slow thrust... His hands grasping her hips hard as the member pulsated inside of the little white girlfriend. The girl on the screen buried her face into the mattress as she moaned... The powerful African King claiming his birthright as he fucked the little snowbunny starlet hard, making her take every inch of the impressive tool. Occasionally, he would give the white girl's ass a playful stinging slap, leaving a right red mark as he asserted his dominance. Being inside of Amy was amazing. Always so hot, tight, and wet... However, her white boyfriend's mind was more fixated on the imagery he was becoming addicted to. He was harder than ever before with her... His balls swollen to the brim with cum as they hit against her each bounce. Slowly, they were finding a rhythm as they watched...

		

		The moan that rose from her lips was soft and airy but full of need. They've never dared to risk sex without a condom like the couple on screen and she wondered idly how much of a difference that thin membrane of plastic really made. His hands guided her up and down, but she'd never been one to just sit still. Her thighs tensed and she started bouncing, unconsciously matching the rhythm of the bull breeding the starlet on screen. The movement of his hips was hypnotic, and her cries of pleasure just drove Amy to ride her boyfriend harder. Small tits bounced on her chest with each time she dropped back onto his lap, chasing the pleasure he'd never failed to give her. Daniel felt good inside her, he always had, but he felt a little bigger today and she found herself loving it. She leaned back against Daniel's chest, reaching down to link their fingers together, her blond hair falling over his shoulder and teasing his back. Her breathing became shallow and audible, and she could hear just how wet this made her over the sounds of the animalistic fucking on screen.

		

		Daniel's hands found her small ones, fingers curling together as they worked in a rhythm that synced with the video. The thin barrier of latex between them was always a thrill... The two rarely indulging in some bareback on the day after her safe day once in a while, but never did he finish inside of her then. The starlet was pummeled into the bed by the superior male... Hands on the snowbunny's hips as the ebony lord fucked her harder, giving her no quarter... The lewd sounds of their flesh slapping together heard over the couple watching the action. Reaching out, the bull grabbed her by her hair and tugged her head back, rutting her from behind mercilessly as she came on his thick black cock, eyes rolling upward. Still... The bull was not done with her... And Daniel was getting close... Getting so hard just before he was about to cum. One hand left hers, going around to rub at her swollen pink clit. "B-babe..." He grunted out, rocking upward at her and making her take all of him. "Ch-chant for me... 'Black is better!' Just... Oh, fuck, I'm going to cum soon..."

		

		It seemed like the couple on screen had never ending stamina. She found herself imagining it was her being driven into repeatedly by that too-large cock, screaming and begging for more. The bull was rough where Daniel was gentle and her ideas around what sex was started to shift a bit. Never in her experience with Daniel had Amy looked like the starlet, losing control and reduced to a mewling animal. Yes, they'd orgasmed together many times, but NEVER like that. The petite blond could feel when her boyfriend started to swell and twitch inside her tight entry and part of her resented him for not lasting longer like the man in the video, but only a small part. The girl on the screen screamed in her third -- fourth? orgasm and Amy felt as if she wasn't far from cumming herself. She gasped when Daniel's finger slid between her legs to tease that swollen bundle of nerves and soon her hips were bucking against his fingers. She could hear the need in his voice. He wanted her to share this fantasy with him. It was important to him. She starts doing as he'd asked, chanting "Black is Better ... mmmmm Black is Betterrrr.... ohgodohgod... Black is Nnnnh!" The orgasm that moved through her took her breath away and left Daniel's lap soaked.

		

		Her orgasm was just in time for the scene... The white starlet clawing into the mattress as the black bull pinned her between himself and the bed. As the camera behind them panned, the white girl whimpered out just above a whisper, "...Breed me..." Feeling her become so tight and soaking was the final straw for Daniel... With a deep heated growl, the closest he came to sounding like the ebony bull, all the muscles of his slender body tightened. As his hips arched, he rubbed hard at her swollen pink nub as he began to ejaculate, the condom inflating a bit as he shivered violently. The starlet was pinned... Those heavy black balls pulsating as she milked him of every drop of ebony godseed.

		

		In the heady euphoric dizziness of orgasm, it was impossible to do anything but stare at the heavy black balls clenching and the thick duct pulsing as the bull delivered what must have been a river of virile seed into the begging white girl.

		

		She felt Daniel pulse and shiver deep inside her and for the first time in their relationship she wished they'd taken the risk the going without a condom today when she's nearing full fertility. Of course, that was just an idle wish in the afterglow of release and would soon fade. She wasn't ready for a baby. Fantasy was fine, but it couldn't be real.

		

		Smiling sweetly, she leaned her head back to kiss Daniel's cheek, feeling love for him at just how turned on he'd been and the fact he'd shared something like this with her. Even if it wasn't her thing, it was surely a good sign of openness in their relationship. "Is that what you needed, baby?"

		

		"Mhm..." He murmured meekly, his condom sheathed member still twitching... Her white boyfriend already semi-erect as his hips still rolled slowly, wanting to squeeze out every drop into the condom as he nuzzled her. "Unf... I love you babe. That was so hot... Would it... Would it freak you out of I bought a big black dildo for next time we play like this?"

		

		Holding her there, the scene came to a close as it faded into black...

		

		Amy blinked at him in surprise, trying not to blush and failing miserably. She hadn't been exactly adventurous in buying toys for herself, only a vibrator tucked away in her panty drawer. Being faced with something like that seemed intimidating. "How big are we talking?" Daniel had always seemed like the perfect size for her. Being small as she was looking at something as big as what that big black bull was packing seemed intimidating.

		

		Her eyes lingered on the screen until it went dark, and she let out a small sigh. She knew it was important to keep things spicy in any relationship. "I guess that'd be okay. Just be gentle? Please? Try not to get anything too big."

		

		"I promise, babe..." He insisted, still lightheaded from their encounter.

		

		

		

		

		

		Their first lovemaking session watching black men and white girls, everything had begun to change... Their play was daily now. They didn't always have penetration but would pleasure the other while they watched something. Just three days after Amy began engaging in her white boyfriend's fantasies, their new toy arrived - dubbed "Tyrone" by the couple. Their first couple weeks with the toy were her on her back... The bulbous silicone head covered in her nectar rubbing up and down her entrance and against her swollen clit. All while watching some white girl serving an African bull... The first time he penetrated her...? The toy was only 1/3rd of the way inside of her before she came... It helped if her boyfriend penetrated her first, helping her stretch out so she could take the toy easier. Soon, it was suctioned to their headboard as she thrust back against it... Taking just about half as her boyfriend fucked her little mouth. There no longer was foreplay or lovemaking without some whispers of big black cocks using her... Fucking her... How hot she looked with the toy in her mouth... How gorgeous she was riding it. A month into their "new lovemaking", they were cuddled on the sofa with him spooning her from behind in his boxers. She was completely naked under the warm blanket wrapped around them, hand between her legs as he played with her swollen pink nub as they watched some drama with an interracial romance... The actress's pale pink lips pressing to the tall debonaire black male's dark ones... "Babe... I had an idea..." He whispered in her ear, his erection throbbing against her cute ass through his boxers.

		

		It was like they were first dating all over again! No longer did she have to wait weeks for him to be in the mood to touch her. It became daily and sometimes more than once. She was euphoric. She had her boyfriend and her sex life back all in one. Of course, things were a big different now. Especially once 'Tyrone' joined their love making. He'd assured her that the toy wasn't the largest available but even, so she struggled to take it fully. He was willing to indulge in stretching her out first but never wanted to finish inside her anymore except her mouth while she was fucking herself back into the plastic facsimile of black manhood. Instead, he started cumming harder and harder with his hand as she became increasingly devoted to the toy. She'd started to join him fantasizing about it, saying naughty things that made him groan. Telling him how big it felt in her tiny white pussy. How much she loved that big black dick filling her without a condom. He never seemed to stop touching her, especially when there was a black and white couple on the screen - porn or not - and she never seemed to stop being wet in a second when he brought it up. "Hm?" She pressed her hips firmly back against that bulge, more than happy to indulge in their new favorite game. "Should I go get Tyrone?"

		

		"Mmn... Maybe... But I got a wickeder idea..." He said, planting a hot kiss on the side of her neck as he rubbed at her white girl bitch button. "There's this new hookup app like Tinder... It's called Blackr." Daniel began, giving her earlobe a nip as he pleasured her. "I'm not like... Suggesting we play with others... But wouldn't it be hot to put you on the app and flirt with black guys...? Show you off a bit... I love it when black dudes look at you, babe..." Daniel insisted, his member getting rock hard against her cute ass. "Maybe... Like... Some headless clothed selfies to start...?" Daniel suggested, nipping her ear again.

		

		"Mmmmm...." He knew just how to touch her to make her vulnerable and needy. The idea seemed naughty and exciting, and she began humping back against his erection, noting the difference between it and her plastic boyfriend. "Yeah... that gets me excited, baby. You sure you'd be comfortable with that? A real-life black bull looking at me like that? It's not like I'd ever do anything about it. It would be fun to flirt a little though. Make the fantasy even hotter." She felt her skin flush with desire at the very idea and her nipples stiffened. "Headless so they can't see my face though. It'd be weird if someone recognized me while we're out somewhere."

		

		"Let's do that, babe..." The couple prepared their bathroom, cleaning up the sink and pulling the shower curtain to hide the shower. After picking out a cute outfit for her, they took a series of cute selfies, but cropped them. Most were tame and showing off some cute outfits that hugged her slender body... One was her top pulled down just far enough to not see her nipples. The account was generically named "IAmSnowbunny" - a small part of her name Amy hidden in the name to be coy. Within minutes of them saving her profile, she got her first match...

		

		Daniel swallowed hard, seeing how excited his girlfriend was seeing the onyx stud's gift. He was quiet a moment, biting his bottom lip before speaking up. "You should say, 'Hey.' See if he's around..."

		

		She bit her full bottom lip and started to type out a response.

		

		IAmSnowBunny: Hey... stud. Are you busy?

		

		She hesitated to hit the send button. They’d only made the account for some flirting after all. It seemed kind of cruel to lead a guy like that on when she had no intention of following through.

		

		Before her message was even sent...

		

		Incoming message!

		

		Malik: You're totally built for black dick. ♥ I love tiny white girls.

		

		She stared at the message and scooted back further on Daniel's lap, reminding herself and him that they were in this together. She wasn't some buxom bimbo and he still wanted her. A guy like that. She feels herself getting wetter and her panties end up soaked in no time.

		

		"Is it too soon for Tyrone...?" She whined a bit, looking at Daniel over her shoulder. The half-crazed lust clearly visible in her eyes. He'd done this to her. Introduced her a world she'd never thought about before.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: I dunno.... I can't even fit a whole toy. I might be too tiny for the Real Thing.

		

		"You're becoming such a little white slut for Tyrone, huh?" Daniel tested, getting up and going to their bedroom to retrieve the toy and a tube of KY Jelly. After applying a liberal amount of the KY to the toy, he stuck it onto their hardwood floor before putting a couple couch pillows on each side for her knees.

		

		A "..." formed on the screen telling her he was typing.

		

		Malik: Is that right, snowbunny...? Is your toy the biggest dick you've ever had inside of you?"

		

		She slid off the couch and paused, setting her phone down just long enough to slip her damp panties down her soft white legs and then kneeled on the pillows over Tyrone. Even fully up on them, that black tip teased her slit and she looked at Daniel, nodding. "You want me to fuck him while I keep flirting baby? You gotta tell me..."

		

		IAmSnowbunny: Yeah. My boyfriend and I call him Tyrone.

		

		Daniel nodded, putting his hands on her waist and sitting behind her... Reading over the screen as she was made to slowly slide up and down the turgid silicone fuck tower... They were still working on her taking more of it, 2/3rds of the length resulting in the domed tip pushing against her twitching cervix. Pressing down, he would slowly make her impale herself... However, it would be a few minutes until they got to where she was just two days before.

		

		One of Daniel's hands came up, kneading at her budding breasts as she chatted with the black stranger.

		

		Malik: Oh, you have a loser white boy? That's so cute. ♥

		

		The petite girl found herself panting and dripping down that shaft in no time. She'd been glad to indulge Daniel's desire to bring in the toy but more and more she's coming to crave how it feels being stuffed so full. Flirting while having the massive toy stretching her open made her even more daring in her response.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: Mmmhm. He helps me ride Tyrone, like right now.

		

		Daniel was quiet, helping her slowly take inch after inch of the toy... Just over one-third was inside of her, stretching her tight little white girl cunt as her boyfriend flushed from being called a loser.

		

		Malik: Oh? Prove it. Do a 5 second video showing you riding and say, "I make my loser white boy help."

		

		Her boyfriend pushed her down an extra inch, taken aback by the stud's boldness. Kissing below her ear, he kneaded at one of her breasts, squeezing at the nipple firmly between his forefinger and middle finger.

		

		"Uh... Maybe you can shoot it not showing our faces...?" He whispered huskily into her ear.

		

		Was he really suggesting that?

		

		Her legs started to shake a bit from the effort it took not to sink down fully on the silicone behemoth between her legs, but she was nowhere near ready to take it all. Malik's response shocked her, but the feeling quickly faded from the feeling of Daniel's lips on her sensitive neck and his grip on her nipple that made her squirm and mewl.

		

		He whispered his agreement which made her hesitate. "I can't call you a loser, baby. I love you..."

		

		"J-just... Do what he says. It's okay. Maybe it will be hot...?" Daniel suggested, too turned on to even think. Her boyfriend was shivering too, getting her down on just about half of the obsidian dildo, stretching her like her boyfriend never could have.

		

		"..." formed again on the screen, Malik getting impatient with the fledgling snowbunny already.

		

		Malik: Look at this while you ride, girl.

		

		There was something so thrilling about doing what she's told. She could feel the effect it was having on Daniel too through the trembling of his hand and body behind her while he guides her up and down the toy. "Yeah... it might be..." She confessed before opening the app to record and doing her best to line up the shot so her face and his were out of frame. "Just know I don't mean it..."

		

		Malik's toned body popped up on the screen just as she hit record. The video showed a tight, bare, pink pussy stretched far too wide on the obsidian plastic. There was an obvious difference between the color of it from where it had fit and the parts, she hadn't been able to reach yet. A glistening wetness when she rose up. Her budding tits, one of them held in her boyfriend's hand, clearly on display, legs spread wide.

		

		"Mmm, I make my l-loser boyfriend help." She purred, trembling in lust and letting the recording go on a few more seconds before ending it and hitting send.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: See?

		

		Daniel's erection was throbbing against her lower back through his boxers... But he didn't take them off... It didn't feel right when there was another male in their play - even if long distance.

		

		Malik: Poor white girl can't take all that, huh...? Nah... You can do better... We're taking it all tonight, aren't you? Say it. Watching you ride is making my big black cock so hard."

		

		As his message came through, the bulbous silicone head was at her twitching cervix... The last barrier before her fertile white womb.

		

		Incoming Image!

		

		As the flirtation went on, she stopped checking in with Daniel as much. She was confident he'd say something if it went too far, or he got uncomfortable. Besides, it's not like this was real. Harmless flirting really. He was the only actual male in the room.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: I want to take it all...

		

		Her pussy clenched the second his cock appeared on screen, and she came hard without meaning to, adding to the lubrication on Tyrone. She started lowering herself more despite the discomfort and pressure against that final barrier. Finally, she looked back at Daniel. "Do you want me to stop? Otherwise, you have to help me make it fit...."

		

		Daniel didn't even nod... Falling into his place as a beta male assisting his snowbunny girlfriend. Grasping her hips, he murmured softly into her ear. "Just look at the screen..."

		

		That black cock was beginning to get even harder and more turgid... The 30 second video of Malik stroking it enough to make him visibly harder by the end. A thick bead of African precum formed at the tip...

		

		Her boyfriend hugged her body against his and eased her down, using his weight to give her no escape as the toy pushed past her cervix, entering her womb entering virgin territory. Just as her vaginal lips met the silicone balls of the toy at the hilt, the rounded tip kissed against the wall of her womb.

		

		"Show him." Daniel insisted, biting his bottom lip and holding her there for both of them to observe.

		

		She stared at the video almost hypnotized. It's one thing watching porn of BBC but knowing there was one being stroked for HER was powerfully addictive and it shook her to her core. She replayed it again...

		

		"Mmm baby... it's so fucking big...." She whimpered, grateful for his additional weight forcing that fat cap past her cervix. The barrier had no choice but to give leaving her gasping and shaking with another powerful orgasm. While her body spasmed it started to suck inwardly making those last few inches slide until she was hilted fully.

		

		Amy panted and quivered around it; an outline visible under the taut skin of her porcelain stomach. She felt a sort of pride and didn't hesitate to hit record again. "We did it..." She murmured dreamily and rolled her hips forward and back, quaking to stave off another orgasm when the video repeated a third time.

		

		The video was quickly attached to an outgoing message.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: It's sooo deep...

