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  The only silver lining of my fiancé calling off our wedding was that I still had a non-refundable trip to Jamaica already booked. The trip gave me something to look forward to after this nightmare of a month.


  So a few days after my original wedding date, I hopped on a plane and went on my planned honeymoon by myself.


  The resort was beautiful, and coming from New York in the winter, the weather was a welcome reprieve. The only bummer was they lost my checked bag, but I still had a few things in my carry-on that would get be through the first couple of days.


  After dropping what I did have off in my room, I set out to find the resort convenient store, hoping they would have a swimsuit I could buy. All I wanted to do was grab a cocktail and hang out by the pool.


  The good news is they did have swimsuits, the bad news was that they weren't my standard baggy board short style. They were much shorter and form fitting, made out of a stretchy material. The worker said that this was the style here, as they allow you to be more active on the beach, and that beach volleyball and soccer was so popular here.


  I felt a little self conscious as I walked down to the pool wearing them. They felt a little tight on my ass, but no one else paid much attention. Even saw a couple of other guys in speedos, so it wasn't that bad. I guess these adult only resorts aren't what I was used to.


  I found a poolside lounge chair, and was promptly greeted by a Jamaican guy who came and take my order. He was extremely friendly, but I couldn't help but notice how ripped he was. The guys working the pool didn't have to wear shirts, and this guy was fit.


  I was laying down, but he must have been 6'5" and 230 pounds of muscle.


  When he came back with my pina colada, he bent over to set my drink down, and introduced himself as Ty. I turned my head to introduce myself, but since I was in the lounge chair, I was pretty much eye level with his crotch. I quickly looked up to make eye contact with him, but couldn't help but notice a huge bulge in his swimsuit.


  I introduced myself as Alex, and caught myself trying to glance another peek at his crotch. I'm not gay, or even bi, but I have always been mesmerized by big cocks in porn. Probably because I was 4 inches hard on a good day.


  We made small talk for a minute, but then he gave me a wink and went back to work. The rest of the afternoon, I caught glimpses of a few of the other workers. They all had that tell tale bulge of a big black cock. I even noticed a few sets of women clearly ogling the bartenders and giggling while staring.


  After a few drinks, I became self conscious of my appearance. I'm fit, but more of a cardio body. Also, I'm only about 5'7". I've gotten really into spin class lately, so I was down to 150 pounds. But the front of my already small bathing suit was pretty much flat. There weren't going to be any women sitting poolside looking my way after seeing these other men.


  The rest of the day was pretty uneventful, just had a few too many cocktails and put myself to bed.


  The next morning, I wanted to take a beach front spin class that they offered. I called the front desk to ask about my bags and to reserve a spot in the class. No luck with my bag, but they did have a spot for me in class.


  I went back down to the store and purchased a tank top and a pair of spandex. They may have been women's spandex to be honest, but I'm used to biking in my spandex, so it was my preference. Only issue is that my spandex at home goes down to just above my knees, they only had two options, yoga pant style spandex, or short shorts.


  Given the heat, and that people seemed to just wear less clothes here, I went for the shorts. I felt a bit silly putting them on, they were only a few inches below my ass, but whatever, no one seemed to pay me any attention.


  When I got to the beach, Ty was running the class.


  "Good morning Alex!" He greeted me.


  The class was almost full, so he guided me towards one of the last available bikes. I couldn't help but notice how large his hand felt on my lower back as he ushered me towards the bike in the front row.


  For the next hour Ty pretty much kicked out asses, but it was an awesome work out. I was pouring sweat and could really feel it in my ass and quads.


  "Great job everyone!" Ty yelled. "Now the best part about spin on the beach is a post workout dip!"


  On that note, he took off his shirt and ran to dive into the ocean. Like everyone else, I ripped off my shirt and went diving in too.


  As I came up for air, I was right next to Ty.


  "Great job out there today Alex! Hope to see you out here again, I think you have a lot of potential."


  "Thanks Ty! You are a beast on that bike!" I complimented back.


  "That's not the only place I'm a beast!" He laughed as he headed back to shore.


  I wasn't 100% sure what he meant, but I had my assumptions based off of what I noticed yesterday, and today in class to be honest. I wonder how many white tourists he takes down with his big black cock working here.


  As my mind wandered, I felt my penis twitch to life and decided I should just let myself cool down in the ocean. I bet it would be hot to see him hook up with one of those giggly women by the pool yesterday.


  I wonder what it's like for someone to take their first big cock, especially a big black cock. The women in porn seem to love it, but what it is like for the average woman who may have never had anything larger than average. It has to be an adjustment. Both in terms of actually having sex in the moment, but also mentally. How you see men, and smaller men like me, as sexual beings has to change too.


  I digress.


  Later that afternoon, I went back to the pool for happy hour. No sign of my bag yet. So I washed my spin outfit in the sink and put my swimsuit back on and headed to the pool.


  Luckily for me, Ty was working again. He saw me coming and greeted me with a big pina colada. He knew exactly what I wanted.


  After laying out poolside for a bit, I decided to get some shade so I went to sit at the bar and order my drink. Since Ty was working the bar, I ended up just chatting with him. Next thing I knew, a couple of hours passed. He was really quite charming.


  Between the sun earlier and the drinks, I was really tipsy. Ty said he was about to be on his break and was going to smoke some weed if I wanted to join. I had forgotten it was legal here.


  "Absolutely! I haven't smoked weed in a while, but I used to love it growing up. Want to go up to my room? I have a killer balcony off of my suite."


  "Eager boy!" Ty responded. "There's plenty of time for that later. Let's go to a sunset party instead. I have to get the weed there anyways."


  Oh my god, I just invited him up to my room. I didn't even realize how that sounded. He was probably reading into that, I didn't mean anything like that.


  I played it cool.


  "Yea absolutely, that sounds great. Are there going to be any chicks there?"


  "Probably, but we can have fun without them too!"


  After a few minute walk down the beach, we got to this great little spot with about 20 other people.


  "Pretty much anyone here that is black works at the resort or one close by." Ty laughed.


  "So who are the 4 other white women?" I asked.


  "Like you. Just friends who are here for a good time."


  These women were definitely looking to try big black cock with no strings attached. You could tell just by how they were throwing themselves at the various guys.


  Ty passed me a joint, I took a hit. Then another. And another. After a few minutes, I was flying. It's been a while since I've smoked, and I was starting to almost be uncomfortably high.


  I was feeling and focusing on everything. The sand in between my toes, the setting sunlight on my skin, the feel of my swimsuit hugging my ass.


  I forgot how horny weed made me. All I wanted to do was get off, but there's no way I could compete with Ty and his friends. I don't stand a chance with these girls.


  Also, why was I the only guy in a tiny little swimsuit. I looked like a girl in short gym shorts. I tugged at the ends, trying to make them longer.


  "What are you doing?" Asked Ty, "you're legs and ass look great in those short shorts. They fit you perfectly."


  "Thanks Ty, they just seem so short. I feel like I'm wearing girls shorts."


  "Well aren't you?"


  "Aren't I what?"


  "Aren't you wearing girls shorts?"


  "No, I got them at the hotel store. The airline lost my bag."


  Ty nearly spit out his drink from laughing, "which store?" he prodded.


  "Isn't there just the one by the breakfast buffet?"


  "No sweetie, that's the girls store. The guys store is over by the tennis courts. The shorts you are wearing isn't even a swimsuit, it's just short gym shorts."


  I blushed. I couldn't believe it, I was wearing girls clothes. And that means my spin outfit was for girls too. I've essentially been cross dressing since getting to Jamaica. I wanted to put my head in the sand.


  Ty, sensing my embarrassment, put his arm around my shoulder and handed me the join again.


  "Who cares Alex, or should I say Alexis, you look hot. All of these other women are trashy. You have an amazing body and I bet you know how to use it."


  I didn't even know what to say, I just laughed.


  Then, without hesitation, he pulled me into him and kissed me deep. I was completely caught off guard. I put my hands on his chest and pushed him back. He was so much bigger than me though I barely moved him more than a few inches.


  "What are you doing, I'm not gay."


  "Are you sure? Looks like part of you might feel differently about it," Ty responded, still holding my hips.


  I looked down, but didn't need to. My little penis got hard when pressed up to his warm, hard body. The weed also didn't help my case, it always made me horny.


  "It's just the weed, it always makes me horny. And then your body is so warm, it would have happened with anyone."


  "Are you sure about that Alexis?" He grabbed my hand, before I could protest he put it on the bulge of his bathing suit. "It had nothing to do with feeling my big black cock press against your stomach when I kissed you?"


  He held my hand there, making me rub my hand up and down on his big black cock. He was so much stronger than me. I felt his big black cock start to come to life. He was truly massive. He was so much larger than me that I didn't even have a frame of reference with my own penis.


  This whole time we were still only standing a couple inches apart. I never retreated further. Why didn't I?


  "I don't know Ty," I argued meekly.


  "I do, let's just relax for a minute. I think we both need to cool down a bit, or else we are going to fuck right here on the beach in front of all these people."


  He grabbed me by the hand and walked me over to a cooler, grabbing us a couple of Coronas. I noticed people staring at us.


  "Don't worry about them," Ty said, "everyone of those white girls will be taking big black cock tonight too. You are just the first one to pair up."


  What did he think was going to happen? I'm high, I'm horny, I'm going with the flow. But nothing more was going to happen tonight, or ever.


  We walked about 20 feet away and he plopped down on the sand, pulling me down with him. He was sitting with his legs open, and I was sitting in the sand right in front of him.


  He pulled me back so my ass was pressed up against his crotch. I sat up straight, but after a few minutes of watching the sunset, I found myself leaning back against his chest.


  I heard the sound of the lighter behind me. He was lighting the joint back up. After what sounded like a big hit, he turned my head towards him and gave me another deep kiss, blowing the smoke into my mouth.


  Turning like that caused me to lose my balance a bit though. I put my hand on his thigh to steady myself. He took this opportunity to spin me around all the way. I was now on my knees in between his legs with one hand on his thigh and the other on his chest while he kissed me deep.


  I felt his hands on my ass. His hands were so large. They covered my entire ass. I was helpless as he lifted me onto him. I couldn't keep kneeling in this positing. So I was now straddling him. I moved me hands behind his neck and grasped him tight. He was in complete control.


  With both of his hands on my ass, and me getting into position, my women's shorts were pulled even tighter. I could feel the elastic stretch on my upper thigh.


  All of a sudden, I stopped.


  "What's wrong sweetie?" He asked, still keeping a firm grip on my ass.


  "Nothing, don't worry about it. It's nothing."


  "Tell me sweetie."


  "Well, it's just. I've never been with a guy before. Haven't even kissed one. And, well, I can feel your big black cock against my little penis and it's kind of shocking. Just having a lot of emotions right now."


  "That's ok Alexis, that's perfectly natural. I can imagine how challenging this is for you. But you are doing great. I think you are about to learn who you really are. On that note, why don't we go up to your room. I can't lose my job due to public nudity on the beach."


  "I don't know Ty," I responded, "maybe we should just call it a night."


  "If that's what you want, but at least let me walk you to your room."


  "Ok that would be great, I'm pretty high anyways."


  Like a gentleman, Ty walked me to my room. When we got there, he pushed me against the door and gave me a deep good night kiss.


  God, he was a good kisser. I've always been on the man's side of kissing, but being on the receiving end just seemed to come more natural to me. I felt like I was a better kisser in this role. I hope he thought so too.


  "How about one last joint on the balcony, then I'll head off and we can go back to normal tomorrow?" Ty asked.


  "Sure why not, it's a beautiful night anyways."


  We sat down in the chairs on the balcony. After a couple of hits I got up to get my phone to put some music on. As o walked back down, Ty grabbed my hand and pulled me onto his lap.


  As my booty shorts covered ass hit his big black cock again, I felt that familiar twitch in my crotch. I was getting hard again. I felt really good about diffusing the situation earlier as I cooled down from walking to my room. But I was getting really worked up again. Hopefully he won't realize.


  As I was smoking the joint, I felt him nuzzle into me and kiss me on my neck. With his one hand he grabbed my left breast as you would a woman, with his right hand he put his hand down the front of my shorts.


  "Just as I expected," he said and he found my small but hard penis. He held my penis with his thumb and index finger, stroking me up and down within the confines of my booty shorts.


  He was going so slow, it was keeping me horny and felt so good, but I wasn't going to get any relief from it. I started to move my hips back and forth and up and down to force the issue and go faster. But when I did that, he stopped moving his hand. I was essentially just fucking his two fingers.


  However that has consequences that I wasn't thinking of. I had essentially been grinding my ass onto his big black cock. I felt him start to harden up, he was huge. It honestly felt like I was grinding in someone's forearm. What was I doing? I stopped.


  "Why'd you stop Alexis?"


  Ugh why was he calling me Alexis? Was it because of my booty shorts and tank top? Why was I calling them booty shorts!


  "Well I was trying to get off but you stopped and then I realized I was just grinding on your big black cock."


  "And that's so bad why? I'm going to get you off tonight Alexis, but it's not going to be like this. I don't give hand jobs, I was just playing with your clit."


  "It's not a clit, it's my penis."


  "Well let's compare then, because from my position you are wearing girls shorts grinding on my big black cock."


  He stood up, and since I was on his lap I stood up with him. In one quick move he spun me around so I was facing him and then he tugged my shorts down so they dropped to the floor.


  I stood there completely exposed. I still had a tank top on, but since that too was a girls tank top, I stopped right at my waistline. My little penis was hard and sticking straight out.


  "This is not a man's cock," Ty said sternly, looking me in my eyes. "But that doesn't mean you are not an extremely sexual being."


  He pulled down his shorts slowly. Out sprung the biggest black cock I could have ever imagined. And I say sprung because as he pulled his shorts down, it was like a slow unveiling. The further he pulled his shorts down, more and more of his big black cock became exposed. After about 10 inches of this, he gave his shorts one final tug and his big black cock shot up like a mast.


  I was standing less than a foot away from


  Him and his big black cock rubbed against my little penis and balls before resting against my stomach. I instinctively reached for it. But with both hands. I couldn't believe that I could fit two hands on it, and there was room for more.


  And then there was the thickness. I had one hand face down on the top and the other face up on the underside, and I couldn't even touch my hands.


  And then there was the head. It was huge. Like an apricot. This was a big black cock.


  He just stood there, I was entranced. I'm not sure how long we stood like that, but eventually I felt him place two fingers under my chin and tilt my head up.


  "My eyes are up here Alexis," he laughed.


  I didn't even realize it, but I was biting my lower lip in angst as I was exploring his magnificent big black cock.


  He took one last hit of weed, and kissed me one more time, blowing the smoke into my mouth.


  It was a big hit and I felt my knees get weak. He took this opportunity of wobbly knees to put his hands on my shoulders and guide me down to the ground in front of him. Not rough, but intentional and firm.


  "Why don't you get a closer look at what's going to make you a woman."


  I kept stroking his big black cock, but was now kneeling in front of him. He was so big that I had to arch my back away from him to get spacing.


  "Why don't you give it a kiss, tell it how excited you are to have met him."


  I kept stroking and eventually gained up the courage. I lifted his cock in and leaned into his big black cock, kissing the underside.


  His big black cock was so massive that it felt like I was holding an old phone next to my face as I kissed him again and again.


  I worked my way around his cock and eventually decided to go in for the real thing. I was going to give him head. I opened wide and got his entire head in my mouth. My jaw couldn't open any wider.


