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		Estelle blinked several times, her vision extremely blurry from being hung upside down. Her black master, Jamal, had left her hanging upside down, completely naked in the middle of her own living room. Her arms were bound tightly behind her back with a rough, thick rope, as were her ankles, which had a hook between the ropes hanging her up to the ceiling.

		She wasn’t sure how long she had been hanging upside down, but her head was throbbing from the blood rushing down. Her hands and feet had gone numb, and she felt dizzy staring at the hardwood floor beneath her. Jamal had invited several of his black friends over, to check out his new hanging prize.

		She felt embarrassed as one of the fatter black men walked by and smacked her on the ass. Her already rosy colored ass cheeks grew an even brighter shade of pink. The slap made her swing from side to the side, as well as twirl. Her ass grew warm and her pussy reacted, growing moist.

		“Damn, dis bitch be fine.” He said as he walked off.

		Estelle swung freely from side to side, the sharp pain waking her up from her daze. Jamal stepped out from her kitchen carrying a bottle of purple soda. A couple of other black men followed along.

		“So shit J, you a fuckin’ billionaire?” A black man asked loudly.

		“Fuck yeah nigga. I’m a motherfuckin’ billionaire now. And I got me dis fine ass white bitch for awhile.” Jamal replied.

		Estelle flinched at the thought. She knew he was right, Jamal had yet another couple of months left to make a decision. The previous few months had been an incredible painful, yet pleasurable experience. Jamal and his crew of black men loved spanking her soft, round, white ass. After spanking her, they had always had sex with her, all at the same time while she hung from the ceiling, was handcuffed to a bed, tied to a table, or any other number of strange areas.

		Two of the black men reached around and untied her rope from the base that was weighing her down. Another pair of darker men made sure she didn’t fall directly onto the hardwood floor. They carried her to her sofa and tossed her onto the soft cushions.

		“Bring out the real shit.” Jamal turned and ordered.

		Another pair of black men headed out the front door. Estelle’s vision began to return as the blood began to move around. Her fingers and toes tingled as she began to get feeling back into them. The dizziness seemed to fade away as she closed her eyes.

		“You’re gonna love dis shit.” Jamal commented with a huge grin.

		Estelle gulped as she wondered what Jamal and his black friends had in store for her. The previous week, they had all taken turns unloading their cum into her warm pussy and ass, then shoved dildos in each hole. After which, they tied her up and hung her upside down again.

		After a few moments, the two black men returned, carrying a large machine of some sort. It looked like a large, half cylinder piece of metal or plastic, with something attached at the top. She couldn’t tell what it was but they placed it on her rug.

		Estelle focused on the large object and noticed that the thing poking out from the center of the half cylinder was a large pink dildo of some sort. It seemed to have little knobs popping out around the shaft area. Jamal walked to the machine, bent down and picked up a plug. He plugged in the machine and walked over to the sofa.

		“You are really gonna love dis, bitch.” Jamal said as he took a swig of his purple soda.

		A couple of black men grabbed her small feet and began untying the rope wrapped around her ankles. Her arms were still left tied behind her back and the black men carried her onto the rug. They placed her on her upper back and shoulders, and then pulled her legs above her head, her toes touching the rug. Her soft, moist, pink hole was pointed straight into the air. Jamal kneeled down and rubbed gently on the lips of her pussy. She let out a small moan as his finger vibrated left and right.

		“Yeah... you like dat don’t you?” He asked.

		“Yes... master,” Estelle replied.

		Jamal pressed his finger in, his knuckle sliding past her tight wet snatch. Estelle let out another soft moan as she felt his finger sink in and curve upward, touching her sweet sensitive spot. Her toes curled on her soft rug as she began to grow hotter.

		“That right there is your new sex toy. Called a Sybian. Saw this porn star ridin’ this shit on Howard Stern.” Jamal explained as he flicked his finger in and out of her.

		He pulled his finger out and slipped it by her lips. Estelle stuck out her tongue and wrapped it around his finger before she suckled lightly on his finger, tasting her tangy juices. Jamal pulled his finger away, and then nodded at the black men standing near him. They grabbed her and lifted her up as if she were weightless.

		“You guys ready for a show?!” Jamal exclaimed.

		The other black men hooted and hollered in excitement, some clapping loudly. The two men holding Estelle spread her legs apart and slowly lowered her onto the machine. She felt the tip of the hard dildo slowly spread her cunt lips open. It was thick and the small knobs sent a tingling sensation each time she slid lower and lower onto the shaft.

