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Book Description

Risky Game: An Interracial Sissy Slavery Story of Forced Exhibitionism, Blackmail, Feminization & Cuckold Humiliation

Adrian’s hot and Dominant girlfriend, Kendra, knows that he “dresses” sometimes. She even encourages it -- and occasionally wears a strap-on for her submissive boyfriend.

But Kendra doesn’t know just how often Adrian secretly logs in to serve an online Master named “Big Black Dom” or “BBD.” This Dominant black stud is a filthy-talking absentee landlord who puts hot slut “Adrienne” through her cross-dressed paces, making her bow, scrape, suck, dress, and undress at His whim. While Kendra sleeps, “Adrienne” is subjected to a series of humiliating insults, cruel commands, filthy tasks and erotic degradations!

Perhaps more importantly, BBD also restricts Adrienne’s sex with Kendra, making the sissy beg for even the slightest measure of pleasure. If poor Kendra’s been wondering why her sissy boyfriend won’t go all the way with her lately except on special occasions, it’s because BBD holds the key to Adrienne’s psychic chastity tube.

On the other hand, Adrienne’s Master more than makes up for it by instructing Adrienne on EXACTLY how to please Kendra in bed. That which involves a whole lot of tongue, which Kendra loves, and a VERY receptive back door… which the hot girlfriend is learning to take full advantage of as she learns to be more dominant.

BBD has even talked Adrian into encouraging his girlfriend to see other men… and the hapless sissy is ordered to give her Master the details on just how filthy Kendra’s pussy tastes after she sees her “boyfriends.”

But in a cuckold/sissy household with an absentee Master, nothing is quite what it seems. Who is this BBD, really? And could He have darker designs than Adrienne realizes? Could BBD hunger for even deeper infiltration into the sissy’s sweet life as a slit-licking spunk dump?

Or could this secret Master have a nasty, gender-flipping “secret” all His own?


“Risky Game” first appeared in Cheating Sissies. Deception Press, 2016. Copyright © 2016 by the author. Used by permission of the author. All rights reserved.

Risky Game by Shauna Dick

Adrian had taken longer in bed with Kendra than he’d realized, so it was just after midnight when he signed on as Filthy Slut Sissy. As the chat window came up, Adrian saw that Big Black Dom was already online, and had been for at least a few minutes. 

BBD was typing "Hello? Hello? You there, slut?” for the fourth or fifth time.

Adrian felt a quick, hot erotic flash of submissive’s shame at disappointing his Master.

Big Black Dom: “Don't you hide from me, slut… where the fuck are you? What the fuck are you doing that’s so important?"

The aggressive line of questioning sent a little shiver through Adrian's slender body. He loved it when his Master got rough with him.

Adrian typed quickly: "I am here, Master. Your slave longs to serve You."

BBD responded, much more slowly: "Cutting it close, slut. I was about to start emailing people. Starting with that hot little girlfriend of yours."

Again, shivers went through Adrian's body; this time, though, they were of greater intensity. His little cock began to stiffen. He squirmed in his office chair. He bit his lip. He felt his balls throbbing with the deep ache of long-term denial as he thought about the cute girl asleep in the next room, the taste of her pussy still ripe on his mouth, the tight grip of her snug young cunt forbidden to Adrian's cock. He felt guilty; more, he felt ashamed. Both of these emotions fueled Adrian's growing arousal, his quick transformation from Adrian into Adrienne. He could feel his little tits stiffening, his nipples hard against the ribbed white tank top he wore. He could feel his cock throbbing through his sweats, after only the briefest of respites in his erection as Adrian had struggled to piss in the bathroom between his bedroom and his in-home office.

Adrian typed: "I'm sorry, Master. My girlfriend was horny."

Big Black Dom: "You’d better tell me you didn't fuck her, slut."

"I didn't," Adrian admitted, truthfully enough. "I wouldn't, without your permission, Master." That part was truthful, as well.

Big Black Dom: "What did you do to her, then?"