  As I adjusted to the size, I reached out with both hands. Not just to steady myself on his cock, but also to stroke him. I knew from watching porn that with even smaller cocks than this, a lot of times you can only get the head in and need to keep him stimulated with your hands.


  However, after a minute or two of this I tried to take more, and more, and more. I never knew it, but I didn't really have much of a gag reflex at all. I never got the whole thing in, but I got about 6 inches in, halfway there.


  I looked up at him. His big black cock still lodged down my throat.


  "This is impressive Alexis! You are going to love what comes next. But I need to make a quick call. Care if I sit?"


  "Hmm hmmm" was all I could get out. Why did I try to talk with his big black cock in my mouth? I knew it was a rhetorical question. I'm such a dumb slut.


  He said down on the chair and grabbed his phone off of the table. I crawled toward him a bit to improve me angle, going back to kissing and licking his underside. Every now and then I would just stop and set his cock next to my head so I could be fully entranced in its size.


  I don't know who he was calling. But heard him ask someone for a few favors, said extra small a couple times. Then I also heard the words black, long blonde hair with blue eyes, lube, tomorrow too and then said my room number.


  After hanging up, he took his phone and snapped a few pictures of me with his cock. I thought about protesting but not much to be done at that point.


  Still kneeling, I looked back up at Ty, "I heard you ask for lube, I don't think we can have sex."


  "Between the lube and the weed, we'll get this monster inside you," he said as he slapped me in the face with his cock. "But on that note, why don't you hop up here and smoke a little bit more weed. You have been working on my cock for a while now, I want you to be high to help relax your ass a bit more. It will help."


  I stood up, kind of sad to be letting go of his big black cock. It was honestly really fun giving him head. I had completely forgot about my little penis too.


  "Looks like you were enjoying that!" Ty said, pointing to the ground where I was kneeling.


  There was a string of pre-cum going from the top of penis to a little pool on the ground. I was leaking.


  I stood up I was now and sat on Ty's lap. We were both completely naked except for my women's tank top. I kind of felt sexier with it on, I don't know why.


  I sat there and found myself back to playing with his cock. I couldn't sit on it since he was so hard and sticking up, so I sat on his stomach and pressed his big black cock against my little penis. He could tell I was comparing them.


  "See, I told you it was more of a clit."


  "I can't believe it," I said. "Your cock has to be at least 6 times bigger than mine between the length and girth."


  "Looks about right. I mean you aren't much bigger than my finger."


  As he said it, he reached around with one hand grabbing my penis and with his other hand stuck out his index finger next to it.


  He was right, my penis was shorter than his index finger, but slightly thicker, not much though.


  He handed me a joint.


  "But like I said, just because you have a clit doesn't mean you are a bad fuck. You just need to reorient your role. You are going to be such an amazing fuck," he whispered in my ear, biting my earlobe at the end of his sentence.


  I grabbed his cock again and held it against my tummy.


  "I just don't know where this is going to go."


  "Why don't you finish that joint and I'll take care of the rest."


  I finished the joint and on queue there was a knock at the door.


  "Go get that." He said patting me on my ass.


  I grabbed my shorts and pulled them up. Luckily they were pretty tight so it helped hide my hard little penis.


  I went to the door and there was a gorgeous Jamaican woman. She smiled and handed me 2 bags.


  "Have fun sweetie, and Ty..." she yelled a little louder so he could hear her from outside, "take it easy on her! She looks like a sweetheart."


  Before I could correct her, she turned around and walked down the hallway.


  "Here you go Ty," I said as I handed him the bags, "she actually thought I was a girl too!"


  He laughed. "No she didn't, she knows exactly what you are, but you are about to definitely look like a girl. Open up those bags."


  He was right. She knew what I was. A sissy who was about to have his world rocked by the biggest black cock around.


  I reached into the bags. First thing I found was a black satin thong with two little pink bows on the the front. Next was a black satin and lace bra. I kept reaching in, I found a pack of hair ties, some mascara, lipstick, and finally the lube. I wonder what was in the other bag.


  "Don't worry about that one for now, this is all we really need tonight," he said.


  "You really want me to put this all on?"


  "If we are going to do this, let's do it right, right? Also, I don't fuck guys, but I make an exception for sissies like yourself."


  That was a bit harsh. Basically telling me that I was the gay one here and he fucks girls.


  "I guess you have a point. Give me a minute." I put everything back in the bag and headed to the bathroom.


  I can't believe this was happening. But at this point, I wanted it. I looked at myself in the mirror and slid off my shorts and tank top. Replacing them with the matching black thong and bra set. I then attempted to put on mascara and lip stick. She nailed it with coloring for me!


  I looked hot.


  The only issue was my hair. I have great long blonde hair, but it was kind of scraggly. I got excited when found a comb in the hotel welcome kit. I got it In better shape and then used one of the hair ties to make a pony tail.


  Now I was hot.


  I took and a deep breath and walked back out into the bedroom. Steve was smoking a joint outside. I went up behind him, put my hands on his shoulders, and slowly moved to his side before throwing my right leg over him and completely straddling him, facing him.


  Before he could say anything, I grabbed the joint out of his hand, and took one last big hit.


  "I'm ready for your big black cock Ty," I said, looking at him right in the eyes.


  "Wow, you look amazing, but I need you to call me Big Daddy from now on."


  "Yes Big Daddy," I said, reaching down to start working his big black clock again.


  In one move, he picked me up. Instinctively, I wrapped my legs around his lower back. He kissed me hard as he carried me into the bedroom.


  I couldn't help but think I was supposed to be the one carrying a girl to bed this week on my honeymoon, and now it's me being carried.


  He laid me gently on my back and pressed his body on top of mine, kissing me hard. I felt him reach down to my thong. I was so horny. I hoped he would play with my penis, but he went right passed it and slid the back side of my thong over, giving him access to my ass.


  Without breaking stride, I heard him grab the lube, and pour some on his hand. Is he rubbed it on my ass, it felt cold, but I knew I would be grateful for it.


  "Are you ready?" He asked.


  "Yes Big Daddy. But can you finger me or something first? This is completely new to me."


  "No Alexis, this is the best way."


  I trusted him. He grabbed my ankles and positioned his big black cock right at my asshole.


  "You need to be the one that puts me in," he said as he just sat there with his big black cock right at my doorstep.


  I felt him reach for my phone.


  "Trust me, you will want this later."


  He held out my phone so I could unlock it. After unlocking it, I reached down with both hands to grab his cock.


  "Wait one second," he said, starting the video recording.


  He started with his face, then panned down to his big black cock, then to my panty encased penis, then up to my face.


  "Ok, put me inside of you," he demanded.


  He held the camera on my face as I started to feed Big Daddy's big black cock into my ass.


  I gasped. His head was huge. It felt like I was taking the biggest shit of my life. But low and behold, inch by inch, my ass was accommodating him.


  "I'll take it from here," he said.


  Slowly out, then more in. He has a good strategy. 3 inches in, all the way back out besides the head. 4 inches in, all the way back out besides the head. That kept going for 5-10 minutes, I'm not 100% sure.


  All I know that I'm a bit quick in bed and this was the longest I've ever had sex, and he was still just getting himself inside me.


  I'm not sure how many in and outs there were, but eventually I felt his pelvis again my ass.


  I loved that he was taking me missionary style like a girl. I also loved the look of appreciation in his eyes for taking his entire cock.


  Once all the way in, he just sat there for a few minutes, letting me get used to his size.


  I had experienced a feeling like this in my life, and I thought how most people don't. I moved my hands to my penis, and he grabbed me by the wrist.


  "Absolutely not Alexis. I don't want to have to do something drastic, but you aren't allowed to be playing with your penis. This is how you get pleasure now."


  On queue, he pulled out by about 6 inches and slammed his cock back into me.


  It felt like a bolt of electricity shot through my body.


  "Oh my god!" I yelled.


  I've never yelled in sex. I've never made anyone yell in sex. I always thought it was acting when people would make noises during sex, but I just skipped the whole moaning phase and yelled without meaning to.


  I covered my mouth.


  "There you go sweetie. See? My big black cock is all you need."


  "Yes you are right Big Daddy."


  Then the fun really started. Big Daddy finally started fucking me. And not just with 6 inches of his cock. With the whole thing. All the way out, all the way in. I could fee every inch of him. He was amazing.


  After about 10 strokes, I felt something building up inside me.


  "Ugh can we stop I think I have to pee," I asked.


  "Nope, that's not pee," he said, picking up his pace.


  In and out, in and out. The pressure in my penis was building. I got really nervous because I didn't want to pee all over him and ruin the mood.


  "Big Daddy, please stop, I'm about to explode."


  I reached down to cover my penis and try to block the pee. Instead, he grabbed my wrists and pinned them behind my head and kept pounding my asshole.


  Harder, faster, deeper. Harder, faster, deeper.


  I started to squeal, I could feel myself about to pee. He just kept hammering away at my prostate though.


  Then, BAM.


  I screamed, my head went back, I arched my back as much as I could, I wrapped my legs as hard as I could around his back, I writhed under Big Daddy.


  It wasn't pee. I just had the biggest, most body crunching, mind numbing orgasm. I lost count, but I know I shot at least 5 spurts of cum through my panties. I've never had more than 3 before. And 5 was minimum of what just happened, my mind went so crazy I lost count.


  I felt like I came for 30 seconds straight.


  As my orgasm subsided, Big Daddy slowed down, letting me ease back into it. I couldn't catch my breath. I might have even passed out for a second.


  But Big Daddy took his time. I had my eyes closed trying to recover from what just happened. He just kept stroking in and out. He leaned back, keeping his rhythm.


  "Wow," he laughed, "that was so much cum."


  I opened my eyes, both of our stomachs were absolutely covered in my cum.


  "I'm sorry, I couldn't help myself."


  "Don't sweat it sweetie, that's what it's all about."


  He took two fingers and scooped off a bunch of cum from his chest, sticking his fingers in my mouth. He did this again and again until all of the cum was gone.


  I moaned in embarrassment, realizing I just ate the entire load from the biggest orgasm of my life as a black man I met yesterday was slowly deep fucking me.


  He must have known this wave of embarrassment was coming over me.


  "Don't worry, your embarrassment will subside. A lot of sissies say they experience this feeling of shame after orgasm, but it will subside. Most sissies are just at home with a dildo and can stop and get back to normal life though. Unlucky, or lucky for you though, I'm not as quick in bed as you are though, so you just need to saddle up and enjoy the ride."


  I just listened. I was mortified. I was feeling everything he just said and he was right. I wanted to stop. I wanted to forget this ever happened. But I couldn't, he needed to cum too.


  Before I could do anything else, he picked me up, and spun me around so I was on my knees. It was a crazy feeling being spun on his cock like a skewer. He switched me to doggy style without ever leaving me.


  He got up into a taller position and helped position me better. Big Daddy was teaching me how to be a girl. Arching my back, elevating my ass to him, head down.


  Once I was in position, he really started picking up the pace. Whoa this felt good. Earlier in missionary was so quick. That was almost more of a mental fuck for me, watching Big Daddy's face as he took me like I was his girl. Doggy style was just pure sex. Nothing to look at as the girl, just getting into position and letting him have his way.


  Not going to lie, it felt amazing. This is the position where Big Daddy did his best work. He was hitting different angles, mixing up speeds, he was amazing. What a treat for my first time I thought.


  The other crazy part about it is that my little penis wasn't even hard now. Now that it shot it's load, it just shrunk back down to normal, small limp size and all but disappeared in my panties.


  Daddy kept fucking me for what had to be another 20 minutes. His stamina was impressive. I looked back between my legs and noticed I just had a steady stream of pre-cum leaking out of my panties too. I wasn't having another huge orgasm, but it was still the second most pleasure filled sex experience of my life (after the orgasm from earlier).


  Eventually, he let out a roar and came deep inside of me. He slowly pulled out, spanked my ass, and collapsed on the bed next to me on his back.


  I instinctively curled up next to him. Placing my head on his stomach, and my right hand on his big black cock. I couldn't help it, I put the head of his cock in my mouth and drifted off to sleep.


  This was just day 2 of vacation, I'm going to be here all week!


  Chapter 2


  
    Alexis starts to embrace the BBC lifestyle.


    big black cock, big black dick, black cock, black dick, black man, feminized, interracial, sissy,

  


  After the events of yesterday, I slept hard. I'm not exactly sure what time we fell asleep, but I woke up from a combination of the sun hitting our room and a hardening big black cock in my mouth.


  I can't believe I slept the whole night in lingerie with Big Daddy's cock resting in my mouth and my right hand clutched onto it like a stuffed animal.


  Instinctively, I started slowly stroking his cock. I took my mouth off of him and leaned back to admire, resting my head on his abs to get a full view as his cock towered above me.


  How had I gone my whole life without this? How did I ever think I could bring pleasure to anyone with my little penis? How was I ever going to leave Jamaica and just forget about this?


  I must have been staring for too long and awoken Big Daddy. I felt his hands grab my pony tail and lift my head up about 12" so I could give him head instead of just marveling at him.


  I'm glad I kept my hair long. Before I felt like a cool guy with a man bun, but now it made me feel even more girly.


  As I positioned the rest of my body to give him head, I felt how sore my ass was. It ached. But the ache also felt so good. It was such a foreign feeling. I clenched my butt cheeks to feel the sensation again, the ache brought me pleasure in a weird way. I don't know if it was the actual sensation or just that it triggered the memory of the most amazing sex I have ever had.


  As I serviced his big black cock, I felt a familiar feeling as Big Daddy slid his hand behind my thing and stuffed a finger in my boi pussy. He just left it there, plugging me.


  Once I realized he wasn't going to finger me, I started to slowly grind my ass into his hand while I gave him head. It wasn't as intense of a pleasure as his big black cock, but it still felt so good.


  After giving him head for about 20 minutes, Big Daddy grabbed my head and held me on top of his big black cock, shooting rope after rope of his cum in my mouth. I couldn't keep it all in and some of it dribbled out of my mouth.


  When he finally released me, I took my mouth off of his cock and used two fingers to scoop the lost cum back into my mouth. Since he came in my ass last night, I didn't get a chance to really taste his cum. It was delicious!


  "Good morning Alexis, how does that pussy feel this morning?" Wiggling his finger inside me.


  I gulped, swallowing his cum so I could talk. "So good Big Daddy. Sore, but so good."


  "I figured as much," he responded, letting out a low laugh. "Why don't you go get yourself cleaned up. You've already had breakfast, but I signed you up for a workout class this morning." He said as he pulled his finger out of my pussy.


  "Oh nice, is it another spin class?"


  "No baby, you are going to be cutting back on spin a bit. You will still do it for cardio 3 times a week, but the other 4 days a week you are going to be doing double workouts focused on your ass and waistline. You already have a great ass, but with a little more work you can have an amazing bubble butt with a skinny waist."


  "Whatever you want Big Daddy" I responded.


  Daddy then took his finger that was inside of my boi pussy and presented it to me. At first I was grossed out, but then realized I just worshipped his big black cock and that was inside of me last night too. I sucked his finger hard.


  Back to the workout, The idea of rebuilding my body to be a sexy sissy was too much for my mind to comprehend, but I was in. I was addicted to his big black cock and wanted to do anything to please him.


  "Now go get yourself cleaned up. Also, I know your legs are hairless from cycling, but shave your armpits and and pubes, everything has to go."


  "Yes Big Daddy, sorry I didn't do that last night."


  I showered, shaved, and spent a few minutes combing and blow drying my hair. Typically I just let my hair air dry and get messy like a guy. But now I wanted to take better care of it to make it more girly.