		She bit at her lower lip as she finally settled onto the machine, her legs straddling the cold hard metal base. Each of the black men gave her ass a hard slap, watching her cheeks jiggle on top of the machine. Jamal crouched down and turned on a switch, starting the machine up. There was a brief moment of silence as everyone stared down in anticipation.

		The machine came to life, churning out a small, low, growl as it started up. The dildo inside her began to vibrate softly, sending chills up her spine. Her body instinctively grinded against the machine, her hips moving back and forth.

		Jamal spanked her ass. “Yeah, ride it bitch!”

		Estelle clenched her teeth and began to hop up and down, letting the sex toy slide deep inside her, then back out. Jamal pulled out a small remote of some sort and waved it in front of Estelle’s face.

		“This baby helps me control that fuckin’ dick inside you.” Jamal informed her.

		He pressed a button and the dildo inside her began to speed up. It had a base with a small piece protruding out and teasing her clit. Estelle gasped and her pussy tightened around the vibrating sex toy. Jamal stood up next to Estelle and unzipped his baggy jeans, then pulled them down, along with his boxers, releasing his big black cock.

		He slapped her face with his cock, letting it harden slowly with each smack. Estelle opened her mouth instinctively, and stuck out her tongue. Jamal placed his cock on her lips, letting her lick the tip and the sensitive underside of his dick. A fat black man crouched behind her and poured some cold lube in between her ass cheeks.

		The slick, cold, and slimy lube made its way down her tight little cheeks, slithering closer and closer to her tiny rosebud. She shivered and clenched her tight asshole as she felt the lube squirm its way inside. Jamal pressed a button on the remote again, causing the dildo to vibrate even faster. Estelle titled her head back and screamed, the vibrations sending sparks of electricity through her.

		The fat black man behind her slowly pressed his chubby finger into her well lubed asshole. The fat finger slowly unpuckered her rosebud and pushed inward. Estelle clenched her teeth and moaned as his fat finger made its way down to its knuckle. She clenched her hands into fists and shook while thrusting her hips.

		Jamal grabbed her hair and placed the head of his cock on top of her tongue. He pushed his hips forward, sliding his long rod deep into her mouth. Estelle choked immediately as it hit the back of her throat. Jamal groaned and began forcing her head to move back and forth, letting his thick cock slip and slide inside her moist, hot mouth.

		“Yeah... suck dat shit!” Jamal ordered.

		The fat man behind her began to speed up his fingering, sliding his fat finger in and out. He pushed down, somewhat feeling the dildo that was inside her other hole. His finger curled slightly and vibrated inside her ass.

		Jamal grabbed her hair and pulled her head in close and held her in place. She could barely breathe with his thick rod implanted into her throat. Her asshole clenched tightly around the fat man’s finger as she began running out of air. Her sweet, soft cunt did the same around the wildly vibrating dildo.

		“Fuck man, her ass just got super tight!” The fat man commented.

		The black men surrounding her laughed and nodded in approval. “Shit, let’s widen this bitch’s ass!”

		The black men cheered as the fat man stood up and moved aside. A large, muscular black man crouched behind her and pushed her upper body forward, letting her large tits sway back and forth. He pressed the tip of his cock against her tight, puckered anus, and pushed in.

		Estelle screamed with Jamal’s cock in her mouth and nearly bit it from the sudden, thick intrusion into her ass. Jamal let go of her hair, allowing her to slide away from the hard dick and gasp for air. She fell forward, the strong arms of the muscular man fucking her ass holding her and preventing her from slamming her body down onto the machine. He slowly let go, letting her gently straddle her body on top of the fucking machine.

		His strong hands grabbed her tied wrists and began to really slam in and out of her tight ass. His powerful hips were slamming hard against her bright pink ass. One of his hands moved up and grabbed her hair, tilting her whole upper body back. His pace grew faster and harder as he excitedly thrust in and out.

		“Damn, nigga, I can feel the fuckin’ thing vibrating up inside this bitch!” The muscular man shouted.

		The fat black man that was fingering her ass made his way in front of her mouth and pulled out his thick dick. He pushed his fat cock into her mouth and pushed forward. His fat gut smacked against her forehead as he made his way in deeper. His large balls slapped against her chin as he moved his fat cock in and out of her mouth.

