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Chapter 1

My name is Eve, and I'm pretty much your typical 18-year-old high school senior. I guess I am more of the quiet, shy type of girl that tends to keep to herself rather than the social butterfly, but I've still got a good group of friends, and life is pretty good. Most people tend to describe me as a cute little blonde. I know I am no classic beauty, but I do feel I receive my share of attention from the opposite sex. I'm just under 5 foot 3 and weighing just under a hundred pounds. I guess short and slim is a good description. My breasts have never been a focal point, as they only fill up an a cup bra, maybe just about a b on a really good day. However, my butt is something I'm proud of. It is full for my stature and just firm enough that I can proudly turn heads if I wear tight pants or dresses.
As for the other sex, I have had only one intimate experience with a guy I dated for a few months. He took my virginity and opened my eyes to the nature of sex, but he wasn't really someone I felt a connection with. However, this changed once I began tutoring Melvin Hill, Arbor Heights' star basketball player. He needed help in math, and I knew enough about school hierarchy to understand that he was at the top and I shouldn't pass on the opportunity to become friendly with one of the school's studs.
Melvin was your prototypical senior basketball point guard. He was a 6 foot 4-inch eighteen-year-old black kid with a muscular physique and a handsome golden boy appearance. Admittedly, before I found out I was to be working with him, I never really thought too much about him. Still, I soon realized I couldn't stop thinking about him once I began. I wondered what he would be like around me and how he became such a good athlete. This led me to think about his perfect body and, eventually, what it looked like without clothes. I was then progressing to wondering what his penis looked like and if it was true what was said about black guys.
By the time our first tutoring session came up, I was absolutely revved up with desire for him. We met after school in an empty tutoring room, and he must have caught on to my feelings about him because pretty quickly, our session became more about me and less about math. He began asking me questions about myself, each one getting a bit more personal than the last. Finally, he reached over, grasped my upper thigh with his strong, muscular hand, and asked point blank if I wanted him.
A bit shocked by the bluntness of it, I didn't respond right away, but after taking a moment to breathe and collect my thoughts, I answered that I did want him. He smiled and stated that from the moment we started working together, he knew I wanted his dick. Again, I was shocked by the bluntness of his statement, and this time couldn't bring myself to say anything. He, however, took the initiative and grabbed my tiny white hand and placed it on the crotch of his basketball shorts. Beneath the fabric, I could feel the warmth of his manhood and was in disbelief as to the size of it though it was still flaccid. My heartbeat raced, and my breathing quickened as he began guiding my hand up and down his length, slowly bringing it to life.
He then let go of my hand, and I continued as he had shown me. After a moment, he asked if I liked what I felt, and I could only nod my head. Continuing with his questioning, he asked if I wanted to see it. I again only nodded. Another smile formed on his face, and he instructed that I go ahead and pull his cock out. Tentatively, I reached with my fingers to the waistband of his shorts and slowly began to pull them down. He wasn't wearing any underwear, and suddenly his package sprung free and stood triumphantly in front of me. He must have been at least ten inches long and as thick as my wrist.
Seeing my wide-eyed astonishment, he told me to go ahead and grab it. A moan escaped my lips as my fingers grasped his warm pole. He felt soft and smooth while at the same time hard and rigid. One of my hands looked dwarfed by its size, and it took both to be able to grasp it all the way around. I stroked him up and down for a moment as I instinctively began to lick my lips. That was when he spoke again and told me to go ahead a kiss it. He said he could see I wanted his cock in my mouth.
I did, and on autopilot, I leaned forward and kissed the bulbous purple head softly a couple of times with my lips. I then began to lose myself in the moment and opened my mouth to start taking him into it. Slowly and steadily, I increased my pace and soon brought him further into my wet mouth.
From that point forward, I have been under Melvin's spell ever since. We aren't a couple; rather, he uses me sexually, and I go along with it. I am still the quiet, shy girl, but when I'm with Melvin, I am a sexual dynamo. I would do whatever he wanted me to if it meant I could suck his magnificent cock, or feel it penetrate my depths. This takes us up to today. I am getting ready to start my Thursday school day when I receive a text from Melvin.
"Good morning, cocksucker. I need my dick sucked, so meet me at the park in ten minutes."
"Yes, Daddy."
There is no asking, only orders, and it doesn't bother me one bit as I feel my pussy slick with arousal at what is to come. I'm only nervous about the time; there were only about twenty minutes until school started meaning I would most likely be late to the first period again. However, I didn't fret over that and instead finished getting ready and hurried off to meet him.
The park was a run-down park on the edge of town that Melvin and I had been meeting at for impromptu meetings for a few weeks now. Usually in the mornings or later at night when no one was around. He would have me find him in the restroom and usually give him a long blow job after making me first beg for it. I didn't expect this time to be any different.
I arrived at the park just on time and received a text stating he was in the men's room today. Locking my car, I hurried off to find him. Reaching the restrooms, I was hit in the face few foul odor of stale piss wafting out of them. They must have had heavy use the night before, but I just kept moving towards my destination, not letting it get in the way of my prize. As I found him leaning against one of the sinks, he smiled and spoke.
"Well, well, well, don't you look cute for a cock sucker? Is the slut trying to impress me, so I give her my cock today?"
"I always want to look nice for you, Daddy, and I always want your cock."
"That's because you're a simple cocksucking slut, and always needs a thick black cock in her mouth. Crawl over to me and beg me to give you your treat."
I dropped to my hands and knees as ordered and began to crawl to him, begging to entire way over for him to let me suck his cock like I was a depraved sexual deviant.
"Oh please, Daddy, I want your cock so bad. I need it in my mouth to feel it bulging as it stretches out my throat. Please let me taste you, Daddy. Please use me as your cum bucket."
By then, I was on my knees in front of him as he looked down upon me and pulled his massive tool from his pants.
"Is this want you want, cocksucker?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"I'm going to just let it rest on your face first, don't touch it, and don't even think about moving."
He then laid his ebony shaft across my face, and I could feel the warmth of it on my skin.
"What kind of panties you got on under those tight leggings? They gotta be small because I don't see any panty lines. I know you ain't wearing a bra; your nipples are almost poking holes through your little white top."
"I'm wearing a tiny pink and white g-string, Daddy."
"Oh yeah? Show me. I think I want to see them."
"Daddy, can't I just suck your dick? It's almost time for school, and I don't wanna be late again."
"Dammit slut, all you had to do was pull pants down some and show me your panties, but no, you had to be a pain about. Now I want you to take off all your clothes except for your panties. That way, all I see are them. Do it, or no cock for you."
Fearful I wouldn't get to taste his cock, I quickly forgot about not wanting to be late for school and began taking off my white tank top and grey leggings. I then resumed my position in front of him on my knees. My clothes sat in a pile on the cold, grimy cement floor as I looked up at him and his beautiful cock.
"Alright slut, that's better. Now you can start sucking."
Eagerly, I did just that and basically attacked his member with my mouth. I devoured him and found a good rhythm as he watched me and let me work. After a bit, I noticed he had pulled out his phone, which was becoming a common theme for our meetings. I stopped briefly to ask him a question.
"Do you really need to take another picture of me sucking your cock?"
"Firstly slut, I am going to take a video, and secondly, don't act like you don't get off on it. I know you love it when I send you the pictures and videos afterward. Now keep sucking, and make it good for the video."
"Yes, Daddy."
I then resumed my oral ministrations on his unit as he filmed it with his phone. He was right; every time he took a picture of me or filmed me, he always sent a copy to me, and I would always look at it repeatedly, getting turned on more and more. As I began getting back into sucking his cock, he began to talk to me.
"That's it slut; suck that cock. You're just a whore for this black cock. Got you nearly naked in a public restroom, taking my dick in your mouth. Wonder what the rest of school would think if they knew Eve Guest was such a cocksucking slut for my black cock."
His words only spurred me on. The idea of others at school finding out I was a Melvin's cocksucking slut was scary but at the same time thrilling. I began to really bob up and down at the thought and was soon drooling strands of saliva out of my mouth and around his black trunk. He, too, seemed to be feeling the excitement as I could feel his body begin to tense. Suddenly he pulled his cock out of my mouth and began to pump it with his free hand.
"Oh fuck slut, here it comes. I'm gonna cover your face in my load just as a whore like you deserves."
"Yes, Daddy, cum on my face. Coat me with your cum."
"Ungh!"
Spurt after spurt fired out and splattered on my face. He soon caked me with his jism, and I could not have been more pleased. Once he was finally spent, and I was glazed with a healthy coating of cum, he had me lick the last remaining dribble from his tip. He put his cock away before looking at me with his smiling face and speaking.
"That was fun as always slut. Now let me see if I can't make your school day a bit more interesting. Take off your panties and give them to me. I want you to get dressed without them, leaving only a very thin layer of fabric to cover that sloppy wet cunt of yours. Hopefully, you don't create a wet spot."
I blushed at the idea, as it wouldn't take much to do so as my leggings were a light grey and very light for use in warmer weather. However, I didn't question him this time and simply complied with his command. He took my tiny pair of panties and balled them up into his pocket. He then smiled again and began to walk away. However, before he left, he did tell me one last thing.
"Oh, and you might want to wash up; you look like a real cocksucking slut with all that cum on your face. See you at school."
He left me alone to wash my face off in the sink. Thankfully I don't wear a lot of make-up, so making myself presentable again didn't take long. Satisfied, I left the restroom and got back to my car.
I arrived thirty minutes late for 1st period at school and got a dissatisfied look from my teacher when I arrived. It was becoming a common thing for me to be late for her class. Thankfully my grade helped ease her mood, as I was one of the better students in the class. Today I was somewhat distracted, knowing I wasn't wearing any underwear, and was a bit concerned I may begin to show my overwhelming state of arousal soon.
Fortunately, once I got to the second period, I began to forget about my lack of panties and was able to focus on my classes instead. Of course, that was until I received a picture message from Melvin towards the end of the third period. It was of his cock erect, and hanging from it were my panties. The picture was followed by the text, "Aren't you glad I took your panties? Because you wouldn't be able to see how nice they look dangling from my cock while I take a piss if you were still wearing them.". My pussy swelled and gushed from the picture, causing me to ask permission to use the restroom so I wouldn't soak my leggings. God, he really knew how to make me squirm. In the bathroom, I texted him back.
"Yes, Daddy, I'm so happy you took my panties with you. They look amazing hanging from your beautiful cock. I had to go to the restroom to keep from flooding my leggings."
"So the cocksucker is already hungry for more cock, huh?"
"Always, Daddy."
"Well, you will have to wait until after I finish basketball practice, so be a good little cocksucker and behave. No playing with yourself until I say it's okay."
"Yes, Daddy, I can wait."
I hated when he kept me from pleasuring myself, but I knew that it usually meant he had something big planned. The idea alone excited me further. I was just happy I would get more of his magnificent dick later. Unfortunately, I had to wait through the rest of school and his two-hour practice to get it. My day dragged by after that.
Eventually, my day neared an end as I sat in a study room waiting for Melvin to finish practice. Finally, I received a call from him.
"Come to the locker room, cocksucker."
"Yes, Daddy."
He hung up, and I hurried to gather my things, so I got get to the locker room. I had met him in the boy's locker room on a few occasions, and each time I felt like a tramp. Just as the times before, I tentatively walked into the empty room that smelt like sweat and began to look for Melvin. I found him still in his practice uniform, sitting on a bench towards the middle of the locker room. He smiled his smile as I approached and spoke.
"Take off your clothes slut, and hand them to me."
I did as he instructed and was soon standing naked before him. He took my clothes and tossed my top in one direction and my pants in another. I couldn't see where they landed as the many rows of lockers blocked my line of sight.