  After that, I came out into my the bedroom and started putting my workout clothes on from the night before. Although I was already mostly smooth before, I felt even sexier being smooth in my spandex and tank.


  "You look great! Looks like you have a little sway in that ass as you walk after that fucking I gave your pussy last night."


  I blushed. "I do feel different today. For the first time, I feel sexy."


  I looked at him, his big black cock laid obscenely over thigh. I couldn't help but stare.


  "Why don't you go grab that other bag from last night. We need to take care of a couple things."


  I didn't know what he meant, but I brought him the bag and stood in front of him as he sat up in bed.


  The first item was a strange looking purple plastic contraption.


  "Lower your spandex sweetie."


  I hooked my thumbs in the waste band and lowered them until my little penis popped out. Shit I was already hard just from looking at him. Actually I don't know if my little penis ever got soft after giving him head this morning.


  "We need to take care of that," he said pointing at my little penis, "go get me some a cold soda from the fridge."


  I walked over the fridge and brought him a can of Coke. He took it and placed it against my little penis until it went soft and shrunk back to my normal size.


  "Good thing I got extra small! I almost feel bad for the women you tried to pleasure with this. They probably have no idea how good sex can be." He said matter of factly.


  Next thing I knew, he was sliding the plastic device over my penis, and locked it in place. He then took the key and laced it through his necklace, so it hung from his neck.


  My penis was locked in captivity.


  "This will keep you from getting in trouble walking around with a boner here. Even though it's so small and hidden from the public eye, I don't want you being tempted into playing with it."


  I didn't know what to say, I just nodded and looked at the floor. I was mortified and kind of nervous. How would I get this off? What if he disappeared on me?


  "Please can we not do this? I won't touch myself, I promise!"


  "Sorry sweetie this is just a precaution for right now. This whole world is new to you right now, this will help you adjust. Here, this will help, lay down on your tummy across my lap."


  I did as he asked, afraid to say no now that he has be under control. As I laid down, I felt cold lube hit my asshole and something start to enter me.


  I was more sore than I realized, but the further this object went in, the more relief it provided.


  It was small compared to Big Daddy, but still felt big. I never saw what went in, but eventually he pulled my spandex up over my ass and spanked me to stand up.


  "Alright, let's get you to your training session!" He said as we headed to the door, no discussion of what just transpired the last 5 minutes.


  As we walked, I felt my ass sway thanks to what I assumed was a large butt plug, as well as the deep fucking I received last night. I wonder what people thought, me a small white guy who in girls clothes walking down the hall hand in hand with this gorgeous black man.


  Big Daddy dropped me off at the gym, and re-introduced me to Veronica, the lady from last night who dropped off the bags. She did have an amazing ass.


  "So I assume last night went great you two lovers!" Veronica said, giving me a wink.


  "Hey V!" Said Big Daddy. "It sure did! So Alexis here is already working with a pretty sexy feminine figure. She's an avid spinner, but I want you to focus on getting her that Kardashian bubble butt and thinning out her waist a little bit more."


  V scanned me up and down. "Yea absolutely. This will be a pretty easy task. She does have a great body. 2 sessions a day and we will get her into amazing bikini shape by the end of the week."


  I shuddered. Bikini shape? I couldn't wear a bikini in public. But also, how sexy would that be! All the people watching me flaunt the sexiest beach body at the resort. I felt my penis twitch, but couldn't get hard. Maybe it was good after all! I wasn't going to have to hide my erections anymore.


  Big Daddy noticed the wheels spinning in my head and my hands going to my crotch as I worked through this all. He knew I would have had a boner.


  And then, 'BUZZ'. Shockwaves went through my body as the plug in my ass started an intense vibration. My knees went weak, Big Daddy caught me.


  "So that plug I put in you this morning. It's just a little something to remember me by. I have the remote, and will let you know throughout the day when I'm thinking of you by turning it on when I'm working behind the bar!"


  Oh my god. I just nodded. I couldn't function with that much pleasure rushing through me. Thankfully, he turned it off.


  "Wow shes wired for pleasure!" V laughed, "look at that wet spot on the front of her spandex."


  "No joke!" Big Daddy responded, "I made her squirt in the first 20 strokes from this monster!" As he lewdly grabbed his cock.


  I didn't even think of that. Like I said, I have almost been quick in bed, but I've never cum as fast as I did at the hands of Big Daddy last night. Also, 10 seconds of vibrations from this plug and I was already leaking. This was too much!


  Big Daddy leaned in and gave me a deep kiss.


  "Have a good workout," he said "I'll be in touch with you later!"


  Over the next 2 hours V kicked my ass! She knew what she was doing. She explained to me exactly which workouts would shape certain parts of my ass, and how to keep my waistline minimal. It was also just kind of fun doing these exercises with the plug in my ass. No body crunching buzzes from Big Daddy, but just a gentle reminder of why I was doing this.


  After the workout, she sent me on my way back to my room with a smoothie for lunch. I was feeling pretty good about myself!


  When I got to my room, it was cleaned up from last night and there was a note on the table with a couple of boxes.


  "Hope you enjoyed your workout. I checked in with my friend at the front desk, he said your bag showed up. I took the liberty of throwing it out and have replaced them with a new wardrobe that is already unpacked in your room. Your mini fridge is also packed with smoothies. To help with your workout regimen, do not eat any food, just drink one of these every two hours. Also here are a few necessities I thought you might enjoy! Have a relaxing afternoon, I'll pick you up at 7. Wear something that you think I'll like."


  What the fuck? I thought to myself. This was all fun, but it was getting very real. He threw out all of my clothes. What was I going to wear home when this week was over and I had to get back to normal life?


  I walked over to the closet, it was filled with short dresses, mini skirts, and sexy tops. I hurried over to the drawers and there were more panties and bras that I could imagine, there even looked to be garters and stockings.


  I went back to the table to open the three boxes, two big and one small. The first box was a pair of black stilettos with straps. The second was a casual pair of wedges to wear to the pool. The third was a choker with a circular charm on it that said "Big Daddy".


  Lastly, I noticed that there was a clutch with a small metal box inside it and some lipstick. I opened it up and there were 20 joints in it. In the box there was a note that said "smoke one of these every other hour in between your smoothies."


  Big Daddy wanted me high and horny!


  This was all too much. I decided to sit outside and smoke one of the joints and figure out what I should do next. How could I get out of this predicament?


  I smoked the joint, it was nice. He had it cut with some tobacco so I could sit and enjoy the entire joint without being insanely high. But make no mistake, I was high!


  As it always does, the weed has me feeling everything in overdrive. I realized I was sitting with my legs crossed like a girl. Why was I sitting like that? I felt the my tight spandex shorts cupping my ass.I felt the heavy plastic of my chastity device containing my little penis. And of course, I felt the giant plug in my ass. I wiggled my ass into the chair. Damn it felt good. I wish Daddy would turn the vibrations on. I was nice and high and horny. With the cage, this was going to be only relief. I decided to take my mind off of my horniness by taking a shower.


  As I walked into my bathroom, I noticed that my bathroom had completely turned over too. The soap wasn't unisex anymore, it was feminine. My shampoo and conditioner was nicer. There was a curling iron, nail polish, make up, and hair spray. What was I supposed to do with this?


  Oh well, I hopped in the shower and got cleaned up from my workout. I didn't know if I was allowed to take my plug out, so I just left it in.


  After my shower I walked over to my dresser to find some lingerie to wear. I sifted through my new underwear, they were all so feminine and sexy. I landed on a bra and panty set that was light purple with grey lace flowers on it. I slid the panties on and then clasped the padded bra.


  Damn I felt sexy.


  "BUZZ!"


  My knees almost buckled and I let out a moan. I caught myself by putting my hands on my dresser. I looked up and saw myself in the mirror. My mouth hung open. But I looked sexy.


  I smiled and embraced it, Daddy was thinking about me. I reaching down to play with my penis, the vibrations had me all worked up.


  As my hands slid to my panties, I remembered that I'm caged. I couldn't get any pleasure from my penis. So this is why he knew I still needed the cage. I didn't have any self control.


  Instead, I decided to take advantage of the vibrations. I laid down in bed and started massaging my breasts, trying to bring myself to orgasm. It felt so damn good, but this plug wasn't his big black cock, it wasn't enough to send me over the edge.


  Frustrated, the buzzing stopped. I laid there for a minute catching my breadth, thinking through what I wanted to do the rest of the afternoon as I waited for Big Daddy and his beautiful big black cock.


  I heard a beep from the keycard entry of my room and panicked.


  "Sorry I'm busy, I don't need any fresh towels!" I yelled from the bed.


  "Hah! I'm not room service. Your man sent me up here!" said a woman with a Jamaican accent as she walked into my room. "Aren't you a doll! Ty was right about you."


  "Who are you?"


  "I'm a friend of Ty's. He sent me up here to help you out with a few things." She said as she patted a plastic box she was carrying. "First, did you have your smoothie? He wanted me to check to make sure you are on schedule, it's very important."


  "I smoked my joint, but I need to have my smoothie." I said as I walked over to my fridge.


  I grabbed a smoothie and drank it.


  "Alright, let's get started! First, we are going to pierce your ears. Ty likes his white bois nice and dolled up."


  Before I knew it, she had numbed my ear lobes and pierced both of them.


  "So right now I just have two little studs in, but for when you want to dress up here are two hoops. I know Ty likes these. Next, let's have a female 101 in the bathroom!"


  Over the next hour, she showed me how to do mascara, apply blush, style my hair, and paint my nails. I was getting a full on makeover and beauty lesson.


  I looked so hot, she knew what she was doing!


  "Oh shoot, I need to smoke a joint to maintain my schedule. Want to join me?" I asked.


  "I have my own weed, but I'll hang out for a bit she said.


  We walked out onto my balcony and sat down to smoke our joints. As the high washed over me, I started to get horny and sensitive to everything again. I was loving how my hair has been slightly curled and hung down on my shoulders. I felt so feminine sitting there in my lingerie smoking my joint. I couldn't help but notice my purple nails with fake tips holding my joint.


  "So tell me about Ty's cock," she asked, "I've only heard stories."


  "Oh my god," I gasped, "it's unlike anything I have ever seen. Not that I've ever been with a man before, but I've watched my fair share of porn. He is probably a foot long, and thick, oh my god, so thick. I mean he made me cum in like 20 seconds last night, and I wasn't even allowed to touch my penis."


  "I've never seen a white penis before, can I see yours? I've been trying to catch a glimpse in your panties but I haven't been able to make anything out."


  Embarrassed I stood up and pulled my panties down.


  She giggled and put her hand over mouth. Kicking her feet trying not to laugh too loud.


  "I'm sorry...it's just...you are so small!!" She laughed.


  "Thanks a lot, I know that now," I replied looking at the floor. I pulled my panties back up to cover my tiny caged penis.


  "Well you know what?" She said. "Who cares! You aren't ever going to need that little thing ever again, right? You are Ty's girl now and he'll be able to give you all the big black cock you could ever need."


  I sat back down and crossed my legs, taking another hit of weed. Was she right? Would I ever have sex with a woman again? Now that I know where I stand in that department, could I even get over my newfound insecurities to get hard for a woman? I took another hit of weed, finishing the joint.


  "My boobs are sore!" I said out loud, rubbing both of them with my hands.


  It felt so good. I'd never known that area to bring pleasure, but it did now. I stopped myself after a minute because I almost felt like I was masturbating.


  "Alright sweetie, well I need to get going. Have fun tonight! Ty said that he will come pick you up at 7." On that note, she left. Leaving me in alone to my own devices.


  I looked at the clock, it was 4pm, time for another smoothie. I walked over to the fridge and slurped another one down. These were tasty, and I wasn't even hungry for other food.


  "BUZZZZZ," Daddy was thinking about me again, I felt my the vibration deep in my body.


  Damn it felt so good. The vibrations kept going. Between the weed, the lingerie, and the plug this would have been like my 5th boner of the day if it wasn't for the stupid cage. I needed to get myself off.


  Lucky for me, the vibration was still going! I was determined to get myself over the brink. I ran over to the bed and straddled a pillow like I was riding Big Daddy. I used the leverage from the pillow to grind my ass in a circular motion, forcing the plug to hit different spots inside my boi pussy.


  I kept riding, I was getting close. I remembered my new found erogenous zone of my breasts. I grabbed them hard and kneaded them in a circular motion as well.


  I moaned in pleasure and frustration. I needed to go harder. I started to grind my ass harder, but couldn't get myself over the edge. After about 20 minutes of this, the vibrations stopped.


  I got off the pillow and stood up, walking over to the mirror. My panties were soaked. The light purple was now dark purple. I had been leaking through my cage almost the entire time, but I never had an orgasm.


  I needed relief so bad. I needed Big Daddy's big black cock so bad. He was my only source of orgasm with this damn cage.


  I looked at the clock, it was almost 5. I needed to smoke my joint and get ready for Big Daddy. I needed to make sure I was perfectly dolled up so I could seduce him as soon as he got here.


  I turned on some music and lit up my 3rd joint of the day. Despite my pent up sexual frustrations from the entire day, I did feel good.


  Alright time to get ready. I rinsed off my body quickly in the shower, but was careful not to get my hair or face wet. I wanted to keep my makeup intact.


  After drying off, I walked over to my dresser to pick out the perfect lingerie for the night. After carefully looking through my options I landed on a classic black lingerie set that included ice stockings and a garter.


  I started with the black satin thong, it felt so good sliding the material up over my shaved legs. I also loved how the thong felt resting in between my ass cheeks, but also how it creates a slight pressure to the base of the butt plug.


  Next, I started to put on the bra. As I clasped it into place on my stomach before spinning it around and looping my arms in, I couldn't help but notice how puffy my nipples were. Big Daddy must have been pulling on them last night when he was fucking me. Maybe that is why they are sore? I thought to myself.


  Next came the garter, I stepped into it and slid it up to my waistline. After that, I sat down on the edge of my bed and rolled the lace stockings up my leg. This was my first experience with stockings, they felt so good against my shaved legs.


  Once I figured out the tricky clasps to connect my stockings to the garter, I stood up to check myself out. I looked hot, but wasn't done yet!


  I went over to the table and got the heels out of the box. They seemed tall, had to be at least 4 inches. I slid them on and took a couple wobbly steps.


  It was tricky at first, but after about 10 laps of walking back and forth from the door to the balcony, I had the hang of it. I loved how it lifted my ass, toned my calves, and added a more pronounced sway of my ass to my walk. I was a natural!


  Then I remembered the advice about the hoop earrings that I was given earlier, Big Daddy loved them. I hurried over to the dresser and removed my studs, popping what felt like huge hoops in my ear. They felt heavy at first, but I did love how they made me look. They definitely completed my image.


  I debated putting on a dress, but decided against it. I was hoping Big Daddy would be ripping it off of my as soon as he got here anyways.


  Speaking of which, it's 6pm, time to drink another smoothie. I grabbed another one and chugged it down. Right when I finished, I heard a keycard slide into the lock.


  Big Daddy is here!! I'm finally going to get some big black cock and have a proper orgasm.


  The door opened and his jaw hit the floor.


  "Wow Alexis, you look amazing. I knew you had some serious potential, but you are next level hot."


  He walked over and roughly grabbed me behind the head, giving me a deep and passionate kiss. I loved how his big tongue invaded my little mouth and his lips felt so masculine against mine.


  I melted.


  Big Daddy has one hand behind my head and the other on my ass, pulling me into him. Instinctively, I put one hand behind his back to steady myself, and the other dropped down to his big black cock. I ran my hand up and down his impressive length, and gave it a squeeze every so often. I felt it start to harden.


