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Full Metal Jacki

"I see you've done well for yourself," said Ralph's ex-girlfriend Lauren, eyeing Ralph's cute new Asian wife up and down.

Ralph hadn't seen Lauren in over five years at this point. He'd been married to Jacki for three years.

It was a chance encounter, but it would turn out to be a turning point in Ralph's life.

They were standing in the bra section at Macy's, where Ralph had taken Jacki so she could pick out her birthday present. Lauren just happened to be there at the same time.

"Nice to meet you," said Jacki. A non-native speaker, she had a clear Chinese accent.

"I hope Ralph is treating you well," said Lauren, shaking Jacki's hand.

The two women couldn't possibly be more different. Lauren was tall and buxom. She could've played Brunhilde in Wagner's "Ring of the Niebelungen". She certainly had the blonde Germanic hair for it, done up in pigtails. She had matronly bosoms a man could get lost in, and an ass that would make her the life of any dance floor. Compare that to Jacki. Jacki was 5'5" if she stood on her tippy-toes. She had short black hair and slanty almond eyes. She was skinny and flat-chested. Along with her flat ass and her tiny little button nose, you could almost use Jacki as a table. Jacki almost had the physique of a twelve-year-old boy. And yet there was something distinctly feminine and beautiful about her, a certain je ne sais quoi. It was the way she carried herself, the way she tilted her head, the way she toyed with her hair while talking to you. Jacki was more than ten years older than Lauren or Ralph, but she had that indeterminate Asian look where you can't tell if she's 40 or 18.

*****

"Honey guess what?" said Jacki, when Ralph came home from work the next day. "Lauren texted me. She's taking me out to show me some fashion stores."

Ralph got a sinking feeling in the pit of his stomach. The last thing he wanted was for Lauren to rub off on Jacki.

As a matter of fact, that's exactly why Ralph switched to Asian girls.

Let me explain.

Lauren and Ralph had been dating when the BNWO lifestyle was first going mainstream. In case you live under a rock, that stands for "Blacked New World Order". Once Lauren discovered BBC and the BNWO, it didn't take long before she announced she was "Black Only". She had offered to stay with Ralph and let him be her pussyfree provider. Ralph had declined the offer.

Ralph tried dating other white girls, but the pattern kept repeating. He would date a girl for a few months and then she would discover BBC. And then, it would take even longer to find the next girl, as more and more whitegirls elected to "Say No To Whiteboys".

In desperation, Ralph even tried out 'ethical non-monogamy'. With his final white girl, Katie, Ralph reluctantly agreed to let her have a side bull, on the condition that Katie not deny Ralph sex. It worked for a while. But despite all the promises, sex became less and less frequent as Katie became BBC-addicted. Finally she gave Ralph an ultimatum. He could agree to have sex exactly once per year on his birthday, or they could break up. Ralph chose to break up.

By that point, the whiteboy dating pool was looking grim. Ralph would meet girls from dating apps, only to learn they were already black-only, looking for a pussyfree whiteboy to financially support them.

Ralph took the plunge and went Asian.

Jacki had come to the U.S. for grad school. She'd always loved younger white guys, so she was thrilled when Ralph, a handsome white man more than ten years her junior, asked her out. By the third date, they were petting and making out. Ralph discovered that Asian girls aren't so bad after all.

When Jacki finished her PhD, Ralph married her so she could stay in the U.S. But it wasn't just a green card marriage. By that point, Ralph and Jacki were genuinely in love. For the wedding ceremony, Jacki dressed up as Ralph's favorite anime character. Ralph didn't just have a wife, he had himself a waifu!

*****

"Girl, that looks so good on you!"

Lauren was showing Jacki around some upper-end fashion boutiques. After their chance encounter, the girls had started texting and had become friends.

"Thanks!" beamed Jacki.

She was trying on a denim vest that looked really stylish on her.

"It's like East meets West," said Lauren. "Girl, you've gotta stop dressing down."

*****

"What's the matter?" said Jacki one evening, when Ralph was moping around.

"Nothing," said Ralph.

Jacki could tell something was bothering her husband.

After a few drinks, Ralph started to open up.

"It's that girl Lauren," said Ralph. "I don't like you hanging out with her."

"Why?" said Jacki. "She's been so nice to me."

"Do you remember why I broke up with her?"

"You mean, that thing about black guys?"

Ralph nodded.

"Oh, honey! You don't need to worry about me switching to black men! I love only you. Remember?"