		

		Daniel began helping her slowly grind again... Shallow bounces, only an inch out and back in... Reaching around, he'd begin to rub her clit and knead at her breast again... His hot breath against her neck as the Ebony Adonis pleasured herself in his apartment to the burgeoning little race traitor.

		

		...

		

		...

		

		...

		

		What was he typing...?

		

		...

		

		Malik: I want to cum... Bounce up and down and say, "I was built for nigger dick." Show me. Do it or I'll unmatch you.

		

		Her boyfriend was too flustered, turning bright red.

		

		"Just... Whatever he wants..."

		

		Daniel deep inside wanted to please Malik too.

		

		It was a lot to process and so she decided not to think and worry right now. It was too hot. She just wanted to enjoy herself and really give in for once. She melted back against Daniel and slipped a hand behind her back to start stroking his shaft through his boxers while they both watched that signs that their Bull was typing a command.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: Whatever you want

		

		She hit the record button and angled the camera down in a half-hearted attempt not to show their faces still, though it seemed to matter less and less. The girl used her legs to start bouncing, showing three inches of the obsidian shaft then four completely soaked with her juices. The threat of having a stranger unfriend them was enough to make her willing to do anything. Even use such a sinful word.

		

		"I- oh god I was built for nigger dick. My body was made for it. I need it." She said more than he'd told her to, but the words just flowed while she fucked herself harder and faster with Daniel's help.

		

		The minute she said those words Daniel began to shiver and let out a pathetic grunt... She would feel the warmth of his cum against her hand soaking through his boxers. The orgasm must have come from the intensity of the moment... Her white boyfriend humiliated a little stimulation from her hand and those wicked words were enough to make him cum.

		

		"..." came on the screen. He was somewhere typing in response to her lewd little video he'd get off to for months...

		

		Incoming Video!

		

		Stroking his turgid ebony monolith, he howled at the camera as he came all over his lower stomach and dark abs... His face was not in the video, but that gifted member was. All that cum had to be 5x was her white boyfriend produced...

		

		"Aah... Cum on my nigger cock, white girl." The dominant black man in the video demanded.

		

		Daniel was breathing hard, lightheaded as he continued to rub at her swollen pink pearl and breast...

		

		There was no hesitation, she was far past that point so fixated on the high they'd been chasing. She felt Daniel spurt and took her hand away, leaving him to sit in his wet shorts while they waited on Malik's response. She couldn't help but compare the pitiful grunt of her boyfriend to the bestial howl that erupted from the black bull. The sheer amount of cum he produced made her lick her lips and ride the toy harder, wishing it was real.

		

		Daniel played her like an instrument, knowing just where to touch and pinch to keep her needy and willing. When she heard the commanding growl of Malik's voice, she hit record just in time to catch herself reacting. He had total control of her. The camera angle moved more freely than before when her head fell back, and her entire tiny body clenched in a mind-breaking orgasm.

		

		"Oh, thank you oh god I love your nigger dick. No one else ever made me cum this hard oh GOD." Her voice cracked and she just kept riding until it hurt, and she was shaking. The video went on for nearly a full minute before her brain worked enough to hit stop and send it.

		

		Pulling Amy off the toy was difficult... She was stretched, but it was buried so deep inside of her. Putting her arm over his shoulders, he gently kissed her cheek and eased her upward... The toy left her temporarily gaping, her nectar leaking freely down her thighs as he helped her onto the sofa.

		

		With the blanket wrapped around them again, they were a mess cuddled together... Silence as they were coming out of the high from the intensity of what had happened.

		

		The app made its unique message noise...

		

		Malik: Good girl. We should Facetime this weekend...

		

		The couple was coiled up with one another naked under the blanket... Laying on the sofa, they were still recovering emotionally from the intensity of their fun with Malik. Daniel's arms were around her with his hands on the small of her back as he traced his fingers slowly along her sensitive flesh.

		

		"That was sooo hot... I'm sorry I came so soon, babe... I'm so proud of you..." He told her, nuzzling the top of her head as his semi-erect member pressed against her thigh. Both of them were soaking below from their own heated orgasms.

		

		"I... I never could have made you cum like that... Cum so many times. You made that guy cum so hard too..." Her white boyfriend insisted, giving her pink lips a soft kiss.

		

		She felt herself trembling with emotions still nearly overwhelming her tiny frame, coiled up against Daniel letting her fingers explore his smooth creamy chest. It had been the most intense experience of her young life and left her a bit shaken. That had all happened so fast. She'd managed to fit the entire toy simply because He wanted her to when she and Daniel had been working up to it for weeks, but she'd always begged to stop before.

		

		"It's okay. You couldn't help it... I'm glad you thought it was hot but - are things gonna get weird with us now?" She raised her eyes, biting her lower lip nervously. She was still aching in a delicious way from that massive tool stretching her far deeper than her boyfriend had ever managed. "I love you so, so much. I'll never talk to him again if you don't want. You're the most important thing to me."

		

		He seemed happy about what they'd done. About having a stranger give them commands just because he was black. Had they crossed a line? Would things ever be the same?

		

		Daniel shook his head, hands running up and down the small of her back. "No... It was just some fun... Um... Fun I think we'd like to have again?" Her boyfriend whispered, planting another kiss on her lips. Her face told him she was sincere... But, in the back of his mind, he wondered if she'd was scared, he'd tell her to stop talking with Malik.

		

		"I think it's hot... Would you... Want to start sexting him regularly on there...? Just so long as you show me what you guys are talking about... I could log in on my phone just to see the messages. I'll be honest... I'd love to jerk off to it sometimes." He confessed, becoming more erect against her.

		

		She set her cheek on his chest over his heart when the kiss was done. She couldn't stop thinking about Malik. His cock. His CUM. He'd break her little body in half if they ever met. The idea of it was both terrifying and incredibly arousing. She rubbed her thighs together and looked down at the growing bulge in Daniel's shorts.

		

		"Do you think it's a good idea? To talk to the same guy over and over? Instead of waiting for others and keeping things like... one time?" She was genuinely uncertain. What if she started to develop feelings for the guy? She didn't want to ruin her relationship or cause jealousy. "Maybe we should have some rules... in case - in case it happens again." They'd gone into this with the idea of flirting over text and look just how quickly things had spiraled.

		

		Her boyfriend nodded... Becoming erect after cumming a few minutes ago was almost unheard of with Daniel, but here he was just discussing his girlfriend sexting with the black stranger. "No meet ups... Messages come to my phone too... You have to tell me if you start getting too attached..." He insisted, pressing his hips forward and rolling onto his back. Pulling her on top of him, he reached down to begin rubbing the semi-erect tip of his bareback cock against her sore opening.

		

		Reaching above them, he grabbed a condom from the drawer beside the sofa... The two made love there more regularly than the bed. Opening the wrapped with his teeth, he skillfully began to unroll the condom on himself under the warm blanket around them.

		

		Pressing his lips to hers, his tongue gently entered her mouth to mingle with hers as he lined up against her sex. Easing his hips forward, he slowly impaled her still gaping sex and...

		

		...She would barely be able to feel him from how the toy stretched her temporarily.

		

		It was actually kind of a relief that he had rules to set in place. Boundaries meant safety. Knowing what lines can and can't be crossed. It made her feel as if their relationship would survive this thing. It was a kink for sex, not a threat. Just like with Malik, she found herself getting turned on by the confidence and him taking control.

		

		She was still so sore from the toy and yet absolutely, unquestioningly craving more. It was almost like the beginnings of an addiction. The familiar crinkle of the plastic for the condom, the feel of it rubbing against her slit, she melted into the kiss expecting to cum the second he penetrated her but... nothing.

		

		He didn't seem to fill her as well as he did last time. He couldn't get anywhere near as DEEP as she was craving. His movements were far too gentle to satisfy her need. It hit her like a slap to the face. His dick, which had always satisfied her before, just wasn't enough anymore. Of course, she'd never let him know that. She reacted like he was a god, pretending to moan and grinding her hips back against him. But it was an act.

		

		He was struggling to get full feeling too as he slowly bucked against her, giving her soft kisses... There was some stimulation, but it was practically teasing. And the moment she would begin getting into it just 10 minutes into the slow session...? He'd start groaning softly and shivering as the condom inflated with his cum.

		

		Daniel was kind enough to go under the blankets and begin licking at her clit... That was how he would bring one last orgasm out of her for the night. Was his tongue enough to her there, or did she need to picture Malik's ebony monolith to get there...? Did she need to think about that torrent of hot cum that covered his abs...? Maybe get off to the thought of licking his abs clean of the musky fuck seed...

		

		They would fall asleep on the sofa after...

		

		__

		

		Sunday was an odd day, the thought of what they did hitting home. They went to see a movie, napped together, and went grocery shopping. While they were out the Blackr message noise went off...

		

		Malik: Hey, girl... Did you have fun last night...? I've already cum twice today to your videos.

		

		Just when it had started to feel good with Daniel inside it was over. The disappointed made her feel guilty. He should be enough. She bit her lip and looked away when he'd pulled out with that barely filled condom and watched him toss it aside. When he slid down between her legs and started using his tongue it felt so right. She pulled the blanket back to watch him lap at her folds and tease her clit until she was shaking. Her fingers slid into his hair and for a moment she closed her eyes and let herself imagine Malik, remembering how powerful his shaft looked when it pulsed and spurted cum. It was enough to make her back arch and she'd cum a final time, panting and shivering.

		

		__

		

		Trying to slide back into their normal routine felt odd at first but as the day went on it'd become easier. The unique chime instantly had her reaching for her phone and when she saw it was Malik she'd stopped in the middle of the aisle. This morning she'd been sure to share the messages so they went to both hers and Daniel's phones so he could always keep an eye on things.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: Last night was incredible. Even my boyfriend thought so.

		

		Malik: You know there's no going back, right? ♥ There's no cumming that hard again without a real man assisting you.

		

		Daniel was fetching a box of his favorite cereal as another message was incoming on the screen before she could even respond.

		

		Malik: I want to play a game with you. You'll cum even harder next time if you play. The rules are easy... No cumming until Friday for you. This week I want you to go to work dressed sexier than usual. Send me a selfie every morning after you're done getting ready. If you be a good white girl, you get to cum Friday to a Facetime session...

		

		She started to feel guilty. Well, more so, guilty for not feeling guilty at flirtatiously messaging a stud while her boyfriend was so close by. But it's not like she was hiding it, right? And this had all been his idea. She felt her pussy clench and start to throb simply reading those confident words.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: You promise it's worth it?

		

		The idea of going so long without cumming seemed punishing. Even during the lull in their lovemaking before Daniel had her join him in his BBC fantasy, she'd masturbated at least every other day. God help her though, she wanted to play his game. She wanted to be a good white girl and do as she was told. But she didn't want to seem too eager.

		

		Malik: Mhm. No orgasms until Friday... No edging these weeks either. White girls like you listen better when kept aroused all the time. Show me you accept with a selfie of those cute tits, girl.

		

		"You okay, babe...?" Her boyfriend asked, looking at her sheepishly. As she stared at her phone, he looked down at his own iPhone to see the alerts from Malik. "Oh..." Flushing a bit red, he unlocked his screen and saw what her black "lover" was saying.

		

		He was quiet at first, until meekly whispering. "There's a restroom in the back of the store... Uh... Meet over at frozen food?" Daniel suggested, eyes downcast. He knew just by looking at his girlfriend she was already aroused and entranced... Her boyfriend hated disappointing her.

		

		Her cheeks were flushed and the way she was breathing would make it obvious to anyone who looked at her that she was a girl thinking about sex. She nodded quickly once she had Daniel's approval, quickly typing.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: Give me two minutes to get somewhere private.

		

		Excited, she flashed her boyfriend a quick smile and rushed back to the bathroom. She ducked into the handicapped stall because it had the most space and she wouldn't risk someone walking in and seeing, before lifting her shirt over her head and letting it drop to the floor. Both Daniel and Malik would get the ping.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: It's a deal. Until Friday.

		

		The week was a hard one... The days became rougher as the couple tried to push arousal from their minds. Daniel went along with her, explaining he'd feel awful if he jerked off while she wasn't permitted orgasm.

		

		The situation made cuddling between them tense... As touch made arousal awaken. By Wednesday, seeing a black man or hearing hip hop was enough to start making her wet.

		

		Thursday afternoon, she spoke with a client at her office who was an older black man with a deep voice like Malik. The old fox was handsome, but more barrel chested than the bull they were chatting with.

		

		Messages from Malik didn't help... Always telling her when she came to the videos, she sent him... Complimenting her when she sent her morning selfie in her office attire. How could a man be so vulgar and sweet at the same time?

		

		Friday morning, Malik was waiting for her morning selfie. Daniel was at work while Amy worked from home on Friday.

		

		It had been the week from hell and by the time for her Friday selfie, she was practically squirming half the time. She hadn't touched herself at all despite how hard it was. She was distracted and very tuned in, listening for the ping of a Blackr message at all hours. Every time Malik told her he came it just made her feel sexier and needier.

		

		Tonight, they'd Facetime, and she'd get to cum. She was excited and nervous at the same time. A live video calls. At least she and Daniel had rules in place now.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: Thank GOD it's Friday...

		

		The black male sneered at the gym between training sessions as he flipped through his iPhone. He was eagerly awaiting the lithe white girl's selfie.

		

		Malik: I don't know... Maybe you can go another week? ♥ I wonder how many days of arousal it would take to break a white girl's brain.

		

		The panic at those words was REAL and immediately he'd see the ........ of her replying.

		

		IAmSnowbunny: OMG PLEASE NO, please please please. I swear to God if you so much as TOLD me to I could cum right now. I can't go another week. PLEASE

		

		He snickered, leaning against a locker in the changing room as he began typing a response.

		

		Malik: I told you that you could cum if you were a good girl... I mean it. I have to keep my word. I have a present for you too in a local Amazon locker... Are you able to pick it up? It is at the 7/11 on Morrison Street. Locker 21. I can give you the pin...

		

		The relief made her giggle. He was just teasing. Thank GOD. She stepped out of the bathroom just in time for another message. A present?

		

		IAmSnowbunny: Yeah, I work from home Fridays and my schedule isn't as tight. I can't believe you got me something...

		

		The Amazon locker was right in front of the 7/11. The locker numbers led her to a small locker with a pin pad. Malik had told her the pin #1759. Punching in the proper combo would open the locker leaving two curious things...

		

		A tight Black Lives Matter shirt and sheet of Queen of Spades temporary tattoos. After weeks of enjoying BBC porn, the meaning behind the symbol on the tattoo was not lost on the couple. A small gift note was on the gift receipt...

		

		You need a spade above that tight white girl pussy, snowbunny. -M

		

		Malik had told her they would play at 8pm. Her boyfriend was home by 6pm, having a quiet dinner with her while she got herself ready for her session on Facetime with the bull.

		

		She hadn't hesitated to ask to use the bathroom at the 7-11, changing into the shirt she'd gotten as a gift before she even went home.

		

		As the time got closer, she was getting increasingly excited while Daniel just seemed to get quieter and quieter. She knew she should ask if he wanted her to cancel but she pretended not to notice instead. She'd been so good all week. She deserved to cum on a big black cock being told what to do by a strong bull - a real man.

		

		She made sure to center the temporary tattoo just above her tight little white pussy and when she pulled the paper away, she squealed with delight at the effect. Marked. It added another layer of thrill to the whole thing.

		

		At quarter to 8 she settled on Daniel's lap and kissed his cheek. "Hey... do your um wanna get Tyrone ready?"

		

		Daniel nodded, planting a kiss on her cheek... He had been anticipating Friday night with a dreadful excitement. Spending a moment kissing her softly, his hands started touching her thighs before he had to stop himself... He didn't want to get the two of them too excited.

		

		Her white boyfriend helped her set up the right spot in the living room... Toy suctioned to the hardwood floor, pillows for her knees, a clean background, and he even brought out a couple lights he used for some of his YouTube gaming videos he made. The sweet cuck even went to adjust the heat, turning it up despite the outdoor temps knowing she'd be mostly naked for Malik.

		

		The clock on her iPhone said 7:59pm. The moment it flipped to 8:00pm, the Facetime ringer began to play...

		

		Facetime

		

		MALIK

		

		Do you accept?

		

		She swiped to accept before it had finished ringing the first time, glowing with excitement and making sure the t-shirt he'd given her was full in view. She was a bundle of nerves, this whole thing feeling more real by the second.

		

		"Hi." And then her mind went blank. How do you even start a conversation in a situation like this? She felt stupid and like an idiot and went with the only thing she could think of. "I'm Amy, it's nice to actually meet you."

		

		He looked at her a moment with a stoic expression before his dark lips curled into a sly friendly smile. "Mn. I'd say it is nice to meet you, but that would be an understatement." He said, those dominant dark chocolate eyes looking her over. "One moment... Wanting to get a good look at you, girl... You're a delight on the eyes." Malik insisted.

		

		Her boyfriend stayed off camera, sitting on the sofa watching her quietly...

		

		"Amy is a cute name for a snowbunny... I'm Malik. I like your shirt..." He began, grinning from ear-to-ear at what he made her wear. "Tell me Amy... Are you woke?"