  Big Daddy broke from the kids and gave me a look, I knew what he wanted me to do. I put both my hands on this chest and slowly dropped down to my knees until I was at eye level with the enormous bulge in his pants.


  I looked up, making eye contact with Big Daddy as I began to undo his belt and zipper. I tried to be slow and sexy, but in all honesty, I couldn't free his big black cock fast enough. The sooner I could begin to give him head, the sooner I could get fucked.


  I worshipped his big black cock the best I could. I licked the underside, I kissed up and down his shaft, I took as much of him as I could in my mouth. After a few minute of this, I felt him reach under my arms and pull me up. As I stood up, he lifted me up and I wrapped my legs around his lower back. I could feel his big black cock slapping against my ass as it bobbed up and down from walking me over to the bed.


  I was so worked up. I was finally going to have an orgasm at the hands of Big Daddy and his big black cock. I've been needing this all day.


  He laid me on the bed and flipped me over so he could take me doggy style. I raised my ass and bit into the comforter as he moved my thong to the side and pulled the butt plug out from my boi pussy.


  "Did you keep this in all day?" He asked.


  "Yes," I replied meekly, "please fuck me Big Daddy, I've been aching for your big black cock all day."


  I get His big black cock, still wet from the head I gave him, line up with my boi pussy.


  Pop. The head one is. I moaned.


  He slowly kept pushing in. Further and further. No in and out this time, my body was eager to accept him. I didn't need the warm up.


  Once all the way in, I felt him reach down to my cage. He fumbled for a second with the lock and then freed me from my prison.


  "No touching," he reminded me.


  "Of course not Big Daddy, all I need is your big black cock. Please fuck me, I need to cum," I begged stretching out to grab the pillows in front of me.


  On that note he pulled his big black cock all the way out and slammed it back all the way in.


  "Mmmmpphhh," I moaned.


  Then again, and again. I felt it building, I looked between my legs and saw my little penis was already rock hard and leaking. On the 5th slam, I came. I came hard. Last night was intense, but this build up was from the entire day. I shot rope after rope of cum from my little penis directly onto the bed in below me. I came so hard that my balls even hurt a little bit from the impact.


  I screamed from the pleasure and Big Daddy just laughed.


  "You just came from 5 pumps from my cock, that's a new world record, even for a black cock addicted sissy like you!" He told me, continuing to wreak havoc on my boi pussy even after I came.


  Big Daddy pounded me for what felt like 30 minutes, but I have no real idea. All I know is that I came two more times, the first multiple orgasm sex I've ever had, and my little penis was just quivering and shooting blanks by the time he let out a primal roar and came deep inside of me.


  He pulled out, making an audible popping noise, leaving me feeling completely empty.


  Instead of cuddling like I had hoped, Big Daddy walked over to the table and grabbed me a joint.


  "Time for your 7pm joint," he said, "I have a special one for you now."


  "Why is it so important that I smoke these every other hour?" I asked.


  "It's just part of the experience," he said.


  Whatever that means, I thought to myself as I laid on the bed smoking this joint. As I started to re-renter my high, I thought back to the amazing sex I just had. Sex with Big Daddy was head and shoulders better than any other sex i had ever had. His big black cock did things to me that I didn't think were possible. I was also so proud of how I was able to seduce him so quickly. I needed him, but he definitely at least wanted me too.


  "Alright Alexis, we need to get out of here in 30, time to stop day dreaming about my big black cock and get dressed," Big Daddy said, breaking me out of my daze.


  "Where are we going?" I asked.


  "Just a party with some friends. You look sexy as hell, but I think you'll need to change. I'm sure you will end up this way, but I don't want to bring you to the party covered in cum to start with."


  He was right, between my 3 orgasms I had and the massive load of his that was leaking out of my boi pussy, I needed to get cleaned up.


  I went into the shower and started to rinse off, making sure to not mess up my makeup again. As I washed my ass, I couldn't help but notice my ass was still gaping wide open. Big Daddy really did a number on me.


  Once I finished up and dried off, I walked into the room to pick out the third set of lingerie for the day. I smiled thinking about how ridiculous it was that already ruined two sets with my cum today.


  I ran my fingers through my options, and landed on a lacy white bra and thong set.


  "Not those, let's save those for tomorrow," Big Daddy said.


  I'm not sure what that meant, but I kept looking through all the sexy pieces in here.


  "This one is fun!" I said out loud, holding them up for Big Daddy to see.


  "Perfect!" He said, approving of my choice of a hot pink thong and matching bra.


  Doesn't get more girly than hot pink, I thought to myself.


  After putting them on, I went to the closet and found myself drawn to a very short stretchy pink dress that matched perfectly.


  I always thought it was so slutty when a girl matched her lingerie to her clothes, but it was such a turn on for me.


  I slid the dress one over my head and started to pull it down. I realized my little penis had gotten hard again and was now in the way. I pulled the dress over it, but you could definitely make out the outline of an incredibly small, but incredible hard penis pointing straight up as the stretchy material of the thong and dress held it in place.


  "Are you going to lock my penis back up?" I asked Big Daddy, "I look ridiculous with my little boner in this dress."


  "You look amazing Alexis. the cage was important for today, but you might not need it moving forward. Regardless, I want you feeing everything tonight. If people realize what you really are tonight, then that's great! But come here," he said, motioning with his finger to walk over to him.


  I stood in front of him and he pulled my dress up and my panties down. He reached into his pocked and pulled out a white ribbon with a charm on it that 'Big Daddy'. The same charm that was on my choker.


  He wrapped the ribbon twice around my hard penis and then tied it off in a bow.


  "I thought this would be the perfect length to wrap it around once, but your little clit is needle thin, I could wrap it around twice!" He said matter of factly before tucking me back in my panties and pulling my dress back down.


  I didn't know what to say, I just stared at the ground and listened to him.


  "Alright, cab should be here any minute. Go drink another smoothie and pack up a few joints and some makeup in your clutch."


  I chugged down another smoothie and walked over to the table to pack up.


  "Ready!" I said enthusiastically, I had been cooped up in my room all day. If Big Daddy wasn't just going to fuck me all night, I wanted to go do something.


  We walked out through the lobby and to the cabs. Big Daddy gave some of his friends who were on the clock fist bumps as we walked passed. I felt their eyes trying to undress me. I would have normally been so self conscious walking through the lobby like this, but holding hands with Big Daddy alleviated all of my fears.


  We got into the cab and Big Daddy lit up a joint. I was surprised at first, but it turned out he knew was friends with the cab driver, small island I guess!


  After taking his own hit to start, he took a huge hit and pulled me into him and gave me a deep kiss, blowing all of the smoke into my mouth. He broke the kiss and held my mouth closed. I inhaled and held my breath until he motioned for me to exhale.


  As I did, one of the biggest highs I've ever had hit my like a ton of bricks. I turned to face forward and braced myself, one hand on the car door and the other on Big Daddy's thigh.


  He noticed how high I was. "You're doing great Alexis," he assured me.


  This high was crazy. My whole body was on fire. The dress felt so tight. My little penis was throbbing. I could t stop thinking about Big Daddy's big black cock that was just inches from my hand that was on his thigh.


  I turned my head to look at him and moved my hand up his thigh to find his big black cock. I was so horny, I wanted to feel it again.


  "Easy Alexis," He said, "we have a long night ahead of us."


  "But I need your big black cock now Big Daddy!" I pleaded.


  "I know you do baby, but now is not the time."


  Frustrated, I took another hit stared out the window, keeping my hand on his big black cock. Even soft, it felt like I was holding a baseball bat.


  I looked down, there was a dark pink spot on the front of my dress. My little penis was leaking pre-cum again. Between the weed, these clothes, and his big black cock, I was helpless.


  After a few more minutes, we pulled into a gated entrance and up to a beach front mansion.


  "Who lives here?" I asked.


  "A good friend of mine who shares similar interests," he responded.


  Big Daddy got out of the cab and helped me out. It was surprisingly tough getting in and out of the cab in heels and such a short dress!


  As we walked up to the door, a white man in a tuxedo opened the door for us handing Big Daddy a rum cocktail and myself a glass of Champaign with two raspberries in it.


  "Thanks Roger!" Big Daddy said, clearly knowing the Butler.


  In we walked to one of the most amazing houses I had ever stepped foot in. Marble flooring, huge ceilings, and an amazing oceanfront view.


  I looked around and noticed there were probably about 40 people there, mostly black men, but about 10 white women there as well.


  "Ty, You made it!!" I heard someone yell as a tall black man gave Ty a big hug. "And who is this delightful piece of eye candy?" He asked.


  "This is Alexis," Ty responded, "thanks for the invite Marcus. I always look forward to your parties!"


  Marcus took my hand gave it a kiss.


  "Jess!" yelled Marcus and a cute little blonde girl came scurrying over, "why don't you take Alexis here and introduce her to some of the other girls."


  "Absolutely!" She giggled as she took my hand, leading me across the room. "I'm always so excited when we have some new girls here, and you look absolutely amazing!"


  Before I could respond we were I was standing in a circle of white women amongst the sea of black men.


  She introduced me to each of them. I was feeling very self conscious away from Big Daddy. These women would shun me once they found out I was a guy.


  "I can see you really have it bad," said one of the women named Tanya, as she nodded her champagne flute at my hard penis.


  I can't believe I was still hard, but I was still so horny from earlier. I was embarrassed. I just looked at the floor.


  "Yea I know, I'm a guy, I..."


  Jess cut me off. "No shit you're are guy," she laughed, "or better yet, used to be a guy. We all used to be guys before big black cock showed us there was more to life than coasting through life with a mediocre sex life thanks to our little white clits."


  "Wait!! You are all sissies? I thought I was the only one!" I responded.


  "Far from it!" Jess said, "there are more of us than you can ever imagine. And there are more of us every year. A lot of black men even prefer us to white women. At least down here!"


  We kept chatting. I couldn't stop asking questions. Turns out that 2 of them were tourists like me that fell in love with a local black man, and the other 3 moved down here with their black boyfriends from the states because of the more open lifestyle here. They explained that in Jamaica, you are viewed for who you are, not what you were born as. And black man who take sissies aren't viewed as gay here, because they are the ones doing the fucking.


  It was eye opening.


  Eventually, I felt a familiar hand on my ass.


  "Having fun Alexis?" Big Daddy asked, leaning down to nibble on my ear.


  "Yes, thank you so much for bringing me to this party. I had no idea!" I said.


  Over the next couple hours, we mingled, danced, drank, and smoke weed. I was having so much fun meeting other sissies and their black men. I was falling in love with Big Daddy. He was so charismatic. Everyone wanted to talk with him. I was proud to be his sissy. I wanted to take him out back and give him a blow job to show my appreciation for him.


  "Can we find somewhere quiet? I want to give you a blowjob. I'm so horny and I just want to take care of your big black cock."


  "Soon enough, the first round of games is about start," He said.


  "Alright, Time for the entertainment to begin!" Marcus yelled. "The first game will be musical chairs. Can all the sissies please strip down to your underwear and come to the middle of the room?"


  I turned to Big Daddy to protest, but he grabbed the bottom of my dress and lifted above my head. I lifted my arms and let him undress me, unsure of what was about to happen.


  He gave me a kiss and gave me gentle push to the middle of the room. As I got there, I looked around and noticed 9 chairs in a circle, but each chair had a dildo suctioned to the middle of it. All the dildos were various shapes and sizes.


  Marcus went on to explain the game. It was standard musical chair rules, but it didn't count as sitting on the chair unless you had the dildo inside you.


  Oh my god, this was insane. But whatever, I was having fun and always had been competitive with games.


  A few of the girls stripped down to take their panties off because they were wearing boy shorts or bikini style, but I kept my thong on and just slid the back to the side.


  Next thing I knew, the music started and I was in line with the girls walking around the chairs. The music stopped and I urgently jumped on the closest dildo. It was a small white one and I slid down it easily. I clapped my hands, excited that I made it to the next round. I looked around and saw a few of the other girls struggling to work there way down some bigger black dildos.


  Eventually they made their way down them and the next round started. I slid my way back up and started walking again. The next few minutes were a blur. I worked my way down all sorts of dildos. Big black ones, small white ones, medium size pink ones. I laughed when I landed on the small white ones, I could barely feel it. Maybe this is why my precious sex life sucked.


  I was crushing it! In the end, it came down to me and another girl who I haven't met yet.


  "Time for the final round!" Marcus yelled as he pulled away the 2nd to last chair.


  The last chair standing had a small white dildo on it. It couldn't have been more than 4 inches long and an inch wide.


  "That just won't do, right girls?" Marcus asked rhetorically.


  He took that dildo off and threw it across the room. He replaced it with a giant black dildo that wasn't in the game earlier. It was massive, even thicker than Big Daddy and probably 14 inches long. It was intimidating.


  I looked over at the other sissy. She was standing there in just her bra and heels. Her little penis was soft and hung down about an inch. So tiny. She was staring at the dildo in awe.


  The music started. We walked around the dildo, waiting for the music to stop. Kept walking, kept walking.


  Screech. The music stoped.


  She was standing right in front of the dildo. She grabbed the base and tried to work herself onto the massive black dildo. She tried and she tried, but she couldn't get it in.


  Marcus stopped the show. "Ok Jenny, you have 30 more seconds. If you can't get the dildo in and at least halfway down, the Alexis here gets a shot."


  I still had a chance to win. She tried again, but couldn't do it. Her body just wouldn't accommodate the massive black dildo. It was not my turn.


  I walked over and lowered my thong, throwing it into the crowd to the delight of some cheers. Unlike the other sissy, I was hard as a rock. Granted my boner was equally as pathetic as her small penis, but I was so horny. I licked my hand and rubbed my spit against my pussy. I was ready.


  I grabbed the massive black dildo and angled it towards my boi pussy as I started to lower myself down.


  It took a bit of coaxing, but the crowd cheered as the head popped in. I slowly started to lower myself down. I had only gotten about 4 inches in when I hit a brick wall. My pussy wouldn't take anymore. I had to work it in like Big Daddy did to me last night.


  I wanted to win, so I started to ride. I put my hands on the chair to brace myself. Up two inches, back down, up, back sown. After a couple minutes of riding the four inches I had a breakthrough and my pussy accepted more of the massive black dildo. Soon I was working my way up and down 5 inches, then 6, then 7, then 8.


  "We have a winner!!" Marcus yelled.


  I was so happy! I shrieked and raised my hands into the air in excitement, forgetting that I was using them to steady myself on the massive black dildo. Because of this, my body weight was completely resting on the dildo and I dropped down 6 more inches.


  It was so intense, I felt fireworks and blacked out for a second. A couple seconds later I came to. I was completely bottomed out. I heard everyone cheering loudly and Big Daddy walked over to me and gave me a big kiss, telling me how proud he was of me.


  "Can you help lift me off of this dildo?" I asked, "I don't think I can get off of it."


  He laughed and scooped me up, sliding me gently off of the dildo.


  "You must have shot cum 5 feet when you bottomed out on that dildo! You really are something Alexis," he said.


  I didn't even know that I had an orgasm. That must have been when I blacked out for a second. How embarrassing. The other sissy could even get an inch inside of her and I had an orgasm from it in front of 50 people.


  Big Daddy set me down and I almost collapsed. My knees were weak.


  Big Daddy laughed and caught me, "let's go find you somewhere to sit and smoke a joint, what do you say?"


  "Sounds great, thanks Big Daddy."