Filthy Slut Sissy: "We made out, Master, and then I ate her out."

Big Black Dom: "You chowed down on that pussy, slut?"

Filthy Slut Sissy: "Yes, Master." 

Adrian trembled, taking deep breaths as he struggled over whether to continue with more humiliating details.

Finally, Adrian realized he couldn’t hold back.

Filthy Slut Sissy: "She'd been with her other boyfriend, Sir. She was dirty. She gave me a creampie."

Big Black Dom: "I bet her man fucked her brains out.”

Filthy Slut Sissy: "Yes, Master. Her cunt felt loose. She was dirty, Sir. Her cunt was dripping."

Big Black Dom: "Refresh my memory. Your lady’s boyfriend is black?”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Master. I think I convinced her to try that. She thinks he’s a secret, but it’s a pretty open secret. She doesn’t try to hide him. She comes home smelling of him and she makes me go down on her when she’s got his cum inside her… A LOT.”

Big Black Dom: “I hope she doesn’t have to MAKE you eat cum out of her pussy, slut. You KNOW I told you I expect you to do that whenever she’s got another man’s nut up in her.”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Sir. I always offer when I think she’s been with another man. But she doesn’t wait for me to offer. She just shoves my face down between her legs when she’s dirty.”

Big Black Dom: “Mmmmmmm… I like hearing that, slut. You’re making your Master a proud man.”

Adrian shivered with pleasure.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Thank you, Master. This slut is proud to have made you proud.”

Big Black Dom: “Does your bitch always go bareback?"

Adrian flinched to hear his beloved girlfriend called a “bitch,” but it was all part of BBD’s style. Not only did Adrian decide to let it pass; he also felt his pulse quickening. The rougher and more masculine “Big Black Dom” was the more Adrian liked it. BBD knew that. He could be one rough son-of-a-bitch.

Filthy Slut Sissy: "Yes, Sir, my girlfriend always goes bareback with black men, now. Just like you told me I should convince her to do. I had to work at it, Sir, but she finally saw the light.”

Big Black Dom: “I bet she did. I bet she likes getting her tight white cunt reamed by big black dick bareback and letting her man come inside her. I bet she likes feeding you creampies, slut.”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Sir. She does. I know she does. She thinks I don’t know about Him, Sir. But I know, and I can tell when she’s been with him.”

Big Black Dom: “And what about you?”

Adrian knew what BBD wanted, but… he wanted to get a little more out of him before he gave it up.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “What do you mean, Master?”

Big Black Dom: “I mean does she go bareback with you, slut?”

Adrian moaned softly, his arousal mounting.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Oh, no, Master, she never goes bareback with me. She always makes me use a condom.”

Big Black Dom: “AND….”

Adrian quickly responded.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “And of course I only fuck her when you give me permission, Master.”

Big Black Dom: Good little slut. What do you do with the condoms?

Adrian felt as if heat had flashed through his whole body. His skin goose-bumped. He felt hot and cold all over. His tongue felt thick.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “I always suck them empty afterwards, Master. As you taught me. Cum is precious. It should not be wasted.”

Big Black Dom: “Good little faggot. You’re turning into a real hot cumslut.”

Adrian beamed happily.

Filthy Slut Sissy: Thank you, Master. <3!!!

The chat program turned the bracket-and-numeral into a graphic of a beating heart.

Big Black Dom: “True love, huh, slut?”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Master.”

Big Black Dom: “Refresh my memory, slut. Is your bitch on birth control?”

Again, Adrian flinched at hearing Kendra called a “bitch.” He didn’t know if he should say something about it. Even if he did, though, BBD would never take guidance from a little slut slave bitch whore cunt fucking cumdump like him. Besides, Adrian hated himself for it, but he got turned on when BBD was abusive -- even about Kendra. Again, Adrian felt the cruel, nasty words sending heat through his feminized body, and he answered with all due subservience.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “No, Master. I talked her into going off the pill, too, just like you suggested. It wasn’t easy, but once I read her those articles you sent me about how the pill can hurt some women’s sex drives, she decided to try it.”