"You can pick those up later, but right now, you need to do what you were born to do; suck black cock."
He pulled his shorts down to reveal his fat cock, and I fell to my knees to take him into my mouth. I could taste his sweat from practice and the smell of must radiating off his body; it was intoxicating. Just as I had this morning, I worked his pole like a true cocksucker, but rather than let me finish, he pulled his cock away.
"That's enough, for now, slut; I need to fuck. You are not allowed to cum, though. This will just be a quick fuck so I can get rid of the pent-up adrenaline left from practice. Now stand up, and put your hands on the bench."
I didn't say a word and just did as commanded. He quickly came up behind me and stuffed his thick shaft into my wanting snatch. Even though I wanted to cum, I fought the urge and held back. Melvin, however, was ramming me hard and fast with his cock. He just gripped my hips and slammed his way towards an orgasm. It wasn't long until he began to quiver and then pulled out to shoot his cream all over my back and ass. Once every drop was ejected, he ordered me to turn and clean him up with my mouth. Like the good little submissive cocksucker I was, I did as I was told without saying a word.
"Thanks, slut, I needed that. I have to go and meet some friends out, so I'll leave you to get cleaned up, but keep your phone nearby tonight as I might be in touch."
Again, he left, and I had to clean myself off and locate my clothes. I used the showers to spray off my back and found a towel nearby to dry off with. My shirt was easy to find, and so were my pants. Unfortunately, my pants fell into a puddle of some sort, and the ass of them was wet. As they were my only option, I had to wear them as is so I could get home before my parents began to wonder where I was. After getting dressed, I grabbed my stuff and made my way home.
At home, my parents greeted me and asked how school went. I told them it was the same as always but that I really enjoyed my morning and afternoon sessions today. Of course, I was referring to my meetings with Melvin, but my parents just assumed I meant my first and last classes, which were actually my favorites. I excused myself to my room and was told dinner would be ready in an hour. That was just enough time to get showered and do my homework.
The shower felt good and refreshing. I returned to my room in just my towel, the benefits of being an only child, and began to lotion my skin. In my room, I stayed naked and got onto my computer. I was planning on starting my homework after checking my emails, but that idea went by the wayside as I saw an email from Melvin. It was the video of us from the morning meeting in the park. I watched it repeatedly, and it took all my strength not to pleasure myself. Melvin was creating quite the library of videos and pictures of our meetings, and though I was concerned that they all showed me acting like a whore, at the same time, being able to see myself behave like that was so arousing.
Eventually, it was dinner time, and I had to put some clothes on and come out of my room. I threw on some PJs and met my parents at the table. We ate and talked about our days before finishing and then watched some TV together. At about nine o'clock, I excused myself to my bedroom under the pretense of going to sleep. Still, I was actually going to watch some of the other videos Melvin had recorded and sent to me. At the same time, I waited to see if he'd call tonight.
At almost midnight, I had watched every video and looked at every picture by the time I received a text message from Melvin.
"Is the cocksucker still awake?"
"Yes, I am Daddy."
"Good, because I'm outside your house and need a blowjob."
He also attached a picture he took of my house from his car.
"What about my parents Daddy?"
"Are you questioning me? I was gonna let you come outside dressed, but now you will come to my car wearing nothing but a thong. Be quick; for every minute it takes, I will pull further up the street."
"I'm sorry, Daddy, I'll be out soon."
I opened my door to look and see if my parents were still up; thankfully, they were not. Another thing I was thankful for was the location of their room. They had a bedroom on the second floor that overlooked the backyard. My bedroom was on the first floor and just off the kitchen. It would be relatively easy for me to sneak out my window to meet Melvin. Pulling open my underwear drawer, I selected a black lace thong to wear and then slowly began to sneak out. By the time I was outside, I could see Melvin had pulled up in front of my neighbor's house. I crept through the night to his car and got in. His cock was already out and hard.
"It's all ready for you, cocksucker."
"Thank you, Daddy."
I then leaned over and took him into my mouth. He let me go slow and savor the task. I licked his shaft and slathered it with saliva from my tongue. Satisfied he was slick enough, I began to take him into my throat, pushing myself to bury his entire length in my gullet. He just moaned with pleasure as I worked my magic on him. Once I was able to get him fully into my throat, I began to hold myself on him for moments at a time, holding my breath and contracting my throat around his ebony shaft. Eventually, my technique was too much, and he began to flood my mouth with his load. Rivers of cum rushed into my throat, and I worked to swallow all of it. Once I was satisfied I had gotten it all, I allowed his snake to slip from my mouth and gave it one last kiss before he put it away.
"My oh my, what a great job you did, cocksucker."
"Thank you, Daddy."
"Well, I need to get home and get some sleep; I leave tomorrow morning to go play in a basketball tournament with an all-star team for the surrounding area. I'm the only player from my team going."
"That's great, Daddy. You must be proud."
"Of course, but I should be on this all-star team as I'm the best point guard in the state. Anyways, the tournament is in the city, and I will be in a hotel room, so I was thinking you could come up and we could have some fun. It's only a three-hour drive, so you could drive up after school and then drive back once we finish. This isn't a question, but an order."
"Yes, Daddy, I'll be there."
"Of course, you will, now hurry along. You wouldn't want your parents to find your room empty now."
He reached across me and pushed open my door. I stepped out and began walking towards my house when he called me back to the car.
"I was just thinking I could use some new decoration for my car on the drive tomorrow, and what better than your thong? Take it off and give it to me."
I simply just slid the lace panty down my legs right there on the sidewalk of my neighborhood and handed them over to Melvin through the window. He took them and hung them from the rearview mirror before pulling away and leaving me naked. That was the second pair of panties I gave him today and didn't get back. I would soon be out of underwear if this became a regular occurrence. Not wanting to risk being caught naked outside my house, I hurried back to my window and climbed back inside.




Chapter 2

I had a restless night of sleep as I desperately needed sexual release. However, the idea of spending time alone in a hotel room with Melvin kept my spirits high as I began the last day of school for the week. I figured I would tell my parents that I would be going to the movies with my friends and then hanging out at one of their houses afterward to give me cover for my hotel meeting with Melvin.
It was during the fourth period, however, that my fantasy night alone with Melvin went up in smoke. Melvin sent me a text that changed everything, well, sort of.
"Hello cocksucker, I've been showing my roommate some of your videos this weekend, and he wants to fuck you."
"What, Daddy? Who did you show, and why?"
"Settle down slut; there is no need to worry. He isn't from our town; in fact, he is from two towns over. So he has no idea who you are, except you are a true black cock slut. You will love him; he is black and has a big cock."
"Okay, Daddy, but I still feel weird about someone else seeing me."
"Believe me, he has no idea who you are, and you will be singing a different tune tonight when his cock is stuffing its way inside you. Room check is at nine, so be here at 9:30. I'll text you later with more info. See you soon slut."
"Yes, Daddy."
I couldn't believe it. Why would Melvin show someone those videos? It was so embarrassing, but at the same time, I was intrigued to know who this guy was and a little excited knowing he wanted to fuck me. I figured it would be an enjoyable, fun time and soon found myself looking forward to it. By the end of school, I was a ball of excitement, as I couldn't stop thinking about this unknown guy fucking me. I also received another text from Melvin that piqued my interest even more.
"On your way here, stop and pick up a dog collar, leash, and blindfold. I don't think I'm going to let you see who is going to be fucking you tonight, and I want to show him just how obedient a little slut you can be. I emailed you our hotel information. Text me when you get to the parking lot of the hotel."
"Okay, Daddy."
From the sound of it, this would be a very kinky night. I was both the most nervous and most excited I have ever been in my life. To be there by 9:30 and make the stops for the items requested meant I'd have to leave for the hotel by 6:00. I decided to go home after school, freshen up, and give my parents the story of where I'd be tonight. They didn't ask me any questions and told me to have fun with my friends; if they only knew. I took my time to shower and decide on the most appropriate outfit to wear. I settled on a light floral sundress and a pair of no-show Victoria's Secret thong panties. A simple pair of flip-flops, and my outfit was complete. It was only 5:30, but I felt better leaving early and avoiding delays.
On my way, I decided to stop and get the requested items. I had done some research before and found a sex shop along the route that would carry the items. It was located just on the outskirts of the city where Melvin's tournament was being held. Being so far away from my town, I felt comfortable knowing no one would be there who knew me.
I arrived at the shop after a long three-hour trip. It was a drive in which my mind could not stop thinking about the endless possibilities the night would bring. The sex shop seemed a bit run down and seedy, but I decided it was my best bet for getting all three items in one stop. I took a moment in my car to settle my nerves and psyche myself up for going in. Exiting the car and walking to the door of the grimey shop, I knew that it was the first step of the night to a life-changing experience.
Inside I felt a little uncomfortable at first and somewhat disoriented by the variety of items. I began to walk almost mindlessly in a state of awe before I was able to recover and refocus on my task. That was when I located what looked to be a bondage area of leather and harnesses, and it was where I figured to start my search for the items. Browsing through all the restraints and clamps, I was shocked by the intricacy of some of the items for sale. Fortunately, all I needed was a blindfold, collar, and leash, all of which I found within moments of browsing the bondage section. I settled on all leather.
The blindfold was black leather on one side and a red plush on the inside. For the collar, I chose a simple, thin leather with a standard fastener and a ring on the front to attach the thin black leather leash I paired with it. With the items in my hand, I made the nerve-racking walk to the cashier. What would this person think of a young girl like me, in a place like this, buying the items I was buying? These were the thoughts going through my head, but they were all for not, as the middle-aged clerk simply asked for my ID and rung my purchases up without even a sly smile. Before I knew it, I was back in my car with a bag of bondage items.
It was nine o'clock, and I knew from what Melvin had told me that room checks for the team were going on now. I had a thirty-minute wait until my night of the erotically naughty unknown was to begin. Figuring I might need it, I drove to a coffee shop for a cup of caffeine, as it might be a long night for me. With my coffee purchased, I drove towards the hotel Melvin was staying at and parked in the lot as I waited to text him my arrival until 9:30.
Sipping my hot beverage, I examined the hotel. It was five stories tall and seemed more upscale than I expected. The windows all looked out to the parking lot or to the town on the opposite side. It was an older building, brick and imposing. However, it had the charm of an old town hotel. I wasn't sure exactly how I'd make it to Melvin's room. Would I have to go through the front and talk to the desk? I wouldn't think so, as that might cause unwanted attention. Maybe Melvin would sneak out and bring me up to his room from the back entrance and risk being seen out of his room by the coaching staff. The danger of it all was exciting. Eventually, it was 9:30, and I texted Melvin that I was there.
"Very good. I left the back door wedged open. You are to come in and use the back stairway to come up to our room on the fifth floor. We are the only ones from the team on this floor. Our room is at the opposite end from the stairs, #525. You will walk to our door, strip off whatever you are wearing, shoes and all, and fold them on the floor next to the door. Then you will put on the collar, leash, and blindfold before getting onto your knees and knocking. You will hold the end of the leash in your hands as if presenting it. Is this clear slut?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"Good, now hurry up. I want to show off my obedient pet slut to my friend here."
My body trembled with his message. I couldn't believe I was going to actually allow a complete stranger to use me as a sex toy. Let alone the fact that I would be being used by two guys. With a nervous excitement, I got out of my car with the bag of items. I left everything else, my phone and purse, in my car. I even decided to leave my car keys hidden on one of the tires as I didn't want to worry about carrying them with me. I focused only on being the obedient slut Melvin wanted me to be.