  We worked our way through the crowd and found a comfortable couch in the corner. Now that my adrenaline wore off from the game and my orgasm, I felt a bit ridiculous siting there on a couch in the middle of a party wearing a bright pink bra, heels, huge hoop earring, a choker that said "Big Daddy" and a ribbon around my softening penis that said "Big Daddy." Not only that, but Big Daddy had his arm around me as snuggled in next to him.


  Luckily, Big Daddy still had my clutch from earlier and handed me a joint. I took a hit and handed it to him.


  "I'm good, those are special for you, I have my own," he said, lighting his own joint.


  "Why don't you want to smoke these?" I asked.


  "Well they are special for you. Have you noticed your boobs hurting a little bit and your nipples being a little puffy?"


  "Well yea, but that's just from you fucking me, right?" I prodded.


  "Not exactly. You are starting to grow boobs. You have been smoking joints and drinking smoothies that are packed with estrogen. It normally takes a few weeks, but I talked with my friend who is a doctor, and with your current regimen, you will have A cups by tonight. After that, we'll just keep you on the regimen to see how your body adapts."


  "What the fuck? Is it reversible?" I asked. "After this week I have to go back to my normal life."


  "Why?" Big Daddy pushed.


  "Why what?" I responded.


  My head was spinning. Unknowing to me, I had been chemically feminizing myself over the last 18 hours at an extremely high dosage.


  He took a big hit of weed and gave me a kiss. I wanted to push him off but I melted into his kiss.


  He broke off the kiss and looked me straight in the eyes, "Why do you have to go back?" He said. "Actually, I don't think you can go back. I think this life here is perfect for you Alexis. I'll tell you what. Take one more huge hit from your joint for old times sake and I'll explain to you what your life would be like down here. It your little white penis gets hard and starts leaking, then I think we know your answer, even if you aren't ready to accept it yet."


  "Ok," I poured. I took one huge hit and blew it out. He wasn't right. I had already came so many times in the last couple of hours, I don't even know if I could get hard again.


  "Alright," Big Daddy started, "so first there is the economics of it. You can sell your place in the states and but a mansion like this. I'll keep working at the hotel for some income, but we can live very nicely with whatever you have. And imagine being able to fully embrace your femininity? We could keep the hormones going and get you implants if you want. You would look so sexy with that beautiful hair resting on some perfect C-Cup tits. You could always be dressed in the sexiest bikinis and lingerie. And then there is this."


  He pulled his big black cock out of his pants and shook it.


  "Imagine having this big black cock to pleasure you every hour of every day. You would finally have real meaningful sex. Not the bland sex you have had your whole life. You would cum 10 times a day. I could even invite some of my friends over and we could bring you more pleasure than you think is even possible. This is the life you want Alexis."


  I didn't even realize it, but as I listened to him I was biting my lower lip and staring at his big black cock.


  I didn't even look down to my little white penis. I felt myself get hard the second he pulled his big black cock out of his pants and wagged it in front of my eyes.


  I grabbed ahold and leaned forward to take his big black cock into my mouth.


  "That's what I thought Alexis, that's what I thought," I heard Big Daddy say and he reached behind me to stick his finger in my hungry boi pussy.


  To be continued...
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  Picking up right where we left off...


  After taking Big Daddy in my mouth, I shifted into a more comfortable position so I was on my hands and knees next to him on the couch instead of leaning forward. I wanted to just relax and worship his big black cock.


  I loved his big black cock so much.


  After giving him head for a couple minutes, he grabbed me by the hair and raised my head up. Keeping one hand on his big black cock, he gave me a deep kiss, blowing a huge hit of weed into my mouth.


  After we broke from the kiss, he gave my head a nudge and I went back to worshipping his big black cock.


  I knew the party was packed, but it's like everyone else disappeared, all I cared about was his big black cock.


  As I tried to bring him as much pleasure as possible, Big Daddy started talking, "Since you have decided to stay here, there are a few things we will need to take care of. First, tomorrow we will meet with my friend who is a lawyer. He is great and has actually helped a few couples at this party transition from the US to Jamaica. Also, we will next eed to start looking for living accommodations. If you stay at that overpriced resort for too long you will waste all of our money. Keep sucking my sick if you agree."


  He laughed out loud and took another hit of weed.


  "That's my girl," he said, giving me a couple of swift pats on the ass. "Have you recovers from musical chairs yet? Let's go outside to the beach party"


  "But I haven't made you cum yet," I pouted, stroking his big black cock with two hands, looking up at him.


  "That's OK baby, I'm just choosing not to cum yet. I'm saving that for later. You give great head though." He told me reassuringly.


  On that note, he kicked off his sandals, took off his shorts and T-shirt and stood up, reaching out his hand to offer me help standing up. My legs were still a bit wobbly.


  He put his arm around my shoulder, and I kept one hand on his big black cock as we walked outside.


  Now that I wasn't giving him head anymore, I became more aware of my surroundings. I felt pretty ridiculous, here I was, a white "man" wearing a bright pink bra, black high heels with a ribbon on my tiny hard penis, a choker that said "Big Daddy" (Same as the charm on my penis), and giant hoop earrings.


  Not only was I the arm candy of a naked black man, but we were both hard as we could be.


  I looked down at our contrasting boners.


  I was so small. My little white boner stuck straight out in front of me, but only about 3-4 inches. And it was so skinny. I think the closest thing in comparison to me would be a dry erase marker. You could jack me off with just a finger and your thumb.


  I then turned my attention to Big Daddy. His big black cock was so amazing. I rubbed my left hand up and down it just admiring every inch. His big black cock tried to stick right out, but there is no way it could. The sheer weight of it and gravity didn't allow that to happen. It had to have a slight drop to it, that's just physics. Of course I loved his length, but it's the girth that really drove me wild. I don't think I would have the same carnal reaction to a long thin cock. It's power was in its girth.


  And then there was the singular vein that wrapped from the top around to the right side of his cock by the time it reached the base. I took my finger and traced it, it reminded me of those guys you would see at the gym with bulging veins on the biceps.


  And the head, the head of his cock was other worldly. Not only was it like the picture perfect shape, but it was so big and it has perfect ridges to where it meets the shaft. I traced the edges of the head with my finger nails.


  "Yea I'll take a beer and she'll have a glass of champagne," Big Daddy said, snapping me back to life.


  "Oh my god, I didn't realize we were around all of these people. Your big black cock is such a distraction for me, I can't concentrate on anything else," I said.


  "I was wondering what was going on in that pretty little head of yours. You haven't said a word for the last 5 minutes we were in line. You were just staring at my cock," Big Daddy responded.


  Embarrassed, I looked down at the ground meekly. I noticed a thin line of precum hanging from my little white penis again, a tell tale sign of my arousal of the current situation.


  "You shouldn't just be leaking everywhere," Big Daddy said, using one finger to scoop up my precum before presenting his finger to my mouth to lick up.


  I hesitated at first, but took his finger into my mouth, sucking my cum off of it. I'm sure this sounds ridiculous, but I honestly loved the taste.


  I felt so girly, albeit a very slutty girl since I was barely wearing anything, standing there in my bra and heels, holding a champagne flute with my painted nails.


  I looked around to take in my surroundings. The party was amazing. There was a DJ playing and they had staked out a dance floor on the beach with about 20 tiki torches. The dance floor was hopping with about 10 black men of various undress and a decent amount of white sissies. It even looked like there were a few real women in the mix now too.


  Out of the darkness came Jess, who was down a thong and bra as well. Her boobs weren't huge, but they fit her perfectly. I wondered if that's how mine would turn out.


  "Hey Ty! Care if I steal your date for a few minutes, us girls are having some fun on the dance floor," Jess asked.


  "Be my guest," he responded.


  I kicked off my heels, there's no chance I could walk in the sand with them, and followed Jess to the dance floor.


  Jess pulled me into the middle of the dance floor where there were 3 other white sissies dancing in a circle, all facing each other. I laughed thinking about how I was now in one of those stereotypical girl dance circles.


  Between the 5 of us, 3 of them were down to their bra and panties, one was still fully dressed, and I was down to just my bra.


  "I love the confidence you have to walk around with your little clitty out for all to see!" Jess yelled over the music, "I'm still self conscious of how small I am. It's so silly because it's not like I use it anymore! I just can't help it."


  "Now I'm self conscious!" I laughed back, "to tell you the truth, I just have no clue where my panties are!"


  The other girls laughed.


  "Is everyone's little white penis hard?" asked Jess.


  We all nodded in yes.


  "Well whip them out, let's see what you are made of girls!" Jess hollered.


  I already had my little white penis out, but one by one they all pulled out their little white penises. We laughed at how tiny they are, no wonder we are so mesmerized by big black cock.


  "Well the good part is, these pathetic little white penises all fit so nicely in panties!" Jess said, tucking hers back away in her thong.


  It was true. You could make the outline of her little boner out, but it wasn't obscene by any means. You would need to know what you are looking for to spot it.


  "So what do we need to do to convince you to stay down here?" She asked.


  "Nothing actually, Ty just convinced me to stay a little bit ago. We are going to meet his lawyer tomorrow to figure out the transition."


  "That's amazing," she squealed, giving me a hug. I felt our little boners touch, it felt so different than when my little white penis rubbed against Big Daddy's big black cock.


  It was still erotic, just different.


  Jess must have been turned on too, as she squeezed my ass and pulled me into her staring into my eyes.


  She felt the tension too, and leaned in for a kiss. Jess was such a good kisser, but her lips were soft an feminine like mine. She was so sexy.


  "Alright break it up girls!" I heard Big Daddy laugh.


  He stood in between us and put one arm around each of us.


  "You both know you need a big black cock to actually get any satisfaction!" He said.


  And he was right. I reached down and grabbed his big black cock. I felt a tinge of jealousy once I realized that Jess had one hand on his big black cock too.


  Big Daddy must have noticed my initial reaction to Jess playing with his big black cock.


  "Now now now Alexis, I think we can both agree that I have plenty of cock to go around," he said, giving my ass a playful pinch.


  I squealed as his pinch caught me off guard.


  Jess and I moved in closer and continued to stroke his big black cock while standing in the sand. Big Daddy grabbed us both by the back of our head and leaned in, rotating between deeply kissing me, then Jess, then back to me.


  I know this sounds crazy, but at this point I think I was literally growing an addiction to big black cock. Whenever I saw or even more so touched his big black cock, other feelings would come alive inside me, and not just the obvious ones like my little white penis would get hard and start leaking. But I would also get this feeling of almost an itch that I couldn't scratch deep inside of my ass. Well one thing could scratch it, Big black cock.


  I clenched my ass cheeks together and wiggled my ass to try and get rid of the itch.


  "Big Daddy?" I asked


  "Yea baby?" He responded, breaking his kiss with Jess.


  "Could you please fuck me with your big black cock?" I pleaded.


  "Well Jess here might need my services too." He responded, giving her another kiss.


  He was stringing me along, playing hard to get.


  "Please Big Daddy! I really need your big black cock now. Please just fuck me. My pussy is literally aching for you to fill it up. I can't take it!"


  He picked me up and laid me down on the sand. Jess came over and crawled on top of me. So our little white penises were touching again. She kissed me as I felt Big Daddy line his big black cock up to my ass.


  I moaned and pulled her into me as he slid his big black cock inside of me. Slowly. All the way in.


  It was amazing how I had gotten used to him. Before he would have to work his way in and out, letting my body adjust to his amazing size, but now he could just enter me one fell swoop.


  He then slowly pulled all the way out.


  I moaned, feeling then ache of emptiness wash over me as he withdrew his big black cock from my hungry boi pussy. But he never went back inside of me.


  Jess moaned, breaking our kiss. She couldn't concentrate on kissing. She just grabbed me as tight as she could. Big Daddy was fucking her.


  She gasped for air, trying to catch her breath. Then I felt the head of his big black cock knocking at my door again.


  He was fucking us both. It took me a second to realize. But we were trading thrusts. One for me, then one for Jess. Big Daddy had us stacked on top of each other and was just rotating between our two boi pussies. I'm not going to lie, it felt damn good.


  There was a teasing aspect to it that kept me begging for the next thrust. I was looking. Forward to each thrust from his big black cock.


  "Oh my god," Jess moaned as it was her turn again, "you are such a lucky girl to have this big black cock all the time. He is amazing."


  "I'm happy to share with a sexy sissy like you," I told her before giving her another kiss.


  I have no idea how long this went on for, but eventually Big Daddy stopped his fucking and quickly moved over to where our heads were, and unloaded one of the largest cum shots I had ever seen on our two faces.


  Oblivious to the crowd that had gathered around us, we licked each other clean until there wasn't a trace of cum on our faces.


  Once finished, Jess stood up. The front of her panties were soaked, and I had cum all over my crotch too.


  There was too much cum for one sissy, we must have both had sissgasms during that fucking.


  As I gathered myself from that sexual bliss, I looked around and saw a large crowd had gathered, and were now cheering for us. I was embarrassed, but whatever, at least my ass wasn't aching for the time being.


  The rest of the night was a blur of smoking, drinking, fucking and sucking.


  The next morning, I woke up in my hotel room. I was hungover and sore. I felt lingerie on, but had no recollection of even leaving the party last night. I looked around and saw other clothes strewn across the floor.


  Big Daddy was lying next to me. So that was good. Jess was on the other side of him.


  I rolled over to look around and felt a familiar feeling in my ass, I definitely had something inside of me.


  I quietly climbed out of bed to go to the bathroom. I noticed there was some plastic packaging. Looks like we made a pit stop for some sex toys. Two giant dildos from the look of the packaging. Black ones would be a safe bet.


  Oh my god, did Jess and I get matching big black dildos.


  I looked at myself in the mirror. I was such a slut. I can't believe I got home and put on this sexy chemise just to go to bed. Not to mention that I felt like I couldn't sleep without a big black dildo inside of me, or that I needed to wear these sexy boy short panties to hold it in place.


  I had it bad.


  Instinctively, I sat down on the toilet to pee and pulled the dildo out. I started peeing, and felt cum oozing out of my ass. I guess Big Daddy fucked me when we got home, that makes sense though.


  I flushed the toilet and decided to freshen up my makeup and brush my teeth before crawling back into bed. My mouth definitely tasted like weed, wine, and cock.


  I must have woken them up because they were both starting to stir when I crawled back into bed.


  "Good morning Big Daddy," I whispered into his ear before nibbling on his earlobe.


  I kissed him on his ear, then cheek, then neck, then chest, and so on until I found my way to his big black cock. Time for his morning blowjob.


  I started working on his big black cock as it came to life in my hands. Obviously I love his big black cock when it is fully hard, but there is something gratifying about holding his cock while it transforms from soft to hard.


  Soon, Jess joined me to help. Within about 10 minutes, Big Daddy rewarded us with a delicious breakfast of warm cum.


  Jess knew her place was 3rd wheel in this relationship and let me take the entire cum shot.


  "Well last night was fun, wasn't in girls." Big Daddy said as he stretched.


  "I don't even remember leaving the party, but from what I do remember, it was a blast. Thank you for taking me to the party." I said.


  I looked at Jess and realized we were wearing the same slutty outfit. Jess didn't know what all happened either. Big Daddy then explained that the three of us left the party in a cab, but me and Jess were dead set on surprising him, so we made the cab driver stop at a sex shop where we picked out matching lingerie and dildos for when we got back to the hotel.


  I covered my mouth and giggled. We are such sluts!


  After recapping the night a bit more, which was basically just a long explanation of how much of a black cock slut I had become, Jess said that she had to leave.


  Once she left, I curled up next to Big Daddy and put my hand on his softening black cock, "you aren't going to leave me for her?" I asked.