She gave her husband a peck on the cheek.

"I've heard that from other girls," said Ralph.

"Honey, I might look like a little girl, but remember, I'm almost 40," said Jacki. "Even if black men WERE better, I'm done with all that. I'm settled down."

"I know..." said Ralph. "But I don't wanna be just the guy you 'settled' with!"

"Stop worrying," said Jacki. "I bet I know what will cheer you up."

She climbed on Ralph's lap and started making out with him. Soon, clothes were coming off and forming a pile on the floor. Just because Jacki's PhD was in electrical engineering doesn't mean she didn't know a thing or two about love, too. She was nibbling on Ralph's chest. Sensually grinding those tiny little Asian hips against his boxers.

"Oh!" said Jacki after grabbing Ralph's hard white dick. "You white devil!"

Just like Lauren was addicted to black cock and swore to never touch another whiteboy, Jacki was addicted to white dick and swore to never touch another riceboy.

"Look how little you have to worry about, darling," said Jacki. "Would a whitegirl ever do THIS with you??"

She got on her knees and started deep-throating Ralph's big white penis, making the cutest little gagging noises. If you were watching, Jacki's expert technique would be the only clue to her advanced age: PHYSICALLY, you couldn't tell she was a day over 18.

"Oh darling," said Jacki, wiping pre-cum off her cheek. "I'm so addicted to big white dick. I can never get enough of your big white dick. I'm whiteboy-only."

She was saying that to make Ralph feel more confident, but deep down Ralph was still uncomfortable about Jacki spending time with Lauren. Deep down, he wasn't convinced of Jacki's devotion. He WISHED his wife could be as devoted to him as his ex-girlfriend was to her black lovers. But could she?

For example, Lauren would NEVER make a black guy wear a condom, like the one Jacki was rolling onto Ralph's dick.

"Awww come on baby, can't we do it bareback just one time?" Ralph pleaded.

"Shhhhhhh," Jacki touched Ralph's lips with her finger. "You know I'm not on birth control."

She lowered herself on her White Devil husband and moaned as she felt Ralph's manhood through the rubber.

"Me love you long time," said Jacki, exaggerating her accent. It was their inside joke, a line from Ralph's favorite movie, 'Full Metal Jacket'.

*****

The first time Jacki met her future bull was at a coffee shop with Lauren after a shopping trip.

"Jacki, this is Edward. Edward, Jacki." Lauren introduced them.

"Nice to meet you," Jacki shook Edward's hand.

Edward was Lauren's favorite bull. He was tall, well-built, and very fashionable. You'd never catch him in the same outfit twice, and every outfit was perfectly chosen.

"The pleasure is all mine," said Edward, taking Jacki's hand and kissing it.

Throughout the conversation, Jacki was impressed at how intelligent and well-spoken Edward was. Raised in the Chinese education system, Jacki had always been taught that black guys were brute animals, barely any different than gorillas. 'I guess I was wrong,' she thought to herself.

By the time her Uber arrived, Jacki's panties were moist.

"See you," said Lauren, waving. "Tell Ralph I said hi!"

Edward didn't wave goodbye, he just smiled at Jacki. His smile disarmed her and she stood there stupidly smiling back at him for a minute before going out to her Uber.

*****

"Edward likes you," said the text message. Jacki was checking her phone after getting home from raquetball.

*Thumbs up* she replied to Lauren's message.

"Who you texting?" said Ralph, coming up behind her.

"Lauren texted me," said Jacki.

"I just hope she's not a bad influence," said Ralph.

Whether Jacki wanted it or not, Lauren WAS a bad influence on her. She couldn't get Edward out of her mind after meeting him at that coffee shop.

"Damn, baby, what's gotten into you?" said Ralph that night when Jacki attacked him in the bedroom.

Jacki was hornier than she'd been in a long time. She was practically throwing herself at her husband.

"Just showing my man some affection." She french-kissed him.

They fell in the bed in a tumble. Soon, clothes were flying out and landing all over the bedroom.

"Grrrr!" said Jacki, on top of Ralph, behaving like a tiger. She pawed at him playfully. Her pussy was on fire.

Little did Ralph know the REASON his wife was so horny. All day long, she had been trying not to think about Edward, and the harder she tried, the more he stuck out in her mind. All throughout raquetball, she had to fight the urge to run to the ladies room and rub her pussy, she was so horny. No-one had ever made her feel that way before. It made her feel like she was a schoolgirl again. The housewife was confused. Half of her delighted in the naughty thrill of fantasizing about Edward. The other half felt deeply ashamed for even THINKING about someone other than her husband.

