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		Estelle felt humiliated as she wiped the large kitchen counter. Jamal, her new black master, had made her wear a French maid outfit. The tiny fluffy skirt was extremely short, enough to reveal the curvaceous bottom of her ass cheeks and the black thong deeply embedded between them. The top half of the outfit clung tightly around her slim waist, and then jutted out to wrap her supple breasts. The outfit barely managed to cover them, just covering her areolas. Her nipples strained against the silky outfit, poking out for the world to see.

		She had originally hired a cleaning staff but that was before her boyfriend had passed on. His sister and nephew had gotten the inheritance with her having a condition. Get a vote of confidence from either one. The sister had signed a disapproval immediately and now the nephew, Jamal, was her last chance to become an elite member of the rich.

		SMACK!

		Estelle screamed in pain as the sound echoed in the empty room. Jamal had managed to creep up from behind and slapped her ass as she was bending over to clean the far end of the counter. Her ass cheek grew pink as he gave the other cheek a hard slap. Estelle could not get used to his smacks. Her ass had barely recovered from the previous punishment.

		"Speed it up. We got visitors today bitch." Jamal ordered as he walked to the fridge.

		He grabbed a soda and turned, getting a good view of her breasts swaying back and forth as she tried to wipe the counter. He was clearly enjoying himself as he smiled and opened the soda can. Estelle finally finished off the far side of the counter and stood straight, trying to prevent Jamal from seeing any further. The skirt lightly rubbing against her sensitive pink ass caused her to let out a little moan.

		“Not bad.” Jamal said as he sipped at his soda.

		He looked around the kitchen to see if there were any other spots that needed any cleaning. His head nodded in approval as he scanned around. Estelle had done her best to get the kitchen absolutely clean. She really began to miss the staff that she was underpaying to get the job done. Jamal shrugged and dropped the soda onto the floor, grinning and staring right at her as he did so.

		“Oops. My bad.” He said as he stepped back.

		Estelle’s mouth widened in shock. The world seemed to move in slow motion as she saw the can falling towards the newly cleaned hardwood. As it hit, the soda flung all over, removing any traces of Estelle’s cleaning job. She couldn’t believe that Jamal had just purposely dropped his soda onto the floor.

		“Guess you’ll have to get that.” He said as he crossed his arms and stared down.

		Estelle sighed and walked towards him. He shook his head and raised a finger.

		“No, crawl.” He ordered.

		Estelle blinked in disbelief but she did as he told, getting onto her hands and knees. Jamal now had a clear view of her ample cleavage as she made her way towards him. He licked his lips at the sight of her large swaying breasts. He was enjoying every minute of torturing her.

		Jamal had his reasons for being cruel to Estelle. When his uncle was alive, the two had grown close. In fact, his uncle was a father figure that he had lacked. That was until Estelle had shown up one day. Jamal could read her like a book from the first day he saw her. She was looking to take all his uncle’s money away and drain him like a cash cow.

		His uncle ended up missing his football games, his graduation and eventually his shift towards more gang related activity. Before his uncle had met Estelle, Jamal was ready to become a professional football player, making his way through high school and garnering support. Once his uncle lost interest in him, he lost interest in football. Estelle had asked to go to France right on the week of the tournament finals, knowing full well in advance that Jamal would be there. That was the turning point for him.

		Now he stood staring down at this woman who had changed him. She was crawling closer now, her nipples just barely visible from above. She had changed his life into something he didn’t image, now he would return the favor. He watched her wipe the floor with the dirty rag and smiled.

		“You like cleaning up after your master?” He asked.

		Estelle looked up, a fiery glare piercing up at him. “Yes master.” She replied unenthusiastically.

		Jamal shook his head and made his way around Estelle’s backside. Her round ass was poking out from the short French maid skirt, still pink from the previous spanking. He gave her ass cheeks a loud hard smack, causing her to yelp in pain.

		“Is that how you talk to me?” He asked.

		Estelle shook her head. "No master."

		"That's better."

		Jamal gave her ass another hard smack. He could see bright pink palm prints appearing on both her white ass cheeks. He licked his fingers and slid them past her thong, slowly massaging her tight pussy. Estelle moaned as he slid his fingers back and forth.

		"You like dat don't you bitch?" He asked as he teased her clit.

		"Oh... Yes... Master..." Estelle moaned back.

		Her tight little slit began to moisten under his touch. She bit at her lips as he began to vibrate his hand against the soft folds of her sex. She arched her back and grinded her pussy against his finger. Her nipples pushed against the soft silk fabric of her outfit as her body grew excited.