I quickly reached the back door, which was, as Melvin said it would be, wedged open. Peering inside, the first-floor hall was empty, and I swiftly entered the hotel and began to climb the stairs. My body buzzed more and more with each step I climbed closer to level five, and by the time I reached the top floor, I was practically vibrating down the hall. There was a calming silence as I strolled towards the room, a silence that made me feel safe in what I was about to do. Reaching room 525, I stopped in front of it for a moment and just looked at it as if it was going to tell me something. In reality, I guess I was just going through everything that was about to happen in my mind and getting myself mentally prepared.
With my mind settled, I lifted my dress up and over my head before folding it neatly and laying it on top of my flip flops I slid out of. I then slowly peeled down my thong and also folded it neatly to be placed on top of my dress. Now nude, I grabbed the bag of items and began to take each one out. I was unsure what to do with the empty bag, so I looked around and spotted a trash bin just a few feet away from their room in front of the elevator bay. In a daring bit of excitement, I walked over and tossed the bag away. Just the feeling of being naked in the hotel hallway got my body trembling again.
Returning to the door, I grabbed the collar and attached it around my neck, the thin leather strap feeling soft and smooth on my skin. Grabbing the leash next, I clipped it onto the collar before dropping down to my knees. Reaching for the blindfold, I brought it up to my face and took a deep breath before pulling it over my face to cut off my vision. Finally, I took hold of the end of the leash in one hand while I reached out and knocked on the door with the other. Pulling my hand back and holding out the leash just as Melvin had instructed, I waited. Within seconds I heard the sound of the door handle being turned, and my body began to shake with a mixture of sacred nerves and overwhelming arousal.
"Don't you look precious slut. Are you ready to come in and meet my friend?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"Okay, I'll take this; you just follow behind on your hands and knees."
Melvin took the leash from my palms and began to walk away from me with it. As the slack left the leash, I fell forward to my hands and began to crawl behind him blindly, desperately trying to keep up. He was leading me to an unknown erotic adventure. Suddenly we stopped moving, and Melvin spoke to me once again.
"Sit slut."
I obeyed and sat back on my heels to wait for his next command.
"Say hello to Tony slut."
"Hello, Tony."
"Well, if it isn't a pretty little slut," Tony said from a few feet in front of me.
"Tony was telling me how much he would like to have you suck his dick after I showed him some of the pictures I've taken. Do you wanna suck his dick slut?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"Then ask him if you can."
"Tony, I... ah, can I please suck your dick," I asked somewhat timidly.
He responds, "Of course, hoe, but you are going to have to come and get it."
I paused for a moment before Melvin spoke up.
"Go ahead slut; crawl over to him so you can get his black cock in your cock sucking mouth."
I didn't pause at that and instead got back to my hands and knees to crawl towards where Tony's voice was coming from. After a few steps, I felt his hand grab hold of my head and guide me towards his crotch. He didn't, however, just put his dick in my mouth but instead began to rub my face with it. He was naked, and I could feel the weight of his massive tool rubbing across my cheeks, chin, nose, blindfolded eyes, and forehead. He was teasing me with it, and I just sat there and let him as I kept my mouth open like the eager slut I was. As Tony kept up his teasing, I heard Melvin speak behind me.
"Go ahead and give the slut what she wants, Tony."
Tony did just that; he stopped rubbing his member across my face and began to stuff it into my waiting mouth. From the way it stretched my mouth open, I could tell he was at least as thick as Melvin, and that only spurred me to orally attack his rod to find out just how long he was too. For a bit, he let me work my mouth on him and savor the opportunity to enjoy such a wonderful black pole. My tongue slavered his shaft, and I caressed his mushroom head with my delicate lips. He was absolutely massive, just like Melvin, and I was lost in the lust of pleasing such a spectacular black cock.
After allowing me time to enjoy his piece, Tony began to take over and control things more. His hands once again found my head and started to pull it in to accept more of his stiffness. I tried my best to relax my mouth and throat to allow him to use me as he wished. Soon, the bulbous head of his prick was knocking at the entrance of my throat, and muffled gags were escaping from my stretched and filled mouth. As he kept pressing himself into my mouth, I reached up with my hand to see how much was left for me to take. I was shocked to find that he still had a good handful left waiting to gain access to my full mouth.
"Oh god slut, take my cock. Choke on it. I wanna hear you gag on it," Tony said.
I was doing just that, as more than half of his length was embedded in my mouth, and he was forcefully pulling my head in an attempt to push more in. Struggling to breathe, I began making horrendous gagging sounds, and saliva poured out from around my lips, coating my chest. For a moment, I thought I might pass out or puke if Tony kept it up any longer. Fortunately, he relaxed and pulled his now slippery cock from my mouth. In turn, though, he then began to slap it onto my face and lips with wet smacks, as if proving his dominance over me and adding to the humiliation. Melvin and him laughed as he did until Melvin spoke.
"Well, how about testing out the slut's cunt now, and I can take over using her mouth?"
Tony replied, "Sounds good to me, man. I won't mind stretching this bitch out some with my big black cock. Do you want that slut?"
"Oh god, yes. Please, Tony, fuck my slutty pussy with your huge black cock. I want to feel you stretch me open," I answered.
I was then lifted up to stand momentarily before being spun around and bent at the waste. Within seconds I felt the warmth of Melvin's cock pressing into my cheek as Tony began to rub his wide tip up and down the length of my slick slit. Just as I started working Melvin's wonderful tool with my mouth, I was surged by the intense feeling of Tony penetrating my tight little box. I paused my oral ministrations to allow my body to adjust to the insertion's tremendous pleasure and slight pain. Once he had fully embedded himself into me, I refocused my efforts on Melvin and was officially being fucked from both ends.
Tony kept a slow, steady pace while I bobbed up and down on Melvin when I was moaning from the pleasure I was receiving from Tony's massive shaft. The two seemed pleased with the situation and even began to talk to one another.
"Hey Tony, didn't I tell you her pussy was nice?"
"Ah yeah, man, she got a tight little pussy. But I think we can do something about that by the time we are through."
"Oh yeah, we are really going to work this slut over, that's for sure."
Occasionally, Tony would slap my ass as he plowed into me, and Melvin would let his cock fall from my mouth and make me work to retrieve it. They were just using me for their own enjoyment and didn't care if I was also enjoying it. However, I was more than enjoying it and was soon on the edge of an orgasm when Tony spoke and asked Melvin a question.
"How's this bitch's ass? Does she take fat black cock up her back hole?"
Melvin replied, "haven't really tried her ass out yet, but tonight is as good as time as any to give her a taste."
I was shocked, scared, and aroused all at the same time. Never before had I thought about the possibility of anal sex tonight, but it seemed they had made up their mind about it for me. Without any more time to think to myself about it, I felt as Tony began to rub his thumb into my brown eye.
"What do you think slut? Wanna take some black dick in your ass? Wanna be an anal black cock slut?"
Melvin pulled out of my mouth to allow me to speak.
"I don't know, you are both so big, I'm a little afraid. I don't know if I can take you in my ass."
Tony continued to pump into me while he rubbed my virgin hole firmly with his thumb as he replied to me. With each moment, I was getting closer and closer to a climax.
"I think you will manage slut, and I think you will love it. In fact, I think the thought of it turns you on. To know that you will be fucked like a true slut, taking some thick black cock into your tight little white ass. You're probably gonna cum just from thinking about it."
At that moment, he pressed a bit more firmly on my asshole, and his thumb slipped inside me. It was all I needed to send me over the edge and have a mind-blowing orgasm. All of the sensations and thoughts triggered a wave crashing climax to wash over me. If it wasn't for the fact that Tony was still inside of me, both his finger and cock, and that Melvin was in front of me, I think I may have fallen to the ground. As I came down from the high, I could hear Melvin and Tony talking.
"Oh yeah, Tony, this slut definitely wants some black cock in her ass."
"Yes, she does, but I think I want to nut first so that way I can really work her ass over."
"Well, how about you and I switch for a minute? You can drop your load in her mouth while I fuck her little cunt some more."
They then began to move and had to move me over to the bed as I had lost a bit of strength after my orgasm. It didn't take long, though, for each to make the move, and I soon had Tony's dick in my mouth and Melvin's pounding away in my pussy. After a few minutes, Tony pulled free of my mouth and had me keep it open as he started to shoot off loads of cum at me. Some landed in my mouth, others on my face, but I loved knowing that I could please him and gladly swallow what did make it into my mouth. I felt him collapse over onto the bed, and I focused my attention on Melvin's wonderful cock, stretching out my soaked pussy. I could feel Tony's cum begin to streak and dry on my face as Melvin ravaged me. I thought about the fact that I had no idea who he was or what he looked like, but I just let him have his way with me, and I enjoyed every moment of it.
Melvin kept up his pounding for a while longer before he too came to present his cock to my mouth and launch volley after volley of his man gravy into and onto me. When he was spent, I sensed him walk away, and I was left to myself for the moment. I was basking in the afterglow of my own orgasm and the feeling of pride from causing two young black studs to climax. It felt like I was doing what I was put on earth to do; be a slut for black cock. I was shaken back to reality with the bed shifting and Tony talking.
"Okay slut, that was a good warm-up, but now it's time to see just what kind of slut you are. It's time to fuck your ass. Suck me up nice and good, so I can slide right into that tight white ass."
He then moved once in front of me and presented me with his semi-erect cock. I took it into my mouth willingly, and it tasted of my own arousal and his salty cum. It didn't take long before he was once again at full attention, and he began to repeat the process of trying to stuff it into my throat. At this time, I felt Melvin's fingers on my ass as he began to rub some cool, slick liquid onto my hole. It felt good to have his fingers pressing and rubbing me, but it was soon over as he retreated his hand, and Tony pulled his saliva-coated coat from my mouth. He then positioned me, so I was on my knees in front of the bed but bent over and rested my weight on the mattress.
I could sense his presence behind me, but he didn't make a move to enter me. Instead, he seemed to want to loom over me and cause me to build up my anticipation. After a few moments, in which my breathing started to become heavier, I felt him move in behind me and touch the tip of his dick to my puckered opening. He then spoke as he rested his cock against my ass.
"Are you ready for this slut? To feel your ass be taken and claimed by a thick black cock."
"Yes, I'm ready."
"Beg for it. I want to hear just how badly you want me to fuck your virgin white ass. Let me know you truly want to feel your asshole split open by my black cock."
I responded openly and honestly in the moment. My words and pleas poured out of me.
"Please fuck my ass. Please shove your huge black cock into my white ass. I need it. I want it. Please just make me an anal slut for black cock. I want to feel you split me open and show me what I truly am. A fuck slut for black cock. Please, baby, fuck my ass now."
"Well, since you asked so nicely."
He then began to push himself into me. At first, nothing happened; he just couldn't get himself past my opening. But he kept at it, and suddenly, he broke in. I felt a surge of pain and pleasure fly through my entire body as he penetrated me. I howled out and began to pant like a dog. He paid no mind and kept pushing. Inch by inch, he pushed into me until I felt his stomach pressed up against my butt cheeks. With his cock all the way in, he held it there and allowed me to adjust to it. It felt like someone had shoved a massive log into my ass, but the more I relaxed and controlled my breathing, the more it began to feel pleasurable rather than painful.
However, Tony didn't wait long, and I soon felt him begin to pull back out. He got to a point and slid it back in. His motion continued and began to steadily pick up in pace. Soon he was just plain fucking me. Fucking me in the ass with his thick black cock. I couldn't believe it. I felt like such a slut, but in a good way. I was proud that I could handle his cock hammering away at my backside. I even began to start feeling signs of another climax on the horizon. It was at that moment I felt the mattress shift and then Melvin's thick erect cock poking me in the face. I opened my mouth to allow him access and was once again being stuffed from both ends.