		“Yo, J, speed up da fuckin’ machine!” The muscular man fucking her ass exclaimed.

		Jamal laughed and pressed a button on the remote. Estelle screamed again with the fat cock in her mouth, the machine beneath her vibrating intensely. The hardwood floor beneath the rug seemed to rumble underneath the machine. The muscular man held tightly onto her tied up hands and her hair and kept his cock deeply impaled in her ass.

		“OH FUCK! FUCKING SHAKING LIKE A MOTHA FUCKA!” The man in her ass shouted at the top of his lungs.

		The black men all laughed and clapped, watching as the sweat covered tits of Estelle began to shake and sway all over. The fat man stepped aside, letting Estelle scream loudly without interference. She felt the muscular man’s balls tighten against her pussy lips and ass cheeks, and his shaft began to throb and quiver.

		The man grunted and groaned as his cock unloaded into her ass. His hot cum shot deep into her vibrating ass, filling her up. Estelle’s toes curled and her feet pressed hard against the rug as she felt his warm cum blast into her. The base of the dildo rubbed intensely against her clit, driving her wild.

		Estelle felt warmth, not only from the hot cum in her ass, but from her tummy as well. The warm spread through her body and up through her spine. Her first orgasm was as intense as the vibrations blasting through her pussy. Her head tilted back and she let out another wild scream, her body growing flush and trembling.

		The black man in her ass pulled out with a slick pop, cum hanging onto his cock as he stood up. He wiped his bald head and fell back onto a nearby sofa.

		“Oh fuck, that shit is somethin’ else,” he mumbled.

		Another black man filled his place, jamming his long erection deep into her cum filled ass. He was slower with his thrusting, pacing himself with each hard smack.

		“Damn nigga. You wasn’t kiddin’! This shit feels crazy nigga!” He said as he gave her ass a hard slap.

		The fat black man returned, placing his cock against her lips again. Estelle placed her tongue on the underside of his rod and let it enter into her tight throat. She gagged as he pushed in, the tip of cock tickling the back of her throat with each stroke. Estelle focused, trying to breathe through her nose as the fat black man’s hard shaft blocked air from getting through her mouth.

		Her ass clenched even tighter as she had a hard time breathing and she could feel the man behind her struggling to pace himself. Her tight hole was milking his long, black shaft, holding onto it like vice even as it pulled out.

		“Fuck, she still tight!” The man yelped as he plowed back in.

		The previous man’s cum was providing more than enough lubrication for the long black cock to slip and slide out of her tight asshole. The machine beneath her was still vibrating at break neck speeds inside her, the vibrations sending intense sensations through her sensitive clit. Estelle began to see small dots in her vision as a combination of the lack of oxygen and the intense pleasure go to her head.

		Her body shuddered as she felt another blast of ecstasy rush through her entire body. Her legs squeezed tightly onto the cold, metallic half cylinder and slobbered onto the cock in her mouth. Her pussy squeezed tightly onto the dildo inside her and she felt a strange sensation wash over her. Her warm juices squirted out from her pussy, leaking onto the vibrating dildo.

		Jamal took notice and laughed. “Oh shit! Look at dis bitch squirt!”

		The remaining black men surrounded her and stared, causing her face to turn bright red. The man inside her ass squeezed both her ass cheeks and grunted. She squirmed as she felt his warm cum blast into her ass. The vibrations from the machine pushed around the cum, letting some of it leak out and drizzle down her thighs.

		The fat black man pulled his cock out of her mouth and moved beside the man that was still cumming inside her ass, waiting for his turn. The black man inside her ass continued to squeeze and knead her ass cheeks as his long hard shaft throbbed, unleashing load after load of his hot cum. He finally pulled out and slapped her ass cheeks, watching his cum leak out from her tight little asshole.

		The fat black man was immediately behind her, ramming his thick cock in between her ass cheeks. A lighter skinned black man stood in front of her, then turned around. He bent down slightly, shoving his ass into her face.

		“Lick my asshole bitch!” He ordered.

		“Oh fuck nigga, what the fuck. You be fuckin’ nasty nigga!” The fat black man shouted.

		“Fuck you nigga, I’m gonna make dis white bitch do what I says,” the light skinned black man replied.

		He spread his ass cheeks and pushed back onto her face. Estelle gulped, and then stuck out her tongue reluctantly. She slowly swirled it around his hairy anus, licking around the sensitive hole.