  "Don't you worry your pretty little head about that, Alexis. You are my girl. But a adding a friend or two to the mix every now and then is always fun."


  "Ok good, I just needed to hear that," i responded, relieved.


  "Speaking of which," he said, "we need to go meet my friend, the lawyer, this morning to figure out the details on getting you moved down here. Go get cleaned up throw on something nice."


  I spent the next 20 minutes or so showering, doing my hair, and reapplying my makeup. I was getting pretty good!


  I walked out in my robe and went over to my dresser. I picked out a light pink bra and thong set. As I clasped the bra, I noticed that my boobs did feel a little bigger!


  After getting my undergarments on, I walked over to the closet and picked out a white and pink sun dress that barely went midway down my thigh, and some wedge sandals.


  I looked good! I spun around to look at Big Daddy and felt so sexy as the sun dress lifted as it spun around with me.


  He walked over and gave me a kiss.


  "You are a natural beauty," he said, patting my on my ass.


  I felt eyes on me as we walked through the lobby, but I was Big Daddy's girl and that was all that mattered. My confidence was sky high after he told me I was his earlier. I just wanted to make him happy.


  We met his friend over breakfast at the beach side restaurant. I ordered a bowl of fruit to go with the smoothie I brought for myself. I had to keep my diet.


  After normal small talk, we got down to business.


  "So why so you want to move down here?" The lawyer asked.


  I paused, "Well, ummm, I just like the weather and speed of life down here."


  "You are going to need to be honest with me, I'm here to help you out. These moves aren't always easy with international laws, visas, etc..."


  "It's ok, he's a friend," Big Daddy said, putting his hand on top of mine.


  "Ok then," I started, "I came down here to get away after my fiancé called off our wedding last minute. Next thing I knew, I had fallen in love with Big Daddy...I mean Ty, over here. I want to move down here to be with him."


  "So you came down here as a man?" He asked.


  "Well I guess. I'm not sure if I ever was a man. I guess I was always a sheep a wolves clothes. Regardless, I'm a sissy."


  "I see," he said making notes. "And what types of assets do you have back in the states?"


  "I have a about $120k in cash, another $1.2 million in stocks, and a house that is worth about $750k."


  "What about cars?"


  "I have two cars, probably worth about $80k between the two."


  "Alright then. Well first, congrats! All of that will go a long way down here. But to transfer the money, get a visa for residency, and sell your assets we are going to need the two of you to get married."


  "Married?" I asked.


  "Yes, married. While you will be set up for a while, you will eventually need a little bit of income, and as a lawyer here, I can't work on your behalf in America unless you are legally married to a Jamaican."


  I looked at Big Daddy.


  "Let's do it," he said, "let's get married. We can have the ceremony tomorrow on the beach. We can invite some friends here. It will be amazing."


  I was in shock, but I nodded. Getting fucked by big black cock was one thing, retiring early to Jamaica was another, but getting married to a black man to be his sissy wife was on a whole different level.


  "Ok, yes. Let's get married."


  Big Daddy leaned over and kissed me. I felt my little penis stiffen in my panties.


  We finished up breakfast and headed back to the room. We stopped by the front desk and Big Daddy explained that we were getting married and asked for the wedding coordinator to be sent to our room when she got in for some last minute planning.


  I was so excited. I couldn't get back to our room fast enough. I wanted to make love to his big black cock to show him how excited I was to be his sissy bride.


  He couldn't contain himself either, we were making out as we stumbled down the hallway. He pressed me against the door and slid the key card in. As the door opened he lifted me up and carried me over to the bed.


  "Oh my gosh I'm so sorry! I must have the wrong room!" A women shouted.


  We broke our kiss and both turned our heads, startled by the other person.


  I felt myself turn pale as a ghost. It was my ex fiancé. Maybe she wouldn't recognize me. I mean I was in a dress, makeup and hair done. And I was being held by a big black man with my legs wrapped around his lower back.


  "Who are you?" Ty asked.


  "My name's Rebecca, I'm here to find my fiancé to try and get him back and the front desk must have given me the wrong room. I'm so sorry to have started you."


  "No harm done." Ty said as she walked to the door.


  But then he stopped her, "wait!! Are you the girl who left Alex?"


  Shit!


  "Yes, so you know him?"


  "Well I don't know Alex, but I sure know Alexis." He said, squeezing my ass before he dove in for a deep kiss.


  She just stared. It took a minute, but then It finally hit her.


  "Alex???" She asked, "is that you?"


  Big Daddy set me down so I was standing. He put his arm around me. I looked down at the floor, I was mortified.


  "Yes, it's me."


  To be continued...if the response is good!


  Chapter 4


  
    The conclusion.
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  Rebecca studied me up and down.


  "What happened to you?" She asked.


  "I...uh...I..."


  Ty cut me off, "you look like you are in shock Rebecca. Let's fix you a drink and I'll explain everything to you."


  "Make it a double," she said as Ty started to make her a screwdriver.


  He handed her the drink, grabbed a joint, and ushered us outside.


  Rebecca sat down in one chair, Ty in the other. There wasn't anywhere for me to sit, so I stayed standing, leaning against the railing.


  "Come sit here and smoke your joint Alexis," Ty said as he slapped his legs.


  I took the hint and reluctant sat on his lap.


  "So what, you are some sort of faggot now?" Rebecca asked.


  "I...um...I guess" I sheepishly responded. Finishing my joint. The weed had me so self conscious.


  "I have an idea," Ty chimed in, "since you are having a hard time explaining this all to her, and don't you show her."


  "Please Big Daddy, don't make me do that in front of her, this is humiliating."


  "This is nothing! I fucked you in front of like 50 people last night. Sucking my black cock in front of one person is nothing."


  Rebecca nearly spit out her drink.


  "You did what?" Rebecca screamed.


  I looked down, too ashamed to answer her. In my silence Big Daddy explained how he fucked me on the beach with Jess last night at a party.


  "Alright time to show her," Ty said after telling her about last night.


  "No, please," I pleaded, but Ty cut me off.


  "I'm not asking," Ty said matter of factly, pushing me off of him. "We can do this the hard way or the easy way."


  I didn't want to find out what the hard way was. This was clearly happening one way or another. I turned towards him, put both hands on his knees to spread them apart to make room for myself as he sat on the chair, and dropped down to my knees.


  I stayed like that for a minute. I could feel Rebecca's eyes on me. I could only imagine what was going on in her mind.


  "Alex, are you really about to suck this man off right now?" She asked.


  "I...I...," I stuttered, not able to formulate a full sentence.


  Big Daddy jumped in, "Alexis is going to have to if she ever wants my big black cock ever again."


  Big Daddy was so confident. He knew he had be wrapped around his finger. Would have I preferred to not give head to a black man in front of my ex fiancé? Yes. But it was better than the alternative of never having his big black cock in me again.


  I gave in.


  I stared at his crotch and reached for the waist band of his shorts. I tugged, but couldn't get his shorts down around his ass, and I knew his black cock was too big to simply pull out of his shorts.


  "Big Daddy?" I pathetically asked, looking up at him.


  Rebecca nearly spit out her drink upon hearing me refer to him like that.


  "Yea Alexis?" He asked, playing hard to get. He knew what I was going to say, he just wanted me to say it in from of my ex.


  "Can you please lift up your ass so I can pull your shorts down? I can't get to your big black cock."


  He took another hit of weed, and leaned down to give me a kiss, blowing it into my mouth. I didn't need the encouragement, but it still felt good as the high washed over me.


  He lifted up his ass, and I started lowering his shorts.


  All of my attention went to his big black cock. I have pretty much been on his big black cock in one way or another 24:7 the last couple of days, but I still got so excited every time I saw it.


  The base of his shaft was just being unveiled as I slowly lowered his shorts. I saw the thick, heavily veined shaft and instinctive bit my lower lip. I was completely transfixed on his big black cock.


  I pulled further, another inch, then another, and another.


  "OH MY GOD, how big is that thing?" I heard Rebecca shout.


  I couldn't respond, I just stared at it as I lowered his shorts further. It felt like I was pulling forever. I didn't realize it in the moment, but my mouth was salivating from excitement. So much so, that I inadvertently drooled a bit on his shaft while looking down.


  "You are such a slut Alexis, you literally just drooled on my cock!" Big Daddy laughed out loud.


  I didn't even care, I took my hand to wipe my mouth and went back to the task at hand.


  All that was left was the massive head of his black cock. I get the elastic straining to hold his big black cock down. With one final tug, I freed the entirety of this big black cock, which sprang to attention, slapping the underside of my chin along the way.


  I heard both of the them laugh as I fumbled to catch his big black cock in my hands as it bounced around in front of my face.


  I finally caught it with both hands, and began to stroke it up and down with both hands.


  "That is the biggest cock I have ever seen!" exclaimed Rebecca, "I didn't know they made them that big. And you take that...in your ass?"


  I moaned a affirming "mmmmhmmm" while I took him into my mouth.


  Since I wasn't much for conversation in my current state, Big Daddy started talking with her.


  "She loves my big black cock, she told me last night she thinks she might be addicted to it. Have you ever had a big black cock?"


  "No," Rebecca replied, "Alex...or I guess Alexis, was the smallest I'd ever been with, but he was so good with his tongue that kind of made peace with it."


  Big Daddy took another hit of weed, "you are damn right about that, she does an incredible tongue twirl around the head of my cock that drives me crazy. I mean her little penis is incredibly small, there's no way that ever gave you an orgasm, right?"


  "No way, not even close. Basically the fun stopped for me when he stopped eating me out and would try to fuck me. I'd just lay there and act like I was into it so that he would cum as quickly as possible."


  Daddy roared, "you are damn right about that! This sweet sissy cums so fast! I've never seen anything like it, even for a sissy!"


  I couldn't believe the conversation happening around me.


  Daddy kept talking, "I knew he was a sissy right when I met him, but Alexis is really next level. It's a deep urge for her. She gets so turned on just from pleasuring me. I guarantee you her little penis is as hard as it's ever been right now."


  "Not a chance! Nobody actually likes giving head, it's just a means to an end," Rebecca said.


  "Well, let's see," Big Daddy said as he tapped me on my head. "Sorry to take you away from your friend down there, but stand up and lift up your sundress. Show your ex what my black cock does to you."


  I pulled my mouth off of his big black cock and wiped my mouth clean. There was no point in fighting it. I knew my little penis was hard as a rock. Not just that, but I could feel that the satin material of my thong was wet, I was leaking.


  I couldn't look at Rebecca. I stood up, facing Big Daddy, and lifted up the front of my sun dress. As I expected, my little penis was straining against the pink satin thong, and there was a very noticeable wet spot.


  Big Daddy grabbed me by the waist and spun me 90 degrees so I was facing her.


  "See?" He said, "she lives for this."


  Rebecca looked at my face, then my crotch, then back up to my face. All laughing, joking, and humiliating was gone from her.


  "So this really is just who you are, isn't it?" She asked me. There was just a sense of familiar calm in her voice.


  "Yes," I said, "this really is just who I am. I had no idea before. I guess deep down I always knew I wasn't a man. I couldn't pleasure you. I just didn't know it until I came down here and learned what a real man is."


  We just stared at each other until Big Daddy broke the silence, "Do you think she needs a side by side comparison?"


  He stood up, and lifted my dress over my head. I was not just standing in front of me ex in a pink bra and panty set, wedge heels, and my jewelry. For the first time, she could see my budding breasts from the smoothies and weed too.


  He then pulled my panties down slightly so my hard little penis stood at attention. I turned so I was facing him again. He then grabbed my little white penis and held it next to his big black cock. The contrast was undeniable.


  Rebecca surveyed the scene, "I mean I knew you were small sweetie, but I had no clue. I'm just happy you found your place. What is it that you like so much?"


  Big Daddy let go of my little white penis, and stuffed my back into my thong, sitting back down on his chair. I sat down on his lap so that my back was against his chest and his cock stood up between my legs. I reached down and stroked his big black cock, staring at the difference between my hard little penis and his beauty.


  After collecting my thoughts, I started to talk, "to be honest, I don't really know where to start. If I had to pinpoint one specific feature above all else, it's the enormous head. The size, the shape and the ridges, it really hits places I never knew existed. And then there is just the impressive length and width of the entire shaft. He's so big that he can take me in positions that weren't even possible for us. And his stamina, oh my god his stamina. He can fuck me into orgasm after orgasm. Then there is just his confidence and honestly my confidence too. He can fuck me so well. I was always a fumbling idiot with you. I think it's because it didn't come naturally to me. I finally feel like I am good at sex."


  I turned my head to talk to Big Daddy, "at least I hope you think I'm good at sex."


  He didn't say anything, just brushed my hair back and gave me a kiss on the neck. That was all the affirmation I needed!


  I turned my attention back to Rebecca, "honestly, I just love everything everything about my new role. At this very moment, while I stroke his big black cock, my little white penis is harder than it ever was for a woman, and I feel a deep aching inside my ass and desire to be filled by him."


  I tried not to let her know, but Big Daddy had slid the back of my thong to the side and had slipped a finger into my ass.


  "How can you even take that monster?" Rebecca asked.


  "Well, I just..."


  "Like this!" Big Daddy shouted.


  In one motion, Big Daddy grabbed my hips, lifted my up about 16 inches to clear the length of his big black cock, and slammed me back down.


  I yelled and moaned as he filled me up. I turned my head to look at Rebecca, she had her hand covering her mouth and a look of utter shock in her eyes.


  My feet werent even touching the ground, I grabbed the arm rests of the chair to help steady myself.


  He lifted me up and slammed me back down again, all the way to the base this time. I leaned my head back and grabbed my bra encased tits.


  "Oh my god!!" I squealed as the familiar feeling of a deep sissygasm hit me like a ton of bricks. I shuddered over and over as I shot several ropes of cum out of my little white penis.


  Eventually, I caught my breath. I just moaned in pleasure as I leaned back into Big Daddys chest, rotating my hips in a circular motion to rotate on his big black cock.


  Back to my point earlier about gaining confidence in myself as a partner in sex, I was feeling myself. Two days ago I was just a tight hole for Big Daddy as he broke me in. Now, I'm an active participant, working harder to bring him (and myself) more pleasure.


  Even after my orgasm subsided, I continued to grind my ass into Big Daddy, proud of my ability to take his entire black cock.


  "You must really love dick," Rebecca said, "you never came that much with me."


  I looked over at her, "it's not just any dick, it's his amazing black cock that has changed my world. I was at a party last night where I had to sit on a small white dildo, it did nothing for me."


  "Well I guess I need to try a big black cock, Ty think you could fuck me after you a turn with your little sissy?"


  He laughed and reached around to grab my little white penis, which was softening after my huge orgasm, "believe it or not, but I'm not really into traditional women. What gets me off is turning these white bois into black cock loving sissies. I mean look at Alexis, he lives for pleasing me. I have complete control over him, women expect to much. All he expects from me is a healthy dosage is big black cock. However, I have more than a few friends who would love to take a fine white lady like you out for a spin."


  "I'll let you know, but I may take you up on that offer," she responded.


  I was caught up in pleasuring Big Daddy, but I saw Rebecca's hand slip under her dress, she was rubbing herself while watching me get fucked by a big black cock. She was turned on by the scene in front of her. I'm not sure why I was proud, but in some crazy way, I was happy that I was finally turning her on.


  Big Daddy kept fucking me as Rebecca rubbed herself to an orgasm. About 10 minutes later, Big Daddy slammed me one last time all the way down to the base of his cock and held me there as he sent rope after rope of hot cum deep inside my ass.


  "Thanks Daddy," I instinctively moaned.