		"I've got a nice little surprise for you." Jamal said as he removed his hand and walked over to a nearby counter. He opened it and pulled out some duct tape. Estelle had noticed it while cleaning but she figured it was from one of the workers who were working on the plumbing. Jamal walked back and grabbed her by the hair.

		"Come on bitch." He muttered as he began pulling her away towards the large living room.

		Estelle crawled as fast as she could, trying to keep up so that he couldn't pull her hair out. He took her out to the living room and headed towards a pair of ropes hanging from the ceiling. While she was cleaning the kitchen, he had been setting up the two ropes that hung down. He grinned as the two drew closer to the ropes.

		"You're gonna like dis." He said with a smile.

		He shoved her to the carpeted ground and turned her around. In one swift move, he grabbed her thong and peeled it out from her ass creeks and down her long milky legs. He grabbed the top half of the maid outfit and ripped it open, revealing her heaving breasts. He grabbed her right wrist and her right ankle. After pulling them together, her held both in one hand and ripped off some duct tape.

		He wrapped the tape around her slim little ankles and wrists then wrapped some more duct tape for good measure. He grabbed her left wrist and ankle and did the same, tightly taping them together.

		After a quick glance, he nodded, and then pulled down one of the ropes. It looked to be attached to some kind of pulley system. He tied the rope around her bound wrist and ankle. He pulled the other rope and did the same to the opposite bound side. Estelle's legs were wide open due to the distance of the ropes, lewdly displaying her pink snatch to the world.

		Jamal disappeared from sight and Estelle soon felt the ropes tugging at her arms and legs. She was slowly being pulled into the air by her bound wrists and ankles. Estelle grimaced as her body soon followed, the stress of her weight pulling at her shoulders and thighs. Jamal pulled her up fairly high into the air before he stopped and anchored the side keeping her up. Just as he finished there was a knock at the door.

		Jamal grabbed a long black cloth and wrapped it over her eyes. He loosely tied it and walked off. Estelle hung in darkness as she strained to hear what was happening. She felt powerless as she was hanging in mid air which was oddly exhilarating. Her limbs did still hurt however as she continued her wait.

		There was a murmur of voices far off that drew closer and closer. The voices were followed by a cluster of footsteps making their way towards her. The voices were loud and brash, filling the house with noise. Estelle instinctively struggled, trying to hide as much of her body from the incoming group. It was hopeless of course, the bindings keeping her steadily in the air.

		"Damn!" A low bass voice yelled out.

		Estelle froze as she heard the voice, her heart pounding in a mix of embarrassment and excitement. She wondered how many people were looking at her hanging naked above the ground.

		"You wasn't kiddin'." Another voice quipped.

		"Billionaire livin' here." Yet another voice spoke.

		Estelle shivered as a cold hand rubbed her breasts. Another pair of rough hands massaged her sensitive ass. More hands began pinching her nipples and sliding between her spread open legs. Estelle let out a moan as the various hands grabbed, pushed, pulled and fondled her entire body.

		"She soft." A voice commented.

		Someone gave her ass a hard slap, most likely Jamal. Estelle yelped and flinched in pain.

		"Dat's why we gotta make her hard." Jamal's voice joked.

		Another hand slapped one of her breasts hard, causing Estelle to yelp in pain again. The men were taking their turns, smacking her ass and breasts one after the other. Her smooth white skin was slowly turning pink. Estelle struggled at her bonds as she strangely grew moist between her legs. The feelings of hopelessness and blindness were heightening her sense of desire, slowly driving her hornier.

		“Shit, look how wet she gettin’!” A voice yelled out.

		The men laughed, each with different cackles and sounds as they spread open her tight little slit. A thick, rough finger plunged into her moist love hole. The finger curled upward and began rubbing at her most sensitive spot. Estelle's moans grew louder as the finger flicked back and forth faster.

		"You like dat bitch?" Jamal's familiar voice asked.

		"Oh... yes... yes master!" Estelle replied.

		"She tight." The man fingering her commented.

		"Let me put somethin' else in dat cooch." A deep bass voice said.

		The finger pulled out and the thick tip of a cock rubbed against her pussy lips. Estelle licked her lips in anticipation. The thick cock pressed inward, parting her soft pink pussy lips and slowly tunneling in. Estelle wriggled in the air as pleasure overtook her. As her pussy stretched open to gobble up the thick cock, warm tingling sensations made their way through her whole body.