Considering Tony had cum minutes before, he was able to fuck me for a good long while before he needed to nut again. Which I was thankful for because the longer he fucked me, the closer and closer I got to my second orgasm. It was spurred closer by the fact that he was now grabbing the leash and using it as leverage to really give it to me. Also, how Tony talked as he fucked me brought me nearer to the blissful summit.
"That's it slut; take my cock in your ass. Show me want a dirty whore you are for black cock. Do your parents know what a slut you are? Do they know that their daughter loves getting fucked in the ass by black guys?"
Bringing up my parents, though it should have brought me back to reality, only excited me more. I begin to think about what they would do if they could see me like this; being a fuck toy for two black guys in a hotel room. My pussy absolutely dripped at the idea, and I exploded with orgasmic bliss instantly. I rode the wave of pleasure while Tony continued to fuck me and talk.
"The bitch just came from me fucking her ass. She really is an anal slut. I bet she would love it if I made her suck my dick now. Make her clean my cock and swallow another load of my cum. Would you like that slut? Do you want to suck your ass off my cock and make me flood your throat with my nut?"
Through the haze of my orgasm, I had let Melvin's cock fall from my mouth and was able to weakly respond to Tony.
"Yes, let me suck your dick now. I wanna taste you; I wanna taste my ass."
"Okay, bro switch with me. You'll love her tight ass, and I want to give the slut what she wants," Tony said in response to my statement.
I felt their bodies move and shift as they repositioned themselves. Wasting no time, Melvin began to stuff his black pole into my worked-over ass.
"Fuck slut, I should have broken your ass in sooner; you're super fucking tight. We will have to keep working it out in the future," Melvin said as he sunk into my rectum.
As Melvin filled the void in my backside, Tony laid his splendid dick on my lips to let me take it into my mouth. My tongue lapped him up, and I could taste a bit of bitterness from my ass, but nothing that was foul or unbearable. It was just a warm, pungent taste I had never encountered before. It was soon gone, and I was once again bobbing on Tony's black cock like a child eating an ice cream popsicle.
Not long after switching places, Tony exploded in his second climax of the night down my mouth and throat. I swallowed all of it and gave him a good licking to ensure all his gooey cum was cleaned away. He then walked off and used the restroom, leaving Melvin fucking my ass. At that point, Melvin began to pick up his pace and become a bit rougher, even grabbing ahold of the leash end as Tony had. He also started to be a little more vocal than he had, which I realized was a bit odd considering he usually is very vocal during our rendezvous.
"Does my slut love having her ass fucked?"
"Yes, Daddy, she does. Fuck my ass, Daddy."
"Have you enjoyed being used by two black guys slut?"
"Oh god, yes, Daddy."
"Do enjoy being a blindfolded little pet slut for us, not knowing who is fucking you; who is cumming on you, who is using you?"
"Fuck yes, Daddy."
"You'll do whatever I want, right slut?"
"Yes, Daddy, I'll do anything for you and your black cock."
"Good, because once I'm done fucking your ass, I'm going to walk you out of the room and leave you in the hall naked and covered in cum. You will then have to go home just like that; no clothes or cleaning up."
"Oh my god, Daddy, that's so hot and so daring. I would feel like such a dirty slut."
"That's because you are a dirty slut. Now, do you want me to fill your ass with my cum?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"Beg for it slut."
"Oh please, Daddy, cum in my ass. Use it as your cum bucket. I really want to feel your cum flooding my slutty white ass. Fill me up, and then send me home naked and dripping with your cum."
"Ungh, here it comes slut."
I then felt the torrent of cum flood into my abused ass. The warmth of it all was incredible and felt like nothing else I had ever experienced. It seemed like he was cumming forever, but he finally stopped firing off spurts and began pulling out. When the last of his cock pulled free, it did so with an audible pop and left my ass gaped open. I could feel the cool air of the room rush inside. I was on cloud nine. Melvin still held onto the leash and soon recovered from his fog of orgasm, to speak.
"Well slut, it's been fun, but Tony and I need to rest, so you need to get the fuck out."
I felt a strong tug on the leash and was pulled around to my hands and knees. I had to begin to crawl to keep from being dragged across the floor. Melvin was being true to his word and was leading me back out of the hotel room just as he had led me in, albeit a tad more forceful. I heard the door open and then felt Melvin's foot on my ass, pushing me out. I continued to crawl until I was in the hall. He didn't say a word to me, just simply dropped the leash and shut the door.
I sat back on my heels for a moment to gather what had just happened. Melvin had just led me out into the hallway and left me without saying anything. Realizing where I was, I reached up and pulled the blindfold off for the first time since I put it on in the hallway earlier. I looked to the door and saw it indeed shut. I then looked to the floor for my clothes, but they weren't there. He wasn't joking when he said he would leave me to go home naked and covered in cum. I indeed felt like a dirty slut.
With the realization that I was indeed going to have to get home in my current state, I set off to firstly get back to my car. Thankfully I had decided to leave my keys hidden in my vehicle. Who knows what I would have had to do if Melvin also chose to keep my keys? It was late, so I felt good knowing that the possibility of being seen was slim. With the blindfold in my hand, I quickly scampered down the empty hall to the back stairwell. Once there, I was able to quickly make my way down and to the back entrance. I took a quick peek into the parking lot to ensure no one was around before hurriedly running to my car. Retrieving my keys, I unlocked my car and slipped inside for the relative safety it provided. At that point, I realized how aroused I was from the quick naked jaunt. I could also feel Melvin's cum seeping from my aching rear.
I grabbed my phone to check the time and see if I had any messages. No one had contacted me, and I saw it was just after ten. That meant I would get home around two in the morning, and I felt confident I would be able to sneak in without my parents finding out. All I had to hope was that I wasn't pulled over or had car troubles along the way. Knowing I only had one option, I started my car and headed on my journey home.
I made it home just after one o'clock without any issues and was able to sneak into my house without raising any suspicions from my parents. It was undoubtedly a thrill to make the trek naked and used. So much so that I had to masturbate once I got to the safety of my room. I climaxed while I looked at myself in the mirror, still wearing the collar and leash. After that, I was exhausted and chose to go to bed. I didn't even clean up but just took off the collar and slipped into bed.
The next day I woke up around noon with my face and thighs crusty with dried semen. I had an incredible dull ache in my pussy and ass. Pulling myself out of bed, I headed off to the shower. Remembering the thrill I got from the night before, I decided to walk to my bathroom naked. I knew my dad was out of the house as he golfs every Saturday with friends and that my mom was most likely out to lunch with her friends. Of course, I couldn't be sure if my mom was home or not, but since the bathroom was just across the hall from my room, I felt confident I would make it without notice.
It felt nice to get cleaned up and then get a bite to eat. I spent the rest of the day in my room online, thinking about the previous night. I only came out for dinner and to watch some TV with my parents. I went to bed that night after masturbating to some of the videos Melvin had sent to me of our other meetups. Sunday went about the same, except I did leave to go to the mall. I had to pick up some new underwear as Melvin had taken three of my thongs now. I didn't hear from Melvin over the weekend until late Sunday. He called at around two in the morning and woke me up.
"Hey slut, did I wake you?"
"Hi, Daddy. Yes, but it's okay. I don't mind."
"Of course you don't slut, because you are always ready for my cock, aren't you? What are you wearing?"
"Always, Daddy. I am naked, daddy."
"I like that, but you'll have to wait because I'm not calling for a meetup. I wanted to let you know to check your email. I sent you a link to a video I think you will enjoy. Watch and then call back to tell me what you think. Do it now."
"Okay, Daddy, I'll get my laptop and check it out."
"That's my good little slut. Talk to you later."
"Bye, Daddy."
Eagerly, I reached over for my laptop once the call ended. I was curious as to what Melvin wanted me to see. Soon my computer was booted up, and I was logged into my email. Melvin's message was the only new one in my inbox, and I was easily able to pull it open and click the link. I was opened up to a video window within the site xhamster. I was able to read the title of the video while the page finished loading, which was, "Young slut fucks 2 BBCs in hotel". I became a bit alarmed and was shocked when the video began to play. It opened with a hotel room door opening and showing a naked woman, blindfolded and collared, waiting in the hall on her knees. It was me. Melvin must have been recording the whole night. I couldn't believe it, and I couldn't believe he uploaded it to the internet.
Though I was a bit scared, angry, and nervous about the implications of this video being accessible to anyone, I couldn't push the feelings of arousal and excitement I had for the same reasons. I continued to watch the video in its entirety for just over an hour. With each moment I watched, the less I worried about the video being released, and the more I began to become aroused and the scenes of my debauchery-filled night with Melvin and Tony. However, I did notice that neither of their faces were seen during the video. It did capture every erotically slutty moment, though, and when it was over, I was pretty shocked at how slutty I was. After finishing the video, I grabbed my phone and called Melvin back.
"Did you like the video slut?"
"I don't know, Daddy; I can't believe you posted that video on a public site. What if someone I know sees it?"
"Calm down slut. Someone you know will most likely see it, but you are wearing a blindfold in the video, so your face is very hard to recognize. Now answer my question; did you like the video?"
"I'm just scared, Daddy. It is such a naughty video, I can't help feeling like someone might know, but I guess you are right about the blindfold. It does make recognizing my face difficult."
"Of course, I'm right slut, but you still haven't answered my question."
"I guess I liked it, Daddy. I mean, it turned me on to watch it."
"What part did you like the most?"
"Well, the video was good, Daddy, but I really enjoyed watching myself act like a slut."
"You weren't acting like a slut; you are slut. Does it turn you on knowing that others will be watching the video?"
"I guess so, Daddy, but it still scares me."
"I know it scares you, but I like knowing that countless people will see my slut and get off on it. Plus, I'm sure your pussy is soaking, knowing I'm happy. Isn't that right slut?'
"Yes, Daddy; I'm dripping."
"Good, but don't play with yourself. I want you revved up for me tomorrow. Meet me at the park restrooms in the morning. Wear your collar, and bring the blindfold and leash."
"Okay, Daddy, I will. See you tomorrow."
"Oh, and try not to stay up all night re-watching the video; you need your sleep slut."
The call ended, and I was left equally scared and aroused. I re-watched the video once more, and after felt more confident with what Melvin said about the blindfold. It was really difficult to recognize the girl in the video as me if you didn't already know it was me. By the time I fell asleep, I was less scared but even more aroused.




Chapter 3

I awoke a few hours later, clutching my wet crotch and desperately eager to meet Melvin. I hurried to the shower naked again to get my morning routine started. Though the warm water felt wonderful, I didn't linger as I was too excited to go see Melvin later. Back in my room, I chose to wear a flirty skirt and a plain grey t-shirt. I didn't wear a bra, and I picked out one of the new thongs I had bought the day before. It was small and pink. A simple pair of flip-flops completed the look. Happy with my attire, I retrieved the items I wore on Friday and stuffed them in my purse. I would put the collar on in the car once I left my house, but I first had to have breakfast and say goodbye to my parents.
As I ate my breakfast, my mother stated that I seemed in a somewhat joyful mood. I just told her I had a good night's sleep and was excited about my morning activity. I finished my breakfast and said goodbye to both my parents, giving them a hug and a kiss before I left. Before I pulled away, I retrieved the collar from my purse and put it on. I wanted to be already wearing it when I met with Melvin. He texted me as I drove, indicating he would be there in about ten minutes, and I was to wait for him outside the women's restroom. He also told me that he just looked to see how many views the video had and that it already had over a thousand. I couldn't believe that many people had already watched me act like a slut already.
I arrived and parked before taking out the other two items and going over to where he had instructed me to wait. I only had to wait a few minutes before he arrived. He was wearing his blue jeans and a t-shirt, but he still looked like a sculpted god.
"You look good slut, but I wanna see that slutty body, so strip and go put your clothes on my car. Then come back and meet me in the restroom."