		“God damn! Shit, J, yo white bitch be fuckin’ dirty as shit!” The light skinned black man hollered.

		Jamal laughed. “Shit, white girls never say no. Especially to big money.”

		Estelle warm tongue continued to circle around the black man’s asshole, ever so slowly reaching the center. The fat black man behind her struggled to get his cock into her ass. Even with the cum providing plenty of lubrication, his cock was still too thick to easily slip into her well used ass. He grunted a couple of times as the head of his member slowly slipped inward.

		“Fuck, her ass just stays fuckin’ tight. I can’t get my dick in,” the fat black man said.

		The tip of his cock finally eased its way in with a wet popping sound and then the remainder of his thick shaft followed soon after. Estelle moaned as a sharp bit of pain mixed in with pleasure as his fat rod push in. Luckily, it wasn’t as lengthy as the previous black man’s cock, but the girth was incredible.

		Her tiny little anus felt as if it was stretched to its limits by the fat man’s powerful rod. The light skinned black man in front of her reached out and grabbed the back of her head, shoving her face closer to his ass.

		“Keep lickin’ bitch!” He bellowed.

		Estelle did as ordered, sticking her tongue out and licking his asshole. She had never licked a man’s ass before but it felt absolutely humiliating. Her nose was jammed right on the top of his ass cheeks as her tongue slowly began probing the black man’s asshole. He let go of her head to stroke his cock while her tongue continued to explore his anus.

		The fat man’s gut hit her sweaty ass cheeks and rather than stroking in and out, he began to gyrate against her. His fat cock slipped and twirled inside her asshole, stirring up the thick cum that was inside. Estelle let out another loud moan as she felt his fat, throbbing member pivot around inside her in small circular motions.

		The light skinned man moved away, turned and placed his cock at her lips. He had a long, skinny cock that worried her. She wasn’t sure she’d be able to get the entire shaft into her mouth, and she worried that he wanted to get his member impaled deep inside her throat. He pushed his long cock into her mouth, and as she had suspected, he immediately began to push in deep.

		Estelle gagged as the tip of his cock quickly passed into her throat, his long shaft following close behind. The fat black man began to pump as he gyrated, trying his best to make sure that his cock didn’t slip out of her slick ass. His shaft pressed against the dildo vibrating in her pussy, squeezing the thin layer between.

		The light skinned black man grabbed her ears and began to thrust harder and faster, his balls slapping loudly against her chin. Her spit began to fly all over the shaft of his cock, as well as onto her rug. She kept slurping to prevent herself from slobbering as much as possible.

		Her vision began to blur again and her eyes teared up as the cock began to pound inside her throat. Her asshole clenched even tighter again and her pussy began to quiver uncontrollably. She felt yet another orgasm wash through her body, sending tingling sensations throughout her whole body. The fat black man dug his fingers into her waist and roared loudly, filling her ass up with more thick, sticky cum.

		He practically fell back as he pulled his cock out. A long stream of cum flowed out of her gaping asshole. It clung to her to her cheeks as it rolled down, slowly pooling at the entrance of her extremely wet cunt and onto the base of the machine. She slumped forward, exhausted and her legs trembled as the machine seemed to slow inside her.

		“Damn slave! We ain’t even done and you be all tired and shit,” Jamal said.

		The men who had already filled her ass up with cum were sitting on the couch, slowly putting on their clothes. One had left to go to the kitchen and he returned carrying a couple of beers. He sat back and the men raised their bottles and began drinking. The remaining black men grabbed her and pulled her up off the Sybian.

		Her cunt held tightly onto the dildo as she was lifted up, finally letting go with a wet sloppy sound. Her entire body felt numb and her legs felt absolutely weak as they held her in the air. Another black man grabbed the knots of the rope holding her wrists together and undid them, finally freeing her hands from their bonds. The blood rushed into her hands immediately, sending tingling sensations through both her arms.
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		“You gonna love dis, bitch,” Jamal said with a smile.

		The men lowered her onto the machine again, but this time made sure that the dildo was pointed straight up at her asshole. Her loosened, leaking asshole easily wrapped around the dildo and she slid right down onto the base. She let out a small moan as she felt the dildo penetrate her ass and swish around the cum inside.

		Jamal pressed the button on the remote again and the dildo came to life inside her ass. It began to vibrate wildly inside her. It seemed that Jamal had skipped the more lighter speeds for this endeavor. Estelle felt more cum shoot out from her ass as the dildo excitedly shook inside her ass. Her hands moved back and held onto the machine, supporting herself.