		"Oh yes... Yes!" Estelle screamed as the thick shaft slowly planted itself deep into her wet cunt.

		"Fuck, her pussy gonna squeeze my fuckin' dick off." The man joked.

		The room filled with laughter again. Estelle still could not tell how many men were in the room with her. A hand grabbed her hair and pulled her head back. She knew what was coming next and opened her mouth. A salty, rigid rod pushed against her soft plush lips and into her open mouth. Her jaw ached from the previous blow jobs she had given Jamal and his friend but she ignored the pain and did the best she could to accommodate the girth of the mystery man's cock.

		"Fuck nigga, you be teachin' dis bitch right." The man pushing his cock into her mouth said.

		"Fuck yeah I am nigga. She gonna be my bitch for a while." Jamal replied.

		The cock in her pussy had bottomed out, the man's large hairy balls pressing against her ass. He slid out slowly, each bumpy vein on his shaft sending shivers up her spine. The fact that she couldn't see any of the men was driving her further into lust. The man in front enthusiastically inched his cock into her mouth.

		She gagged as the cock began to hit the back of her mouth. The dick in her pussy slammed right back in which was followed by a wave of pleasure that washed over her. Fingers and hands groped at her breasts and she soon felt tongues sliding around her hardened nipples. She now knew that there were now at least four men in the room with her and judging by the way they spoke, they were probably black.

		"Fuck! She gonna swallow da whole thing!" The man in front exclaimed as he pressed forward.

		Estelle chocked and gagged as his member moved in deeper. She tried to breathe through her nose but could barely get any air in her lungs. She could feel his balls hovering right in front of her face as she drooled and continued swallowing. She struggled at her bindings as her lungs screamed for air. The man in front finally pulled away, letting a rush of air make its way in. Her spit flew out onto her face as she gasped for air. She felt light headed as a roar of air rushed its way in.

		"Damn, almost!" A voice yelled excitedly.

		"Guess she still need some trainin'." Jamal said as he slapped her breast.

		The man thrusting in and out of her pussy gripped her waist tightly and hastened his pace. The room filled with the sounds of his large balls slapping against her tender ass. Another rod made its way to her lips and she opened wide. This man had a distinctive smell, a musky odor mixed with cheap cologne. Luckily for Estelle, his cock was thinner than the previous man.

		As the man slipped out of her pussy, the man in front rushed forward, his long member sliding quickly into her throat. She immediately gagged as his cock pressed forward down her wet, tight throat. The man groaned as he gripped her head and tried to push in deep.

		The man fucking her pussy switched and a much thicker cock pressed in. Her pussy stretched to its limits as his cock plowed forward. Her small cunt felt like it was on fire as his member plunged inward.

		"Damn nigga, you wasn't jokin'! This bitch be tight!" A deep thunderous voice bellowed.

		The man in her mouth pulled away, giving Estelle a moment to gather some air before he plunged right back in. What he may have lacked in girth, he made up in length. With her blinded, his long shaft felt never ending and she couldn't sense his balls nearby. She wondered just how long his monstrous member was.

		"Balls deep nigga! I'll meet ya in da middle!" The man fucking her exclaimed as he gripped tightly onto her waist and ass.

		"Shit, she ain't never gonna swallow dis whole thang. No bitch ever be able to." The man in front replied back as he gripped her hair and continued shoving.

		The two men were pushing in deep as if they truly were trying to meet in the middle. The long cock in her mouth continued pushing, blocking her from getting any air again. She still could not sense his balls hovering over her face like the previous cock. The enormous member in her pussy was thick but stumpy and she felt his balls pressing against her ass soon than she expected.

		“Ha ha, shit nigga, you already balls deep?” The man in front laughed.

		“Fuck you, it’s all about the thickness. Right bitch?” The man inside her pussy shot back as he pulled his cock out and slammed it right back in.

		Estelle just moaned in response with the long cock still trying to press inward. Her nerves were getting quite the workout, sending shocks of pleasure through every part of her body. Her fingers dug into her feet as she felt the pleasure rushing through her while her toes curled. The man in her pussy began pounding in and out faster, his throbbing member constantly stretching her once tight love-hole.

		The man in her throat however was still slowly prodding forward. He was a man on a mission, trying to jam every last inch of his cock inside her throat. Estelle began to grow light headed again and wasn’t sure if she was losing her vision due to the black blindfold. She thought she would black out as she finally felt a bit of his balls against her nose.

		“Damn, can’t go any further...” The man in front groaned as she held tightly to her hair.