I knew not to argue with him, and in fact, I didn't want to, as the idea of walking to and from his car naked turned me on. I was starting to realize I was somewhat of an exhibitionist. I just simply replied, "Yes, Daddy," and then went about completing his order. I quickly got undressed and took my clothes over to his car. Placing them on the hood, I hurried back to the restroom, and bundle of excitement and nerves. Of course, I carried the blindfold and leash with me as Melvin had not said to do anything with them. Inside I found Melvin leaning on his shoulder against the back wall. When I entered, he began to speak.
"Okay slut, I enjoyed seeing you collared, leashed and blindfolded so much the other night that I thought I would like to use you like that again. Go ahead and put the blindfold and leash on for me now, and then wait for me on your knees."
"Yes, Daddy."
I clicked the leash to the collar and secured the blindfold over my eyes. I was in the dark as I awaited Melvin's following instructions. He, however, remained quiet for a moment. After a bit, I began to hear him walking toward me. He said nothing as he approached, and I felt a tremble surge through me. I could feel his presence in front of me, and he finally spoke again once he grabbed the end of the leash.
"Does the pet slut want to please her, Daddy?"
"Ye...," he cut me off before I could finish.
"Bark your answers slut. One bark for yes, and two for no."
I felt a bit silly barking, but I did as he ordered, "Whoof."
"Okay slut, let's go for a walk then. Follow me."
He then tugged on the leash and began to lead me out of the restroom. I felt the sun's warmth on my skin but could not tell if anyone was around. This only added to my arousal, though. Of course, I knew from experience no one ever came here at this time of day. I could tell that he was leading me away from the parking lot and further into the park's center, and I soon felt the cool dewy grass on my knees and palms. We continued our walk for a while, and I could tell Melvin occasionally changed directions. I wasn't sure why but thought it might have been to extend the amount of time we walked, as the park wasn't that large. Eventually, we stopped waking, and Melvin spoke to me again.
"Do you know where we are now slut?"
Remembering his order earlier, I responded appropriately, "Whoof, Whoof." I knew we were in the park, just not where in the park.
"Good, that makes it more fun. Do wanna suck my cock slut?"
"Whoof."
"Very good slut, but first, let me see if I can't make it a bit more interesting."
I then felt him drop the leash and move behind me. He then grabbed ahold of my left wrist and attached something to it. He grabbed my right wrist and did the same. It took a moment for me to realize that he had just cuffed my hands behind my back. I was surprised by this development but also intrigued. Grabbing the leash and returning back in front of me, he resumed talking to me.
"There we go; that makes things interesting, don't you think slut?"
"Whoof."
"Do you like being cuffed slut?"
"Whoof."
"Good, now let's get my cock in your mouth so I can see how you do without your hands."
I then heard him unfasten his pants and was soon presented with his semi-erect cock. Just as quickly as it was shown, it was in my mouth. Even without my hands, I could effectively work myself on his cock. He was soon fully hard and pressing at the entrance of my throat. Backing off somewhat, I began the job of providing him a pleasurable experience with my mouth. It was very different not using my hands, but not bad, just different. After some time, I was able to bring him to the point just before climax. Then, he pulled his long cock free and began to speak again.
"Well done slut, you did a wonderful job. Now, do you want me to shoot my cum all over your face?"
"Whoof."
"Okay, here it comes slut."
I then felt his cum rain down onto my face and coat me thoroughly. When he finished spraying me, he pushed his cock back into my mouth and had me clean it off. I enjoyed the saltiness of his cum, and felt prideful that I had pleased him so well. Satisfied that I had done an effective clean-up job, he took his cock out and spoke.
"That was fun as always slut. Unfortunately, we don't have any more time to play together, but I do have some more fun for you to experience. Firstly, so you know, I have been filming this entire time. From the moment you put on the blindfold until just before I pulled my dick from your slutty lips, and I will be uploading this video as well."
I was a bit shocked by his statement, but I should have realized he was taping the whole thing.
"Do you like knowing I am going to post another video of you slut?"
I responded a bit hesitantly, "Wwa wahoof."
"I know you do slut. I think I will title it 'Young Slut sucks BBC in public.' I'm sure it will be just as popular as the first. You're a natural slut. I will send you the link tonight. Now for the fun part. I am going to slide your blindfold down so you can see, but you will keep your eyes closed. I will then leave, and you will stay here and count to one hundred. Once you do, you will open your eyes, get up, and make your way back to the parking lot, where you will find your clothes and the key to the cuffs waiting for you. Once you get there, you will unlock yourself and then take a selfie of yourself still naked, face covered in cum, and wearing the collar. You will then send me the picture and text me how thankful you are for using you as my cum bucket and for posting your videos online. Do you understand everything slut?"
"Whoof."
"Good slut," he said as he patted my head like a dog. He then slid the blindfold down to hang around my neck. I did as he said and kept my eyes shut. I heard him begin to walk away, and I began to count silently to myself. Counting to a hundred takes some time, but added to the fact that I was naked and vulnerable, meant it went by even slower in my mind.
Eventually, I finished the count and opened my eyes. They took a moment to adjust to the morning light, and I took in my surroundings once they did. Melvin had walked me to the center of the park and right out in the open. Again I was fortunate, as the park never saw visitors this early, but knowing I was so out in the open shocked and thrilled me. Using my core strength, I managed to get up to my feet, a challenge in and of itself. With nothing else to do, I began walking towards my car and my release. I could feel the cool morning air all over my body, which felt invigorating. Melvin's cum, on the other hand, made me feel the part of a slut as it dried and dripped on my body.
It was a relatively short walk back to the lot but long enough for the thrill. I spotted my clothes now placed on the hood of my car, and on top of them was the shining of the key to the cuffs. With some maneuvering, I grabbed hold of it and worked it into the keyhole. It took some time, but I was finally able to secure my release. Following Melvin's directions, I went inside my car first and retrieved my phone. Taking the blindfold off, I set it on my car seat and then stood and posed for the selfie. The picture captured me in my naked glory, smiling with a cum streaked face, and the park behind me. I then attached it to a text message to Melvin.
"Thank you, Daddy, for letting me be your cum bucket. Also, thank you, Daddy, for recording videos of me being such a slut, and then posting them online for everyone to see. I will do whatever you wish to please and be you little white slut."
Satisfied with my message, I sent it off to Melvin and then began to dress. I decided to walk with my clothes back to the restroom so I could first wash up and just bask in the feeling of being nude in public some more. Once in the restroom, I quickly washed up as it had become old hand to me by now and dressed. Putting on my clothes, I realized Melvin had taken my thong panties again, and I would have to go through the school day without underwear while wearing a what now seemed tiny skirt. I knew I would manage, though. Plus, the idea somewhat aroused me.
I made it to school late again to the first period, but nothing was made of it. I did, however, notice the feeling of freedom my skirt and no panty combo provided and even began to sit bare ass at my desk by the end of the period. Besides that, my day went on as usual, and no one seemed to notice that I was now an internet video slut.
By the end of the day, I felt relaxed and no longer on edge about the video. I was actually looking forward to seeing the new one from the morning. Melvin did not contact me at all, so I went home to work on school stuff and get washed up from the day. Of course, my focus only stayed on homework for so long before I had to watch the video again, and I noticed that the view count had reached close to 8,000 views. I was impressed. As I watched myself once again, Melvin texted me around 5 pm.
"Hey slut, just uploading the newest video now. I'll send the link later."
Well, I knew what I would be watching later that night. Thankfully, I had to have dinner with my parents, so I wouldn't be anxious waiting until he sent it. I would have the distraction of trying to seem like their normal little girl for a few hours. Putting on my "lounging around the house" clothes, I went out into the house. We talked some before dinner but mostly just watched TV. At around six, we ate, and when finished, I excused myself back to my room with the excuse of homework. Though I did have some, I wasn't actually going to be doing it. I just wanted to see the new video.
Once I was alone in my room, I pulled up my emails and saw the new link from Melvin. Excitedly, I clicked on it and was brought to the same site as the night before. Just like he said it would be, the video was titled, "Young Slut sucks BBC in Public." Of course, it was a shorter video, but still very much a naughty scene. I watched, mouth agape, and pussy flooded at just how sexually submissive and slutty I was. The blindfold, again, did plenty to hide my identity; at least I hoped it did. After the video ended, I texted Melvin that I had watched it. He didn't respond immediately, so I chose to see how many views the first video now had, and the count had broken the 10,000 mark. I then re-watched the second video once I stripped naked. As I did, I felt I should look more the part of the slut I was in the video and decided to wear the collar as I sat and watched. Just near the end of the video, at around eight o'clock, Melvin texted me back.
"Did you enjoy it just as much as the first?"
"Yes, Daddy, I did. I love watching myself be such a slut for you."
"Are you still nervous about people recognizing you?"
"Not as much, Daddy, but I do think it adds to my excitement."
"That's good slut. I think we should make the blindfold videos a regular thing and maybe even step up the risk factor."
"Oh, Daddy, I will do whatever you want. Truthfully, I absolutely enjoy the idea of making more videos. How would you want to step up, Daddy?"
"Well slut, I have just a few ideas as of now. Would you like to hear some?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"So you will do anything slut, no matter what?"
"Of course, Daddy. I will do anything to please you."
"I was thinking I could have you do things in more risky public places, like in a dressing room or at school."
"I would like that, Daddy. I think I may become an exhibitionist now because I find I love being naked in public."
"Is that right slut? I was also thinking of using more restraints on you."
"Please do, Daddy. I loved it when you cuffed me today."
"I'm sure you wouldn't mind using more guys as well. Maybe even some that you know."
"That sounds hot, Daddy, but how would you make sure they wouldn't recognize me?"
"We will worry about that whenever the time comes. I'm sure I will come up with something slut."
"Okay, Daddy."
"I'll keep thinking of ideas, but let's redirect some; what are you wearing slut?"
"Just the collar, Daddy."
"I see the slut has taken to being collared. Send me a picture."
"Yes, Daddy."
I took a quick selfie to show off my naked body and the collar around my neck and sent it to him.
"You are one hot slut. How's your ass slut?"
"Thank you, Daddy. My ass is good."
"Have you been fantasizing about my cock in it?"
"Yes, Daddy, I have. I never thought I would enjoy it so much."
"That's because you are a true anal slut. I want to see your ass with something in it. Find something to shove into your slutty little ass, and then send me a picture."
"Yes, Daddy."
I looked around my room for something appropriate and located my hair brush. The handle was good and thick and would be visible sticking out of my ass. I quickly prepared myself, lubing the brush and myself up with some lotion. The handle slid in relatively easily, and I was able to take the picture using my bedroom mirror. Once it was taken, I immediately sent it over to Melvin. I decided to leave the hairbrush in as I waited for his reply.
"Your ass sure does look good stuffed. Is the brush still in your ass?"
"Yes, it is Daddy."
"Good. Now go walk to your kitchen and get a glass of water. Do not get dressed. Do not take the collar off. Do not remove the brush. Is this clear slut?"
"Yes, Daddy, but I'm nervous about my parents."
"That's okay slut, but you still needed to do as I ordered. Anyway, it is almost nine now; I'm sure they will go up to their room."
"Okay, Daddy, I will go now and text when I return."
"Take a picture of yourself in the kitchen to prove you did as I said."
"Yes, Daddy."
I went over to my door and opened it slightly, To see if I could hear the living room TV or any signs of my parents still downstairs. I didn't hear anything, so I crept into the hall and slowly walked to the end. Again, I peered around the corner into the kitchen to ensure no one was there. It was empty, so I scampered to the cupboard to get a glass. The brush felt great inside my ass as I moved, and I was surprisingly aware of how I wished it was just a bit larger. I filled it from the fridge dispenser and then posed for the picture Melvin had instructed I take. With the naughty selfie snapped, I returned to the safety of my bedroom and sent the image to him.