Even as horny as she was, Jacki still remembered the condom.

"Harder! Harder!" said Jacki, bouncing up and down on Ralph. It felt like something was missing, like sex with her husband was suddenly second-best.

"Nnnngghhh!" Ralph couldn't hold it any longer and he wasted his seed in the condom.

Jacki immediately pulled off. She snuggled up with Ralph and started kissing him.

"I love you," she said.

Inside, she was unsatisfied. True, Ralph USUALLY didn't get her off, but before, she had always been content to occasionally reach a climax every now and then. But now, she kept involuntarily thinking about Edward, and imagining Edward in bed with Lauren. Or in bed with HER.

'Could a little Asian girl like me even take him?' she thought to herself.

"I love you too," said Ralph, kissing Jacki's lips.

After Ralph fell asleep, Jacki quietly, carefully rubbed herself. She was trying not to think about Edward, but whenever she would accidentally think about him, she would get closer to an orgasm. When she didn't think about him, she couldn't get herself any closer. Finally she gave in and pictured herself pinned beneath the black bull, bucking her hips against him and mating with him. Jacki had to bite her lip to keep herself from waking her husband, she came so hard, so suddenly.

The next day, Edward had left her mind, and Jacki didn't think anything more about him. Until she ran into him the next time.

*****

"Hey! Jacki!" It was Edward. Jacki and Ralph were at the Whole Foods and Edward just happened to run into them.

"Who is this, Jacki?" said Ralph.

"This is Edward," said Jacki. "He's Lauren's friend. Edward, this is my husband Ralph!"

"You're a very lucky man," said Edward, shaking Ralph's hand.

Ralph couldn't help but notice the way Jacki was gazing at Edward.

Edward and Ralph made some smalltalk, talking about the super bowl.

"Well, I guess we should be going," said Ralph.

"Wait," said Edward. "Hey Jacki, would you like to do lunch some time? Here."

He handed Jacki his cellphone.

"Sure!" said Jacki. She obediently gave Edward her phone number.

As soon as Edward was out of earshot, Ralph started.

"Why the HELL did you give him your phone number??"

"What?" said Jacki. "He's just a friend of Lauren's."

She didn't tell Ralph about how she found Edward irresistably sexy. She figured that wouldn't play well with Ralph's insecurities.

*****

After that encounter in the supermarket, Ralph started checking Jacki's panties. It was a trick he had picked up while dating white girls. On more than a few occasions with his past girlfriends, the trick had paid off and Ralph had discovered incriminating evidence in their panties. Ralph knew he should trust his wife, but he couldn't help that gnawing feeling. He just KNEW she was gonna be corrupted by Lauren and go Black-Only like all his former girlfriends.

'Jacki is Asian,' he tried to tell himself. 'She isn't like those whitegirls.'

But did he really believe it?

Still, there was no evidence of foul play. Ralph was checking Jacki's panties every night, but they were clean. His wife was faithful.

*****

Jacki's phone chirped. She knew it would be Edward texting her. The two had been exchanging texts for a while now.

She excused herself to the bathroom so she could look at Edward's text without Ralph seeing.

This time the message was different though. Instead of the usual flirting, Edward sent a video of him rubbing his big black cock!

Jacki couldn't believe her eyes. Edward's cock was enormous! It was aimed right at the camera and Edward was stroking it. 'That thing would destroy a little girl like me,' thought Jacki, gazing raptly at the angry black cockhead swaying back and forth on the screen. 'I can't believe it's so veiny!'

Jacki knew it was wrong but she sent Edward a picture of her naked pussy, with its thick black pubic hair.

The next day Lauren texted.

"Hey, Edward said you two have been texting."

"Yeah," Jacki answered.

"Do you want me to hook you up?" Lauren texted.

"I can't," Jacki answered. "Ralph would die if I did that."

"Forget that micro-dick loser," Lauren texted.

"Don't talk about my husband like that," Jacki answered, with a "sweat bead" emoji. But she couldn't deny Lauren's text had made her pussy tingle.

*****

Soon, Edward was sending Jacki more than just cock videos.

To the housewife's horror, her black suitor started bombarding her with BNWO propaganda.