		He finally pulled away with a wet slopping sound, his extremely long cock being followed by an equally long string of saliva. Estelle could slowly feel her mind coming back as she breathed in as much air as she could. Her own spit was stopping her from really soaking in all the oxygen. She let out a load moan as she felt the man in her pussy dig in deep, his thick cock pushing all the way inside her.

		“Oh fuck!” The man inside her bellowed.

		Estelle could feel his large balls quiver and his shaft begin to tremble from the base. As the tip shook, she felt his thick hot cum squirt deep inside her pussy. The warm sensations drew her over the edge and she felt an orgasm of her own wash through her.

		“Oh yes!” Estelle screamed out with spit rolling down up her cheeks.

		The man inside her pussy withdrew, following by a rush of his thick cum. Estelle felt it slowly squirt out from her cunt, a long white trail starting to form its way into her ass cheeks. The men in the room began to hoot and holler.

		“Damn nigga, why you gotta cum up in dis bitch already?” A voice complained.

		“Man, fuckin’ sloppy seconds? Shit nigga.” Another said.

		“Fuck ya’ll, she still tight. Bitch, clean my dick up.” The deep voice commanded.

		His thick slimy cock, covered in his own cum and her cunt juices made its way past her lips. Her jaw ached as she tried to fit the shaft into her mouth. She felt dirty, taking this cock that was in her pussy right into her mouth, but it also made her even hornier.

		Another member began sliding between her legs, teasing her soft, cum filled pussy. The tip of his cock went in, then out, driving her pleasure centers wild. She wrapped her tongue around the tip of the cock in her mouth, wiping it clean as he slid out. Her mouth was soon filled with another large member barging in. Unfortunately for her, it was another thick cock that jammed its way in, pushing her poor jaw to its limits.

		The man between her legs shifted his aim, his now slick, cum covered cock sliding between her ass cheeks. His cold fingers spread open her ass cheeks and he placed the tip of his cock against her tightly clenched asshole. She moaned with the cock in her mouth as the long skinny member between her ass cheeks pushed forward, popping into her tight little ass.

		“Fuck yo sloppy seconds, I’m spreadin’ this bitch’s ass open.” The man pushing his cock into her asshole said.

		A tinge of pain pushed through her, followed by a rush of pleasure. Estelle was initially shocked when she first had a cock in her ass but Jamal and his friend had previously gotten her used to being fucked there. After the initial shock, it was nothing but pleasure for Estelle. As she gagged on the cock in her mouth, the lengthy member plowing into her ass continued. She realized that this was the long cock that was just in her mouth before.

		The long black dick was pushing in deep into her ass, hitting places that had never been touched before. The thick cock in her mouth pulled back then pushed back in, starting a rhythmic pace that matched the cock that was pounding in and out of her tight asshole. Her ass gripped tightly and milked every inch of the long hard rod.

		“Damn, I’m gonna cum up in dis ass! Fuckin’ tight!” The man between her legs exclaimed.

		“Yo Jamal, can we cut them ropes? I wanna fuck dat pussy.” A voice called out.

		“Shit, why not. You two got her?” Jamal asked.

		Estelle panicked as the ropes holding her in the air began to shake. Someone was either cutting or trying to undo Jamal’s knot while she was being impaled by her ass and mouth. She hoped that the two men fucking her had a good grip on her. As the rope loosened, she yelped with the cock still in her mouth. The two strong men were holding her steady and the man receiving a blowjob pulled away helping her get to the ground.

		Strong arms grabbed and spun her around, her back now towards the man in her ass, her wrists and ankles still bound together. A thick cock pressed up against her wide spread cunt and pushed forward, squeezing inside her well used hole. She screamed out in pleasure as she felt the cock slide into her pussy, pressing right up against the long cock inside her ass.

		“Damn you niggas wasn’t kiddin’ around.” The man between her legs said.

		With her blinded, she wondered how many more men she had left to please. Her hands felt somewhat numb as did her toes which caused ticklish tingling sensations to emanate from them while she was being fucked in both holes. The combination of the thick cock in her pussy and the long cock in her ass was driving her mind wild. Another cock made its way into her mouth again, the throbbing member pushing deep into her throat.

		More hands wrapped, kneaded and slapped her bouncing breasts. Estelle couldn’t help but feel another warm sensation growing from her womb. It grew outward, clashing with the tingling numbing sensations coming from her hands and toes. Her pussy gripped tightly onto the thick rod while her ass clenched around the long shaft of the member inside her. She moaned loudly, the cock in her throat vibrating as she felt her next orgasm push through her.