		Jamal moved forward and pressed his cock against her extremely wet cunt and slowly pushed inward while helping her lean back. His cock parted the sweet, soft folds of her sex and began penetrating deep inside her. Her legs lifted from the air and wrapped around his powerful waist.

		It was a delicate balancing act for both, with Estelle trying not to slide left or right on the machine and Jamal trying his best to keep her still. The other black man began to help stabilize Estelle as Jamal plowed in and out. He reached out and squeezed her tits, massaging and kneading them while pinching her nipples between his rough fingers.

		“Fuck, you niggas wasn’t kiddin’!” He bellowed.

		“Fuck yeah nigga. That shit is da shit. Fuckin’ shakes yo dick around up inside her,” a black man on the couch agreed.

		Jamal’s powerful thrusts pushed his magnificent member deep inside her willing cunt. His throbbing shaft sent shivers up her spine with every quiver. He was faster than usual, thrusting in and out relentlessly, no doubt due to the vibrating power of the machine. Her legs wrapped tightly around his waist and she tried to push her hips up to meet his pace.

		“Yeah, dat’s it bitch. Grind dat pussy,” Jamal grunted.

		He continued to squeeze her large tits, occasionally tugging at her nipples, then letting her tits fall and bounce again. Estelle was in pure ecstasy, as the dildo vibrating inside her ass constantly hit her most sensitive spots. Jamal’s long hard cock was doing the same, but through her well oiled cunt.

		“FUCK!” Jamal yelled as his shaft trembled, his balls squeezed, and his cock squirted.

		Estelle felt his cum shoot deep inside her pussy, filling up her slippery, sticky, and moist hole. She felt a sense of thrill knowing that she could possibly get pregnant with each quiver. So far, she had managed to avoid pregnancy, but with the amount of times she was being fucked by black men, it was bound to happen. Ultimately, she didn’t care, as long as she felt a hard smooth dick inside her.

		Jamal pulled out quickly and leaned back against the base of one of her sofas. He and the other black men watched her writhe in pleasure as the machine continued to vibrate the dildo inside her ass. Cum was making its way out of her cunt and her ass, pooling at the base of the dildo, then rolling on down the cylindrical machine and onto the rug. Estelle leaned forward, held onto the machine and began to grind back and forth.

		“She one nasty ass bitch,” the light skinned black man snorted.

		“Yeah, dat’s how I like my white bitch slaves. Ride dat shit girl. Get nasty!” Jamal exclaimed excitedly.

		Estelle sped up her pace, grinding her ass back and forth on the vibrating machine. Her pussy was quivering from the base of the dildo rubbing against it. She could feel another orgasm slowly warming up inside her, ready to burst at a moment’s notice. She gripped tightly onto the machine and tilted her head back, her smooth, silky hair flinging onto her sweat covered back.

		Her body shook again and she was surprised that a dildo shaking in her ass caused her to cum. Her pussy squelched with the cum inside, her asshole clenched tightly onto the dildo and she let out a high pitched scream. The black men surrounding her cheered her on, some of them jerking off as they watched her. Jamal finally turned off the Sybian machine and gave a mocking clap.

		“Dat was one sexy ass show, bitch. But we ain’t near finished yet,” he informed her.

		Estelle just sat still, her arms still perched on the machine. Her head was spinning and her body was practically numb and weak. Two black men grabbed her by her armpits and helped her off the machine. They placed her onto the floor, her cum filled ass clenching as it hit the cold, hardwood floor.

		They laid her on her back and one man straddled her, placing his long hard member between her breasts. His powerful hands grasped her tits and squeezed them around his cock. He spit in between her tits and onto the shaft of his rod and began to stroke back and forth. He grunted with each thrust, squeezing tightly onto her large, soft breasts.

		Estelle felt something warm drop on her foot, and another on her thigh. One of the black men was cumming on her, his dick squirting cum onto her foot, thigh and the hardwood floor. The man fucking her tits began to speed up, crushing her large breasts and gripping tightly onto her sensitive nipples. With one final thrust, he let go of her tits, gripped her hair and pulled her head forward. He grunted and his cock squirted sticky, gooey cum right onto her face, some of it squirting into her nose.