  I can't believe I said that. "Thanks Daddy," What was wrong with me? I clearly had it bad. Thanking a man for fucking me with his big black cock in front of my ex fiancé. I was pathetic.


  "So while we're here, Rebecca would you mind going to the dresser and getting the plastic chastity device from the top drawer?"


  "Big Daddy, you don't need to lock me up, you know I'm good," I begged.


  "What does it look like?" Rebecca asked.


  "It's small and purple, you can't miss it." He responded, both of them ignoring my pleads.


  Rebecca walked into the bedroom and came back with it a few minutes later.


  "Sorry for the delay," she said, "I was just admiring your collection of lingerie, you've been busy. Is this what you wanted?" Holding the device out to Big Daddy.


  "That's the one! Why don't you go ahead and put it on his little white penis," he told her.


  Rebecca laughed and squatted down so that she was eye level with my little white penis. She shook her head and grabbed the base with her thumb and forefinger, sliding it on with her other hand. It felt snug, but I didn't even fill it out completely.


  "Do you want me to lock it?" She asked.


  "Yes, thats the whole point," Big Daddy responded.


  She clasped it shut and I shivered.


  "Now, I want you to take this," he said, handing her the key that was around his neck.


  "What do you want me to do with this?" She asked.


  "Well, tomorrow night we are getting married and I think it would be fitting if you would walk Alexis down the aisle and give her away. As part of the ceremony, I want you to turn the key over to me."


  Oh my god, my head was spinning. Not only was it bad enough knowing that I was going to be locked up for 36 hours at minimum, but my key holder until then was going to be my ex fiancé, and she was going to play the role of a father in the ceremony.


  "I would be honored to give Alexis away," she said, giving me a wink before placing the necklace with my freedom around her neck.


  "Alright well I have things to do this morning," Big Daddy said, sliding me off of his softening cock, "why don't you two have some fun today, maybe Jess would want to hang out too Alexis. You do need to find a maid of honor too."


  I blushed. Thinking about having to ask Jess to be my maid of honor. Maybe she would throw me an impromptu bachelorette party.


  "Good idea, I'll send her a text," I said as I stood up. I felt Big Daddys cum start to drip out of me and put my hand under to catch it.


  "Why don't you go get your plug sweetie," he said, giving me a kiss on the cheek before pulling up his shorts and leaving.


  I scurried over to the dresser and found my plug. I was so wet from the fucking earlier that I didn't need any lube as I slid it in. Once in, I relaxed.


  "All better now Alexis?" Rebecca laughed, watching this whole scene take place.


  "Yes I just, ummm..." I was flustered.


  "Just say it Alexis. You just got fucked by the biggest cock I have ever seen, and you loved every second of it. No more secrets."


  "Ok then, well, I just prefer to have something in my ass. It feels empty without anything in there," I responded.


  "Well then, good thing you have that plug handy!" She laughed, giving me a playful slap on the ass.


  That took the edge off. Without Big Daddy there as a distraction, I wasn't sure how it was going to be. But she was being super fun and awesome about everything.


  "I could really go for a massage, how about you?" Rebecca asked me.


  "Sure, a massage sounds amazing," I responded, "but first, I need to drink one of these smoothies."


  "I'm hungry too, can I have one?" She asked.


  "You might not want to, I don't really know what's in them. He has me on a strict diet regimen and I know these are loaded with hormones to promote boob growth."


  "I thought I saw you sprouting something under that bra!"


  "You noticed? That's amazing. I can feel the difference, but I didn't know what was visible to the outside."


  "Well let's see," she said, walking over to me and unclasping my bra.


  The breeze felt cool on my nipples, which immediately hardened.


  "Oh yea, you are growing for sure. Some of my girl friends don't have boobs much bigger than this. I mean they are small, but not all women have huge boobs."


  I smiled. I was excited to be able to start showing them off, no matter how small they were.


  "Well don't let me distract you," Rebecca said, "get dressed so we can head down to the spa!"


  I rummaged through my drawers and landed on a purple thong and bra set, and put on a pair of jean shorts and tank top.


  The shorts barely covered my ass, they were so short. And the rode low too, sitting low on my hips. The tank top didn't quite reach the top of my shorts, exposing just a flirty amount of stomach.


  Once dressed, we walked down to the spa to enjoy our morning, like two longtime girl friends.


  Later that afternoon, we found our way to the pool bar, where Jess met us. She must have known I was going to ask her to be my maid of honor, because she showed up with the skimpiest white bikini I had ever seen for me to wear. It even said bridesmaid across the back, and had a spade on the front.


  "What's the spade for?" I asked.


  Jess giggled, taking another sip from her drink, "it means you live big black cock!"


  "Oh my god Jess, you're ridiculous!" I laughed out loud.


  "Well you do don't you?" She responded.


  "I'm not even going to justify that question with a response, you know the answer."


  I gave her a hug to thank for the bikini before I went to go change. Rebecca laughed when our cages made an audible clank when our bodies touches.


  I came strutting back to them, I looked hot! They both greeted me with whistles and cat calls.


  "I just can't believe how feminine you both look," Rebecca commented, "there isn't an ounce of noticeable masculinity. I mean I don't even see your little penises in your bikinis, and your bikinis are super tiny!"


  Jess laughed and gave me a cheers, "there was a time that I would have been hurt by that comment, but that was back when I still thought I was a man. Now that I know I'm a sissy, you just gave me the ultimate compliment."


  She was so true. I was now proud of how small my penis was. I still love my penis, don't get me wrong, but I love how small it is. I love that it fits neatly in panties, I love that it is thin and feminine, I honestly love that it is pretty. Also, I love seeing my thin, white, hairless penis in contrast to Big Daddys thick, strong, veiny, heavy black cock. It was a constant reminder of my place in the world and our relationship. That contrast is incredibly erotic to me.


  My little white penis twitched in my cage as I thought about it all.


  "Excuse me, Alexis?" someone from the hotel asked, walking up to us.


  "Yes?"


  "It turns out, your room was already booked for the remainder of the week by another couple. But not to worry, we have been informed that you are getting married to Ty tomorrow, so we took the liberty of upgrading you to our poolside villa for the rest of the week. Your belongings have already been moved down there."


  "Ooolala" squealed Jess, "the honeymoon suite!"


  I blushed.


  "Follow me," he said. "Also, as it is a 2 bedroom, Ty has requested that Rebecca stay in the other room."


  "Amazing!" Said Rebecca, "I just realized I didn't have anywhere to stay tonight since I found Alexis over here shacked up with a black man."


  I awkwardly giggled, not knowing what to say.


  The villa was beautiful. All hardwood floors, right on the beach. It even had a private pool. I felt a little self conscious when I saw all of my clothes and there were two massive black dildos sitting on the counter.


  The man from the hotel noticed my reaction, "sorry about that Alexis, but those didn't fit into any of the luggage we found in your room, so we just carried them down for you."


  I fumbled around to find him a tip and then nearly shoved him out the door. I was so embarrassed.


  "Oh my god, can you believe that?" I said.


  "Believe what?" Asked Rebecca. "That a nice stranger carried your massive black dildos down here for you, or that you have them to begin with?"


  "Well when you put it that way, I guess the latter," I meekly responded.


  The three of us lit a joint and hung by the pool, it was nice and secluded.


  I was feeling really high, I'm sure Rebecca was too, she hardly ever smokes. I wasn't sure about Jess.


  "Alright so question for both of you," Rebecca started, "do you both cum every time you get fucked."


  "100% of the time," Jess immediately answered.


  "Yup, same here," I said.


  "How is that possible? I've had sex hundreds if not thousands of times and I hardly ever have an orgasm," Rebecca said frustratingly.


  Jess laughed, "well I'm guessing most of the issue is that you were having sex with this sissy and his little white penis."


  Rebecca laughed so hard she spit out her drink in the pool.


  Jess continued, "you need to find yourself a black man and see if you still have an issue. Maybe you are just frigid."


  The wheels were spinning in Rebecca's head.


  "Maybe," she said, "I just have never really been attracted to black men before."


  "What's not to like?" Jess said, "tall, dark, handsome is a saying for a reason. Trust me, you will feel more like a woman than you ever have before the first time you have sex with a black man."


  Rebecca didn't know what to say, but she quickly changed the subject. Regardless, the seed had been sown, she was going to be looking at every black man the rest of the week thinking about his cock and if she should sleep with him.


  "Alright girls, enough of this pool stuff, let's throw Alexis a proper send off!" Jess exclaimed, "I know the perfect spot, but first we need to get dressed up for a club."


  We walked into the bedroom and rummaged through all of my gorgeous clothes. Rebecca even borrowed some clothes, she even used one of my larger bras that I couldn't fit into yet.


  As always, I picked out my outfit starting with my lingerie. I landed on a black lacy thong and bra. I loved how you could see the purple from my chastity device poking through the lace. Then I went to the closet and picked an extremely short, stretchy black dress.


  It was one of those dresses where you couldn't take too long or a stride when you walked or else it would ride up over your ass. Regardless of the dress, I was going to have to take small steps with the heels I picked out!


  We went to dinner, which was just the 3 of us picking at salads, but the drinks and conversation was good!


  After we paid the check, Jess excited said, "you ready for the main event?"


  She got us a cab, and off we went. Even after my questions, she wouldn't tell me where we were headed. Eventually, we pulled up to a standard strip mall. There were a couple bars and restaurants, but nothing that seemed crazy.


  She led us around the building and we went down a few steps. This seems sketchy. She knocked three times and the door opened.


  I was handed a glass of champagne, and in we walked to what seemed to be an underground strip club. But instead of women dancing, it was all black men working.


  "See anything you like Alexis?" she asked slyly, reaching her arm around me, giving me a squeeze.


  "Oh my god, look at all of these gorgeous black men!" I said giddily.


  "I think this could be good research for you too Rebecca!" She said excitedly.


  Rebecca was in awe. There were 2 mini stages and a main stage. She was looking at the dancers, all black, all fit, all naked except for their mesh thongs that left little to the imagination.


  These weren't like my thongs. They were hammocks to hold their big black cocks. And the mesh was so wide that you could clearly see their cocks.


  Jess could sense our wonderment, "Just wait girls, they only need to keep clothes on until 10, after that, they don't have to legally stay dressed...if you can even call it that."


  We were ushered to a private table in the middle, right by the main stage. Jess had this all planned out for us. We ordered some drinks and watched the show. I loved trying to make out all the details of the different dancers big black cocks.


  Most of them seemed to be a little smaller that Big Daddy. Based on my limited research that night, it seemed like average length for black men down here was about 8 inches and noticeably thicker than the thin white penises I had seen in locker rooms at home.


  Regardless, I clearly struck gold with Ty, he was significantly larger than all of these men, and these men would be considered extremely hung!


  We had about 10 minutes to go until it was legal for them to go full nude. Rebecca was enjoying the show, I could tell she was a little bit in shock of the size of these black men.


  A new song started and a giant of a man came out. He must have been 6'6" and extremely ripped. His muscles had muscles. Not to mention he was extremely attractive.


  "Damn, now that is a man!" Jess said, throwing a wad of singles on stage.


  I looked over at Rebecca, she was in a trance. I watched her go from his eyes, down his rippling chest and abs, straight to his thong.


  She took a sip of her drink and crossed her legs like she was trying to gain pleasure by having her thigh press against her clit. She was clearly turned on.


  I looked over to see what he was packing. This guy was huge! Not as long as Big Daddy, but maybe even thicker. All I know is that his staggeringly fat black cock took up his entire thong.


  "Like what you see?" I asked, squeezing her hand.


  "Every inch of that man is impressive," she said, refusing to break eye contact with him.


  After the song was over, he left the stage, giving Rebecca a minute to recover. As we discussed the man that was just on stage, the DJ came over the loudspeaker, "its the time you've all been waiting for, we are going full nude!"


  Cheers erupted.


  The next black man came on stage, the crowd erupted as he walked out, stroking his hard black cock. It was still huge, but not as big as the last man. A group of girls went nuts and rushed up to the stage, showering him with singles.


  Then, I noticed the black man from earlier walking right towards us.


  "Look who it is," I whispered into Rebecca's ear.


  She was nervous. But he was coming for her, he noticed her thirst from earlier and was coming to take it further.


  Unlike earlier, he wasn't wearing a thong anymore. His fat black cock swung low as he walked towards us. The three of us were hypnotized by the pendulum like swinging of it.


  Back and forth. Back and forth.


  "Excuse me miss," he said, walking right up to Rebecca, "but I couldn't help but feel like we had a connection earlier, did we?"


  "Ummm...ugh...ummm..."


  "It's ok sweetie, first time here?" He said, trying to calm her down.


  "Yea, a lot of firsts today" she said.


  "Well care to get to know each other a bit more? I'd love to give you a dance or just have you sit on my lap for a bit. No charge since you are a first timer here."


  Her gaze moves from his eye down to his fat black cock.


  "May I please sit on your lap?" She asked, almost pleading.


  He helped her up, took her place on the chair, and pulled her down onto him.


  "Oh my god," she silently mouthed to me and Jess and she lowered her ass down onto his black cock.


  I couldn't help but notice her wiggle her ass as his black cock undoubtedly settled in against her ass cheeks.


  After a while, Rebecca was so turned on, she wanted to get the real experience.


  "So I have a question, it might me dumb," she said.


  "Anything girl," He responded in his smooth voice.


  "Would you please fuck me? I've never had a big black cock before. Up until today, I was engaged to this sissy here. I know you are working, I'll pay you whatever you want."


  "The rules here suck, but there is a strict policy that we can't fuck anyone in the club. However, if you throw a little after party at your hotel, that's a whole different story."


  There was zero hesitation from Rebecca as she gave him our hotel and villa number.


  He said he was working until midnight and then would swing by with some friends. It was 10:30 now, so we decided to head back to the house.


  We anxiously waited for the black men to arrive. Eventually there was a knock on the door. Rebecca leaped up, and ran over to the door.


  As soon as she opened it, I saw two large black hands scoop her up by her ass cheeks. Her legs wrapped around his waist and he kissed her hard.


  Two more black men made their way in to the villa after him. Then in walked Ty.


  "Big Daddy!" I squealed in excitement, running over to the door. I ran so fast my skirt creeped up over my ass, but I didn't care.


  "Hey girl," he said, bending down to give me a deep kiss, "my boy Troy here said he met some fine bitches at the club that needed to be broken in. Once he said where the party was at I figured it was you."


  "You know Troy?" I asked.


  "Yea of course, he's my best friend, we are actually roommate."


  "Whoa whoa whoa, this is your new girl?" Troy chimed in, breaking his kiss from my ex fiancé.


  "Yea man, this is the one."


  "But she doesn't look like a guy."


  Ty pulled the front of my dress up and slid the front of my panties over, exposing my caged little white penis.


  "Not only that," Ty said, "but that bitch that is all over you right now is his ex fiancé, this sissy thought he was a man until a couple days ago."


  Troy turned his attention back to Rebecca.


  "You used to get fucked by that sissy?" He asked her.


  She looked him in his eyes and nodded her head.


  "Sorry to hear that. I honestly feel bad for you. Well tonight you are going to learn what sex is."


  On that, he carried Rebecca back into one of the bedrooms.


  Part of me was ashamed. Ashamed I could never bring Rebecca pleasure. Ashamed that I took years of good sex away from her. But at the moment, all I wanted to do was so get filled by his big black cock.


  Big Daddy had other ideas. He grabbed me by the hand and led me into the bedroom where Rebecca and Troy were getting started. Rebecca was completely naked and Troy was down to his pants.