"My oh my, what a very obedient little slut you are. Unfortunately, though, I need to get going. You may play with yourself and cum; you earned it."
"Thanks, Daddy. Good night."
I was a little bummed to no longer be playing with Melvin, but I was indeed very worked up and needed some release. I decided to watch the second video again and masturbate. It already had a couple hundred views, which turned me on even more as I played with myself. I kept the brush in my ass as I did and even began to pump it into myself. It didn't take long to cum, and when I did, it felt amazing. Once I recovered from the earth-shaking orgasm, I pulled the brush from my ass and placed it on my nightstand. I wanted it there to remind me how much of a dirty slut I was. I then removed my collar and got ready for bed, making another naked trip to the restroom before I went to sleep.
The rest of the week and month went about as usual for Melvin and me. He continued to make videos and post them online. True to his words, they became a little riskier. One took place in a private study room in our school's library. While it was a separate room with a door, it still had a window in the door to allow others to look in and see if it was occupied. Thankfully no one caught us, as I wore my slut attire of blindfold, collar, and leash. He made me strip immediately once we were in the room, and I quickly serviced his cock with my mouth. He titled that video, "Young Slut sucks BBC at School." Another risky video he made of me was one in which he took me out to an old highway road outside of town and then fucked me both in my pussy and ass over the hood of his car. I didn't exactly know where we were when he did that, as he had picked me up at a shopping mall parking lot and had me ride to the destination in my slut uniform, sucking him as we drove. As you probably can tell by now, he titled it, "Young Slut fucks BBC on the side of the road." I also noticed that he was starting to film certain telling landmarks of the locations we hooked up at. It made identifying where we were a little easier, especially for anyone watching the videos that happened to be in our town or neighboring towns.
Not all the videos were for publishing online, as he continued to record videos and take pictures just for himself and me. Anal fuckings became a regular thing, as too did me being naked in public places. I was loving it all and willing to do whatever Melvin commanded. I was even going to his basketball games. He wanted me to go and wear skirts without underwear as I watched him dominate on the court. It would cause me to think about him dominating me sexually. He even started having me write on myself before the games, "I'm #25's slut," above my shaved pussy in black marker. The fear of being found out was a thing of the past, and I actually started fantasizing about it. My true-natured slut was coming out in full bloom, and I was eager to see how full my slut flower would grow. About two days after one of our recent meetups, in which Melvin had me meet him outside my house, naked, in the middle of the night to suck his cock and let him finger fuck my asshole, he texted me.
"Is the cock sucking slut awake?"
"Yes, I am Daddy."
"I have been thinking I want to make a video you absolutely wouldn't want to be put out on the internet."
"What do you mean, Daddy?"
"I want to come over to your house during the day and make a video of me using you like a slut where it is completely obvious who you are."
"I see, Daddy, but it won't be published?"
"No slut, we would keep it private. Maybe I show it to a few of my basketball buddies, but not on the internet."
"You would show it to people, Daddy?"
"Of course, I always like to show off my slut. My friends eat it up."
"Anyone from our school, Daddy?"
"No slut, at least not yet. Would you like it if some guys from school saw you act like a slut?"
"I think so, Daddy, but it is so risky."
"You like risky, but don't worry, I won't do anything like that yet. Now back to this video idea; how does it sound to you slut?"
"It sounds very naughty, Daddy. I would love to make a video like that."
"Good, I'll come over tomorrow then."
"But Daddy, what about my parents?"
"We will do it during school hours. We will ditch school and come back to your house slut. Your parents work with the school district and will not be home."
"Okay, Daddy."
"So it is set; now I want to make it the most recognizable video of you we can. That means you will state your full name, your parents' names when asked, and even where you live. I'll make it like an interview-type video in which I ask you a bunch of questions about yourself. You will answer all honestly, no matter how revealing the answers may be. The first bit will be tame, you dressed answering questions, but once I ask you the question, 'what is something your parents don't know about you,' your response will be that you are a huge slut for big black cock. At that point, it will start to become more like our regular videos. Do you understand everything slut."
"Yes, Daddy."
"Good, then tomorrow go about your normal morning routine. Just don't go to school; wait somewhere until after nine when your parents leave for work, and then return home. I will come over around ten. Wear one of your school shirts and a skirt. I'll see you tomorrow slut."
"Okay, Daddy, good night."
I was excited about seeing Melvin tomorrow and actually getting to have him over at my house. The video he wanted to make would be an exciting change, at least it seemed it would be. That night I had a little trouble falling asleep as I was a bundle of excitement for the next day to come. When I woke up, I was eager to get going. I showered and then dressed, choosing to wear my Arbor Heights Honor Roll shirt. As I did every morning, I ate breakfast with my parents and then left for school like usual. It was just about seven a.m., so I would need to find something to do for a little over two hours. I decided to go to a coffee shop and then go hang out at a park. It seemed to take forever, but I was super excited. The time to go back eventually came, and I had to instinctively keep myself from speeding home. When I got home, I made sure things looked presentable and had to steady my nerves somewhat before Melvin arrived. Just before ten, there was a knock at my door, and I nearly jumped at the sound. I went and answered it and was happy to see Melvin. He smiled at me when I opened the door and then got started straight away on the video; he already had the camera out.
Melvin started off by saying, "Good morning, may I come in?"
"Of course, please come in," I replied. Sensing he wanted to start the interview portion of the video already, I led him into the living room. "Can I get you anything to drink?"
"No, thank you, let's go ahead and get started. What is your name?"
"Eve Guest."
"How old are you?"
"18."
"Okay, Eve, where are we today?"
"At my home in Arbor Heights, Oregon."
"Are you still in school, Eve?"
"Yes, I go to Arbor Heights High."
"I see that; your shirt says honor roll. Smart girl, I take it. Where are your parents, Miss Guest?"
"They are at work. They both work for the school district."
"I see; what are their names?"
"Mark Guest, and Tori Guest."
"Do they know that you aren't in class?"
"No."
"Which class would you be in right now?"
"I think Mrs. Bell's English class."
"What is something that your parents don't know about you?"
That was the cue for me to become slutty, and slutty I became.
"That I am a huge slut for big black cock. I'll do anything for it. I just need to please big black cock."
"I see; well, I just happen to have a big black cock, so let's see just how true that is. Take off your clothes slut."
I grinned at him as I began to peel off my shirt, revealing my tits. Next, I pushed my skirt off and was left standing naked. Since Melvin had not said anything about panties, I decided not to wear any.
"You certainly can follow an order and look damn fine doing it. Drop down to your hands and knees, and then lead me to your bedroom."
Dropping down to the floor, I led him towards my room while he captured me crawling from behind. Inside, he had me wait in the middle of the floor while he panned around my room and began to ask me more questions.
"What do you think your parents, Mark and Tori, would say if they were able to see you like this? Would they be disappointed in their perfect little daughter?"
"They would be so disappointed to see me acting like such a slut, but I don't care; I love black cock."
"Do you wanna suck some black cock now slut Eve?"
"Yes, please."
"Beg for it."
"Please let me suck your big juicy black cock. I need it in my mouth. I will do whatever you want. Please just let me suck your black cock."
"Good Eve."
He then walked up to me and pulled his cock out. He set it on my lips, but before I could open them to take it, he gave me another order.
"Look into the camera slut, and tell your parents what you are about to do."
"Hi, Mom and Dad. Your little girl is about to suck this huge black dick. I'm going to take it into my mouth and throat and let him fuck my face. I love black cock, Mom and Dad; sorry."
Melvin just slipped his cock past my lips, and I began to suck him greedily. With my regular enthusiasm, I began to show off my talents for the camera and, in my mind, the audience. I knew they weren't actually watching, but I felt somehow they were. Melvin' cock became coated with my spit, and as it did, he began to talk.
"That's good, Eve Guest; show your parents what a black cock slut you are. Show them that their perfect little white daughter is just a black cock fuck hole."
He then grabbed my head with his free hand and began to stuff his stiff cock further into my mouth.
"Now gag on my cock slut; I want your parents to see how much your mouth is just mine for pleasuring my cock."
I began to gag just as he commanded, and he began to thrust and push harder. My pussy was flooded with arousal, and I felt I was nearing orgasm without even touching myself. However, Melvin decided to pull his cock from my mouth before I could.
"Okay, Eve, let's see how much more of a slut you can be. Show me your parents' room."
I began to crawl as I had earlier, leading the way. Spit dried on my face as I made it towards the stairs. Climbing the stairs was somewhat awkward, but I managed. As we drew closer to my parents' room, I began to really feel the levity of the moment. Though I was putting on a show for the camera and Melvin, I was truly doing this for me. The idea of me exposing my slutty nature to my parents and some imaginary audience got me to want to really perform more than ever before, and I think it even made me start to feel that I actually wanted to expose my true self to everyone. Once inside my parent's room, I was brought back to the task at hand when Melvin began to speak and order me.
"Wait on the floor slut; I want to have a look around for a second."
Melvin began to walk around the room, capturing everything on video.
"Tell me, Eve, where else do you want my black cock?"
"I would love to feel it in my pussy, and stretching out my ass."
"So you like to take black cock up your ass?"
"Yes, so much."
"Let's make that happen then. Get up and bend over your lovely parents' bed. I'll see if I can't find something to lube you up with."
I took my position, bent over the bed, resting on my forearms, and ass poked out. Melvin came to me after a moment and began to apply some cool liquid to my asshole.
"Well, that should work; I found some KY in your mom's dresser. I wonder if she uses it for anal too. Now, look back at the camera, Eve, and tell everyone what you want."
Turning my head, I spoke, "I want you to push that big black cock of yours into my tight little white ass. Pierce my tender hole, and make me squirm as you fill me up. Pound me hard and make me scream."
"I'm sure I can make all of those things come true. Pull your cheeks open for me because I'm going to fuck your ass."
Reaching back with my hands, I spread open my ass and felt the tip of Melvin's cock present itself at my tender rosebud. It began to slip inside, my ass welcoming it as it went. I felt wonderful and full with each inch that sunk into me.
"You gonna take all of my cock in your ass, Eve?"
"Yes, I'll take every inch. Give me all of it."
With a forceful push, I felt him bottom out, and I moaned out in ecstasy. He then began to fuck me. Pulling in and out, boring me out. It felt absolutely amazing to have him taking my ass.
"Do you like that slut?"
"Yes, I do. I love it."
"Do you want more?"
"Yes, more, please. Give it to me harder."
Melvin then started to really fuck me and pound me. I could feel him bottom out, and his balls slapped against my drenched pussy. I was moaning and panting with every stroke; I was in a state of pure bliss. He continued to pound me steadily for a while, making me feel his dominance. After more time passed, he indicated that he was going to cum soon.
"I'm going to cum soon, Eve; I think I would prefer to have you swallow it. Also, I want to watch you suck the taste of your own ass off my cock."
He pulled out of me entirely in one single stroke, leaving my asshole gaping open. I did not hesitate to spin around and take his cock back into my mouth. I gagged on it some more until he finally began to spurt. His seed flooded my mouth, and I struggled to swallow it all. When I got all of his cum, I made a good show of popping his cock out of my mouth for the camera.
"Wow, Miss Guest, you are one nasty slut. How did you like my cum?"
"It was delicious."
"I'm glad to hear that. How about the taste of your own ass? Only real dirty sluts go ass to mouth."
"I love it. I don't care, just as long as I can have a black dick in my mouth."
"Of course you don't. How about you put on a bit of a show for me while I recover? Why don't you lead the way to the living room? I have an idea that I think you will enjoy as well as show off more of your sluttiness."