Big Black Dom: “AND…?”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “She’s a lot hornier now.”

Adrian waited a moment, panting heavily, before he added quickly:

Filthy Slut Sissy: “hornier than I could ever satisfy. That’s why she fucks other men, Master. Black men, of course.”

Big Black Dom sent back a big emoticon-grin with sunglasses and visible teeth.

Big Black Dom: “I bet she likes risking it bareback with her black boyfriend.”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Master, I’m sure she does.”

Big Black Dom: “Does her she always let real men nut in her?”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Master. She always lets black men cum up inside her.”

Big Black Dom: “I bet it’s making your little clit hard to talk about this, isn’t it, Adrienne?”

Adrian trembled a little to have BBD use his “girl name.” BBD used it sparingly, usually calling Adrian dirty names, things like “slut” and “whore” and “faggot” and “cunt” and “sissy.” That gave each instance of “Adrienne” feel even darker and dirtier.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Master. Your slave’s tiny little clitty is rock hard right now, Master.”

Big Black Dom: “Did he nut in her GOOD tonight, cumslut?"

"Yes, Master," Adrian typed, his breath coming quickly as his head started to spin with building arousal.

Big Black Dom: "He nut ALL up in her cunt real good tonight, slut? He give you a nice hot fat load to lap out of your bitch’s gash?"

Filthy Slut Sissy: "Yes, Master. He fucked her at least twice, I think. There was a lot of it. I ate it all."

Big Black Dom: "Such a good little cum-guzzling slut. Cunt-licking cum-eating cuckold slut whore. It won’t be long before I have you serve dick for real. One of these days, I’m gonna fly out there and show up at your apartment. Then you get done hard for real, slut. I’m gonna tie you to that bed and fuck your sissy ass hard.”

Adrian nearly succumbed to a huge wave of fear and anxiety that pulsed through his half-naked body, shivered down him and then settled deep into his balls. He fought the urge to reach down his sweats and grab his cock; he knew if he did, he was a goner. He'd shoot his load after just a few strokes, and BBD would know instantly. Adrian was half-convinced that BBD possessed some sort of psychic power over him; he knew it was probably ridiculous, but it added to his intense feelings of arousal to imagine that he was submissive to BBD on more than a voluntary basis.

Finally, Big Black Dom hit Adrian with the order that began their real dance of humiliation.

Big Black Dom: “Turn on your webcam, slut. I wanna look at that pretty tight white ass I own.”

Adrian hesitated.

Filthy Slut Sissy: "I'm sorry, I’m not dressed right now, Master."

Big Black Dom: "Why not, cunt? You know I like you dressed when you slut around online with me.”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “Yes, Master. I didn’t have time. My GF just finally fell asleep. I just got out of bed with her. I can still taste her pussy on my lips.”

Adrian added that last part in hopes of giving BBD a sensual image to fixate on. But then he was struck by inspiration and added another bit, quickly.

Filthy Slut Sissy: “And her boyfriend’s cum. I ate so much of it, Master…”

Big Black Dom: "I thought your girlfriend knew what a faggot you are. You said you cross-dress for her, slut.”

Filthy Slut Sissy: "Um… she does, Sir, but I still don't dress usually when we make love."

Big Black Dom: "Make love… good word for it, cum-eating faggot. Turn on your webcam, then GET dressed."

Adrian shivered.

Filthy Slut Sissy: "In front of You, Sir?"

Big Black Dom: "Yes, in front of Me."

"But Kendra is here," Adrian typed, his hands trembling. "What if She catches me?" He liked that last little touch, typing “she” as “She,” because Kendra was superior to Adrian. But, of course, in the chat world, BBD was superior to them both.

Big Black Dom: "Don't disobey me, SLUT. Who owns your ass?”

Filthy Slut Sissy: “You do, Master.”