		

		She held the phone a bit further away and at an angle looking down so he could see her tiny body and her puffy nipples poking through the BLM shirt. Him speaking somehow loosened her tongue and she answered eagerly, half-forgetting Daniel was even in the room.

		

		"I can't BELIEVE you got me presents! I love them! And you guessed the right size too." She was trembling with excitement; this was really happening and soon she'd be allowed to cum for him for being a good girl. "Course I'm woke, I've been to rallies and everything!"

		

		Malik snickered. "I bet... I see you're all set up to ride again... I don't want white boy in the shot when we play... I want your full attention." He insisted, those dark eyes fixated on her lithe white form.

		

		"Do you know why it feels so good to submit, snowbunny...? 'Cuz, deep in your silly snowbunny psyche you crave the most dominant men... The strongest men... Millions of years of evolution shaped you to crave it... Survival of the human race depended on it." The black stud insisted, wanting to plant ideas of white inferiority into her mind.

		

		"White men... White patriarchy... They did everything they could to keep down black men do they wouldn't have to compete with us... Slavery, colonialism, segregation... Deep down inside they know they can't compete. Look at me... Apologize for being white."

		

		He mentioned Daniel and her eyes darted to him, only now realizing he was seated so far away as if he knew somehow. She gave him an apologetic smile before looking back at the camera. "Okay. He's still here though."

		

		He continued and she fell quiet, teeth catching her bottom lip as she listened intently. Part of her knew just how right he was. She'd never in her life been so excited or cum so hard or so many times as she had with this dominant stranger. His rich dark voice just DID something to her, something impossible to deny. Wait, did he just call her dumb?

		

		He kept talking and the annoyance faded, her eyes got wider when he got to the end. Apologize for being white. "I mean... It's real unfair all that stuff happened to you..."

		

		"Let's see how real you are, girl..." Malik said, tilting his head and smirking. "Climb on the toy... Just insert the head." He ordered, enjoying the show. Indoctrinating her during play was ideal, her mind so much more malleable in an aroused state. Ideas implanted would burn into her white girl psyche.

		

		"Just the head... Now... Look over at white boy just a moment. Tell him... Who would you rather fuck... That big black dildo or his little white dick...? Confess." The wicked man insisted, testing how submissive the little snowbunny was to his machinations.

		

		Daniel looked at her sheepishly... He was still dressed, not having his cock out until she was enjoying herself...

		

		Amy bit her bottom lip again, moaning and clenching tightly around that big fat tip. God how she wanted to just sink down and start righting it, but she can't, not until he said. Her arousal kicked up to 1000 in a second and her cheeks flushed with pink.

		

		"Please... it's been almost a week..." she whined before looking over at Daniel. Her eyes darted down to the much smaller bulge in his pants while she moved her hips forward and back with that fat cap stretching her. "Mmm I'm sorry baby. I'd rather f-fuck Tyrone than you." She felt guilty the second the words were out but so FUCKING turned on at the same time.

		

		Malik was pleased. "Slide down more... Take that big black cock, girl..." He instructed.

		

		Daniel swallowed hard... Something about that humiliating statement turned him on. Unbuckling his pants, he would fish out his much smaller white cock and begin stroking as he watched.

		

		"Amy... You need a black man to use you, don't you...? Look at those pretty pink lips... They were made for sucking on some nigga's fat dick." He complimented, sneering at her as he eyed her lecherously. "That's it... Take it... You can do it... Ssh... I know it is so big..." Her tele-bull added, almost cooing as she was ordered to slowly sink more of the toy into her tight snowbunny cunt.

		

		"Oh fuck... thank you" she moaned, letting her legs relax and feeding more of her favorite toy into her tight little white pussy, making sure the camera aimed to see her progress and her expression. It's clear that the deeper it got the more out of it she was. "Mmmm yessssssss."

		

		She stared at Malik's dark smirking face; full pink lips parted due her breathy panting. "Mmmgod ... yes. I was made for this. Oh fuck... I'm gonna cum." *She was close, very close, riding the razor's edge.

		

		"Oh, no you don't... Grind slower..." Malik said, a sadistic smile on his dark lips. "I only promised you'd cum tonight... I didn't say when. If you ever cum without my direct permission with me...? I'll hang up and block you forever." The black bull insisted, amused by her desperation. "Rock your hips slowly down on it... Take more. Of course... Maybe we could make a little trade...?" He suggested, acting like a devil on her little white girl shoulder.

		

		Daniel stared, stroking his throbbing white cock slowly... Watching how desperate she was... Powerless to help her. He was so useless right now...

		

		Her eyes locked on his through the screen, desperate. The fear of him vanishing from their lives was too much to risk. "I'll be good..." But it was more than that. Never in life had anyone denied her like this. Usually, men wanted to make her cum often and fast. The fact he was demanding she wait for his permission was so powerful. She did as tell, rocking her tight hips forward and back and trying to feed more of the massive dildo into herself. Half-way... almost two thirds. That dazed look in her eye just got more intense.

		

		"Mmm a trade? What nnh what d'ya mean?"

		

		The man intentionally slowed down his words, making her edge herself for him as he articulated his evil thoughts. "I need to get you mentally and emotionally in the right headspace when we play... I want to extend our game a little bit. Every night we have a session where you cum for me... Where I make you confess anything I want to hear... Heh... Where you wear anything, I tell you. You're my own personal camgirl..." He began, telling her the good part.

		

		"...Only, I keeping you in the right headspace...? It means your boyfriend can't be inside of you... Touch you sexually... I need all the focus of your pleasure on me. Since I'm so kind I'll let you jerk him off wearing a latex glove... Just for a month." Malik insisted, a mischief-filled look in his dark chocolate eyes. "Promise you'll be a good girl and obey... Then you can cum."

		

		The right headspace. She tried to listen. Obviously, what he was saying was important, but GOD the need to cum was building and building. After each statement she made a whimper or a moan in the affirmative. Whatever he wanted - as long as it meant she could cum.

		

		He wanted to extend their game. He wanted to use her. Why did it feel so right? While he talked, she started slamming herself down harder and harder on the toy, needing to feel the rush of pride of making it all fit again. The second part made her mind struggle to wake up a little, to understand what she was agreeing to. "You mean Daniel can't... mmmmmph" blond hair spilled forward over her face as she had to stop, shaking at how close she was to cumming. When it passed, she lifted her head again and resumed bouncing up and down slowly. 'PLEASE please please I'll be a good girl... I'll obey I swear just PLEASE."

		

		Daniel looked horrified, but did not stop stroking... He was stroking even harder, his own brain too fogged by arousal and submission to even scoff at Malik's edict.

		

		That was when her Black Adonis nodded approvingly. He finally hit the record button for their session. There was an alert on Amy's phone asking if she accepted the Facetime being recorded.

		

		"Mmn... Accept and cum for me, Amy.... Make it fit, white girl." The dominant stud insisted, blowing her a little kiss. "Make me so proud when you take all that nigger dick again, girl..."

		

		The notification popped up and she accepted just in time for him to give his godlike permission. "Oh GOD yes yesssssss I need your big nigger dick to cum.... I need it so bad. Oh god I'm so full. FUCK fuck I'll make it all fit for you." She started to ride like her life depended on it, her entire body clenching and the rush of release completely breaking her brain. She managed to get down to the thick balls but just kept riding once her orgasm passed, greedily chasing another.

		

		Malik was pleased with her, pleased to see her riding the intimidating toy hard... She just needed the motivation from a real man. "Mmn... Ride it, white girl... Look in my fucking eyes and repeat... No more white boys. Niggers only" The cruel dominant insisted, seeing how easy it was to coax her in such a hyper aroused state. "Say it and you can cum again..." He promised sweetly.

		

		Soft grunts came from Daniel as he began to ejaculate... Staring bewildered she capitulated to the black man so easily to sideline him for a month.

		

		The feeling of his eyes locked on her was so intense. He promised she could cum again and that was all it took for her to drunkenly repeat his words. "No more white boys. Not ever. I just need Nigger dick. Niggers only. Mmmm my pussy craves it. Fuck fuck FUUUCK." She came again, harder than before, squirting. Her jaw dropped in shock at the small puddle that had left a mess on the pillows and toy alike. That never happened before.

		

		Daniel's weak grunts barely registered through the haze of lust.

		

		Her ebony master had narrow eyes, watching her flesh bright red. "Mmn... I bet you have one more, don't you...? Keep bucking..." Slowly, he began to pan down showing Amy that ebony fuck tower once again... A black cock ring around it to make him pulsate on camera... Every vein of the girthy shaft pumping with life.

		

		"Tell me you want a black baby, Amy... Cum on that nigger dick and confess." He ordered, a thick bead at the very top of it leaking down the dark crowned head.

		

		Her pussy was sore and stretched again, hard not to be with how hard she'd ridden and abused the tight entry. But she started moving up and down again. The look on her face changed the second she saw Malik's massive breeding tool. So much better than her toy. Those veins pulsed. That droplet taunted her and made her mouth water. Her tongue darted out to lick her lips since it can't worship him.

		

		"God.... Malik holy fuck.... It's so perfect." She whined and her speed picked up, somehow faster and harder than before. "I want it... I want a black baby in my white pussy. I want your cum sooooooooo bad. Yes! GOD FUCK A BABY IN ME." *Her eyes rolled back in her head and she came again, finally panting and exhausted.

		

		The next few minutes were a haze... Malik sweetly talking her down and telling her what a good girl she was for cumming for him... How it pleased him... How he would cum a dozen times to her video later. Her boyfriend was already cleaned up and had brought her a warm towel to wrap herself in.

		

		"You have a good weekend, white girl... Remember... No white dick inside of you this month." He reminded her, ignoring that Daniel was even there. "I'll still be wanting selflies every day..." He blew her a kiss. "Bye, girl."

		

		__

		

		Wrapped up together on the couch, the couple was naked... Daniel had no cleaned up yet, the toy standing proud of their floor covered in her nectar. Nuzzling her, he whispered softly as he was coming out of his own haze....

		

		"That was real hot, babe... Just... Did you really mean it when you said we couldn't..." He began.

		

		She tried to come down from the euphoric fog of what had just happened. It wasn't easy. Luckily Malik was there to help bring her back to Earth and tell her what a good girl she was. She'd whimpered when she came off the toy and barely remembered saying goodbye.

		

		Cuddling with Daniel she was a hurricane of emotion, mind addled still. She was happy to be wrapped up with him under the blanket. It felt familiar, comfortable. Suddenly it hit her, it was like cuddling her brother. Not her lover. Her eyes remained locked on the toy.

		

		"I don't know... I don't think.... I'm worried this is going too far." The guilt had plenty of space to rush into her now that the week of denial was over. "If you want, we could maybe find another one...."

		

		Daniel held her tighter, arms around her... They were not big and broad like Malik's, but warm and firm. Kissing her on her forehead, he looked down at her. "Shh... What do you want, babe...?" He asked, their noses just an inch apart. "You were open to what turned me on... I can be open too... Just, you promised him we couldn't have sex for a month... I wish you... Like... Would have asked me." He said with a little sadness in his voice, his smaller white shaft becoming semi-erect against her.

		

		"What do you want, babe...?" Her white boyfriend asked sweetly.

		

		Her eyes drifted closed, and she started to relax against Daniel. Their relationship was strong. It could take this. She felt like she could be honest and so she was. "I like him. I like how he tells me what to do..." Why hadn't Daniel ever done that? Aside from the time they'd spent with him introducing her to his kink, he was always gentle and giving instead of demanding.

		

		Why hadn't she asked him? The horrible truth was she'd forgotten he was there. Nothing had mattered but pleasing Malik. She would've said literally anything. "I want to keep doing this. It's exciting. But it doesn't have to be him if you can't last a month...." She stopped realizing he was starting to get hard. "Unless you can? I've got some gloves.... we could see how it feels."

		

		Daniel bit his bottom lip, his white cock twitching at the mention of getting a glove. "Babe... I'd do almost anything to make you happy."

		

		The dynamic changed immediately in their townhouse. The couple had to be clothed when cuddling on the couch together. Every evening, she was ready in a cute outfit. Every week he went her something cute to wear for him to the Amazon box. Usually it was stockings, lingerie, and even vibrating soft clips for her nipples.

		

		Sessions between them were charged... Him stroking his ebony godcock while making her ride the toy and repeat all sorts of awful things... One evening, she was made to write "RACE TRAITOR" across her chest with a black grease pen. He made her say she hated white people... Deserved to be kept as "fuck property" due to slavery... That she didn't need rights - she needed black cock.

		

		Each statement would sear into her snowbunny mind...

		

		Daniel would watch and get off to the "show" each evening... Cumming sooner and sooner. When she would don a latex glove and give him a hand job, he didn't last long then either... Especially if she moaned softly into his ear to help him get there.

		

		Her white boyfriend was being a good boy... Until the end of week 3...

		

		One night, Amy was sleeping in just panties and an undershirt dreaming of Malik's big black cock and dominant voice. Daniel was spooning her, getting increasingly aroused as he ran hands along his dreaming girlfriend... Feeling her satin soft ivory flesh. Her frustrated white boyfriend slowly slid her panties down and began rubbing her clit so slowly... Finding wetness already there. After a few minutes of her muttering out moans and shivering, he reached into the front of his boxers and fished out that 6" white cock... Probing her entrance, he was just about to penetrate before her eyes opened and she realized what was going on...

		

		Would she stop him...?

		

		It was becoming easier and easier to slip into that 'headspace' Malik so enjoyed. In fact, it was almost hard to get out of it sometimes even between sessions. She eagerly looked forward to going to find what presents he sent her. There was never a moment of hesitation to dress herself up like his eager fuck doll and put on a show. It was quickly becoming a craving to see what new challenge he'd present.

		

		Shame was more becoming a thing of the past, at least when it came to Him. Her ebony Adonis. She was well and truly addicted and there was NO turning back. She didn't even miss Daniel's little dick sliding inside her anymore. How could she when almost every night she got to be a black man's plaything?

		

		It became a fun game to see how quickly Daniel would cum when she put the glove on. She played around with what to say to get him to shoot his pitiful load in seconds. She was honestly surprised to find it was always something humiliating! It made her feel less bad about saying nasty things.

		

		"Would you like it if he NEVER let you fuck me again?"

		

		"Your skinny little dick can't fill me like he can."

		

		"You'd do anything to make me happy, right baby?"

		

		and worse...

		

		"I'd never let you put a baby in me. I need a black baby."

		

		"I can't believe I ever let you put that little thing in me...." followed by a giggle

		

		"I was always faking with you... I never came for real. Not once."

		

		Her mind was quickly shifting from seeing this as fantasy to craving it like a drug. She wanted it to be REAL.

		

		Daniel was such a good boy, and she often told him so. At the most he'd get a kiss on the cheek after he spent his thin jizz on the glove. But tonight... what had come over him? She woke up wet and grinding her hips, having been dreaming about Malik's large black hands owning her only to find an insistent poking between her legs. She froze and asked coldly, "What do you think you're doing? Get the fuck off."

		

		"I... I'm sorry, I was just so turned on and it has been so long..." Daniel said, eyes downcast... His smaller member deflating with her displeasure. He didn't share the bed with her the rest of the night, going to the sofa in shame.

		

		The morning was awkward, the two being silent as he made her favorite blueberry pancakes. Her poor white boyfriend seemed apologetic, never taking her being sad or disappointed with him well.

		

		Only when she was at work did he break the silence by texting her...

		

		Daniel: Hey, babe. I'm so sorry about last night... I was just turned on and caught in the moment... I miss how good it feels to be inside of you... I love you and hate it when you're angry with me.

		

		His apology was met with silence and when he left, she felt violated and upset. He went to the couch, good. He SHOULD feel bad about what he almost did! They both knew there were rules. What, did he think she wouldn't tell and just go along with it?

		

		His apology pancakes didn't earn him any favors as she barely touched them before going to work. She didn't even look at him. She was a mess of emotion, sadness and disgust and disappointment. He'd been SO good! And she wasn't sure what to do.

		

		The chime of her phone made her look, Pavlovian by now, and she frowned before typing back:

		

		Amy: I think you deserve to be punished for what you did, don't you? I'm not going to use the glove on you anymore. I'm not going to help you get off. And... you have to tell Him and do what he decides.

		

		Daniel stared at the screen a bit worried, not focused enough to work over the situation. Seeing she responded, he swallowed hard before responding.

		

		Daniel: I can do no glove until the 30 days is up. It's only fair for what I did. Please, we don't have to tell him.

		

		Immediately he'd see she was replying. It took nearly a full minute as she kept deleting parts, anger burning her cheeks.

		

		Amy: It's the only way to prove you're really sorry. I won't forgive you until he knows. He's part of us now.

		

		Daniel's heart was beating hard, reading those words repeatedly. He's part of us now. Was it really no longer a playful game with a stranger? He dreaded what Malik might day, more afraid than he should be of a stranger he'd never met.

		

		Capitulating, he began to type...

		

		Daniel: Tonight, I'll tell him. I'm doing this to make things right with you because I love you, Amy...