		Estelle coiled back and coughed as she felt the gooey cum slide into her throat. She was too tired to do anything else and just let her head fall back onto the floor. She could hear the black men hooting and hollering, but wasn’t sure what they were cheering about. Her heavy eyes closed as she tried to rest.

		Unfortunately, Jamal and his black friends had other plans. His men grabbed her and tied up her wrists again, this time in front of her. Her ankles were tied up as well, and then bound together with her wrists. They wrapped one last thick rope around her wrists and ankles and hoisted her into the air again.

		Her head tilted back and her hair clung to her sweat and cum covered body. She was too tired to resist or move. She just silently swayed from the rope, the thick gobs of cum slowly drying on her or dripping onto the hardwood floor beneath. Her eyes opened wide as she felt a sharp pain blast through her ass cheeks and up her spine.

		The black men were now holding whips, some were cat o’ nine tails, which were multi-tailed whips. Jamal was at her ass, smacking her hard with one, sending sharp pangs of pain through her body and loud smacks into the air. She yelped as he swung the cat o’ nine tails again, hitting her glowing red ass cheeks, one side, then the other.

		Her body flinched as he swung again, a loud smack filling the air. Even the smallest breeze against her tender ass sent chills up her spine.

		“Yo, J, let me try dat.”

		The fat black man from before used his whip to hit her ass. He did not have the multi-tailed type, it was just a simple, thick leather whip. The centralized pain from the thick whip was actually much worse for Estelle than the cat. Estelle yelped as he struck again, the thick whips sending blazing pain through her ass.

		“Fuck nigga, look at dat ass!” The fat black man exclaimed.

		Another black man swung his whip and smacked her tits hard. Her tits grew a bright red and Jamal swung his cat o’ nine tails onto them. She yelled out in pain and some cum squirted out from her pussy.

		“Yeah bitch,” Jamal said.

		Her nipples grew even more sensitive after the whipping, a strange, stinging pain making its way from her tits down her spine. Another hard smack hit her ass as another whip hit her soft ass cheeks. Cum began to leak from her asshole, slowly dripping down her ass cheeks, then dropping onto the floor.

		As painful as each hit from the whips were, a strange sense of pleasure wrapped through her. She felt dirty, yet wanted as she swung in the air, the black men all admiring her sweat and cum covered body. Some of them were stroking their long hard members. Jamal swung again, the cat o’ nine tails smacking against her sensitive breasts and nipples.

		One of the black men groaned and she felt warm, sticky cum hit her sensitive ass cheek. It slowly slid down her pink ass, sending a thrilling sensation through her. Another hard smack from Jamal’s whip caused the cum to splatter away and Estelle yelled in pain again. Another whip hit her breasts and Jamal swung again, nearly timing his hit at the same time.

		Estelle screamed out again, her head whirling in a mix of pleasure and pain. She was dizzy and the swaying after each hit from the whips was not helping. As much as it pained her, she wanted more, she wanted all of the black men to hit her with their whips, to cum on her and to keep paying attention to her.

		Another loud groan and hot spunk flew onto her lower back. The men were taking turns, getting close and masturbating after she was hit with a whip. They lowered her slightly, putting her at hip height of the men. A large, broad shouldered black man placed his cock at the entrance of her pussy and only placed the tip into her well soaked cunt.

		Estelle pursed her lips and let out a soft moan as she felt the lips of her pussy open. Frustratingly for her, he didn’t push in, instead opting to masturbate with just the tip inside the lovely folds of her sex. The vibrations from his thick rod were driving her crazy. The man tilted his head back and moaned, sending his hot spunk into her cum filled pussy.

		Estelle bit her lower lip as she felt his cum fill her up. Some of it came rushing back out, rolling between her ass cheeks and pooling at her gaping asshole. He moved away and another whip slapped against her sensitive skin. She felt her pussy clench up and squirt cum out from the impact.

		"Aight. Bitch, you did me proud. I'll sign da fuckin' papers," Jamal informed.

		Estelle's head was still spinning. She wasn't even sure what he was talking about. She was in a state of bliss, waiting for the next hot squirt of cum or a hard smack. Her once tiny asshole was quivering and gaping, continuously letting out bits of hot spunk.

		“Take her down,” Jamal ordered.

		The black men slowly lowered her towards the ground, many of them being careful not to touch thick globs of cum on her body. They placed her onto the rug and walked away, others carrying the Sybian machine. Jamal pulled out a piece of paper, grabbed a pen and signed it. He left it on her table and winked.