Wanting to find out what he had in mind, I crawled out of my parent's room and down the stairs to the living room. At our location, Melvin ordered me to sit on the sofa with my feet on the cushions and my legs wide open. My pussy was on full display. He then walked over to the coffee table and grabbed the television remote.
"Okay, Eve, what I want you to do now is to play with yourself while I watch and film you. You will use this remote to pleasure yourself, making sure to really stuff yourself with it. That way, every time you and your parents are watching TV, you will remember what you did in here and how slutty you got with the remote."
The remote was rather large and long, but nothing compared to Melvin's cock, so I felt confident that I would have no problem inserting it into myself. I did like the idea of knowing that in the future, it would be my secret that the remote had been stuffed into my pussy. It was so naughty. Melvin handed it to me, and I grabbed it from him and brought it directly to my wanting sex. I stroked it up and down a few times to tease myself and slicken it with my juices. Finally, I couldn't wait any longer and started to plunge it into my depths. I pushed it in about halfway and held it there. The buttons felt so wonderful rubbing across my love canal, and I moaned aloud with pleasure. I then began to pull it in and out, fucking myself with it like the horny slut I was.
"You're a very naughty girl Eve Guest. What kind of girl fucks herself with a TV remote in front of a guy videotaping her?"
"A slut. I am a slut."
"Yes, you are Eve. Go ahead and push it in deeper. Show me how much you can take."
I followed his instructions and began to push the remote further into my gushing gash. The remote was a good eight inches long, and I, too, wanted to see how much I could take. Inch by inch, it slipped inside me; the buttons rubbing and tickling as they went. I was gasping and moaning like an animal in heat but stayed focused on trying to push as much inside as possible. Soon, I began to reach the end of it, and I started to feel my fingertips touching my lips. I felt so full and so slutty. Melvin was right; I was a real naughty girl. Knowing I still had a bit left, I pushed on and let the remote travel further into my straining pussy. I could feel it bumping into my cervix, but I wanted to take it all. I pushed with all my effort one final time and felt the end of it disappear into my box. It was pretty shocking to know I had stuffed the entire remote into my cunt; I looked to Melvin for his reaction.
"Wow slut, you made the whole thing disappear inside of your slutty little white cunt. Are you proud of yourself, Eve?"
"Yes, very much."
"Go ahead and push it back out now."
Doing as told, I pushed the lodged remote from the hold of my vagina. It slowly made its way back out, and as I helped it along with my hand, the buttons had the same effect coming out as they did going in. After a slow and pleasurable amount of time, the remote was out, streaked with my juices.
"Go ahead and set that down on the table, Eve, and then bend over the couch. I'm going to stuff your pussy with my black cock now."
I looked and saw that his magnificent tool was standing again at full attention, and I hurriedly put the remote back before taking up my position. There was no talk or warning from him once I was bent over. He just stood, walked to me, and pushed his rigid rod into my sloppy slit. I moaned aloud as he began to stroke himself in and out, picking up his pace as he went. Eventually, he was hammering into me with wild abandon, and I squealed in pleasure the whole time. His cock continued to bottom out inside of me, and his balls would swing up and slap my tender clit. It only took a few minutes before I exploded in a body-shaking orgasm. My knees and legs quivered as the climax ripped through my body. Melvin just kept pounding away as I rode the endless waves of my pleasure ride. When I finally came down some from my high, Melvin asked me a question as he continued his savage thrusting.
"Did you just cum on my black cock slut?"
"Ungh, yes."
"Do you always cum for black cock?"
"Oh god, yes."
"Why?"
"Ahhh, because black cock is magical. It so big and, ungh, ungh, ungh, thick. I can't control myself."
"So, what does that make you?"
"A white slut for black cock."
"That's right, now turn around and let me spray your face with my black cum."
Melvin pulled out of me, and I spun around to face him. Dropping to my knees in front of him, I watched eagerly as he fisted his choice meat stick above my face.
"Here it comes slut. Argh, Argh, ahhhhh!"
His cum rained down on me, covering my face with glob after glob of his sticky white cum. I was in heaven as he plastered my face thickly. After a few seconds, he finally ran out of cum to fire at me and took a moment to catch his breath before speaking to me.
"There you go slut; every good little white girl deserves to be rewarded for pleasing a black cock."
"Thank you, I am very grateful for your gift and am happy that I got the chance to pleasure you."
"Of course slut; anytime. Unfortunately, I'm afraid I need to get going, go ahead and clean up my cock, so I don't get any cum on my pants."
I took the tip of his softening cock into my mouth and sucked away the last little bit of cum left. When he was happy that I had completed my cleaning duties, he took his cock out and put it back into his pants.
"Okay slut, this was fun and all, but I need to get going so I can send this video to all your friends and family. Say goodbye Eve."
"Goodbye, everybody. Thank you for watching me a slut for big black cock. I love you, mom and dad."
With that, Melvin turned the camera off and smiled at me.
"Very well done slut. Just what I was hoping to capture."
"Thank you, Daddy, but you aren't really going to send the video out, are you?"
"Do you want me to?"
"Oh no, Daddy, I couldn't even imagine doing that."
"That's okay slut; I'm not really going to. However, no matter how scared you are by the idea, I know deep down it excites you to think of it being seen by everyone you know."
"Maybe Daddy."
"Yeah, I knew it, but it will stay between just us. Except, I was thinking we could make a little game out of it. Do you remember how I said I would like to show it to some people?"
"Yes, Daddy, I do."
"Well, how about we agree to a way your actions determine how many people get to see it? I will send you a copy of the video later tonight, and you will keep track of every time you watch it for this month. For every view you take, I will show it to someone else. If you get into double digits, I will show it to people at our school. If you watch it over 25 times, I will set it up, so the entire basketball team can see it. Over 30 views, and you will have to be a party slut for the team. How does that sound slut? Fair?"
"Oh my Daddy, that sounds so hot. Leaving it up to me to decide my fate, oh god, it will be hard not to watch it so often, but I like the idea, Daddy."
"Good, then it is settled. You will keep track of the number of views, and you will be on the honor system. I think this will work out just fine. Now let's talk about what to do with the rest of our day. We still have two hours until school lets out and five until your parents get off work. How about you take a little ride with me?"
"Anything, Daddy."
"All right then, go get cleaned. Then go grab the blindfold, collar, and leash, and then meet me back here. Oh, and go ahead and put on a nice dress too."
"Yes, Daddy."
I hurried to the restroom to wash my face of Melvin's cum. In my bedroom, I retrieved the three items that I wore for the videos Melvin put online. I pulled out a short pink dress from my closet that hugged my body and slipped it on quickly. I returned to the living room and Melvin in a matter of minutes.
"Eager are you slut? Alright then, let's head out. I'll drive."
We walked out to his car, which was parked out on the street in front of my house. He began to drive us out towards the edge of town, and in no time at all, we were driving through the wooded area on the south end of town. It was a relatively dense area, filled with lush green trees and bushes. After a mile into the wooded area, Melvin turned onto a dirt access road. He continued to drive for another quarter of a mile or so. He came to a place that looked suitable enough to pull over to the side and had us get out.
"Okay slut, the dress, and shoes stay here. Toss them in the trunk."
Without argument, I peeled off my tiny dress, kicked off my shoes, and placed them inside Melvin's trunk. As I did, Melvin reached in and pulled out a gym bag from it.
"Now, put on your favorite three items."
I knew what he meant and quickly fastened the collar and leash around my neck and slid the blindfold onto my face to cover my eyes. Once I was effectively blinded, Melvin grabbed hold of the leash and began to lead me away from the car. I had no way of knowing where we were going, and without shoes, it was difficult to keep up without hurting my feet on the rocky soil. We walked in silence for well over five minutes before finally stopping.
"This looks like an excellent place to stop. On your knees slut, and hands on your head."
Just as I had all day, I followed the order without thinking and dropped to my knees, placing my hands atop my head as I did. I could hear Melvin moving around and the sound of the bag being zipped open. He then came to me and began to tie some rope to my wrists, securing them together. I then felt him start to pull them upwards above me, and then all of a sudden, as my arms were completely stretched out, they stopped rising, and I could no longer pull them down to my head. He must have tied them off to something to restrain me. My pussy flooded with the countless visions that filled my head of what he was going to do to me. Over the next few minutes, he did the same with both of my legs, tying rope around my lower thighs and then pulling them open wide to be tied off and secured in that manner. I was immobilized, and my body was being stretched to three different points. As I tried to get used to my predicament, I heard the unmistakable sound of Melvin opening his pants. Within seconds he was on me and presenting his hardened cock to my mouth. I opened instinctively and allowed him to take my mouth once again.
He began to use my face as fuck hole, not looking to let me savor his prize cock, but only looking to use me as a way to get off. Of course, because he had already achieved climax twice earlier, his stamina would be better than usual, and I knew I would be in for a long fucking. My jaw began to ache, and my eyes water from the onslaught of cock it was receiving, but unexpectedly Melvin's phone rang, and he stopped. Not pulling his dick completely out of my mouth, he answered it and began to talk to the unknown caller.
"Hey dawg, how you doing? ... Ah yeah, that's great, I'm just getting my dick sucked by some white slut. You? ... Man, that sounds fun. ... Yeah, yeah, I think I can make it over. ... Oh, she is just some white slut I go to school with that loves my black cock. ... Oh yeah, dawg, she will do whatever I say to get the dick. ... You want me to prove it to you man? ... Here, I'll let you talk to her yourself. Hold on."
Melvin then pulled himself all the way out and held his phone to my ear. I was so horny from the way he spoke about me in the conversation I was forced to listen to that I was eager to see what the person on the other end wanted.
"Hello?" I spoke into the phone tentatively.
"Yo, you really sucking my man's cock right now?"
"Will actually, he is more just fucking my face."
"Oh yeah? And you don't mind?"
"No, not at all. I love his black cock in my mouth."
"Damn girl, you a nasty bitch. So you really just his slut then?"
"Yes, I am."
"Prove it bitch, have him send me a picture with his dick in your slutty mouth then."
"Okay, I'll ask him. ... Daddy, he wants you to send a picture to him of me with your black cock in my mouth."
Melvin responded, "Tell him I'll send it right now."
"He says he'll send it right now."
"Okay, I'll hang up, but let him know I want to see your entire face. Your eyes will tell me whether you really enjoy his cock in your mouth or if you just some two-bit whore he paid."
The line went dead, and I spoke to Melvin to tell him.
"He hung up so you can send the picture, Daddy. He told me to ensure you get my entire face in the picture. He says he will tell by my eyes if I really want your cock in my mouth and am not a prostitute."
"Well slut, that means I'll have to take the blindfold off. Not only will he see your face, but it will be his picture to do with as he sees fit."
"I know, Daddy, but I'm your slut, and I want you to show whoever he is. Prove to him I'm not a paid whore."
"Okay slut, if you say so."
He then stuffed his fat cock back into my mouth and peeled away the blindfold. It took a moment for my eyes to adjust to the light, but once they did, I made sure I looked directly into the phone's camera and presented myself as best I could that I was indeed enjoying having Melvin's cock in my mouth. Melvin snapped the picture and began working his phone to send it to his unknown friend. Seconds later, his phone rang, and Melvin answered it.
"Yo. ... I'm glad you like it. ... Yeah, she is a good-looking little slut. ... Okay, here she is."
Melvin reached down and held the phone once again to my ear after removing his stiffness from my mouth.
"Hello."
"Damn girl, you a fine little slut. I wish I had you over here sucking my black dick right now."
"Thank you."
"What's your name slut? I want to be able to put a name to this face."
"Eve."
"Well, Eve, you are a gorgeous little white bitch; I can't wait to show the homies this picture. Tell Melvin I said thanks and bye."