		

		There was no response indicator for several minutes... a quarter of an hour... but finally...

		

		Amy: Prove it.

		

		Daniel had a rough day... He looked like it, bags under his eyes as his nerves raced. Amy was the thing that always calmed him when anxious, but now she was furious with him. The fact they were at a point that backing out was no longer simple...? It frightened him. He had not heard her assure him they could find another playmate in weeks.

		

		Coming home, he kowtowed around her quietly. Washing the dishes and doing the chores... He quietly prepared her play area with Tyrone, pillows, and lighting. It was his duty to make sure the play area was ready - a little tripod there that held her iPhone to allow her to conference hands free.

		

		He sat on the sofa waiting for her to come out in her outfit for the night... A snowbunny fuck doll for Malik. He figured she would sit down and hand him the phone to talk to Malik directly.

		

		Amy hadn't had an easy day either. It's not easy to love someone so deeply, bond over something incredibly powerful - a shared experience, only be so deeply betrayed. It's shaken her to the core.

		

		She usually spends all day in a daze of excitement for a session with Malik, but Daniel had ruined it! Taken it away with his selfishness! She could SCREAM.

		

		When she finally came out with her temporary tattoo, nipple clamps, and hair and makeup done the way He likes them, she walked over to the couch and waited without a word. The second the Facetime icon lit up she swiped to answer, and Daniel's miserable face was the first thing Malik would see.

		

		Malik looked a bit confused on the screen, looking at Daniel. He had appeared a few times in the background or when he was made to hold the phone for Amy.

		

		"Uh... Hey, Malik. We've not formally met yet, but... I got to talk with you about something that happened." Daniel began, eyes downcast.

		

		"Is Amy alright?" Malik asked softly.

		

		"Yeah... She's um... Holding the phone. Just... Last night, I was snuggling with Amy and things got a little heated... She was sleeping, but she was so soft and smelled so good, y'know...?" Daniel began to confess.

		

		"Uh-huh... And...?" Malik asked, a bit annoyed. He could tell where this was going.

		

		"Just... I was about to penetrate her, rubbing against her... She stopped me and banished me to the sofa." Daniel said, the words bitter on his lips.

		

		Malik smirked, seeing how loyal his snowbunny was.

		

		"So, you were going to fuck her without her consent, Daniel?" Malik asked.

		

		Daniel swallowed hard, eyes wetting. "We used to play like that where I could wake her that way when she slept... Just, we've been playing this game and... "

		

		"Did you think she wanted you to?" Malik cut him off.

		

		Daniel paused, eyes closing in shame... About to cry. "No." Daniel confessed.

		

		"Amy... Has Daniel ever violated your consent before...?" The black stud asked his plaything holding the phone as he kept those dominant eyes looking forward at Daniel.

		

		Her cheeks burned with shame as Daniel confessed. It was clear Malik was unhappy and she felt just as responsible as Daniel, resenting him more.

		

		Her voice trembled when she answered, "No. I feel so violated and dirty. I never thought Daniel could be a r-rapist."

		

		Malik paused in thought.

		

		"Amy... Daniel and I need to chat. Give him the phone and go into the other room. He'll call for you when I'm ready for you."

		

		-----------------------------------------------------

		

		45 minutes passed, the two chatting quietly. It was inaudible to Amy, but eventually Daniel called for her...

		

		"Babe, Malik wants you to come back..." He called out.

		

		The mood was already different in the room. Daniel was relaxed and not full of dread anymore. When she entered the room, Malik spoke out for her softly.

		

		"Girl... Sit down next to white boy. I've decided on how Daniel is going to make this right." He began, wanting to look at her beside Daniel. "Besides, you're more pleasing on my eyes." He teased.

		

		"Daniel is just confused... I can see he genuinely is sorry. So, I've decided you both can stay together..." Malik began, talking as though he had the power to tell her to dump him and she would. Perhaps he did?

		

		"For two weeks he'll be on the sofa... And, for those two weeks he will set up our play sessions but will not be allowed to stay and witness. He needs to learn to control that white privilege of his... That white entitlement... A cage is going to arrive that he'll wear the next 30 days. I don't think he should be allowed to cum on his own." Malik said, Daniel flushing bright red.

		

		"I can see this is new... And, difficult for Daniel... Isn't that right?" Malik asked, dark eyes moving to Daniel for a moment.

		

		Daniel just nodded, eyes downcast. It was hard on him... The white boy not getting how lonely it would be not being permitted to have sex with the woman he loved.

		

		"I learned a bit about how you met... I used to play D&D too in college. That's neat. I'm sending him a copy of Elden Ring so he can decompress a little as arrangement shapes itself..."

		

		Daniel perked up. It appears the two nerded out a bit.

		

		"But... If he ever violates your consent again... Doesn't go with what I've decided for you... You'll never speak to him again." Tell him.

		

		Those 45 minutes were torture. What were they talking about? Why wasn't she allowed to stay? Was she in trouble too? She spent most of it pacing instead of relaxing like she probably should.

		

		She quickly went to sit beside Daniel, close but not touching. The last thing she wanted was to feel his traitor skin against hers. The moment her eyes fell on Malik she felt better, happier, looser - like a large knot was untying. Part of her had felt guilt - like through Daniel's actions she almost cheated on her bull. She giggled and bit her lip flirtatiously when he said he'd rather look at her.

		

		Occasionally she darted a quick look at Daniel while Malik explained the punishment, surprised to see he was more relaxed and actually accepting of it all. Hell, he even seemed excited at getting a video game like some kind of dog with a bone. She isn't sure if she's relieved or not that they're allowed to stay together. At least he won't sleep with her for a while.

		

		The second Malik finished she looked at Daniel. There was love in her eyes but also hurt and it was clear she meant every word that followed. "If you ever EVER betray me like that again, it's over. I'll never talk to you again. Last chance...."

		

		Daniel nodded, eyes still downcast. He was a sweet boyfriend... He never did anything even close to this.

		

		"I appreciate that Daniel never pressured you to play with me... He's been understanding, and a little to thank for you becoming my plaything. So, I am treating him fairly... Remember, Daniel... She might be your girlfriend, but she's my snowbunny."

		

		Her boyfriend looked a bit nervous again but nodded in capitulation. What a weak white boy.

		

		"And... After Daniel has been a good boy for 30 days it's your birthday, girl... Do you have something to ask her, white boy...?" Malik asked, his voice playful again.

		

		Daniel flushed, looking over at his beautiful girlfriend. "Malik and I... Think you need the real thing... For your birthday... Would you... Like to have a threesome with Malik?" He asked softly.

		

		He really was trying to make it up to her...

		

		There was something so yummy about hearing Malik use the possessive term 'my'. She's known it for weeks of course, she's not an idiot, but it was like he was acknowledging his claim on her that much more. The excitement that Daniel robbed her of starts to build hot and fast, resulting in her growing wet and a rising flush to her cheeks.

		

		Her mouth fell open at Daniel's question. She almost forgot her birthday was so soon but... he was inviting her to break one of their cardinal rules. Day one he'd said no meetups. She can't lie to herself and pretend that's not exactly what she wants. Nor could she hide the excited squeal when she answered, but it wasn't her boyfriend who got to enjoy her beaming smile. Looking in the camera she bounced up and down on the couch.

		

		"Really? You mean it?! Yes!"

		

		"Good girl." Malik told her, grinning. Daniel was dismissed and the two of them had a private session where little Amy came four times for the first time during a session... The aftercare for each session became longer, the black bull wanting to hear about her feelings of their upcoming play date. The excitement, concerns, fears of disappointing him... He was an excellent listener.

		

		Daniel now seemed more content in his role for now... Being especially sweet to her as she calmed down. An empty bed might serve as a double reminder to both of them how it felt to be alone... Neither could get off without permission... So much of their relationship was spent cuddled up together, and as things simmered down, they could only cuddle on the sofa before she went to bed alone.

		

		Two days after his punishment was declared, the little cock cage arrived at the Amazon box. She had to help Daniel put it on... The metallic click of it locking shut would haunt her poor white boyfriend for weeks to come.

		

		Each session with Malik was another round of brainwashing... Without Daniel there, he was completely forgotten.

		

		"After you've had my black cock... You can earn getting that tattoo made permanent." Malik promised before making her fuck herself to a white girl brain shattering release.

		

		He even added to her toys... A black silicone plug inserted into her pert ass, reminding her of it each time she sat at work. He required it in during play sessions and any time she was out of the house.

		

		Daniel was finally back into her bed... Laying on his back with her head on his chest, she'd hear his gentle heartbeat as he practically whimpered from the perpetual arousal. Looking down, he only wore the cage...

		

		"Fuck... Just one more week... I know I deserve this, but it's so hard... Especially being next to you... You're so fucking beautiful, babe..." Daniel confessed sweetly, his girlfriend no longer having to wear clothes without fear due to him being locked up. "I love you so much..."

		

		Her time with Malik became longer and longer and still it was like she couldn't get enough. She loved performing for him, pushing herself further and further for his pleasure, catering to his every whim because at the end he always smiled and called her a 'good girl'. The rush of pleasure from those two little words was addicting. Maybe that's why she'd started calling Daniel a good boy - to share the thrill with him...

		

		The house had never been cleaner. Daniel seemed almost eager to anticipate her every need. It was nice and she understood. She felt the same way about Malik. During their cuddle sessions it wasn't unusual for her to recount every detail of her time with Malik, painting a picture of what he'd missed.

		

		Amy had watched Daniel lock himself up and then taken the key and tied it on a long black cord around her slender neck. Just so he wasn't tempted to go looking for the key when he had a weak moment. Sometimes she'd ask if she could see it and then giggle and say, "Next time don't be bad and you won't get sent to wiener jail." The cage made him look even smaller and more shriveled than before! More than once in those following weeks she'd giggled about it to Malik.

		

		Getting used to the anal plug had NOT been easy but thankfully He sent plenty of lube with it. And there was an almost orgasmic thrill having it in under her increasingly short skirts at work. No one knew but her and Malik. Sometimes she'd text him and squirm on her chair to let him know how it felt during a meeting.

		

		"Mmm one more week, baby. You've been SUCH a good boy...." She'd lost count of how many times she'd cum since he was locked up. She could only imagine how much he must be suffering. Part of her looked down on him for agreeing to it. She knew someone like Malik NEVER would. Her fingertip circled one of his nipples and she giggled when his hips jerked as a result. "I love you like this."

		

		Not 'I love you'. Did he notice?

		

		The days up to the meeting were the longest... Just their meeting the cock cage came off, but gloved releases were not permitted until after their threesome. Daniel was enjoying the new game in his spare time, Amy cuddled up with him when he played it. He even made a character avatar of her as a hot blonde elf, but confessed she looked even prettier than the avatar. Daniel could be so sweet...

		

		Both of them took the Friday off from work, mentally preparing. Rules had been set... Condoms for both men, the play would be at their house in the bed she shared with Daniel, and only Malik could stop their play...

		

		Malik instructed them to both wear robes. Amy was to answer the door... Under it she would be in the outfit he had sent her. It was pure white and only to be put on that day in recognition she was a virgin to black cock. According to Malik, girls who haven't had it were practically virgins...

		

		Daniel sat on the sofa in a white robe nervous... He was tall at 5'11", but Malik was apparently 6'4", dwarfing the couple. As the doorbell rang ominously, Daniel's pretty blue eyes went to his girlfriend...

		

		The anticipation grew and grew. It was more exciting than Christmas morning as a kid. It was really happening!! Daniel even seemed almost as excited as she was to meet Malik in person. It was fun watching Daniel play the game and they reminisced about their first D&D session together. He'd named the character after her too... such a sweet boyfriend. She honestly felt as if this whole ordeal and his punishment had brought them much closer together as a couple.

		

		When the cage came off, she was a little nervous about them sharing a bed again, but he'd been a perfect gentleman, even asking before spooning her. It was nice to not be alone in the bed anymore.

		

		She did a little spin when she came out of the bedroom in the outfit Malik had sent, showing off for Daniel and watching his eyes bulge. His reaction made her giggle and she checked to make sure there were PLENTY of condoms available... in small and king sizes.

		

		The doorbell rang and she quickly closed her robe, rushing over to open the door -- and her heart stopped. He was REAL. He was finally here. At 5'1 she looked like a little doll beside him but that didn't stop her from leaping up and wrapping her legs around his waist and her arms around his neck, hugging him and inhaling his scent. "You came! Best birthday EVER!"

		

		His locks poured over his head... Like the mane of a lion as he grinned from ear-to-ear down at her. She was cuter in person, those powerful dark arms wrapping around her. He had to kneel down, pulling her to the tips of her toes as he greeted her with a kiss... Those dark lips pressing against hers... That large overpowering tongue invading her little mouth and mingling with her small pink tongue. Those large hands round her pert bottom, groping at it. It didn't matter it was in their doorway and neighbors might see... Giving her cute ass a playful stinging slap, he broke the kiss. The man was only in shorts with a white t-shirt.

		

		"I would have dressed better... But I won't be wearing these clothes very long..." The confident bull told her coquettishly. Arm wrapped around her, he walked tight into the home she shared with her white boyfriend.

		

		Entering the living room, he shut the door behind them and walked to the sofa with Amy under his arm. The top of her head was just under one of his broad shoulders.

		

		Intimidated, Daniel stood up and offered his hand to Malik. "H-Hey, Malik... Nice to meet you..."

		

		With his left hand, Malik kneaded at Amy's cute white ass. The other shook Daniel's hand firmly.

		

		"S'up, Dan. Show me the way to the bedroom... I don't think your snowbunny girlfriend can wait." He commented making Daniel flush and lead them upstairs to the bedroom...

		

		Even his tongue was powerful, bigger, better. The kiss took her breath away and left her with the taste of him on her tongue, giggly and breathless. His hands were so large she could feel them all over, growing wetter and wetter by the second. Her eyes shone with excitement and hunger when they went over to Daniel. She found it hard to look away from Malik and wound up grinding her tight little white ass into his meaty paw.

		

		"I've waited long enough! We've both been good so this can happen." Her voice quivered with excitement, and she set a small hand over the bulge in his shorts, gasping at the staggering size. MUCH larger than Tyrone. The camera didn't do it justice.

		

		The bed was made up with fresh clean sheets, candles lit around the room. Daniel had gone out of his way to make it romantic, a perfect date night for her birthday. Amy started to squirm and looked up at Malik for his approval and also to be told what to do next. "Oh! There's a whole pack of condoms...." She pointed to a small dish on the bedside table.

		

		Malik didn't respond to the condoms, giving her a deep kiss again as Daniel stood there sheepishly. As Malik's large hands went to her shoulders, he pulled her robe down and discarded it on the floor... Daniel peeled off his as well, naked underneath. Standing there, he didn't know how to assert himself, but was grateful to be able to have sex with his girlfriend again.

		

		Breaking the kiss, Malik pulled his shirt above his head exposing that hard muscular body... The man obviously worked out; swimming paired with lifting. He had teased Amy about being a potential running partner with her some time. His sculpted body told her he never took a break from his routine.

		

		Reaching down, he grabbed the band of his shorts and briefs. Pulling them down, the mostly erect ebony monolith came free, resting against his toned dark thigh. Grasping her by the back of her blonde mane of hair, he locked eyes with her... Those dominant dark chocolate eyes staring into her.

		

		"Kneel... Grab it... Stroke..." He insisted. Her lithe fingers would just barely fit around its girth... He was more massive than Tyrone. Malik's black cock was at least three times the size of Daniel's member...

		

		Poor Daniel was horrified... He was made to look even smaller when in the same room. For the first time, the teasing was no longer teasing... That is what a real man's cock looked like.

		

		Every second spent in Malik's presence had her increasingly needy and when he started stripping a bomb could've gone off in the room and she still would've stared. His perfect obsidian body... his mammoth cock sprang up and bounced from the trap of his shorts. "Ohmygod...." A whisper of worship. Daniel would never have heard anything like that from her. It's perfection, shocking. It had looked big on camera, sure, but nothing like this. The reality was intimidating, and Amy couldn't help herself. She didn't WANT to.

		

		Immediately she dropped to her knees and that pink tongue slid out to wet her lips. Soft, slender white fingers shook when she reached up and wrapped them around his shaft. The difference in their skin like night and day. She couldn't even close her hands properly and looked over to her shoulder at Daniel, eyes wide with awe, before they returned to her new god.

		

		The eager girl started to stroke and twist his cock, looking up at his dark face. Is this what love really is?

		

		Holding her head by her hair, the back of her head was cradled by that large black hand. Grasping the base of his turgid fuck rod, he brought the tip to her pale pink lips... Tracing it along... A thick musky bead of precum at the tip... The smell of the musk was simply brain rotting, the virile a god compared to her boyfriend.

		

		"Lick... Suck on the head..." He instructed, softly beginning to gasp and grunt softly at her stroking. His hard abs were right there... Worth kisses and worship with her tongue later.

		

		In her grip, she would be able to feel the onyx member throb with life... His massive balls probably had half a pint of cum in them... All it took was a single drop of it to erase her white bloodline forever.