		“Aight bitch. You free. You get da shit you wanted,” Jamal said.

		Estelle closed her eyes and drifted to sleep, too tired to respond. The warm, sticky cum hardened on her skin as she began to dream.

		***

		Estelle dried herself off in the shower and smiled. It had been a couple of months since her year long ordeal with Jamal had ended. Janiqua was absolutely livid when she learned that Jamal had given Estelle approval. Of course, Janiqua did not know of the ordeals that she had gone through to get the approval.

		She turned and shivered, memories of the constant gangbangs by black men returning. Her pussy grew warm and moist at the thought and her asshole quivered. She shook her head and headed out of the bathroom.

		“Hey honey, why don’t we have a quickie this morning?” A voice asked.

		Estelle turned and saw her boyfriend lying on the bed, his erection somewhat visible under the sheets. She smiled, licked her lips and seductively swayed her hips as she walked towards him. He had a huge grin on his face and he pulled the sheets aside. Estelle slowly crawled onto the bed and hovered over him on all fours.

		She slowly lowered her hips, her pussy engulfing her boyfriend’s cock. Her boyfriend was actually quite disappointing compared to the black men that had fucked her while she was Jamal’s slave. She tried to enjoy having sex with him, but the length and girth of her boyfriend’s dick was rather lacking to say the least.

		Still, she didn’t want to be labeled a size queen and tried to imagine she was being fucked by black men every time she slept with him. His cock slithered its way in quick, her pussy barely having to stretch to suck it in. He grabbed her hips and began to thrust up and down, eagerly fucking her.

		Estelle let out small moans here and there, but it was just to entice him, not out of pleasure. She bounced up and down on top of him and slowly squeezed her cunt. Her boyfriend groaned and second later, she felt his cum splash into her. She let out a small sigh in disappointment and unmounted.

		Her boyfriend didn’t seem to notice the disappointed and rolled out of bed. He headed straight to the bathroom, taking another long look at Estelle.

		“That was amazing,” he said.

		Estelle laid back and sighed as she heard the shower turn on. He was a minute man, too quick on the trigger and absolutely unsatisfying in bed. She stared at the ceiling, wondering what Jamal was up to. With all the money she had now, she thought she’d be living the perfect life, but she felt something was still missing.

		She got up, grabbed a nearby tissue and wiped herself off. His small amount of liquid like cum was easy to clean off. She grabbed a thong, a black miniskirt and a white blouse, getting it on her body quickly. She poked her head into the bathroom.

		“I’m going out, I’ll see you later,” she informed her boyfriend.

		“Where are you going?” He asked.

		She didn’t answer and headed out. Her mind raced and her heart pounded at the thought of what she was about to do. She got into her sports coupe and sped off, heading straight to Jamal’s mansion. During the entire drive there, she wanted to turn and return home, but her lust kept her going. She rounded the corner, past his large entrance and into his circular driveway. Her legs trembled as she stepped out of the car and headed to the front door.

		She took one deep breath, and then knocked. Her heart felt as if it would leap out of her and the butterflies in her stomach began to flutter. The front door opened and a large, towering black man opened the door. He looked down at her and raised an eyebrow.

		“Can I help you?” He asked.

		“I’m here to see Jamal,” she replied.

		The large black man shrugged, turned and placed his hands over his mouth. “Yo, Jamal, some white bitch here to see you!”

		After a few moments, Jamal appeared, holding a familiar purple drink.

		“Oh shit. What up, bitch,” he greeted.

		Estelle was at a loss for words as she saw him. Her pussy began to quiver and moisten, her asshole puckered tightly. She licked her lips and smiled.

		“I... I need a master,” she answered.

		Jamal’s mouth turned into a huge pearly grin. “Oh fuck. You wanna be my slut?”

		Estelle gulped and nodded.

		“God damn! You fuckin’ white girls are just fuckin’ nasty! No wonder my uncle loved yo white ass. Well shit, I got a little football party goin’ on right now. Why don’t you go in there and serve my niggas up,” he ordered.

		Estelle nodded and stepped into his house, her sexy high heels clacking on his hardwood floor. Her body began to grow red and hot as she remembered the familiar scent and the scenery. She had been fucked in so many different positions in this mansion and she was about to start again. Money wasn’t going to keep her happy, being a white slave to her new found black master was going to keep her happy.
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