Any hour of the day, Jacki's phone might buzz, with a new caption picture from Edward. He seemed to have an endless supply of these. The picture would show a beautiful Asian girl like Jacki sucking on a huge black cock, with a caption saying something like, 'Asian girls are made for black kings'. Or else it would be a picture of a tiny little Asian slut with a HUGE thick black cock wedged between her tits. 'Cheat with a black man today,' the caption would announce. They came in endless variety, and the more Edward sent, the hornier Jacki would get when she looked at them.

"Stop it, that's just weird," Jacki texted back.

Edward had just sent her a 'tame' caption, with no black cock on it. It was just a fully-clothed, innocent-looking Asian girl, staring at the camera with doe-eyes. But the caption was scandalous. 'Darling would you be mad if you found me flirting with a black guy?' Apparently the caption was supposed to suggest this girl was speaking to her HUSBAND! Jacki couldn't believe it. How could any woman say that to her husband?

A while later, Edward sent another one. It was a fully-clothed Asian girl smiling at the camera, showing off a wedding ring. The caption said: 'Darling, Jamal says he wants to breed me!'

When Jacki saw that one, her pussy instantly got so wet, she had to excuse herself from the raquetball game and run to the women's room and rub herself right there!

She hadn't even finished rubbing herself when her phone chirped again with ANOTHER caption.

This one was a woman who looked JUST like Jacki, and she was rubbing her belly. The caption said: 'Darling, my boyfriend got me pregnant! We're going to have a black baby!'

Jacki came so hard she screamed, right there in the locker room!

Her face was burning red. Had anybody heard her?

"STOP!" she texted Edward. "These pictures are inappropriate!"

And then, there was no reply.

She could see from the status that Edward had read her message. But he didn't respond.

'Finally he stopped,' she thought to herself. 'Whew!'

*****

Three days after the bathroom incident, Jacki was getting frantic.

Edward hadn't texted her in three days, not even an innocent hello.

"Hey," she texted the black bull.

No reply.

She even tried sending him a nudie.

No reply.

While Ralph was at work, Jacki spent hours scrolling through her chat history with Edward. Reading all those nasty captions, she got so hot and bothered. She couldn't help but reach down and rub herself. Then as soon as she got herself off, she'd go right back to reading those captions again.

One time Ralph came home early and almost caught Jacki looking at a caption. It had a big-breasted Asian girl with her tits out, sucking on a big huge black cock, and the caption said: 'Black babies for Asian waifus! Breed black today. Paid for by the BNWO.'

"What was that?" said Ralph, seeing Jacki hide the image on her screen.

"Nothing," said Jacki. But Ralph could tell something was up.

Ralph started checking Jacki's panties TWICE every day for evidence. But still no sign of any other guy's sperm or any other evidence of infidelity.

*****

When Edward finally did text Jacki, it wasn't a video or a caption. He was obediently following her request to stop sending those! Instead it was a simple statement. "Gonna be at Honey's tonight," it said. "Come out and join me."

And that was all.

"I can't!" Jacki texted back. "Ralph is here!"

No reply.

"Baby, please!" Jacki texted. "Don't ghost me like this Edward. Fine, you can send me those weird pictures if you really want. Why won't you talk to me?"

No reply.

So that's why Jacki made up a flimsy excuse to go out clubbing that evening.

"What?" said Ralph. "But you never go out clubbing."

"Lauren invited me," said Jacki, adjusting her makeup.

"I thought we were gonna watch kung fu movies," Ralph protested.

"I know, hun," said Jacki. "I'm really sorry. We'll watch them tomorrow. Ok? Help me with this strap."

Ralph helped Jacki fasten the bra. He recognized it, too. It was the bra he had bought her that day when they had run into Lauren, when this whole adventure got started.

"What time will you get home?"

"I promise I'll be home by eleven," said Jacki.

She finished getting dressed up. She was dressed to kill!

"Don't worry Ralph, dear. I'll behave myself."

It was hard to believe, with the way she was dressed up.

In fact, Jacki looked SO good, Ralph tried to grab her and kiss her, he just couldn't help himself.

"No!" said Jacki, evading. "You'll spoil my makeup."

She blew her husband a kiss and stepped out in her high heels.

*****

Now at this point in the story, you're probably expecting to read about how Edward seduced Jacki in the club and ended up fucking her on stage or something. Well I'm sorry. This isn't that kind of a story.

Edward was perfectly well-behaved.

The most he did with Jacki that night was a little bit of light kissing and some petting. Mostly, they just danced.

And true to her word, she got home by eleven.