		

		Daniel was frozen... His own white cock at full mast... Aching as he watched on. He didn't jerk off since he was freed... He would have felt so guilty cumming before Amy.

		

		"Look up at me with those pretty eyes while you worship..." Her bull instructed.

		

		The scent of him was better than anything she'd ever known. It made her head feel dizzy and needy and empty and the second he gave permission for her to taste him it was the only thing she wanted. His pre stained her lips and made them glisten and her tongue immediately slid out to tease that dark slit, swirling around and around before she finally wrapped her lips around the very tip with a moan.

		

		Soft hands kept stroking while she moved her face forward, cheeks hollowed out with suction. Her pink painted lips stretching and stretching to even fit the tip, her eyes wide and desperate to please him. She shivered like a bunny facing a lion while her tongue went wild, massaging and probing.

		

		She rocked her hips, grinding her porcelain thighs together for stimulation. Daniel was utterly forgotten. How could he even compare? Eyes trained up she her lips finally slide and lock into place behind his thick cap and she starts slurping wetly, making eager little noises like a kitten.

		

		Holding her head, he pushed it down just another inch... Stuffing her little white mouth full of black cock before looking over to Daniel. Malik's dominant eyes fixated on her white boyfriend as he grunted softly.

		

		"Aah... Your girlfriend is going to be turned into a perfect little cocksucker... Aaah...! A fleshlight for nigger dick..." He said crudely, smirking at Daniel. "I think we should give her an extra special.... Aaah... Fuck...! Mn... Extra special treat for her birthday... She needs it raw... I can tell... Making a black guy wear a condom is kinda racist anyway..." He commented.

		

		Daniel was flustered, quiet a moment and making sure he heard Malik right. "...She's not on birth control though..."

		

		"Let's see if she wants to risk it..." Malik insisted, pulling her head back. With a lewd wet pop, his turgid obsidian rod was against her white cheek, covering it in her hot saliva. "Look at your white boyfriend and tell him what you want, birthday girl..." He ordered.

		

		Baby blue eyes watched him, drinking in every twitch of his perfect body and every grunt of pleasure. It just made her want to be better for him. Another inch and she moaned, bobbing her head forward and back over that short distance, drooling freely. Her tongue pressing and probing, swiping away every precious drop of precum he gifted her with. And it WAS a gift. Better than anything she'd ever tasted.

		

		He'd planted the idea of being black bred so deeply in her little blond head, over and over, the words came easily - even if she pouted when he pulled out. Amy nuzzled her cheek against his cock, smearing her own spit on her ivory cheek, and looked at Daniel.

		

		"I want.. mmm, I want a RAW nigger cock for my birthday. I want him to cum in me just like he has a right to. It's reparations, baby. White men are evil for keeping them down so long. You understand, don't you?"

		

		Her voice trembled with need. She didn't even notice the drool dangling from her lips, still connected to his shaft. "I NEED it..."

		

		Daniel's eyes were soaking... The white boy was about to cry but kept it together. He knew denying her would break something in her... Malik was so deep inside of her fragile white mind.

		

		"You can lick her clean after... Only birth control I will let her have." Malik insisted, smirking.

		

		"But I'm..." Her boyfriend began.

		

		"...This offer expires in 5 seconds." Malik said, cutting him off.

		

		"Okay..." Daniel capitulated.

		

		"Good boy..." Her bull said, grasping under Amy's arms and pulling her onto the bed with him.

		

		The next couple minutes was Amy on her back with her head to the side to stroke and kiss at Malik's perfect cock while Daniel's head was between her legs, lapping at her soaking wet cunt... Malik had insisted he got her ready, knowing they needed every drop of lubrication they could get before she could take him the first time.

		

		Finally, he pulled her away and laid her on the center of the bed. Lifting her legs, he put her ankles on his broad dark shoulders... The weight of his ebony godcock fell against her lily-white thigh, letting out an audible thud as it hit flesh to flesh. Grabbing the base, he traced it up and down her soaking lips as he stared into her stunning blue eyes...

		

		"Promise you'll be my property from now on, girl... My snowbunny to do whatever I want with..." He ordered that giant domed head running up and down the soaking cleft between her legs. Daniel sat on the edge of the bed, staring at his girlfriend becoming a true race traitor.

		

		The fact she was destroying him barely made a dent in the fog of lust wrapped around her mind. He loved her. She knew he'd be okay with it. Besides, she wasn't really asking permission was she. Malik said that was what would happen so it would. Why did Daniel have to be a baby about it?! Ugh.

		

		He lifted her as easily as a doll and the second his tip bounced on front of her face she latched back on and started slurping wetly. Daniel's tongue found her far FAR wetter than she'd ever been for him, and she spread her legs wide for him to do his job. She was incredibly close to cumming, but she didn't want to - she fought it - she wouldn't until she was cumming on His dick.

		

		Her eyes never strayed from Malik, not for a second. Her devotion was to him. Daniel had only himself to blame. She started to squirm and mewl and that's when the bull moved between her legs and started to tease her drooling folds with his tip. Her hips bucked and she quivered, desperate and eager with her creamy thighs drawn up near her shoulders and pressed against the pillars of black skin of his arms.

		

		"Yes. Anything. I belong to you. I'm yours! PLEASE please fuck me. GOD PLEASE..." she whined and squirmed, trying to force his tip in, knowing he was completely in control. Only he could stop this. Those were the rules.

		

		Her bucking did not get her even a tiny bit of his length. Only when she begged properly did his powerful hips move forward, slowly impaling her with the obsidian fuck tower. A deep growl of pleasure came from him as he held her hips... "Fuck... You're so tight, girl..." He told her, leaning down and pressing their lips together once more. That large tongue invaded her mouth, coaxing her to suckle at it as his rolling hips fed inch after inch into her... A tiny more each shallow thrust. Malik was being kind by taking time with her, stretching her even further than Tyrone as he filled her slowly... The raw flesh to flesh was addicting... Her white boyfriend only went raw a few times the day after her period. Even then, he pulled out at the last moment covering her tight white tummy.

		

		Daniel was kneeling on the bed beside them watching... He didn't dare grab for her hand to stroke him. She was fixated on her real gift tonight... Malik. He watched as the black stud used the girl he loved more than anything...

		

		Just above her neatly trimmed sex on her lower stomach was her Queen of Spades tattoo...

		

		Her new black owner promised he'd make it permanent if she was a good girl tonight.

		

		Her the sensation started to break her mind. She'd never been so full, felt so whole and right. It was like her body was made for this, for Him. He was right to make her wear white. She'd never been fucked before. His ebony shaft became coated in her creamy fluids, and she kissed him back fiercely as if trying to swallow his tongue. Inch by inch her body stretched to take him until she was mewling and shaking, teeth gritted and chanting. "Please can I cum, please can I cum, pleasecanicum...." over and over. It was almost painful to fight it at this point, but she had to. She NEEDED his permission.

		

		Her fingers gripped his shoulders like an anchor in a storm, lifting her shoulders off the bed while she squealed and moaned louder and louder for Him. Her tiny white pussy squeezed like a vice while her body learned to accept its Master.

		

		"Oh god.. oh fuck oh god ohgodohgod pleeeeeeeeeeeeeease!" The harder and faster he moved the more she clawed at his dark skin and held on for dear life.

		

		Her black bull gave her a drop of mercy... Wanting her to orgasm just to add even more fluid. Moving to her earlobe, he whispered huskily to her in between growls and groans of pleasure. "Uh...! Mn... Cum as many times as you want tonight, girl... Aah... Happy birthday..." He told her, giving her permission to cum as will for tonight's session. It would be a rare offering when wouldn't need verbal permission to orgasm from now on. White girls needed to have their orgasms controlled to make them sufficiently obedient.

		

		The African King claimed his birthright, making her a little more his with each thrust... Each thrust made to make her love for Daniel die a little bit... Each thrust made to make her love for her owner grow.

		

		Pushing past her cervix, he bit his bottom lip as he snarled out... She was so tight, that final barrier the tightest as it was penetrated. His heavy black balls hit against her as his domed tip kissed the wall of her fertile white womb. His dark eyes rolled back a moment before grabbing the back of her head and making her lift it to look down...

		

		...She would be able to see she took every... Single... Inch...

		

		Slowly, his hips began to roll again as he stared down... The African conqueror and his white slave...

		

		After this night he would be making her listen more to hip hop... Make her learn to dance with him in clubs... Africanizing her mind... Sometimes making her dress like an exaggerated "hood rat".

		

		He rewarded her for taking it all with an even deeper kiss... Her tiny white body pinned between him and the mattress as he fucked her into slowly...

		

		The second his lips growled against her ear she broke. Her back arched and her tight pussy clenched and tried to milk him, only succeeding in sucking him deeper. Her cervix, trained by marathon fuck sessions on the toy, gave way before his virile breeding tool until his tip was kissing her womb. But he's so much larger. He went deeper, far deeper. Repeatedly, she came until his cock was smeared white and she was shaking.

		

		She had THAT look, the mindless look that he could say anything, and it would become gospel truth to her. She screamed her head off and her nipples got so stiff they ached to be touched and he just kept pounding. Touching parts of her no other man ever had or could.

		

		Orgasms rolled over each other and she stared into his dark eyes. Increasingly she was falling in love with him. There was no help for it. A god claiming his property. His shaft moved visibly under her skin.

		

		Those dark hips increased in pace... The wet slap of flesh on flesh filling the air... Those heavy balls hitting against her, ready to spill their precious seed... At first, Malik was shivering before it gave way to violent shaking. After a few more minutes, his entire ebony frame was glistening with sweat. She would feel him getting rock hard as he edged closer and closer toward orgasm.

		

		Murmuring against her ear between heated growls of pleasure, the dominant obsidian fuck god kissed right below her ear in between words. "Mmn... Gonna cum... Wrap those legs around me, girl... Aaah...! Beg for every drop of my nigga cum..." He instructed her, using her. White girls were fleshlights for nigger dick... He made her chant as much over and over again over a month of orgasmic brainwashing.

		

		Every muscle in his body began to tighten... Arching his back, he roared in pleasure as he erupted inside of her. A torrent of African godseed began to fill her womb and overflow her tiny white girl pussy, leaking down her thighs and onto their expensive sheets. With eyes rolling back and glazing over, he was more beast than man in that moment as he fucked her hard into the bed...

		

		Deep inside of her little snowbunny womb, millions of Zulu Warriors swarmed her egg... A single one impaled into it, impregnating her. None of her descendants would be white ever again.

		

		Malik rested upon her, softly kissing her lips lovingly as he slowly rolled his hips... Her tight pussy a soaking mess... Her bull wanted her twitching body to milk every drop of seed from that semi-erect member, taking extra time. He held her just a little longer, trying to bring her back from the mind-bending releases she had.

		

		It was interrupted by a soft voice.

		

		"Uh... Can I take next turn...?" Daniel said from behind them, just under a whisper.

		

		Malik rolled his eyes playfully at Amy as if exchanging an inside joke. Pulling his hips backward, a soft wet pop occurred as he pulled free of her... A torrent of black cum leaking from her gaping sex.

		

		"Clean up first... Then you can. With a condom." Her owner added.

		

		Daniel's eyes look conflicted... He did not want to eat Malik's cum and wanted to protest having to wear a condom when Malik didn't... But he told himself to just be grateful he would have sex with Amy again.

		

		In moments, his face was between her legs licking her sore sex... Soothing it as he struggled to swallow every mouthful of the generous gift Malik gave her. The black man laid beside her, kissing her and making out with her... Whispering back and forth with her.

		

		"Did you love your birthday present...?" He whispered sweetly.

		

		With her eyes locked on his, so attuned to his powerful body tensing and the guttural sounds rising from his barreled chest she knew what was coming. And when she felt his heavy balls clench and start painting her insides, she came a final time. She'd lost count and didn't realize it was a fertile day, but nothing would have stopped her anyway. She was His. It felt right.

		

		She nibbled and sucked on his thick black lips feeling him pulse and pump until her tiny slit was leaking his potent seed. Their shared breath was full of her breathy moans and whimpers, her soft body quivering around him. Black only. It kept going through her mind, so when he said Daniel could have a turn, she pouted a bit.

		

		"I'm not even gonna feel him..." She whispered, though not quietly enough he couldn't hear. She gasped and nearly came again from the sensation of him pulling free. Daniel climbed up between her legs and she couldn't help but think about how pitiful he looked. What kind of man would lap up another man's cum like a dog? No man, that's who.

		

		Malik recaptured her attention and she melted against him, getting lost in the slow decadent kisses and when asked his question she whispered back. "I love You.... thank You...."

		

		Daniel's small white cock twitched as the slight... Knowing she was correct... Lapping away and slowly getting into it. He always loved the taste of Amy... Trying to put the tart potent taste that came along with it from his mind. After a few minutes, he felt he licked clean every drop before lifting his head... Malik's cum on his lips around his mouth mixed with Amy's own nectar.

		

		Malik snickered at her comment. Whispering to her, it was inaudible to Daniel. "I'm teaching you what a real man is and what a real man isn't tonight... It is an important lesson. Thank me I'm making him wear a condom..."

		

		Silently, Daniel slid on a condom and climbed between her legs while the real lovers continued to whisper. With a soft gasp, he thrust forward into the soaking pussy of his freshly creampied girlfriend. She was so loose it was hard at first, especially wearing a condom... But eventually he was laying on her bucking, pressing his lips to hers where she would get a taste of Malik... It was the only time kissing Daniel passionately was worth it.

		

		After a few minutes, Daniel arched his back flooding the condom with a pent-up amount of cum... Pathetic compared to Malik on any given day, but impressive for Daniel... Sheepishly, he kissed her lips once last time before laying on her opposite side.

		

		Her lover sneered at her confession, whispering to her the best reply for now. "Mn... I hope you are carrying my black baby, girl... You were such a good girl tonight..."

		

		Amy smiled at Malik and giggled. She couldn't remember ever having been so happy. And the tongue between her legs didn't hurt either.

		

		Daniel's jerking and twitching barely registered but GOD when she smelled Malik's cum on his lips, she couldn't seem to get enough of kissing her boyfriend. Their tongues danced and just when she was starting to feel something between her legs, it was over. Daniel never did have much stamina, poor boy.

		

		When Daniel rolled off her all her attention was back on the black god at her side. She didn't even acknowledge he'd cum or care what he did with that half-filled condom. The very real possibility that she was pregnant hit her all at once and she squeezed her legs together to keep any more of his seed from spilling out. "Me too... if I'm not... can we do this again sometime? Maybe?" Her voice trembled. Oh no! What if this was a onetime thing? They hadn't even talked about it!!!

		

		"I have an idea... After round two..." Malik said, pulling her on top of him to make her ride him like she did Tyrone...

		

		__

		

		The next morning was awkward, Malik gone and their bed a mess from the two times he came inside of Amy... Before he left at 2am, he made her kneel and came all over her white face begging, "Cover me in your nigger cum..." She was made to sleep in it covering her face and blonde hair, but when Daniel woke up she was already showered.

		

		The couple sat on the edge of the messy bed, both wrapped in towels.

		

		Daniel broke the silence. "Malik wants us to start going out again... I know we kind of stopped dates during the Pandemic... But, he told me after our Friday date night he wants me to drop you off at his place... And, for a weekend a month he wants you to stay at his place." He explained, looking down at his phone where Malik had text messaged what was to come for them. "He... Uh... Wants to come to D&D night too and meet our friends... Maybe we can fib about how we know him?" Her boyfriend asked.

		

		Biting his bottom lip, he looked over at his gorgeous girlfriend... He didn't see a girl last night like he always did in his bed... He saw a woman. A woman that Malik had made when she came again and again...

		

		"Babe... I know that can't be your last time with him... I saw how you look at him... Like... How he looks at you... I'm not sure you would ever date a white guy again if we broke up." He confessed, seeing how things were now. "I just... I just need to know..." He began, eyes getting wet.

		

		"...Are you falling in love with Malik?"

		

		It had been the most orgasmic and life-changing night in so many ways. His scent still lingered in their bedroom and she wondered how long it was last. She missed him already. She couldn't bring herself to look at Daniel or be the first one to speak so it was a relief when he started telling her what was to come.

		

		There was a plan. Thank god she didn't have to remember what he'd told her last night because it was such a haze of lust and passion it wasn't easy. She couldn't even remember if he'd let Daniel touch her again or not.

		

		"Dates? D&D? Does he... I mean... are we supposed to sleep together again too? Sex I mean." She trailed off, legs dangling off the side of the bed, and brushed some hair behind her ear. She was so sore from last night it was uncomfortable to move too much but she shyly took Daniel's hand and gave it a small squeeze.

		

		She finally managed to look at him and saw the tears in his eyes and it broke her heart. "Of course not, baby. I love you." It was a lie but how could she love two men? Or... a boy and a man at least. She squeezed his hand again and smiled sweetly. "Are we okay?"

		

		Daniel wiped a tear away with his free hand. "Thank you for being honest... I just needed to know. We're okay..." He said, nodding softly. Returning to the topic of sex, he bit his bottom lip.