Big Black Dom: “Then do as I say, cunt, and get dressed. Do it right now or I’ll email her and she'll know EVERYTHING."

Adrian felt an intense form of relief flood his body… _her_ body… Adrienne, not Adrian. it was as if he became she in that instant. The moment Adrian knew that he could not deny his Master's command without risking intensely humiliating reprisals, he felt the great weight of choice lifted off of his soul.

Adrian switched the webcam on and put on his wireless headset. The headset was made of pink plastic, adding to his girly look when he teased his blonde hair out around it.

BBD, for his part, remained on chat-only. Adrian longed to her BBD’s voice, but it wasn’t to be. All Adrian knew of his Owner was his typed words and a few very filthy still pictures.

Big Black Dom: "Take it all off, whore. I want you naked. And then I wanna watch you dress for Me."

"Yes, Sir," Adrian purred into his wireless headset as he pulled the ribbed white T-shirt over his head, exposing his smooth, hairless, unmuscular chest. He had thick studs through his enlarged pink nipples; those had been BBD's idea. No, not “idea.” Not even “suggestion.” Getting his titties pierced had been an order. Adrian could have said “no,” but… he hadn’t. He’d said “yes” to letting BBD decide how his body would be modified, even before he had even really accepted his destiny to submit to BBD and give up all control over his own body and mind and sexuality.

Big Black Dom: "You been keeping yourself shaved real smooth for me, slut?"

"Yes, Master," purred Adrian, feeling a hot wave of pleasure as he ran his slender hand down his body, his fingertips caressing his smooth belly right down to where the amethyst-silver ring jutted out of his hairless navel. "Real smooth. I shave my chest almost every day."

Big Black Dom: "How about your butt?"

Adrian dropped his pink sweats to his ankles and bent over for his Master, thrusting his ass toward the webcam. He displayed his exquisitely skinny bubble butt, white and hairless. The pink crack was revealed, with his tight little starfish at the center. Adrian could see on the screen that he’d gotten it perfect, just the way BBD liked to see his hot little asshole: Right in the middle, waiting for a big black dick.

Adrian took great pleasure in bending way over and spreading his legs with his pink sweats stretched between his ankles.

He ran his fingers up and down his crack and over his balls. He showed Master his ass and his hard, swollen blue balls, and his butthole.

Big Black Dom: "Nice, faggot. I love owning that hot, tight little bitch ass.”

“Thank you, Master,” Adrian moaned sensuously into the headset.

Big Black Dom: “I want it in panties. Garter belt, too. Black fishnets, slut. High heels."

"Yes, Master," Adrian said, dropping to his knees and crawling over to the little dresser where he hid his girl-clothes. He breathed heavily into the headset’s onboard microphone. “Yes, Master, I’ll dress up like a real teenage slut for you.”

Adrian liked to crawl. It was made more practical by the fact that the dresser was in actuality built to be a child's dresser. It was painted pink and detailed in gold. He'd purchased it at a garage sale, with the express purpose of making it into the place where he hid his girl clothes. Kendra knew it was here; she knew he "dressed." She knew a lot of things. More than Adrian pretended to BBD.

Adrian fished out some wardrobe tape, a push-up bra, and a matching pair of thong panties. All of his lingerie was black. He taped up his titties before turning around; he preferred to hide that little part of the magic from BBD. He did the same with his cock, tucking it meticulously into his panties before he turned around to show his in-progress creation to his Master. 

Big Black Dom: "Nice. You got one fuckable body, faggot. The day when you and I meet, I'm gonna give it to you so hard you'll feel my dick in your throat."

"Yes, Master," Adrian sighed, blushing as he secured the clasps of his lace-top fishnet stockings and sat down on the edge of his spare bed to put his feet in the six-inch black high-heels. They shined, polished black patent-leather. 

Now Adrienne, the slut showed herself to her Master. She twirled and bent over, showing her ass in her skintight thong panties. She looked over her pale shoulder and pouted shyly as she showed off her slut body.