"Stop being so untrusting," said Jacki as she peeled off her clubbing dress. "It's really annoying, Ralph. I'm NOT gonna cheat on you."

As soon as she stepped in the shower, Ralph was studying her panties and all her other clothes. Scrutinizing them for the slightest hint of another man. But he found nothing.

He should've checked her phone instead. After that night out dancing, and after Jacki apologized profusely for asking Edward to stop sending her those caption pics, Edward resumed texting her the next day.



In addition to caption pictures, Edward started sending Jacki videos.

The first video Edward sent really scandalized Jacki. It opened up with an Asian girl just like Jacki, fully clothed, making out with a gorgeous black guy. 'I promised my husband I wouldn't do anything with my ex,' said the caption. The scene cut to the bed, where the girl was sucking the guy's huge black cock. The caption said: 'I hope my husband won't be mad at me.' In the final scene, the guy was on top of the girl, absolutely NAILING her. The caption said: 'Hubby will just have to accept his little white dick isn't good enough.'

The more Jacki watched these videos, the more erotic they became to her.

She started playfully responding to the videos.

"Poor little Ralph will be SO upset," she texted playfully. This was in response to a video where a beautiful Asian girl was tugging on a BBC and gazing into the camera, and the caption said: 'I told my hubby my bull forced me to go Black Only. No more pussy for whiteboys!'

Another time, Edward texted her another video. A drop-dead gorgeous Asian model was on all fours, taking it doggy style from a muscular black thug. The caption said: 'I have a lot less time for my white husband since his black friend moved in with us.'

Jacki replied to that video with her own text. "I guess Ralph will have more time to spend on his model trains!" *wink*

*****

One day when Ralph was routinely checking his wife's panties, he suddenly found the evidence he had been dreading for so long. There was absolutely no mistaking it! The crotch of Jacki's panties was soaked with cum!

When Jacki got out of the shower, her husband was nowhere to be found. She was very confused at first, until she saw her panties on the bed. 'Oh no!' she thought. Her husband had caught her! Why oh why didn't she do a better job hiding her affair!

"Honey, where are you!" Jacki texted Ralph. "Honey, please! Come home, we have to talk about this! I love you!"

No reply.

Ralph was at the local divebar, wallowing in misery and alcohol.

After an hour of her husband ignoring her texts, Jacki was such an emotional wreck she couldn't stand it any longer.

"Ralph found your cum in my panties!" she texted Edward. "Now he's God-knows-where and he won't answer my texts! I'm going crazy!"

"You wanna talk about it?" answered Edward. "Come over to my crib."

*****

Within less than twenty minutes of arriving at Edward's crib, Jacki was once again lowering herself down onto his huge black cock. The two lovers had only become intimate a few days ago and Jacki was already addicted.

"Mmmm that's right you little slut, take that big black cock," said Edward.

Jacki bottomed out and sighed in pleasure. She leaned down and lovingly kissed her new bull.

"I can't believe Ralph found out about us," said Jacki. "Oh my god I'm so stupid! Uggghhhh..." She groaned in pleasure as Edward grabbed her hips and started slow-thrusting. The helmet of Edward's dick was bumping into Jacki's cervix and it was simply driving her WILD.

"Guess you should've brought a change of panties," said Edward. He didn't seem too concerned about the latest turn of events.

Jacki felt her brain flooding with dopamine and all her worries started to melt away. Everything would be alright, she told herself. Yes, her husband was upset at her. Yes, this was a huge marital crisis. But Edward's big black cock felt so amazing stretching her out, Jacki felt like everything would somehow turn out okay.

A little after the first orgasm, Jacki's phone started humming. It was Ralph.

"Darling! Where are you? Are you okay??" said Jacki, relieved that her husband was finally calling.

She was still riding her lover's BBC. She was holding her phone in one hand and she was rubbing her nipple with the other, luxuriously grinding her hips on her lover's beautiful crotch.

"Honey," said Jacki, "I know you're upset, but don't do anything stupid. I think you should stop drinking. I... what? Yeah? Yes honey, I'm listening..."

She leaned down and kissed Edward while listening to her husband saying something.

"Honey of course I still love you," said Jacki. "Listen, baby. I know you're really shocked right now but I promise it's going to be okay. Alright?" More chatter from her husband. "Uh huh, that's right, it was Edward. We became intimate a couple of days ago." More chatter from hubby. "Don't be silly Ralph! It's purely just sex with him. I am NOT going to stop loving you. I promise." More chatter. "Uh huh. Listen, are you still at the bar? Yeah? Okay, why don't you stay there for another half an hour and then come home and we'll talk about everything, okay? What? No, I'm not home right now, I'm at Edward's!"