		

		"Malik said you're free for his use now... And, he... Um... He won't wear a condom... Can you maybe go to the clinic and get another form of birth control?" Her boyfriend asked softly, not looking over. She was allergic to the pill, but there were other options.

		

		Would she lie to him and say she would get on something?

		

		"He did say we could start having sex again under... Conditions." Daniel began, looking over with a little bit of comfort. "Saturday nights only... Excluding the weekend a month you are with him... And, the gloved hand jobs can return at your discretion too... I really miss connecting with you... It probably won't be as bad if you don't ride Tyrone or fuck Malik first..." Her boyfriend insisted.

		

		"Just... Could you talk to him and coax him to not talk about you both being lovers at D&D night?" Daniel asked, about to beg.

		

		Amy let out a soft sigh and leaned her head on his shoulder. He was part of what happened last night. He'd made it happen. Without Daniel she never would have ever fallen into this life. It made her grateful.

		

		"Yeah maybe..." The thought of whether or not to let nature take its' course honestly gave her pause. In the heat of the moment there was nothing she'd wanted more than to be bred by Malik. But now in the harsh light of day her mind started to work. She wasn't ready for a child or a family. She was just starting her career, nowhere near financially stable for that kind of thing. Maybe she could go to the clinic and talk options, just in case.

		

		After all, she barely knew Malik. But that was about to change. "He's coming to D&D? Like... this weekend?" Her cheeks colored. She wasn't entirely sure how she'd behave, even in front of their friends, around him. "What do we say? Maybe you met him online playing Elden Ring and invited him by?" It's a flimsy excuse but it had elements of truth and sounded believable.

		

		"I miss connecting with you too... Saturday will be all about us. No Tyrone, no Malik, just us okay?"

		

		"Just us." He said, giving a confident nod before adding one more detail he had forgotten. "Oh... He... Uh... Is sending you a sexy elf outfit to wear for Thursday's D&D night..."

		

		Saturday was the first night there wasn't a Facetime with Malik in over a month. He had left a present on the sofa gift wrapped... It was a pair of expensive New Balances. They were white with pink outlines and customized Queen of Spades symbols on the heels. He even had the arch of her foot right. He must have gleaned her size and arch type when they were walking about her running.

		

		Inside of the card...? A gift card for the local tattoo place.

		

		Malik only sent her a single message to her phone - no longer using the app.

		

		Malik: "Good girl. Talk to you Sunday."

		

		Saturday date night with the boyfriend was packed... Dinner, watching the new Dr. Strange movie, and a two and a half hour visit to the tattoo place where she spade was permanently added just above her little pink pussy. It was already 11:30pm when they arrived home.

		

		Daniel knew she was so sore from last night still... It would take a while for her to recover more quickly from lovemaking having Malik use her. Furthermore, the tattoo area was a little tender. There was no way she would approve having sex with him again. Sheepishly, he helped tuck her into bed and asked a different favor...

		

		"Um... Babe...? Can you maybe help me cum wearing a glove..." He asked meekly.

		

		She squealed with excitement when she saw the running shoes and immediately had to try them on. Malik took such diligent care of her. He was always buying the best presents, like he knew exactly what she wanted or needed... He was spoiling her really. Of course, to celebrate she went for a nice long run in the morning; blonde hair bouncing in a high ponytail, tight body in her little outfit, white ankle socks that barely peeked out of her new shoes. Every time she jogged past a black man, she blushed. She wondered how many people saw the spades on the back of her gift. It was kind of exciting to show off...

		

		Moving helped the soreness a bit from last night, though she didn't run as fast as she normally would. There was still a delicious deep throbbing inside her tight body. Like Malik was still with her. She liked the feeling. She knew today was supposed to be about just her and Daniel but he was still asleep. It was rare for him to be awake before noon on the weekend. She couldn't resist sending just a little message.... and a picture. Perfectly innocent. She wouldn't even check her phone or think about Malik tonight. For sure.

		

		Amy Miss you already...

		

		Back at home she took a long shower to try to get herself in the right mindset. She loved Daniel. She really did. He was sweet and gentle and would do literally anything for her. He may not be capable of breaking her like Malik but he was white. It wasn't his fault. Besides, sex wasn't everything. They had history and common interests. He introduced her to Malik...

		

		Date night was just what they needed. He held her hand at dinner, their fingers interlaced during the movie and stayed that way through the tattoo. The Mexican guy who put it on had been very discrete for the most part. He didn't make fun of Daniel or anything. But when she was done he said, "Good to go Bunny. You're marked."

		

		Getting the tattoo HURT. Anything so close to bone would... but watching it take form she was glad. She didn't mind a bit of pain. She could tell Daniel was emotional when it was done and he got a full look at it. Not temporary. Anyone who saw her naked for the rest of her life would know she was a race traitor.

		

		When bedtime came, naked under the sheets, Amy wasn't sure she was up for sex with Daniel. And it wasn't because she didn't want sex.... If Malik walked in she would've pounced, sore or not. Her face lit up when he suggested a hand job instead.

		

		"Of course, baby. Pass me a glove." Daniel was hard already, well as hard as he ever got. Her hand easily wrapped around him and she set her lips against his ear. It was supposed to be about them but she wanted to relive last night...

		

		"Close your eyes. I loved when you went down on me last night. Your tongue felt so good, baby. You got it sooooo deep, remember?" She felt a twitch and he groaned. "Mmmmm remember how it tasted? It was so hot kissing you, tasting it too..." She brushed her lips over his and he jerked and spurt, making a mess. "Awww, baby! Excellent job. Feel better?"

		

		Daniel was so happy to be able to cum again... His brain flashing white as his eyes glazed over at his release. His white balls draining of every drop as she stroked... His cum leaking down the latex glove. The touch was so alien and always a little cold due to the latex, but her whispering hotly to him is what did it.

		

		Images of that night kept flashing in his mind... He wouldn't admit it, but it was worth just having her kiss him with so much passion. That part of their relationship was gone... Her ravenously pushing her tongue into his mouth.

		

		"I love you, babe..." Was all he could say, cuddling tight with her and going to sleep.

		

		__

		

		On Sunday, Malik's digital character sheet arrived. He was an Orc Gladiator with an abnormally high amount of charisma. Daniel messaged him saying it was cosplay night for D&D - something they did quarterly. His reply was a simple, "No problem."

		

		That night Amy and Malik Facetime sessions continued... Being made to show off her tattoo. The sessions became longer, including chat about preparing their costumes and showing them off. The aspiring model enjoyed cosplaying at cons. Ironically, it was Daniel who didn't care for dressing up and only did because Amy did.

		

		Malik had most of the costume pieces from different Ren Faires, but the real challenge was the make-up. Enough YouTube tutorials and he was able to blend the prosthetic ears to his shade of skin and find just the right fake bottom teeth to achieve the underbite. Showing off his make up, he turned his head from side to side to show her via Facetime how it looked. "Hm. How's this, girl?"

		

		On Tuesday night, he spent more time nerding out with Daniel as he updated Malik on some of their party's backstory and worked they made a few corrections to Malik's character sheet. After 50 minutes, Amy was treated to a solo session with Malik via Facetime where she was degraded hard for being white while she rode Tyrone.

		

		Amy wasn't terribly interested in helping Daniel cum often. Sometimes when he was pouty or especially needy she'd relent. But she didn't want his thin white dick inside her anymore. She didn't tell him that of course but it was the sad reality. It just didn't do anything for her...

		

		He was great for cuddling though and it was nice to be able to be naked together without the fear he'd lose control again. His little cage was tucked away in the drawer with the gloves on his side of the bed. Small reminders of his new reality and place.

		

		__

		

		It felt so good to show off her tattoo for Malik. It meant something. She was his. Like white men used to brand their slaves - he'd marked her. She could look down any time and peek at it, getting a thrill. She supposed one night off a week wasn't bad, it just made her crave him even more Sunday night.

		

		She was laying on her stomach on the bed watching him with his cosplay. "Fuck you're hot. You're WAY better at this than Daniel. I mean, he'll dress up because it's fun for me but I don't think he's really into it. You get it though. You make it look real. I can't WAIT for D&D!! You'll love everyone and they'll love you. I just know it."

		

		She loved how Malik was becoming more and part of Them. Daniel seemed to feel better about the situation since he got some attention too and more than once she'd found him hard and naked on their bed after listening to her scream, begging for a hand job. It was kind of pitiful but she tried not to see it that way.

		

		The worse Malik treated her the more she started to crave it. It was unnatural for her to be white. She had centuries of white sin to make up for. She owed him. She knew it.

		

		D&D night was something the couple looked forward to every week. Thursday nights were always a great night - the couple hosting most of the time. They had a special play table.

		

		Todd was their Dungeon Master, always dressing on cosplay nights in a hooded robe as he guided the scenario.

		

		Kara played Karai the Sand Elf Rogue. She loved to be flirty with other players and Daniel and Amy a few times teased about having a threesome with her someday. It was mostly Daniel's fantasy before interracial content became his new fetish...

		

		Jack played Mordale the Druid. He was always a bit too... Dedicated to his character, doing method acting as part of a local theater troop. He loved wearing costumes more than any of the group.

		

		Daniel was Semjaza the White - a skilled cleric. He worked hard to keep the party alive and prioritize his healing efforts.

		

		Gretchen was the Paladin Sarati of Tyrond, the tall female the group's sole "tank" character. She was open to another tank class joining them. Usually, her character was the target of flirty Karai's advances, but she sweetly rebuffed her as she was a "chaste" Knight of Tyrond.

		

		Malik was Malnok, the Half-Orc Gladiator and newcomer to the party to avenge a fallen clan member after escaping the slave pits of the human City of Dalnir.

		

		At last, there was Amy...

		

		Cordelia - A Silver Elf beast master who had named her pet 'Daniel' laughingly a few months back but now it seemed to carry a slightly different weight.

		

		Amy made sure there were a dozen different snacks laid out, plenty of drinks. She had an inkling they might be needed. She then went to change into her cosplay before the guests arrived. It was a different version than the rest of the group had seen before, courtesy of Malik.

		

		Daniel sheepishly introduced Malik as they all sat down.

		

		"Hey, guys! This is Malik... We, uh... Met playing Elden Ring." Daniel fibbed.

		

		"Elden Ring is dope." Todd said with a nod, pleased to have another player. He has been DMing for two and half years, Daniel meeting Amy in his group. The two characters routinely flirted, but there is a running joke of Daniel being "friend zoned" by her in the scenario and naive to his affections.

		

		Kara, Jack, and Gretchen were all smitten with Malik's costume, asking to touch it and inspect it as Todd worked to get everyone to sit down at the long table. Todd sat at the head of it with everyone's figurines on the board - the cardboard surrounding the City of Dalnir.

		

		On one side of the table were Kara, Jack, and Gretchen. On the other was Malik, Amy, and Daniel... The secret snowbunny between both men. A rust red table cloth covered the table, the cloth used when it was autumn in the campaign.

		

		The session began...

		

		"The party discusses with the Tavern Keeper potential mercenaries to escort them to the Citadel of the Shadow Duchess... An adventurer that was intimidating to foes as they crossed gnoll-infested lands." The Dungeon Master began.

		

		"Are there anyone 'bout here that can join us? We pay decent coin an' there be plenty of treasure between 'ere an' the Citadel!" Jack declared, acting as the party's leader.

		

		"There is a newly freed gladiator looking for knife-work. I would speak to him." Todd the DM insisted, pointing across the table to Malik.

		

		Malik grinned impishly, letting out a loud lewd whistle. "Unf... I didn't expect to see the Goddess herself... Have I died and ascended?" Malik declared, eyeing Amy.

		

		"That's uh... Kind of smooth for an orc." Todd commented.

		

		"Half-Orc. Besides... Look at my charisma stat." Malik defended softly, radiating confidence.

		

		Todd blinked, surprised looking at it.

		

		"I see. Most charisma points I've seen on a Half-Orc. I see you got around the CHA penalty by being Half-Orc. Go ahead."

		

		Malik turned to Amy, giving her a wink. "What are you doing here with these other lovely ladies and hardy gents...?" He asked Amy.

		

		grinned and giggled before flipping her long snowy hair over shoulder and eyeing the man up and down appraisingly. As if trying to imagine what he had on under his clothes... as if she didn't know perfectly well. "Salutations, gladiator. We're on our way to the Citadel. I hear you're good with your hands...?"

		

		Malik grinned impishly. "Quite... I'm decent with an axe too."

		

		Grim Gretchen had a rare chuckle at the smoothness.

		

		Kara made pouty lips, wanting to be the center of attention.

		

		Daniel's eyes downcast, a bit embarrassed at the open flirting between Amy and Malik.

		

		"I am lookin' for work, I suppose. What does it pay? Also, I don't work for slavers. You're not slavers, are you?" Malik asked, narrowing eyes at Daniel intimidatingly. Humans had enslaved him.

		

		Daniel looked both ways in disbelief she was looking at him. He was visibly intimidated.

		

		"Three silver a day... Meals... And, an equal share of the loot." Kara purred to him. "A warm place to sleep too..." She flirted.

		

		Malik gave her a wink. "Hopefully between you and this one..." Malik responded, dominant dark eyes returning to Amy.

		

		"We're not slavers." Jack declared. "We be adventurers seeking the treasures of the Citadel." He added.

		

		Amy read the meaning in that look and it made her squirm. Her lips curled upward in an impish smile and she leaned over, setting her hand openly on his thigh. "Mmm I'm sure we can work something out. Don't mind the Cleric. He couldn't enslave a shrub, except the one he has in his pants." She finished with a giggle.

		

		That made everyone smirk and Kara giggle.

		

		Malik joined the party, the Half-Orc becoming vital to the party as the Haunted Aevonwode Forest was treacherous with monsters that had high DPS ratios. With both Gretchen and Malik soaking up the damage, Daniel had to work less vigorously to keep them alive. Successful battles resulted in small celebrations, Malik putting that large hand on her pale knee to assure her she was a good girl each time they succeeded in battle.

		

		When entering ruins, a brutal battle ensured where Gretchen was knocked out cold and Malik held off three rabid gnolls long enough for Kara to ensnare them in roots and Amy to finish them with her bow.

		

		"Let's take 10..." Todd said, the only break in the middle of the play session. Grasping her dainty white wrist, Malik's eyes looked over hungrily... His beastly makeup making the look more intense. Leaning over, he murmured...

		

		"Meet me in the bedroom..."

		

		__

		

		Upstairs, he'd close the door behind them.

		

		"Kneel..." The Half-Orc cosplaying Malik ordered, reaching down to lift his tunic and pulls his briefs aside to free that aching ebony tool. The head was already coated with virile musky precum that was oozing out freely.

		

		"I want to cum, Spade Elf..." He growled, looking down at her while everyone else went to use the restroom and refill on snacks.

		

		His hand swallowed her wrist and her pulse raced. There was no hesitation, she turned immediately and rushed up the stairs two at a time. His barbaric makeup just added to the raw sexual appeal the man possessed. She was on her knees before the word was finished.

		

		Soft pink lips spread far too wide but she NEEDED it, needed Him. She kept her eyes up and pushed her head forward to take as much as she could. https://static-ca-cdn.eporner.com/gallery/zI/gm/1i7bgUAgmzI/106399-keep-trying.gif

		

		Holding the back of her blonde head, he growled hotly in pleasure as he pushed her down on his big black cock... She would never be able to take more than one-third of the turgid monolith, but that was enough as he slowly rocked his hips fucking her hot wet snowbunny mouth.

		

		"Aah... Been missing this black dick, eh...?" He grunted out, teasing her with a sly smirk on his pleasured face. "Your only worth as a white girl are those three warm wet holes... Aaah, fuck....! Uh... And your fertile womb. Don't worry, girl... You don't need rights... You need black cock..." He taunted, pushing her head down and forcing her jaw open just a little bit more.

		

		His dominant dark chocolate eyes were fixed on her baby blues... Blue eyes that none of her descendants would ever have.

		

		She nodded slowly, feeling the truth of his words. Everything he said was gospel to her now. She was well and truly addicted. A race traitor through and through. She slobbered heavily and moaned until his tip gagged her and cut off the sound.

		

		A week between a REAL nigger dick was too long now. She'd been going CRAZY. Tyrone wasn't enough. She needed the real thing and she needed it a lot. Her jaw ached from being stretched and she looked up at him like he was a god, which to her he was. The wet sounds of his tip hitting her throat started getting faster and she grabbed his thighs for balance, shaking. When she was where she belonged she didn't have to think. He did the thinking for her.

		

		The sessions of her riding up and down on Tyrone were searing into her white girl mind... Letting her owner think for her was liberating. Less anxiety, less worry... Taking little burdens like picking out her outfit for her or moments like this when her used her mouth... Because Malik made the choice for her there was no need to feel guilty for "cheating" on Daniel. It wasn't like she had a choice anymore... It felt so good to have decisions made for her by a real man...

		

		A black man...