Adrienne was proud of her body, as was Adrian. Together, they’d lost more than twenty pounds in the year that they’d been officially submissive to BBD. Adrian was so skinny, now, that when he taped his titties up like this and tucked his cock, he looked more like a skinny little tomboy than he did like a cross-dressing girl. His body was smooth and hairless; his titties were taped so tight they puffed up to something almost as big as a B-cup. The push-up bra he wore was a "Teen A," so his titties spilled out. There were peek-a-boo keyholes, so his nipples, untouched by tape, jutted through, rock-hard and expanded, nearly a half-inch long when they were fully erect.

In the bottom drawer of his girl-clothes dresser was the source of this growth in his nipples: A complicated and expensive suction tube arrangement that had been his nightly ritual for nearly six months, until Jamal lost interest in making him hurt his titties and found himself satisfied with the size of his nips. Only then did he allow -- no, _order_ -- Adrian to get his nips pierced.

Big Black Dom: “Nice little fuckable slut body, bitch. You need big black dick real bad.”

“Thank you, Master, breathed Adrian shyly, blushing as he displayed himself in front of the webcam. “Yes, Master. I do. I need big black dick real bad, Master. Please let me have it.”

Big Black Dom: “Not yet, slut. You haven’t earned it. Not until you give me what I want. You know what it is.”

Adrian looked up at the big screen of his desktop computer. The camera was angled at him to show his whole body, at just the right angle of declension to show his submission to BBD.

Adrienne’s big blue eyes fluttered innocently.

Big Black Dom: "Do your face, slut. Do it up like a real cocksucker."

"But Master," murmured Adrienne into the microphone, feeling a hot wave of fear. "What if she wakes up and looks for me?"

Big Black Dom: "Don’t you worry about that. Worry about what happens if you _ever_ say _no_ to me, slut!" 

Adrienne felt the heat of helplessness as she surrendered and nodded urgently.

Big Black Dom: “You say no just one more time, and I send all those pictures straight to your girlfriend. How many big black guys do you think she’d fuck then, slut? You think she’d probably finally make you suck their dicks, too?”

Adrienne moaned desperately: "Yes, Sir, of course. I'm sorry, Sir. This slut begs you to forgive her."

Big Black Dom: "We'll see about that. After you get your SLUT FACE on, bitch."

Adrienne whimpered: "Yes, Master."

Adrienne went in the adjacent bathroom and washed her face, took off her headset and teased out her blonde hair. She hit it with spritzer it, teased it some more. She tucked her headset back on, brushing her now-stiff hair around it. 

Adrienne let BBD hear her moaning softly as she wiggled her way back into the office, carrying her makeup kit -- a small, pink cloth bag with flowers. 

Adrienne set up a little mirror on the desk right next to the big monitor. The webcam glared down at her, capturing her every submission. Meanwhile, the only thing looking back at Adrienne was a long string of BBD’s powerful and humiliating words. Adrienne longed for more. She longed to taste BBD’s real cock, in-person. Adrienne wanted to finally show her surrender to cock, once and for all, up close and personal.

Adrienne obediently looked up into the webcam so BBD could watch.

She began to paint her face with all the meticulous care BBD insisted on. 

When he started cross-dressing for BBD, a year ago, Adrian hadn't been very good at it. Since then, there had been many makeup-related assignments from BBD, many opportunities for Adrian to improve. There had been online tutorials, audio hypnosis, even real-time, red-faced trips to the makeup counters at upscale department stores like Lemaitre and Swanson's.

Adrian had even grown his hair long, wearing it in a ponytail most of the time, like when he had an assignment where he had to work in an office.

When he "dressed," though... well, then it came out, and became a big mane of fuckable slut hair, a "Handle for facefucking," as BBD had been known to call it approving.

Adrienne finished her face in ten minutes -- a steady improvement over the twenty-eight it had taken Adrian the first time, a year ago -- and back then he’d done a much poorer job.