  "Why don't you go help her?" Big Daddy said, spanking me on my ass.


  I walked over to them and kneeled next to Rebecca. Big Daddy pulled up a chair and sparked a joint.


  "I love fucking the manhood out of sissies, but I also love a good double feature!" Big Daddy yelled.


  Troy laughed out loud.


  Rebecca turned to me and lifted my dress over my head. She gave me a kiss. It was hot. I didn't feel like a man kissing his girl, but more like two lesbians kissing.


  She then reached down and pulled my thong to the side, exposing my caged penis. She took her necklace off that had my key. She was going to free me!


  She put the key in the lock and looked at me. My eyes were begging for relief.


  "I'm only doing this because I want to see how small you are compared to a real man. If I see even a hint of you trying to use your little white penis, I will lock you back up immediately, so you understand?"


  "Yes, I understand"


  Click. She removed the device and my little white penis immediately came to life. She grabbed it with two fingers and tucked it back in my thong.


  "It's pathetic that your entire erection fits in that thong. Get him ready for me." she told me.


  "Go ahead sissy," he said, staring down at me.


  I reached up, and unbuckled his belt. Then the top button, then the zipper. I gave a quick tug and his pants fell to the floor. He wasn't wearing underwear, so his fat black cock hung softly down.


  I reached up to lift it up. It was heavy. Unlike Big Daddys cock that was smooth except for one protruding vein, his was covered with veins. It seems extremely muscular.


  I gave the underside a kiss by the base, and worked my way up to the enormous head. I made love the best I could with my mouth to his black cock.


  I was focused, but somewhere along the line Rebecca had moved to the bed and was lying on her back fingering herself to my display of affection to Troy's black cock.


  "That's enough now sissy, it's your girls turn now," he said to me, patting me on my head.


  I had done my job. I had gotten his black cock nice and hard, and provided some entertainment for Rebecca to get herself nice and wet to.


  "Last thing sissy, I want you to put me inside of her," Troy demanded.


  I couldn't say no.


  I moved onto the bed, kneeling next to Rebecca, who was laying on her back completely naked. I could see her boobs go up and down from her heavy breathing.


  Troy joined us on the bed, he was now kneeling in between Rebecca's open legs. I reached out and grabbed his big black cock. My mind was racing.


  This would be sickening to any man. But here I was, an active participant in my ex fiancé first adventure with big black cock.


  I guided his cock to the entrance of her pussy. She moaned as the head entered her and arched her back instinctively to help accommodate his size.


  I felt Big Daddy climb onto the bed behind me. He pulled my knees back, which told me he wanted to fuck me from behind.


  I got in position and he set his big black cock on my ass and lower back while I did. With one hand, he grabbed my hair and pushed my head down so my left cheek was resting on the mount of Rebecca's pussy, and my mouth wasn't more than 2 inches from Troys big black cock.


  I couldn't help but marvel at the up close view I had of Rebecca accommodating his size. My little white penis had done nothing to prepare her for this.


  Big Daddy slowly slid his big black cock off of my back. I felt him position himself at my ass, but nothing. He was making me put him in.


  I reached back with one hand and lined him up against my ass and moved my ass back.


  I moaned as I took about 8 inches into me.


  I waiting for him to start fucking me, but he just stayed kneeling, not moving. I took the hint, he wanted me to do the work.


  I moved my ass and rocked back and forth onto his cock. I felt him bottom out, and I let out a squeal as I shot a cum onto the bed below me.


  As I worked my ass on his big black cock, I found my groove. I did my best work on about a 7 inch portion of his big black cock. I would rock forward so that just the head was left in my ass, and then roll back until I had about 9 inches in me.


  It felt so natural to me than I was able to focus back on the fat black cock that was now about halfway in Rebecca.


  I could feel Rebecca convulsing under me, she was clearly reeling from one of those epic, black cock induced orgasms.


  Troy pulled out a couple inches, I noticed a white lather on his black cock. She was clearly having an orgasm and secreting something I had never seen from a woman.


  Without thinking, I stuck my tongue out and licked her pussy and his black cock in one motion.


  She let out a moan as my tongue made contact with her clit. I moved my head so I wasn't just licking from the side. I buried my mouth into the top of her pussy so I could both pleasure her and the big black cock.


  The four of us found our groove.


  Eventually we all moved around so that Rebecca and I were laying next to each other on our backs as Ty and Troy fucked us missionary.


  I know other positions feel great too, but there is something so feminine and taboo about missionary to me as a sissy, watching a big black cock piston in and out of my ass.


  Not to mention, I have a clear view of his big black cock in comparison so my little white penis, which is such a turn on.


  As our men hammered away at us, Rebecca reached down and grabbed my hand. She has an orgasm building up inside her.


  "OH MY GOD!" She screamed as loud as she could.


  Security might be coming after that one.


  Her body convulsed and she started to squirt.


  "What the fuck is happening?!?!?!" She yelled.


  Troy and Big Daddy continues to hammer us, and I felt another orgasm building as well. He must have sensed it to.


  He grabbed my hands and pinned them above me head and moved up so that my ass was in the air. I couldn't help but notice my little white penis was aimed right at my face.


  A couple more deep thrusts, and bam, I felt his cum shoot deep inside me ass. Rope after rope. It felt so good, he was all the way inside me filling me with his hot cum.


  My little penis twitched and shot several ropes of cum onto my face. I caught what I could, but it was twitching uncontrollably and it was hard to catch. I was left with a facial.


  As his orgasm subsided, he pulled out of me and brought his black cock up to my face.


  I obliged in cleaning him off with my mouth.


  I looked over, and Rebecca was doing the same thing.


  Eventually, she broke the audible sound of slurping in the room.


  "That was amazing, but I don't think I can walk. My legs are shaking so bad," she said.


  Her body was recoiling from the experience she just had.


  Then she added, "if that is what sex is, I was a virgin until today."


  Troy looked at her and said, "girl, you were just a black cock virgin."


  He took his black cock out of her hand and slapped in her the face with it.


  "Want to feel the difference? Sissy, put your hard little penis inside her," Troy instructed.


  "Do it, it's important for both of you," Big Daddy said.


  I crawled over to her and got in between her legs. I noticed a thick steam of cum leaking out of her gaping pussy.


  "Here, let's play a game," Troy said, "close your eyes Rebecca. Tell us when he is inside you."


  She closed her eyes, I lined my little white penis up to her pussy and pushed. Well, push is a strong word. Push means I was met with any sort of resistance at all. All I did was thrust forward into an open hole.


  I felt nothing. I could hold my penis in the middle of her pussy and not touch wall on any side. Basically, I could fit my entire penis inside of Troys penis.


  "C'mon already, what are you waiting for?" She asked.


  The black men laughed.


  "I am inside of you," I said meekly.


  She opened her eyes and let out a huge laugh. But she immediately felt bad and sat up to give me a hug.


  "I'm sorry sweetie," she said, "I shouldn't have laughed. You aren't a man. You aren't supposed to do anything with that pathetic, little white penis. Your place is on a big black cock."


  I don't know why, but I started crying. I just nodded my head in agreement and hugged her back.


  "Don't be sad Alexis, this is who you are," she said, trying to console me.


  "I don't even know why I'm crying, I think it's just because a huge weight has been lifted off of my shoulder. Until now, I have been trying to be someone I'm not. I don't want to waste another day not living the life I was born to live."


  The rest of a night was a blur. The house echoed with moans of pleasure from every corner. I had Big Daddy, Rebecca had Troy, and Jenny had her two men who I hadn't met yet.


  The next morning I woke up naked and sore. Like other mornings, it was a good sore. Don't get me wrong, nothing beats a good hard fucking at the mercy of a big black dick in the moment, but I also love the feeling the next morning when you ass aches from the pleasure and pain as you are reminded of what happened to you the night before.


  I laid there thinking of every toe curling orgasm Ty's big black cock gave me.


  Eventually, I decided to surprise everyone with breakfast. I threw on some pink boy shorts that cupped my ass perfectly, and a white and pink tank top that went to my belly button. I noticed my tits seemed bigger again today. As I pulled the tank top on, I had to pull it over them. I was giddy with excitement as I headed to the kitchen.


  On my way, I passed the other bedroom that Rebecca and Troy were in. The door was wide open and the morning light was creeping through the blinds. I could see the silhouette of Rebecca working on Troys big black cock with her mouth as Troy started to stir from his sleep.


  She was focused on pleasing her man, she paid me no attention at all.


  I kept going to the kitchen. Jess was fast asleep on the pull out couch, with a black man on either side of her. She clearly had a good night too!


  The house was full of sore holes and tired big black cocks.


  I went to the fridge and grabbed myself a smoothie and started making breakfast for everyone else. It was nice of the hotel to stock the fridge!


  Soon I was joined by the rest of the group. Then men were all completely naked, and us girls were all in panties, primarily just to keep from leaking last night's cum onto the floor and chairs.


  I couldn't help but notice how Rebecca was doting on Troy. Anything he wanted she got for him. She never did that for me.


  Eventually the conversation turned to the tonight's festivities of the wedding. The guys left us saying they wouldn't see us again until the wedding.


  "Alright well we have a wedding to get ready for!" Jenny said. "We need to pull together an outfit for you and I made an appointment for you to get a Brazilian wax. I know you are mostly smooth anyways, but this will drive him wild."


  "Any thoughts on the type of dress you want to wear?" Rebecca asked.


  "Is this too slutty, but I was thinking no dress?"


  Rebecca laughed, "alright let's hear it!"


  "Well, I just want to wear the sexist bridal lingerie we can find. And I want a vail, not for my head, but a little poof of a vail on my ass."


  "Let me stop you right there, I have an amazing idea," Rebecca said, running into her room. A few minutes later, she came back with gorgeous white lingerie set on a hanger.


  "We'll need to figure out the vail piece. But I would love it if you wore this. Remember how I had a lingerie shower when we were engaged?"


  "Yea..." I said, not connecting the dots.


  "Well your mom gave me this to wear on our wedding night. I brought it down to seduce you in as I try to win you back. I think it's only fitting that you wear it tonight for Ty."


  My little white penis got hard in my panties thinking about how sexy that was.


  "Looks like she likes it!" Jenny giggled, pointing to my hard penis in my panties.


  I took the hanger from her. It was perfect. There was a white lacy thong and a matching corset. The corset had hooks for stockings, so I wouldn't have to wear a garter belt with it. I definitely wanted to wear stockings.


  Jenny and Rebecca looked over the back of the thong. They figured the triangle on the back was big enough to figure how to fashion a mini vail to it.


  "This is perfect," I said, looking it all over. "Also, I might be able to fill these cups out, check out how much my tits have grown!"


  I lifted up my tank top to show them. Out popped two perfectly perky A cup tits. They both ran over and felt them. I felt like I had the best of both worlds with my little tits and my little penis.


  The rest of the day was a scramble. I got waxed...ouch...but I loved how it felt after, then we got hair and makeup done and the villa.


  Before I knew it, it was time for the ceremony. I started to get butterfly's on my stomach.


  Rebecca and Jenny helped me get ready.


  "First things first!" Jenny said, holding out my purple cage. "Ty said that this would be part of the ceremony."


  Rebecca kneeled down and grabbed my little penis with her thumb and forefinger.


  "This is likely the last time a woman is ever going to touch your little penis," she said as she slid it on and locked it shut.


  I blushed.


  Next, they helped me step into my white lacy thong. It was really nice, you could tell the lace was expensive.


  Then came the corset, it took some time to lace up, but loved what it did to my figure once it was done. My waist has never been smaller, and it really made my boobs pop.


  After that I rolled up the stockings and they helped me attach them to the straps on my corset.


  They they helped me into my white high heels.


  They even figured out the vail situation! After it was attached, I had a nice lacy vail covering my ass.


  "Final touch!" Rebecca said as she reached around my neck from behind me. "Remember this?"


  It was a pearl necklace I had given her as an anniversary gift.


  "I think you should have it," she said.


  I turned around and looked at myself in the mirror. I looked so hot. I couldn't want to see Ty. I hope he likes the way I look too.


  The girls both wore matching purple mini dresses.


  My little penis ached in my cage. I was so horny and nervous all at the same time.


  Jenny came from the other room, "looks like a good crowd is gathering, just a few more minutes until it's time!"


  It was convenient how we would walk into the ceremony on the beach right from the villa.


  I could hear the music playing.


  "Alright, let's go!" Rebecca said.


  She gave me a kiss on the cheek as Jess opened the door and walked down the aisle to take her place as maid of honor.


  There had to have been 50 people here, probably most from the party the other night. I was nervous.


  Jess and I followed, arms linked.


  We took one step on the sand and sunk in with our heels. The crowd let out a friendly laugh as we kicked off our heels.


  I turned back towards the front, and saw Big Daddy standing stoically, staring at me.


  He wore nothing but a tight pair of boxers. His bulge was unmistakable.


  The crowd evaporated from my vision. It was just us. When I got to the front, I took my place standing across from him. Rebecca took off her necklace that held my key and gave it to him.


  The man officiating thanked everyone for being there and said a few words about what a good sissy wife is and how I was there to worship and serve my man.


  "Ty," the officiator, "if you take this sissy as your bride, you may show her your affection as you see fit."


  Big Daddy stared into my eyes and reached out to my caged penis. He took the key and unlocked it. He then slid it off my little penis and threw it into the ocean.


  I smiled, no more pain and anguish of a chastity device. I've proven my commitment to him.


  My little white penis got hard. I couldn't help but hear a few giggles from the crowd at my pathetic size.


  He then pulled out a white ribbon, and tied a bow around the base of my little penis before tucking it back into my thong.


  I loved the feeling of the bow, it was a reminder of the love that he showed me.


  The officiator then told me the same, I was free to show my affection as I saw fit.


  Without breaking eye contact, I dropped to my knees. I reached up and removed his boxer briefs to free hit big black cock.


  It hung low. Maintaining eye contact I dipped down and scooped his big black cock into my mouth, not using my hands for assistance. I worked his big black cock the best I could until he was completely hard.


  The crowd cheered.


  "I now pronounce you husband and sissy wife!" Yelled the officiator.


  Big Daddy scooped me up and carried me to down the aisle and straight to the villa where we consummated the wedding as the party started outside by our private pool.


  He fucked me in every way possible. Standing up, bent over the bed, missionary. He finally came deep inside me as rode him cowgirl style. I was so proud of my ability to take his entire black cock inside of me. I'm sure the party could hear my moans of delight from just outside as I had countless sissygasms, my final one happening as he grabbed my by my hips and slammed my down on his big black cock as I rode him.


  After he came, we got cleaned up and went outside to join the party. I put my panties back on, and held his big black cock as led me outside.


  The crowd cheered as we appeared. I didn't notice the cameras, but Big Daddy had set up cameras and broadcast our sex to the entire party on a couple projectors.


  I blushed, but I everyone said how impressed with me they were. Everyone thought I was a real natural. Even though I was blushing, I didn't really care. It didn't stop me from walking around to talk to people, still holding on to my husbands big black cock.


  Fast forward 6 months.


  Big Daddy and I bought an awesome beach bungalow. I work as a server at a local restaurant just for some supplemental income. Our uniform consists of short shorts and a tank top, I love how our guests are none the wiser and think I'm just a sexy white girl!


  Rebecca never moved back to the states. She was afraid that if she left for even a week to get her stuff, Troy would move on to the next white slut.


  Despite me not caring at all, she invites me over every couple weeks and makes Troy fuck her in from of me. I'm happy to oblige, it gets her off and I'm always up for some in person porn!


  I love my life.