		

		After about 10 minutes, he was so close... His member hard and throbbing as he shivered, snarling down at her as he fucked her hot little mouth... Drool rolling down her chin. No warning was needed as he tilted his head back and growled, erupting inside of her hot mouth... He had no ordered her, but it would be expected to swallow every drop unless told.

		

		That's when the door opened and Kara peered in with wide eyes. Closing the door quickly, she muttered from the other side. "Um... We're ready to resume!"

		

		Malik grinned down at her, breathing hard as he grabbed the base... Wanting to milk every drop onto her tongue.

		

		"Hurry up and lick me clean, snowbunny..."

		

		Strands of spittle dangled from his dark skin, her lips, her chin. She was much too fixated on Malik and his pleasure to care about the sound of footsteps getting closer. She was looking forward to their first REAL date tomorrow night. No Daniel. Just her and Malik and whatever he had planned. She'd be entirely in his hands. God yes. Two nights in a row of his godlike cock ruining her tight pretty white body.

		

		She felt his balls tighten and his dick start to twitch and she sucked harder, porcelain cheeks hollowing out sharply while she stared at his perfect body, wanting lick the trickle of sweat from his abdomen. There was so much cum.... better than any snack downstairs and more filling too. It was her reward for being a good girl. It's how she knew she'd pleased her superior.

		

		The door cracked and she barely noticed though when she heard Kara's voice she blushed. Her tongue got to work cleaning up the remaining drops and then she stood up a bit dazed. "Guess we took longer than I thought...." She said with a giggle before she got a wicked thought. "I'm going to kiss Daniel."

		

		"Do it." Malik said with a sneer, letting her lick him clean before putting that African warhammer away.

		

		Returning to the table, a blushing Kara had told them they were fixing Malik's costume. That was believable... Right? Daniel was almost equally flustered, knowing the two had to have been fooling around.

		

		The game resumed with the party jeering Daniel for not keeping Gretchen alive and cheering Malik for keeping the party from collapsing. The tall woman was so annoyed with Daniel that she muttered, "Maybe we can find a better cleric at the Port of Eladric on the way..."

		

		At the end of the night, everyone was packing up and getting ready to go. Daniel was cleaning up the table and folding up the table cloth. Malik was chatting with Kara, Amy, and Gretchen... His arm visibly around Amy.

		

		"You're costume is fucking amazing, Malik..." Kara said, passing him a small piece of paper. "Add me to your phone and call me sometime so we can do a duel cosplay sometime..."

		

		Gretchen's eyes shifted shyly. She was a little shorter than Malik, not able to look directly at him as she passed her number on a sheet of paper to him. "Uh... Me too. Best male cosplay I've seen in a while."

		

		Jack patted Malik on the back before leaving while Todd went to shake Malik's hand.

		

		Daniel just quietly continued to clean up... It had to be because Malik was new that he was getting so much attention... Right?

		

		After the others left, Malik leaned down to kiss Amy softly... His large hands groping at her cute white girl ass before giving it a playful slap. "Mmn... Sending you a new exercise regime... Will give you a rounder ass for me, girl." Her bull insisted, waving bye to Daniel after kissing his girlfriend right in front of him casually.

		

		Amy returned to the table and gave Daniel a quick kiss, sliding her tongue into his mouth so he could taste exactly what she'd been doing. He knew the taste of Malik's cum after all.

		

		The night wrapping up, she giggled when both Kara AND Gretchen gave him their numbers and her arms locked behind his neck while they kissed. She didn't want him to go but she knew she had to say goodbye. "Daniel's bringing me over after work right?" The smack on her ass made her squeak and the skin throb but she realized she liked it. "Does that mean you'll spank me more?"

		

		Malik left too and she sighed before going over to help Daniel clean up. "... I think he fit in pretty well, don't you?"

		

		"Mhm... After your date. Be a good girl and I just might..." He assured her, making her walk him to the door.

		

		Daniel was putting clips on the last opened chip bags as he spoke sheepishly. "Yeah... They really like him. I'm a little worried about something..." He began, the taste of her alpha male still on his tongue from the kiss earlier.

		

		"Malik makes you so sore and wears you out... I'm worried after your Friday nights with him you'll be too sore for Saturday night with me..." Her white boyfriend confided, biting his bottom lip looking her over. "You're so hot tonight, babe..."

		

		Amy knew just what he needed when he was feeling insecure about Malik. She leaned in close and purred in his ear. "Let's go upstairs."

		

		The bedroom still smelled heavily of Malik's musk and raw sex. It made her mouth water again. When Daniel got whiny helping him cum usually calmed him down for a few days. "Hand me a glove...." She hadn't let him back inside her since the night she lost her virginity to Malik. Once he was naked she stretched out alongside him still in her cosplay and started stroking, watching the lust wash over the white boy. "I know you want me to be happy, right baby?" He groaned and nodded and she nibbled on his earlobe before whispering. "If you're good I'll let you lick me clean when he's done." His dick twitched and he blushed but she continued. "Just imagine it... so much creamy BLACK cum filling my tight white pussy. Won't that be yummy? We can share it just like before." He started to cum and she delivered a harsh truth in a whisper. "You don't get to fuck me anymore." She simply didn't want him to so unless Malik said otherwise...

		

		Daniel's eyes rolled back as he came hard... The harsh truth was... Just "talk", right? Shivering hard, he cuddled her close that night... Trying to convince himself that wasn't true.

		

		__

		

		The next night Daniel took Amy out to her favorite restaurant followed by Dr. Strange and the Multiverse of Madness. The nerdy couple always loved seeing new Marvel movies when they came out, munching popcorn and snuggling against each other in the movie theater. Malik had commented how he'd be taking them out as his treat when Black Panther 2 came out.

		

		After the movie, her boyfriend opened the door to the passengers side for her and climbed in after securing it behind her. He was being such a dutiful gentleman lately... Needing to be perfect for her to notice him.

		

		He put the address Malik gave him into the GPS and began driving her over to Malik's - the conclusion to all of their dates from now on. The beguiling alpha asserted the dates and hand offs would make his relationship with Amy stronger... In some ways that was true, but it enforced the fact he was now borrowing Amy from Malik since she was his property.

		

		They pulled up to a nice apartment complex. Parking in the parking garage for the building, he went to unbuckle his seat belt when Malik showed up grinning. "No need for that... Just drop her off."

		

		He'd greet his snowbunny property... Wrapping his powerful arms around her and kissing her deeply as he kneaded at her firm body... She was dressed up extra cute for dates now. Daniel swallowed hard watching before the real couple disappeared into the elevator. Tonight, he was instructed to sit there and wait in the car until Malik was finished with Amy. The black stud was kind enough to advise him to bring a pillow in case it went late and he wanted to nap in his car.

		

		In the elevator, he'd squeeze that perfect ass as they went up to the 5th floor where he lived. It was a modest studio apartment...

		

		The date was fun and she still enjoyed Daniel's company a great deal. But the second they got in the car to head to Malik's her attention was fully on seeing Him again. She melted into the kiss and the way his hands wandered over her tight body, sucking his tongue blatantly without a care to the world. When was the last time she kissed Daniel like that? Had she ever?

		

		She couldn't keep her hands off him. She'd minded her manners last night at D&D but now? All bets were off. She dropped her bag by the door and kicked off her shoes, looking around the apartment. "This is really nice... so open. I love it."

		

		Malik sat down on his sofa, patting his lap for his snowbunny to come sit with him. Beside the sofa on the coffee table with a thick leather collar. The collar had a Queen of Spades charm hanging from it.

		

		"How was your date, girl...? Enjoy the movie...? I hope white boy was being a gentleman..." He commented playfully, those dark eyes looking her up and down lecherously.

		

		Walked over, hips swaying in her mini skirt, and sat on his lap with an excited smile. Her gaze said 'Daniel who?' and she kissed his neck with a giggle before sitting up and looking at the collar.

		

		"It was fine. He's the perfect gentleman." That's the problem... "I've been looking forward to this since last night. I can't get enough of you... What about you? Did you get up to anything fun today? Was it hard to get the makeup off? You looked AMAZING."

		

		Wrapping an arm around her, he pulled her in close to lay her head against his toned chest through his thin gray muscle t-shirt. One hand ran his large black hand up and down the small of her back while the other ran along her ivory thigh. "Was easy to get off... Just costume make-up. Hung out with my girlfriend who insists on meeting you next Friday..." He added, the first time mentioning he had a girlfriend. Smirking from ear-to-ear, he squeezed her thigh. "Important to make a good first impression... Subira has little tolerance for white girls that don't know their place." He added, planting a hot kiss on the top of her head... She would be able to hear his soft heartbeat with her head there.

		

		"That Kara chick last night found my in Insta and is already blowing it up with thirsty messages..." Malik told her, rolling his eyes.

		

		His tone began to change as he brought up a different topic.

		

		"...I did need to ask you something. And, you must be 100% truthful... Or, this is as far as we go..."

		

		She melted against him, feeling calmer and better now that she was actually here. She trailed her manicured nails over the muscles of his chest. It was impossible not to compare him to Daniel he was simply better in literally every way. It made her feel guilty to think so but... She tensed for a second hearing he had a girlfriend. She never thought to ask! Not that she had any room to be pouty about it, she had a boyfriend after all. His heartbeat was steady and strong and she nodded. White girls need to know their place, less than black people. That was easy.

		

		"Yeah watch out for Kara. She gets a little obsessive. If she finds out you have a girlfriend she'll probably leave you alone. She doesn't want to share ANY guy's attention." she giggled, smiling up at him only to hear his question.

		

		"...that sounds really serious. What is it?" As far as we go? There was more...?

		

		He gave her a serious expression as he rubbed at her lower back and kneaded her thigh. "Amy... Have you used any sort of birth control since we played...? Did you take the morning after pill...?" The dark man asked, having already sired a superior black life inside of the white girl. Tilting his head, he would examine her expression to read if she was lying to him.

		

		She looked at him wide-eyed and earnest, slowly shaking her head. "Daniel wanted me to. I lied and said I did." Her cheeks flushed. What if she WAS pregnant? Daniel would freak out. Malik already had a girlfriend who would probably forbid him from seeing her again. She felt like an idiot...

		

		Malik nodded, contemplating a moment. She was telling him the truth... That made him smirk. The hand on her lower back went to her round white girl ass, giving it a playful stinging slap as he looked directly into her blue eyes.

		

		"Your fertile white womb is mine, girl... Birth control means we'll have to end our little arrangement... If you're ready to fully accept you are property and have no rights but those I give you... I'll collar you and ensure you're always taken care of... As a proper Master should... Would you like that, white girl...? I bet your slave owning ancestors will roll over in their graves once you're some nigger's property..." The wicked man assured her.

		

		She held her breath waiting for him to say something, anything! Had it just been a game? Part of the fantasy? All that dirty talk and cumming in her unprotect but in the light of day it would be different?

		

		No. She squeaked and grinned, slipping her slender arms around his neck when he smacked her rear. "I'm still waiting on those butt exercises." Amy glanced over at the collar and back at him, considering seriously. Property. No rights. What a way to prove she was REALLY woke and rejected how wicked her ancestors were. Asshole whites. He'd already taken over control of so much of her life. What was a little more?

		

		She teased her bottom lip with her teeth and then nodded. "I'm ready. I want to belong to you like I should, be your s.... slave." Her cheeks colored but she continued, staring into his deep dark eyes. "White girls like me shouldn't have rights."

		

		Malik nodded. Amy went through a sincere awakening the first time she submitted to him telephonically... It was natural to serve somebody so superior. In his arms was complete safety... Assurance... Less thinking for herself was liberating. "I'm going to let you choose your..." He began to snicker. "Uh... 'Sex life' with Daniel..." Malik teased. "Never again will he enter you with a condom... That's my right now. No oral for him either... I like Daniel, but he doesn't deserve the feeling of a white girl's lips wrapped around his cock... No white boy does."

		

		Kneading at her ass, he could already feel it getting firmer... Would take a bit to give her the perfect "bubble butt" he liked on his fuck property.

		

		Reaching over, he picked up the collar.

		

		"Kneel on the floor, snowbunny..." He ordered, his voice firm as he looked down with dominant eyes.

		

		She stared into his eyes and felt like she was home. She was right where she belonged. Safe in his arms, protected, letting him take care of her and tell her what to do - how to think, how to dress. He made life simple. She smirked mischievously and confessed. "I told him the other night I wasn't going to let him fuck me again unless you told to.... The thought of having a white dick in me is nasty." She said it before she realized how true it was.

		

		"I guess I have to keep jerking him off. Ugh." she huffed, bouncing on his massive hands.

		

		Amy only paused long enough to brush her pink lips over his thick, dark ones before sliding off his lap and right onto her knees on the floor. From this vantage point he looked even bigger, stronger, BETTER and she couldn't WAIT. She lifted her chin and raised her hands to scoop her hair off her neck, leaving the slender porcelain flesh bare for his gift.

		

		Reaching down, he wrapped the collar around her lithe neck and buckled it in the back, pulling it taught to her throat. Looping one of his large fingers into the large ring, he held it firmly as he stared down at her. "Take everything off..." Her ebony Master demanded. "You get to cum freely tonight..."

		

		They ended up on his queen-sized bed her on her hands and knees... Mounted from behind, he'd grab her golden mane of hair and tug her head back as he penetrated her. She took him a bit easier this time, but was still so tight... Grunting, the now fully nude Malik felt he could be rougher with his slave now... Over the period of two minutes finally making her take all every inch of him, kissing against the wall of her womb once again. Every couple minutes, he would give her round white ass a stinging slap as he rutted her hard from behind...

		

		The petite blonde stripped in no time. She hadn't even bothered with panties which Daniel commented on. Four times. Had she flashed him on purpose to show him what he wasn't allowed to have anymore?.... maybe. The collar was tight and made her feel like it was HIS hand around her neck, HIM claiming his property. She really hoped she wouldn't have to give it back before she left.

		

		She shook her tight perky white ass at him and giggled before he started to impale her and the laughter turned into a deep needy moan. She was already wet, practically dripping. With her hair pulled it felt so much more primal and she went wild. Her small tits bounced wildly, nipples poking out stiffly. When he slapped her she yelped and then bucked back against him, spreading her knees wider to bounce back faster. "Nnnnnh." She purred when he bullied his way back into her womb, HIS womb, his. She came the moment his tip kissed her there. The rougher he was the better it got and the more she fucked him back.

		

		Malik was already sweating... His dark flesh glistening as he rutted the blonde beauty almost violently. Grunting hotly, he throbbed inside of her... The white girl table to feel every vein pulsating on the obsidian monolith. A look of amusement crossed his lips at her first gushing orgasm... Covering him in more nectar than he needed.

		

		Suddenly, he slowly pulled out with a vulgar wet pop... Grabbing the base of his Zulu spear, he led it upward to her virgin ass. Daniel begged to make her try it, the white girl always refusing. She eventually told him to stop a few months into their relationship. He even said nothing when Malik sent her the plug and she began wearing it on set days without complaint.

		

		The bulbous heat lined up with her little rosebud, hips pressing forward as he began impaling her there without even the slightest warning or request... His other hand still held her hair, denying her any exist from him slowly beginning to sodomize her... Stuffing inch after nectar soaked inch up her tight snowbunny ass.

		

		Groaning out softly, he gasped... "Aaah... Fuck, you got a tight ass white girl..."

		

		He pulled out immediately after she came and she pouted. No way was he already done.... And then she froze and her eyes went wide. Oh god. The only thing she'd ever had up there was the plug and it was nowhere near as big as him. She was afraid it would hurt. No, she KNEW it would hurt. She clenched and bit her lip

		

		Daniel had been pissed when she started using the plug after how many times she'd stopped him. A quick handy took care of his mood though and she was free to squirm and bounce on the thing at work and at home. She'd liked it. A lot.... Imagine how much better He would feel...

		

		That first press against her rosebud was met with incredible resistance from her tight little body but there was no stopping it, her pink ring couldn't hold and he started to slide in. The sensation made her eyes roll back in her head. Yes, it hurt, he was fucking MASSIVE, but GOD did she want him. She started panting and whimpering, spreading her knees wider and sitting back against him, shaking.

		

		"Oh ffffuck.... FUCK." His thick tip finally made it in and her fingernails curled in the sheets.

		

		Leaning down over her, his arm reached down... His large middle digit finding her swollen pink pearl. Rubbing at is, he made her take a little more each thrust as he began kissing the back of her neck... Whispering huskily to her, "Aah... That's it white girl... Three warm wet holes and a fertile womb... Your... Aaah... Only value to the black race..."

		

		He was not nearly so rough with her this second round... More akin to when he was taking her for the first time vaginally. As he reached the hilt, he rubbed harder at her clit... Wanting to wire her snowbunny brain to find such a depraved and degrading invasion with pleasure.

		

		"You're... Aaah... Such a good girl. I bet you can cum with my black cock inside your white girl ass... Fuck... It feels so good..." He cooed, giving her the firm morale support she needed as he kissed more at her neck. Malik was training her... Making her better for pleasing him.