Now, as Adrienne looked in the mirror, she hardly recognized herself.

She pouted and preened, posing for the webcam. She looked up at her Master and pursed her red-painted lips. She parted them to show BBD the two glimmering studs He had had “suggested” Adrian should place through his tongue.

Well… who was Adrienne kidding? It had been more than a “suggestion.” It had been a command, and Adrienne had obeyed it, getting her tongue pierced so she could do a better job of sucking big black cock and licking cum-filled snatch.

Adrian had been nervous about what Kendra might think about him getting his tits and tongue pierced… but as it turned out, Kendra had loved the studs almost as much as BBD had. And Kendra got the real, up-close, in-person benefit of the piercings, the pleasure of feeling them rub against her tongue when Adrian ate her out. Which happened more and more often, as BBD took extreme control of Adrian’s sex life, forbidding Adrian from fucking Kendra except on special occasions… and even then, only after a session of humiliating begging.

In particular, Kendra loved it when Adrian did this one thing with his pierced tongue, centering her clit between the two studs and closing his lips tightly around her mons veneris. That way, when Adrian sucked real hard, Kendra’s clitoris ended up pinned tightly between the studs, and the sensation, apparently, was intense.

In recent months, that had become his secret weapon to get her to cum, whether Kendra could not reach her peak due to anxiety or boredom or whatever, or when she was just taking her time. He could _always_ make Kendra cum that way; on rare occasions, he had made her cum _twice_ using it. Kendra never complained about Adrian using his “secret weapon.” Apparently, it felt so good that he pretty much had an open invitation to eat her pussy, nowadays.

Which was good, because BBD ordered him to do it all the time. It was his default action when Kendra was horny. After all, he could not fuck her without his Master’s permission first.

Kendra didn’t seem to mind.

Big Black Dom: “I love the way those studs in your tongue look, slut. It’s gonna feel so good when I shove my dick in your face and you run those things up and down on my hard cock.”

“Yes, Master,” moaned Adrienne in her girliest voice..

Big Black Dom: “You can’t wait, can you, slut?”

“No, Master, please don’t make me,” Adrienne moaned. Adrian felt so much like Adrienne that she couldn’t contain her desire for cock. She was _always_ Adrienne to her Master; more importantly, she was always "she," never "he." The only time BBD referred to Adrienne with anything masculine was when he called her names, like "faggot" and "sissy" and "queer" and "straight bait."

“Straight bait” was, in fact, Adrienne’s favorite thing to hear from her Master. It implied that Adrienne looked so much like a “real girl” that a straight guy could pick her up on the street and get his dick sucked and never know he’d just been with a cross-dresser.

BBD liked to tell Adrienne that was where she was destined to end up: Whoring the street. The mythology was elaborate, and it never failed to excite Adrienne. BBD would tell her that was the only place for girls as horny for cock as she was. That was the only place with enough dick to satisfy dicksucking cunts like her, He said.

BBD returned to that theme, now, sending waves of heat through Adrienne’s slender body as He typed the intensely ritualistic words.

Big Black Dom: "I should send you out to walk the street right now, slut I bet you'd get plenty of clients. Guys would never know they were getting sucked by another guy."

Adrienne shivered and bit her plump red lip. "Really, Master? Do you think so?" Her voice came out high and soft, sultry, sexy, almost sounding like a real girl’s. “Do you think I could pass? Do you think I could suck dick and guys wouldn’t know?”

Big Black Dom: “Hell yeah, you could. You want it, bitch, don’t you?”

Adrienne moaned, running her fingers up and down on her smooth things.

“Yes, Master. Please make me whore for cock on the street.”

Her heart raced when she talked like that, because she wasn’t 100% sure that BBD wouldn’t make her do that, one day. But she was so horny right now that she couldn’t contain herself.

“Please make me your horny street whore, Master. Please pimp me out.”

Big Black Dom: “You can’t wait, can you, cunt?”