At this point, Edward flipped the Chinese housewife over on her back and got on top. Jacki couldn't help but moan with excitement.

"Yes honey," she continued on the phone with her husband. "Edward is fucking me right now as we speak, honey.... Uh-huh... Well, you should've thought of that when you decided to ignore all my texts, honey! Oh fuck... Hold on a second honey..."

The way Edward's phallus was poking at Jacki's cervix, the poor housewife couldn't help herself. Her head swimming and she surrendered to her orgasm. That was the first time Ralph heard his wife cumming under her superior black lover. It would not be the last time.

Edward started picking up the pace. He was enjoying his little concubine, and he LOVED it when his girls talked to their husbands on the phone underneath him.

"Uhhhhh...." Jacki struggled to recover from her climax. "Um, honey, I can't talk right now, okay? Remember I said to wait there for half an hour and then come home? Honey let's make it an hour, okay? I'll see you soon, honey. I love you."

*****

"Girl, that looks so good on you!"

Lauren was helping Jacki try on different temporary tattoos, in preparation for a real one. This time, Ralph was accompanying them. He had resigned himself to his inevitable cuckolding. His wife was gonna get a Queen of Spades tattoo whether he approved of it or not, so he might as well tag along and at least have some say in the process.

"Doesn't that look good on her?" said Lauren.

Jacki had put a temporary Queen-of-Spades tattoo on her left breast. It was a fancy one, with lots of little hearts surrounding the spade symbol.

"I dunno," said Ralph. "That's a pretty visible location, isn't it??"

"Oh shush," said Lauren. "Girl, don't listen to this loser."

Jacki giggled.

"Of course it's a visible location, Ralph," said Jacki. "That's the whole point, darling!"

*****

One evening, Ralph and Jacki were cuddled up in bed. Jacki had been owned by Edward for four months by this point, and for the past two weeks she'd been helping Lauren corrupt other little asian wives. By this point Jacki had not one but TWO different QoS tattoos. The first one on her breast, where everyone could see it. The second one was just above her little pussy. Well, at least Ralph could take some comfort that that SECOND tat wasn't so visible...

"Darling, there's something I've been wanting to tell you," said Jacki.

She got on top of her husband and straddled him, gazing down at him lovingly.

"Darling," she said. "I took a pregnancy test. We're gonna have a baby!"

"Wow," said Ralph. His voice betrayed mixed emotions. "That's wonderful," he said, but he couldn't help his tone of voice revealing a little bit of hurt. "It's... It's Edward's, right?"

"Of course honey," said Jacki. "Oh darling he fucks me so good. I'm so excited we're gonna have his beautiful baby."

Jacki kissed Ralph.

Ralph was excited he was gonna be a father, but he was also a little nervous about what their baby would look like.

"What'll we tell all our friends?" said Ralph. "It's gonna be obvious I'm not the biological father."

"Don't worry," said Jacki. "These days everyone's having black babies. It's a Blacked New World Order, darling!"

"I guess you're right," said Ralph. There WAS a certain taboo thrill in the thought of his wife carrying Edward's child, Ralph couldn't deny it, not to himself at least.

His dick started swelling up. Jacki felt it and giggled happily.

"I'm glad you're taking it so well, darling!" She crawled backwards so she could lower her face and give her husband's little dick some kisses. "You're gonna be a great daddy for Edward's baby."

As Ralph enjoyed his wife's affectionate blowjob, he thought to himself of how ironic everything had turned out. He had picked an Asian girl specifically to avoid the whole BNWO thing. And yet, here he was, a future cuckold daddy to a half-black baby! Well, at least his submissive Asian waifu hadn't completely cut him off and made him pussy-free like all his white girlfriends...

"Mmmm that feels good baby," Ralph stroked his wife's hair as she nursed his little white dick with her tongue. "Baby, promise me you'll always love me..."

"I promise I'll always love you, honey," said Jacki.

"Promise you'll always let me make love to you..."

"Ummm..." Jacki went silent for a long while, as if she hadn't heard the question. She was diligently pleasuring Ralph orally. Finally, when it almost seemed like she wasn't going to answer at all: "Umm, Ralph, honey... about that......"