		

		He hadn't asked. He didn't have to. Not anymore. She'd given up everything. A sheen of sweat broke on how her ivory skin and she panted trying to take it all. It was so big. Too big. His finger started to tease her clit and pleasure joined the pain and discomfort. His rich dark voice in her ear coaxed and beckoned her to give in.

		

		He reinforced the truth. This was her purpose. Holes and a womb for her Master to take his pleasure. She wanted so badly to be WORTH something.

		

		She whimpered again and he slid in deeper, forcing her organs to shift and snaking his way deep into her bowels. She squirmed but the continued stimulation to her sensitive pearl was having the desired effect. Whimpers slowly turned to sharp cries and moans and she quivered around him.

		

		His encouragement made her want to be a good girl. She needed to make him feel good. She needed to cum for him. Her mind slipped sideways into the guardrails he was building to train her. It feels good. That's what he said. She realized he was right, it did. Amy bit her lip and rocked her hips slowly, meeting his gentle intrusion and starting to feel that heat build again. Soon she was close, soooo close to cumming. "I'm YOUR good girl... feels so good."

		

		Those hips rocked against her, pleased as her calming herself and focusing on what mattered most... His pleasure. Malik was a merciful owner... Choosing that he wanted the snowbunny to like the things he did to her. Growling deeply, he was becoming so hard... Throbbing inside of her as he hilted her each thrust now... Those heavy balls hitting against her gapping white pussy... They were filled to the brim with cum for her. Rubbing hard at her swollen pink nub, he sought to re-wire her silly white girl mind to enjoy anal sex.

		

		So close, he was shivering as he grunted out one final delicious thought to her.

		

		"Aah... Be a good girl and we'll... Mmn... Yeah... And we'll see how good two black cocks feel inside of you..." He insisted, grabbing the back of her head to make her turn it, pressing their lips together to kiss her hard... That hand went to knead at one of her swinging breasts as the other furiously rubbed at her snowbunny bitch button.

		

		Without any warning but a deep heated growl into the kiss, he began to ejaculate inside of her... Shot after shot of hot African cum filling her in such a taboo way... Flooding her bowels as he held her tightly, not relenting until he made her cum again...

		

		Her mind was flooded with lust and ecstasy, she was well and truly addicted to his cock before this but tonight just cemented it. Long thrusts had her legs shaking uncontrollably, his heavy balls made wet slapping sounds against her aching wet pussy, her eyes rolled back in her head and she started to cum harder and longer than ever before.

		

		She was just starting to come down when he promised - threatened? TOLD her she might get two black cocks. It was a shock and fed her a desire she never knew she had. Their lips met and she kissed him with a fierce hunger that surprised even herself, cumming again. She had three holes after all. What were they for except pleasuring her betters - whoever her Master said.

		

		He knew exactly how to train her, playing her body like an instrument and rewiring her mind to crave the depraved, the humiliating, the taboo. She wanted it all. Amy felt him start pumping her full and slammed her hips back against him.

		

		They stayed like that a while... Him still inside her stretched opening as he began to soften... Kissing her sweetly now... Tenderly... Softly kneading at her breast. It was almost romantic.

		

		"Mn... Let's give white boy something."

		

		He would make her unlock her iPhone so he could record slowly thrusting into her tight ass again... Cum leaking profusely from her as he teased.

		

		"God, her ass is so fuckin' tight, man... Oh... I forgot... You wouldn't know..."

		

		Grasping her hair, he'd make her turn her head a bit in her drink post-orgasmic phase and look at the camera on the phone.

		

		"Tell him who you belong to now, snowbunny..." He ordered.

		

		The afterglow was heaven. She felt him soften but she didn't want him to pull out. Every kiss and gentle touch just reinforced his influence and control over her.

		

		The video may be pointing at the wreckage of her gaped ass still stuffed with nigger king dick and leaking cum, but her moans and the way her body spasmed when he started moving made it clear who it was.

		

		It was hard to care that she was being recorded or that her sweet boyfriend would be on the receiving end.

		

		"Mmm I belong to you... ohgod yesssss you're my Master now. You own me - all of me. I'm th-three holes and a womb for Black gods." She sounded drunk, words slurring, eyes not entirely focused. Daniel had never put her in that head space.

		

		The two had an hour of aftercare and cuddling... Her wrapped up in a blanket with him on the sofa. She was not permitted to clean up at all...

		

		Dressed haphazardly, she was returned to Daniel's car where he was dozing after playing some mobile game waiting. Getting out, he ran to open the door for her and stumbled. Malik wrapped his arms around her and gave her one last deep kiss before sending her on her way. Her white boyfriend's mouth was agape, dry with jealously as he quietly drove them back to their townhouse. Playing something soft and romantic, he was hoping he would get her in the mood to penetrate her... Lying to himself that it was just her humiliating him the other night.

		

		Helping his sore girlfriend into the house, he kissed her on the cheek and brought her to bed.

		

		"Ah... Babe, when I'm done licking your pussy clean... Maybe I can suit up with a condom and make love to you...?" He asked sheepishly.

		

		It was so unlike Malik... Men... Black men... Just took what they wanted.

		

		She had floated in a state of dizzy bliss and lost track of time while he held her. She was safe with him. She was worth something because she made him feel good. His cum was a gift and it was wrong to go clean up.

		

		On the way home she didn't say a word to Daniel, instead looking out the window and remembering the power of the evening. Her reflection showed her that Malik was still with her. She toyed with the large thick steel ring. He'd controlled her so easily with it. It was so perfect.

		

		They got home and she took her shoes off in the garage so she wouldn't stumble with how shaky her legs still were and let Daniel help her upstairs to bed. He wasn't big and strong like Malik. He didn't make her feel safe or want to curl up in his arms and lick the salt from his muscles. What muscles?

		

		"Mm-em. He came in my ass tonight." She murmured, pulling out her phone and showing him the screen before pressing play. When the video ended, she tossed her phone to the side and stretched luxuriously. She felt weak as a kitten, sore as hell, and perfectly happy. Well, not quite. If she was still with Malik, THEN it'd be a perfect end to the night. "You can still clean me if you want but I'm too tired to help you jerk off." She turned her face and gave him a disappointed look. "I thought we talked about this... But it's not just me saying it anymore. Malik said my pussy's his and you can't use it even with a condom."

		

		"...Never?" He asked, almost whimpering. His eyes became wet. Daniel was realizing he was losing... Having a borderline panic attack.

		

		He remembered back to where he begged one New Year’s Eve for her to allow her into her back door... Back when she was still attracted to him and adventurous. Back when her lips would wrap around his white cock and milk him of every drop.

		

		Looking down, his eyes were beginning to tear up.

		

		Malik would never cry over being denied pussy... He'd just go on Blackr or onto his phone and find a white girl within minutes.

		

		His jaw quivered.

		

		"I... I don't want to play this game with Malik anymore. We need to stop for a while." Daniel said firmly, about as intimidating as he could muster.

		

		She was just starting to relax, ignoring his whining, when he suddenly decided to try to be a man. Too late. By a long shot.

		

		In a flash she sat up and glared, cheeks burning. Who the fuck did he think he was? She wanted to slap him and she nearly did, especially once she saw the pathetic look in his eyes. His attempt at being firm was laughable and made her angry.

		

		Every step of the way it had been him pushing this fantasy. Him suggesting the next steps. Now that she was finally happy he wanted to take it away?! "This was all your idea! I thought you wanted me to be happy!"

		

		She felt her emotions surging. They'd always said that if one of them said to stop they would. But he pulled the ripcord and she felt like her entire world was about to disappear. She couldn't let that happen. She wouldn't. Even if it cost her relationship...? That thought gave her pause and she started to get tears in her eyes. If he did this, she'd hate him. She'd never forgive him.

		

		"Get out." She said, barely above a whisper. Trembling with suppressed tears. She needed to think. He could sleep on the couch like before. If he didn't move fast enough, she'd throw a pillow at him and scream 'GET OUT!'. Part of her knew he'd go. He was too weak to take her in his arms despite her temper and hold her until she calmed down. He wasn't a man. He was a fucking joke.

		

		Daniel paused went her tears began to form... The natural need to comfort her overcoming him despite his despair. Yet, as he stepped forward a pillow hit him square in the face. Blinking, he just nodded and grabbed his blanket and pillow to go lay on the sofa.

		

		It would take forever for him to get to sleep... Shamefully, he jerked off to the images seared into his mind she showed him of Malik using her white virgin rosebud. Crying softly, he sobbed between pathetic grunts, biting his lower lip to silence them.

		

		He'd spasm, cumming onto his stomach in a mousey grunt... Daniel would clean up before going to sleep... Eyes shutting after wrapping up again on the sofa.

		

		Life wasn't fair... Why did he have to be born white?

		

		He left and she shoved her face in a pillow and screamed. She was far too worked up to sleep, at least right then. She paced the room, hugging herself, crying. He hadn't given her an ultimatum. He hadn't said 'No more Malik or it's over' but she was sure that threat was coming. What would she do? What could she do?

		

		She swiped the tears off her red cheeks and decided to take a long hot shower to calm down. Under the stinging heat of the water, she closed her eyes and pictured the two men in her life - that wasn't right. The man and the pussy. There was no comparison. Yes she loved Daniel but since this all started that had changed from romantic love to something more like her brother. She'd miss him if it ended. Maybe they could still be friends. But standing under the water and letting her head clear, she knew she wouldn't give Malik up. She meant every word she said earlier. She wanted to be his. Period.

		

		He'd told her he'd take care of her. He'd said he'd be her Master. How far did that carry? If she found herself in a bad break-up.... She started crying again and got annoyed with herself. "Get your shit together, Amy." She was more emotional than usual but that made sense. Her period was due in the next few days.

		

		Squeaky clean, she wrapped herself in a towel, stretched out on the bed on her stomach, and opened a text to Malik.

		

		Amy Did you mean what you said? About taking care of me maybe? If it comes to it?

		

		Her SMS screen began to show he was responding...

		

		...

		

		...

		

		...

		

		...

		

		Malik: Every word. What's wrong?

		

		It was getting late, but luckily he was still up. The hour and odd question must have hinted to him there was a problem.

		

		He was still awake. Thank god. She was a wreck but she refused to cry, even if no one was there to see.

		

		Amy: He told me we have to stop. I told him to get out. I don't what's gonna happen.

		

		Malik: Then you will end up moving in as my slave. But... Do you really want to lose white boy forever?

		

		The response indicator seemed to take forever as she started to type, changed her mind, deleted, started over.

		

		.... I hate him

		

		... He can't tell me what to do

		

		... I don't love him anymore

		

		... I'd rather be your slave than his anything

		

		Amy: I don't care anymore.

		

		Malik: You should just make him your slave. It is the only value he has. Gives him purpose. Why put him out in the world as a disgruntled white boy? All in a real world where real men exist.

		

		...

		

		...

		

		...

		

		He added another message.

		

		Malik: I'd go tell him you don't love him anymore. That you love me. That he's now just a useful pet to you. And, if he really loves you? He'll serve you. That is the only way he'll ever be in your life. If he accepts? Spit right in his face and cage his white cock away for good. Slavery is the natural setting for all white people.

		

		Amy: He makes me sick... but ok.

		

		She felt sick to her stomach. She didn't even want to look at Daniel let alone make him a pet. Then he'd be whiny and needy all the time. She checked the time 1:03am and groaned. She definitely wasn't sleeping tonight. She sent a quick text to her boss, taking a sick day, and got dressed.

		

		Loose grey sweatpants and a tight white tank-top. What Daniel laughingly called her 'period pants'. She went downstairs to where he was laying on the couch sleeping clutching his cage tightly in one hand, the metal left an imprint on her palm. "Wake up." She said quietly. When he didn't stir she repeated herself a bit louder and shook his shoulder.

		

		Daniel's eyes shot open when she raised her voice and touched him. Rubbing his sleepy eyes, he blinked... Still not remembering when why he was down there yet. "Babe... What's wrong?" He asked, his throat dry. His eyes were not yet adjusted to the dark, unable to see what she was holding in her dainty little hand.

		

		She looked down at him with a mixture of pity and loathing. She used to find him so cute.... It hurt to see what he'd become. Or maybe what he always was... her eyes were just open now. She knew the truth. He was white and male. He was the problem with the world. He deserved what was coming.

		

		"I don't ... I don't love you anymore. I thought I did but what you said tonight killed 'us'. I love Malik. I choose him. It you still want to be part of my life then...." She held her hand out, palm up, and opened her fingers so he could see the cost of still being in her life.

		

		Those eyes became wet again... His expression shaken as he eyed the cage. Swallowing hard, he tried to find the right words... His lips moved, but nothing seemed to come out.

		

		Finally, he managed to get out something intelligible. "...Babe. I love you... Do you even... Want me in your life now...?" Her white boyfriend asked. He had always been so supportive... He have her almost everything she wanted. Yet, he wasn't the real man she needed.

		

		She closed her eyes, tears glistening along the crease, but none fell. Finally she crouched down next to him and her voice softened. "Yeah. I love you just not like I used to. It'll never be like that with us again. It can't be. I don't want it to be. I became a slave tonight. We've been together in this from the beginning... maybe because we were both meant to be slaves."

		

		"S-slaves?" He choked, responding well to her speaking softly to him. Daniel was always a sucker for her being sweet to him... With tears running down his reddening cheeks, he was listening intently to what she wanted.

		

		"H-how can I be a slave?" Daniel asked, still so shocked by her revelation.

		

		"I got a collar ... you get your cage. It's a symbol. White people are evil, Daniel. Look what our ancestors did. We shouldn't be in control of anything. We shouldn't have rights." Those insidious words Malik had planted deep in her subconscious came tumbling out with no filter. Indoctrination to a new faith.

		

		"Only real men are allowed to have babies. Only real men deserve to have sex. I think we both know you're not a man...." she set a hand on his cheek gently to get him to look at her. "Don't we?"

		

		Daniel tried to look away, but she coaxed him back into looking at her with his deep blue eyes. They were red from the crying as he swallowed hard. "I'm... I'm not a real man." He confessed, biting him bottom lip. Her boyfriend didn't mean to speak, but she coaxed it out of him.

		

		Really... What real man lets some stranger on an app steal his girl...?

		

		Amy nodded and sighed with relief, leaning forward and resting her forehead against him. "No, you're not. You never were. I just didn't know any better. But it's not just you. It's all white guys. Every person with white skin should be a slave to our betters. And you know who our betters are, right?"

		

		Her boyfriend struggled with the word to use... African Americans? Blacks? Niggers? All he could muster was a simple, "Them." Breathing in the scent of her hair seemed to calm him, a deep sigh coming up.

		

		"So... I put on the cage and... Are we still dating? Are... Are our friends going to know?" He asked, just above a whisper with worry in his eyes.

		

		She smiled and nodded, hugging him lightly. "Yeah, Them."

		

		She set the cage in his hands and sat back on her heels. "We won't tell anyone, not unless he wants us to." She didn't have to say who 'he' was. Malik dominated their lives even when he wasn't there. "I guess we're still dating? But if you put it on, there's no time limit. It's forever. Be sure."

		

		He bit his bottom lip, eyes looking up at her. Daniel was so stupidly in love with her... It was as pathetic as it was sweet. His heart was pounding so hard he thought she'd have to be able to hear it, but it had to just be in his head.

		

		There was a brief pause...

		

		"B-before I put it on... Forever... Can you help me cum one last time...?" Daniel asked, eyes still wet with tears. So impulsive for him to trade everything for a few moments of pleasure.

		

		He looked so pathetic she almost felt bad. But she didn't because ultimately this was just proof of how right Malik was. The final nail in the coffin of her loyalty to her kind.

		

		"... No." She nearly agreed and told him to get the glove but at the last second she just couldn't. It was a moment of revelation and what she said next wasn't mean or condescending, it was sincere. "You don't deserve to cum."

		

		The metallic sound of the cage locking shut would haunt Daniel. Never again would he be able to cum... That was the sole pleasure of black people and their white slaves when their owners wished to reward them. No such mercy would ever be permitted for her white boyfriend again. The key would be snapped off in the lock permanently removing him from the gene pool.

		

		Watching videos of her exploits or hearing the details of what Malik did to her would be torture now...

		

		Fuck white people.

		

		Things never did return to "normal". Normal was gone for the young couple. In permanent chastity, her boyfriend struggled... On a couple of occasions, with Malik's permission, permitted to hump a pillow fruitlessly as he watched videos of Amy on her iPhone sucking Malik's big black cock or riding him... Tears pouring down his pretty white boy face, unable to achieve orgasm that way... Her whispering wicked things in his ear as he thrust against it only edged him. "You'll never cum again, white boy..." was the cruelest, his eyes rolling back in frustration... Unable to get there and needing a cold shower after their session.

		

		It became even more humiliating when at D&D night the badly kept secret was out. Her character was now hooking up with Malik's, her sitting in Malik's lap as they played. Daniel sat there with his mouth dry with jealousy as the two cuddled and the other two thirsty white girls in the party flirted with them.

		

		The hardest moment for Daniel…? When Amy gleefully showed him the positive pregnancy test.
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