“No, Master! I can’t wait to get whored out!”

Big Black Dom: “You wanna be pimped out on the fuckin' street, whore. That's where things get dangerous, bitch. You want dick too bad. No slut wants dick as bad as you do if she's a real woman. You want dick like only faggots want dick. That’s why you gotta be a little hybrid like you are… a sissy slut whore. As horny as a man, but just like a woman. You want dick more than any real girl EVER.”

“Yes, Master,” whimpered Adrienne. “I want big black dick, Master. I need big black dick!”

Big Black Dom: “I bet your girlfriend knows it, slut, doesn’t she?”

Adrienne rocked back and forth in her office chair, moaning.

Big Black Dom: “She wears that strap-on sometimes, doesn’t she, slut? The one I made you buy her and made you beg her to try?”

Adrienne felt her asshole tightening involuntarily. It was a very big dick BBD had insisted on Adrienne buying. She could still feel the sting from when Kendra had fucked her with it.

Adrienne moaned: “Yes, Master. She wears it sometimes. When I ask for it.”

“You like it when she shoves her big dick up your tight little bitch pussy, don’t you, cunt?”

“Yes, Master,” Adrienne moaned.

“I bet you moan like a real slut... but Kendra knows what you really are inside. You’re not a girl, you’re a sissy. No real girl wants to get her ass fucked as bad as a faggot wants it. I bet she knows all about you, doesn't she, faggot? She knows you need big black dick in your ass, doesn’t she?"

Adrienne trembled, fear raging through her. "Do--oh, fuck, Sir, do you… do you think so?"

Big Black Dom: “Trust me, slut. She knows. And even if she doesn’t, I’m gonna tell her… one of these days.”

Adrienne let out a soft, pathetic moan, feeling utterly submissive… perhaps more so than ever before.

On the screen, Adrienne saw the symbol of a paperclip pop up in the chat window; Big Black Dom was sending her an attached photo.

Adrienne clicked the paperclip, and a huge photo of a big, black cock filled the screen. It was uncut. Its tip was swollen, its pisshole gaping as a feminine hand pulled back on the foreskin. Creamy jizz leaked out of the tip.

Big Black Dom: "Now show me how you're going to suck me when we finally meat."

BBD sometimes spelled “meet” as “meat,” telling Adrienne just what he thought of her. She was a piece of ass, a piece of meat, nothing but a hot body to stuff full of cock… even if it took plenty of mind-fucking to get her to believe it.

Big Black Dom: “Suck my dick, slut.”

“Yes, Master,” moaned Adrienne, leaning forward, close to the webcam.

Adrienne had her favorite dildo all ready. BBD often wanted to get “sucked off” like this, and so Adrienne always kept “His” cock right by the webcam: “His” cock being, in reality, Adrienne’s nine-inch “uncut” silicone realistic with the big, fat balls and the suction cup in the base. 

Adrienne pulled the silicone foreskin back and took the big cock into her mouth.

She started sucking, slowly at first, then more urgently, messier, as she began to moan and make sloppy gulping sounds.

Adrienne gagged herself on the length of the dildo, choking and retching until she finally got the huge cock all the way down her throat, her red-painted lips lowering their way down the shaft until they caressed the realistic, articulated balls.

Adrienne came up for air and went down again, up-down, up-down, up-down, hungrily, bobbing up and down on the enormous chocolate-brown right at the edge of the webcam. Her face was close enough to the wide-screen monitor that Adrienne saw almost nothing but the still image of the uncut, cum-dripping, big black cock. 

Adrienne lost herself in the delusion that she was really sucking dick. She fucked her pretty face hungrily onto the dildo, making wet sounds for the webcam’s onboard microphone.

Big Black Dom: “Oh, yeah, fuck yeah, that’s it, sissy… I’m gonna nut…!!!!”

“Yes, Master,” slurped Adrienne. “Please, Master! Cum on my face!”

Big Black Dom typed a stream of complete gibberish, as if he were merely pounding at the keyboard.