		“This bitch be cummin’ yo!” One of the men said.

		“Yeah, bitch got tight as fuck!” The man underneath her exclaimed.

		The men pumping into her didn’t let up as she came. She felt light headed and she was unsure if it was due to the lack of oxygen again or if it was due to the intense orgasm rocking through her body. Electric shocks made their way through her causing her body to quiver and tremble uncontrollably as her orgasm reached its peak.

		The man underneath her gripped tightly to her waist and pushed the entire length of his long dick inside her, his balls shaking and his lengthy shaft shaking. A spurt of hot cum flew deep inside her ass as he groaned loudly. Even while he was cumming, he kept grinding and thrusting his hips, sending more pleasure through Estelle. She could feel his slimy cum swirl inside her ass as he pumped.

		“Shit, nigga, someone tap me out.” The man underneath joked as he made a few more thrusts.

		The man in her mouth pulled out and helped the man in her pussy pull her up into the air. The man between her legs wrapped his forearms under her thighs and began fucking her in mid air. With her body upright, Estelle felt the warm cum inside her ass leak out gushing out of her loosened asshole.

		Estelle gasped as she felt another cock press up against her, right next to the cock already inside her pussy. His was skinnier than the already thick one inside her. He pressed forward, somehow managing to squeeze his cock inside her pussy as well. She had never had two cocks inside her pussy at the same time and now, somehow, someway, her pussy was stretching open for the two invading members.

		“Ah shit! Two cocks up in her pussy!” A voice yelled.

		“God damn!” Another replied.

		“OH, THEY’RE TOO BIG! OH... FUCK!” Estelle screamed at the top of her lungs.

		A hard smack hit her sensitive ass, following by another and another. Estelle had no doubt in her mind on who the second cock belonged to. It was Jamal, who had enjoyed slapping her ass as he fucked her. Her pussy was stretched to its limits as it tried to take in the two cocks.

		“Yeah bitch, you like dat?” Jamal said from behind.

		“OH YES! YES MASTER!” Estelle replied as she was helplessly raised up and down on the two cocks inside her cunt.

		She felt dirty as more cum spurted out from her ass and her well oiled cunt. She felt a hand squeeze her nipples and twist them, causing her to scream out in pain. The two were relentlessly pounding into her pussy, pushing her to her limits. The constant spanking of her ass and twisting of her nipples was sending sharp pings of pain to mix with the intense pleasure rushing through her.

		Another orgasm began to take over her body, a rushing flow of ecstasy making its way through her. She felt as though she would black out from the mix of pleasure and pain, and with the orgasm rushing through her she was fading in and out. Her pussy clenched tightly on the two cocks, milking them, squeezing their monstrous shafts as she came.

		The intense squeezing was enough to drive both men to their climaxes, both cumming deep inside her pussy at nearly the same time. It was a weird sensation, feeling two vibrating cocks squirting separate streams of cum deep inside her cunt. One of the cocks popped out from her cum filled cunt, allowing the other to grind inside her.

		“Damn Jamal, you wasn’t jokin’, dis bitch be good.”

		Arms grabbed her and hoisted her into the air. The familiar feeling of the rope made its way around her knees. As the hands moved away, she hung upside down with her knees tied to the ropes on the ceiling. She felt the globs of cum swirling inside her ass and pussy, unable to squirt out like before.

		Jamal finally removed her blindfold as she hung upside down. Her eyes took time to adjust to the light. Various blurry objects began to form into more solid, black men. There were five black men in total, including Jamal. Jamal had a small paddle board in his hand and he smacked her ass hard. She felt the cum inside her jiggle and move with her ass cheeks.

		“OUCH!” Estelle screamed in pain.

		The other black men surrounded her and began stroking their still hard cocks. Jamal handed the paddle board to the man next to him, who took a turn at smacking her bright red ass cheeks. The men continued to pass the paddle board around, each one smacking her ass, occasionally smacking her breasts as well. She felt a warm squirt of liquid splash against the side of her neck as one of the men came.

		Another followed suit, his cum blasting right onto her left tit and her face. More came from the other side, hitting her other tit while one blasted her square in the mouth. As the paddle made its way back to Jamal, another black man came on her face. Jamal nodded in approval, gave her ass a hard smack and wrapped her cum covered tits around the shaft of his cock.