Adrienne was well-versed enough in the language of online sex to know what this meant. It meant that somewhere, on the other end of the line, BBD’s huge cock was shooting.

Adrienne opened his mouth wide and stuck out his pierced tongue, imagining her Master’s cum shooting all over her.

It seemed so close she could almost smell it.

When BBD's moans finally softened, Adrienne remained in place, looking up at the webcam, mouth open. Drool ran out of Adrienne’s red-painted mouth and down her chin. She left it there, dribbling onto her little tits, the warm feeling welcome even as it began to cool on her squeezed-together cleavage.

Big Black Dom: "You suck dick like a pro," he growled. "One day I'll make good on that threat to make you walk the street."

Adrienne panted: "Oh, Master… please, no, you couldn't… you wouldn't… I wouldn't…"

Big Black Dom: "I will. And I’m gonna want selfies. Otherwise, it didn't happen. You know that.”

“Yes, Master,” Adrienne moaned. “But… Master, my girlfriend won’t like it if you make me whore on the street.”

Big Black Dom: “Then you’d better learn to do it secretly. Unless you'd rather have me call your girlfriend up and explain everything to her…"

"No, Master," Adrian moaned softly. "I'll be a good girl."

Big Black Dom: "A good slut?"

"I'll be a good little slut whore for you, Master. Always."

Big Black Dom: "Every time?"

"Every time," Adrienne purred into the headset.

Big Black Dom: “Good Girl. Then get your ass in that bedroom. Keep that pretty face just like it is. Something tells me you won’t have to beg for black dick tonight.”

Adrienne gulped.

“What do you mean, Master?”

But BBD had already signed off.

Adrienne rose, her legs trembling. She went to the adjoining bedroom and looked in the mirror. She resisted the urge to fix her makeup. Instead, she left the home office and started walking down the hallway.

The door to the bedroom was open. Adrienne was quite sure she had closed it.

She entered. Her eyes widened.

Kendra was sprawled on the bed, wearing her biggest strap-on dildo. Not the one Arian had bought her based on BBD’s “suggestion,” but the one she’d already owned. It was very long, very thick, very dark brown… and very realistic.

Otherwise, Kendra was nude. She had tit-clamps on her nipples. Her blonde hair was scattered over the rumpled pillows. Next to her, there was a bottle of thick anal lube. The big black dick jutting out of her crotch glistened with it. So did her hand.

Beside her on the nightstand was her laptop. Adrienne’s eyes wondered; she caught a glimpse of the chat window on it. It looked rather, well… familiar. Not just the words, which Adrienne couldn’t quite read, but the photo of a big chocolate-crown cock with its foreskin pulled back by a feminine hand and a dollop of cream leaking out of the tip.

That wasn’t news, but it felt like it should be. Kendra was so good at this, Adrienne often damn near forgot BBD was not quite a real person.

Kendra smiled up at her fully cross-dressed boyfriend. She ran one hand up and down her cock. With the other, she snapped her laptop closed.

Kendra’s gooey hand came off her pre-lubed dick. She made a come-hither motion and purred at her slave:

“Come here, baby. Sit on my cock.”

Her thighs trembling slightly, Adrienne obeyed. She mounted the bed with breath coming quickly.

Adrienne pulled the back of her thong out of the way. She whimpered as she ran the head of Kendra’s big strap-on up and down in her crack, preparing to take it inside her.

“Not yet!” said Kendra right before Adrienne sat down on the big strap-on dick.

As Adrienne paused, Kendra reached into the top drawer of the nightstand. Her slender hand came out holding a $5 bill.

Kendra reached up and rubbed the bill all over Adrienne’s smooth chest, finally shoving it between her taped-together tits while Kendra stretched and arched her back, sprawling luxuriantly on the bed.

“Could I get a dollar back, baby?” Kendra teased. “You cheap little whore…”

Adrienne moaned as she pushed herself onto her girlfriend’s big cock.
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