		He began to thrust up and down, fucking the valley of her breasts, squeezing her round tits around his cock with one hand and the paddle board. After a couple of strokes, he let out another little stream of cum, hitting her belly and sliding right back down between her breasts. He gave her one last hard smack on the ass and tossed the paddle onto the ground.

		“Shit, you niggas want some fried chicken or somethin’? Fuckin’ hungry.” Jamal said as he grabbed his boxers.

		“Fuck yeah. You buyin’ right?” A large black man replied.

		The black men laughed and began walking away, leaving Estelle upside down, covered and filled with cum.

		“Wait, master, what about me?” Estelle asked.

		“What about you? We’ll let you down after we get some food.” Jamal replied with a huge grin on his face.

		Estelle stared at him in shock as she felt the loads of cum continued to slide down her body and face. She struggled but as she began to swing, she stopped. She could only look at the various black men walking away as she helplessly hung upside down. A strange feeling washed over her as she hung upside down. She was actually enjoying the fact that she was on display, covered in various black men’s cum. Her mind began to wander, wondering what else Jamal had in plan for her for the rest of their arrangement.
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		Take a look at this exclusive excerpt from another reluctant interracial sex story, The Black Nailed Housewife. Sharon lives a rather boring and lonely life as a housewife of a busy business man. As her husband is called out to yet another business trip, she decides to go on a joyride with his precious coupe. Unfortunately, she ends up rear-ending a black billionaire. She doesn't have enough money to cover for damages and he offers a more interesting proposal.

		The Black Nailed Housewife

		Sharon entered her address into the navigation system and watched it load. Loud rap music filled the car as he turned it on. Marcus muttered something under his breath and turned down the stereo. The ride back home was rather uneventful, with the two making small chat about what they do, filled with awkward silences. They reached the front of her house and Sharon opened the door. As she turned to step out, Marcus' phone rang.

		"Hold on, it's Dre." Marcus informed.

		"Hey Dre. Yeah? How much? Shit, hold on, let me get the phone over to her. Sharon, you might want to talk to him."

		Sharon took the phone. "Hello?"

		"You da owner of dis sweet ride?" A voice answered.

		"Uh... Yes, it's my husband's." She replied.

		"So... Good news is we can fix yo ride. The bad news is... Well shit, it's not good news but this shit we need to order... It's mad expensive." He explained. "We're talkin' a couple hundred."

		Sharon let out a sigh of relief. "A couple hundred dollars?"

		There was a brief pause followed by a chuckle. "Is you serious? This is a couple thousand we talkin' about. And that's with me giving you some deep discounts on account of Marcus. Then... you have to add damages done to his car and well... I'd say we're lookin' at a quarter million? Something around there." Dre replied.

		Sharon's heart sank as she sat there, silence filling the air. Marcus turned to check on her and saw the fear in her face.

		"You can shop around, we can tow yo car around for free but yeah, that's the damage." Dre continued.

		Sharon nodded silently and handed the phone back to Marcus. Marcus took the phone with a puzzled look on his face.

		"What's the damage?" He asked.

		There was a brief pause as Dre explained the situation to him. "Yeah, uh huh. And that's with direct from wholesaler prices? And how much you paying yourselves for labor? Yeah? Really? That's mighty kind of you. Hey, I'll get back to you in a couple of minutes." Marcus said.

		He hung up and looked at Sharon. He gave a smile and put his phone away.

		"Guessing you don't have that kind of cash lying around? You should call your husband, get it out into the open." He suggested.

		"I don't think we have that kind of money, period. And if he learns that I was joyriding in his beloved coupe, I don't know what'll happen!" Sharon replied, panicked.

		"Hey, I can handle the finances if you want to strike a deal. You won't like it, but it'll get you out of this sticky situation." Marcus said.

		"I'm listening."

		"I'll have my people draft up a contract but basically, you'll be working for me." Marcus said.

		"But I have a part time job." Sharon replied.

		"This job is definitely flexible when it comes to hours. We're adults here, so I'll be simple and blunt. This will be a sex contract. For every time you make me cum, your debt goes down by a hundred. Doesn't matter how you do it, but I expect you to take count. I guess I’ll just audit it once a while." Marcus explained.

		Sharon gasped in shock at the idea. She wondered if she had suffered a concussion and was imagining this whole conversation. There was a moment of silence as the two stared at one another, Sharon’s mind blaring at the insanity of the situation.

		###

		Does Sharon decide to take on the idea? Does she decide to willingly allow Marcus to do whatever he wants with her? Grab a hold of the incredibly hot copy of The Black Nailed Housewife to find out!
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