The line again went dead.
"He says 'thanks' and 'bye' Daddy."
"Why did you tell him your name?"
"He said he wanted a name for the face. Who is he, Daddy?"
"Oh, just some old friend I knew a few years back, but that's enough with all that, let's get back to where we were."
Melvin slipped his cock back into my mouth and resumed the facefucking he was giving me before the interruption of the phone call. This time, however, I no longer had the blindfold on and could watch him pump himself into me. I also saw that we were in the middle of the woodlands, and I seemed to be tied up to a few trees. Melvin still had his phone out and was aiming it at me, so I assumed he decided to record my mouth fucking. As he continued his pounding, he began to get a bit rougher. He started pulling my head in to meet his thrust and really forcing himself into my throat. Never before had he been so rough with me, but rather than be concerned, I was aroused beyond belief. I wanted him to use me for his pleasure and his pleasure alone. From the look and feel of it, that was what he intended to do.
My mouth began to leak copious amounts of sticky spit, covering most of my chest and hanging in long strands from my chin and Melvin's cock. The area around us soon became filled with the sounds of me gagging and choking as Melvin punished my throat with his fleshy sword.
His grunts, too, echoed in the woods while my body ached from the restraints and to be touched. He had the stamina of a marathon runner and looked to be spurred on by the abuse my mouth and throat were receiving from his cock hammer. Eventually, I could sense he was nearing his end, though, as he began to focus less on ramming my mouth and rather lodging it into my throat and holding it there. This made my eyes water and become desperate to breathe. Every time though, he would bring me to the brink of fear and then pull back only to push himself back in and hold it for just a moment longer than the time before. On his final push and hold, I was nearly blackout. My eyes glazed and began to fade, rolling back into my head. Thankfully, before I went completely dark, Melvin ripped his cock from my mouth and furiously began to pump his shaft at my face. Within seconds, rope after rope of stringy cum was being fired out and onto my face. I was amazed at how much shot out, as he had already gotten off twice earlier, but he was still able to coat my face heavily this time.
Finally spent, he stopped pumping and wiped the last drop onto my lips before pushing his softening member back into his pants. Without saying a word, he began to untie me. My body was sore from being stretched out for so long, and my jaw and throat ached from the vicious pounding they received. I watched, somewhat blurred by the cum, as Melvin started to pack the ropes into the bag. When he had everything cleaned up, he grabbed hold of the leash and began to lead us out of the woods and back to the car. The journey back seemed shorter than it did going out, but I wasn't blindfolded now, so I better understood where we were going. At the car, he threw the bag into the trunk, grabbed my dress, and tossed it towards me. It landed on the ground at my feet.
"Use that to wipe up your face; I don't want you getting cum all over my car."
I reached down, picked up my pink dress, and looked at it for a moment. It was the only thing I had to wear back home, and now I would be using it to wipe away a heavy amount of cum. I would look like a cheap hooker wearing after I was done. Not having another option and not wanting to upset Melvin, I brought the dress up to my face and began to wipe his offering away. By the time I finished, my dress was a sticky mess and looked like something found in the gutter. As I began to start and put it on, Melvin stopped me.
"I didn't tell you to wear it slut. It's covered in cum now, and I don't want it to mess up my upholstery. Just toss it over by that tree."
I looked at him, and he must have seen what I was thinking as he barked at me when I hesitated.
"Look slut, I don't care if it is all you have to wear; I'm not driving you home in it, so toss it out and let's get going or I'm leaving you here."
Not wanting to be left out in the woods, I tossed my dress away into the tree line and walked over to get into Melvin's car. He drove us out of the woodlands and back into town. I was nervous that someone might see me riding naked in his car, but fortunately, no one seemed to take notice. We arrived at my house, and Melvin stopped out in front of it. I looked at him for some help in how I was to get back into my house naked, but I got nothing back from him.
"Let's go slut, out of my car. I need to meet some friends in a bit, and I can't sit outside your house all day."
I said nothing but instead reached for the door's handle and pushed it open. I couldn't believe I was being dropped off naked in front of my house in the middle of the day. The only thing I was thankful for was that my parents weren't home, so I wouldn't have to sneak in past them as I was. As I stepped onto the curb and shut the door, I went to lean down to say bye to Melvin, but he pulled off the moment the door shut, leaving me naked and exposed. I quickly ran to my house, hoping that none of my neighbors were looking out at me as I did. Once inside, I was able to calm myself, as my heart was racing from the nerves and excitement of it all. Calmed down, I began to feel as though Melvin had seemed a bit off once the phone was over, and I wasn't sure why. Not able to dwell on it too long, I hurried to shower and clean up before my parents got home. I also needed to desperately get myself off.




Chapter 4

Later that night, after my parents came home and we did the usual routine of dinner, how was your day, and family TV time (which now was a bit more interesting with my secret use of the remote), I was in my room waiting to hear from Melvin or least for the copy of the exposing video we made earlier. Eventually, my email chirped to life, and there was a message from Melvin. The message contained a link and information about how to get the video. Considering it was too large to send as an attachment, he had uploaded it to a private dropbox account and gave me access to download it to my computer. He also asked that I call him once I had downloaded and watched it. I eagerly copied the link and began downloading it. As it did, I stripped naked and waited as patiently as possible to watch it. Finally, after about twenty minutes, I was able to view it, and I played with myself the entire time. It was so naughty and so exposing. The idea of anyone seeing the video was scary, but I remembered our agreement that for the first month, the number of times I watched determined how many people and which people would get to see it. My body shivered with the idea, and I nearly came as well.
I finished the video and somehow managed to keep myself from bursting into orgasm as I did. I then called Melvin as instructed.
"Will slut, did you enjoy the video?"
"Yes, Daddy, I did."
"Good, but remember, each time you watch it, so too will someone else. Oh, and that means someone else will get to see it now since you have watched it for the first time. Does that turn you on slut?"
"I remember Daddy, and yes, it turns me on and makes me scared."
"I know, but all the control in is your hands."
"Yes, Daddy, I just hope I can keep myself from watching it too much. By the way, Daddy, is everything okay? You seemed a bit upset earlier."
"Yeah, I'm good slut. I was just a little upset about not being able to post a new video of you online. I was going to have it be you in the woods, but then I got the call and forgot to put the blindfold on after. So I was upset with myself for it."
"I'm sorry, Daddy, you should have just made another one with me."
"I would have slut, but I had to be somewhere. The thing that really pisses me off is that the video I did take is really good, and you can hardly tell it is you. I could almost post it, and no one would know. Shit, if I only put the blindfold on you."
"Is it really that good, Daddy? Can I see it?"
"It's great slut; I'll send it to you now. Watch it and tell me what you think."
"Okay, Daddy, I will."
He hung up, and minutes later, I got another email from him with the other video. I quickly watched it, and he was right; it was hot. It was just pure unfiltered mouth fucking, in the rawest form. As I watched, I did notice that I wasn't really able to make myself out that easily, as my face was constantly being pummeled by Melvin's fat cock. He certainly could put this on the internet without anyone being able to tell it was me. I felt bad that he couldn't and that he was so upset with himself. I called him back right after I finished viewing it to talk to him about it.
"Well slut, did you enjoy it?"
"Oh yes, Daddy, I did, and you were right; it is so hot."
"I know, but it sucks that I can't post it. For sure, this video would get thousands of views quick."
"Yes, it would, Daddy. You almost can; my face is hardly recognizable in it."
"That's what I'm saying, thank you slut."
"Thank you for what, Daddy?"
"Thanks for letting me post it; I knew you would understand."
"I didn't say you could post it, Daddy. My face is still in it, just not as recognizable."
"Yeah, but you said it yourself; it is hardly recognizable. No one will know it's truly you."
"I don't know, Daddy; it seems risky."
"Oh, come on, don't you want to share with the world your hottest video yet? 'Young slut gets mouth fucked by BBC.' People will love it."
"Oh god, Daddy, I know, but my face. Would you no longer be upset?"
"Of course not slut; it would make up for my error."
"Well, okay, I guess you can post it, Daddy."
"Great, I'll load it now. Later slut."
He hung up, and my body began to shake with what I had just allowed him to do. For the first time, a video showing my entire face, unobstructed except for a thick black cock slamming into me, will be available for anyone to see online. I had lost my mind, but I wanted Melvin to be happy. I had to reason to myself that it wasn't a big deal; no one would be able to tell it was me. It helped that deep down, I was actually turned on by the idea. So much so that I watched the first video again. Now two people would see it. I went to bed that night exhausted but satisfied.
By the end of the month, I had lost all worry about being noticed in the facefucking video. It was one of the more popular ones Melvin had posted, and no one I knew of figured I was in it. As for the other video, I managed to control myself and watched it only ten times that month. I'm not sure which person Melvin showed the video to at our school. Whoever it was, he was doing an excellent job of keeping it quiet. Melvin and I had made a few more videos for the net, and I continued secretly supporting him with my body writing at his basketball games.
Melvin did surprise me, though, one Friday night when he called late at night to have me meet him at our park. It was a moment I can say began to change things for me.
"Hey, cocksucker, I want you to come to the park right now."
"Okay, Daddy, I'll sneak out and be there soon."
"Good slut, because I have a few friends I promised would be able to fuck you, and I don't want to disappoint them."
"What, Daddy? Your friends will be there? How many?"
"Yes, slut, my friends. Two of them, to be exact. They are both black, and both have huge cocks for you. You know you want them slut."
"Yeah, Daddy, I guess. Should I bring my blindfold?"
"No, I think you should be able to see them, and they should be able to see you, slut. Wear your collar, though, and just a little dress."
"As you wish, Daddy. See you soon."
After getting off the phone with Melvin, I couldn't believe he wanted me to come and have sex with his friends. I felt a bit upset that he was willing to share me and to do so without even thinking about my feelings on the manner. However, I was also extremely excited by the idea. Of course, I had already been with another one of Melvin's friends before, and the thought of being with three big black studs was arousing. It only took a bit of calming my nerves and anger before my sexual desire took over, and I began getting myself ready.
Stripping out of my night clothes, I ran to the restroom to freshen up before returning to my room to dress. I picked out a lovely little flowery dress and some basic flip-flops. The dress was all I was going to wear, besides the collar, as Melvin had not told me to wear underwear. Because of the time of night, my parents were in bed, and I was able to easily slip out and get into my car. Thankfully I don't drive a loud or powerful vehicle, so starting the engine was not an issue either. As I got going, I sent a text to Melvin indicating that I was on my way. He replied to text back once I parked. The entire drive, I was a buzz of nerves and excitement. No one would ever look at me and think I was a sex-crazed slut for black cock. After a quick ten-minute ride, I arrived and texted Melvin once again once I parked.
"Okay, Daddy, I just parked."
"Good slut, now get out of your car and lock it. You will then walk to the trash bin in front of the restrooms. Next to it, you will see a shopping bag. Inside will be a pair of handcuffs. Take them out, and then remove your dress and shoes. Put your dress and shoes into the bag and drop the bag into the trash bin. Place your keys and phone on the ground next to the bin. With the handcuffs, secure your arms behind your back. Once you are locked, proceed into the men's room."
"Yes, Daddy."
I tentatively got out of my car, wondering if I was going to go through with it. However, I knew the answer to that question would be, of course, I was. I had done too much for Melvin to even consider disappointing him. I was his slut to do with as he saw fit, and I loved everything about it.
A few paces over to the trash bin, I located the bag and pulled out the cuffs. I quickly stripped naked and then stuffed my belongings into the bag before stuffing it into the trash. The handcuffs took some time to secure behind me, but I managed rather well to get it done. Naked and vulnerable, I walked into the men's room to meet my fate.
Inside I saw Melvin and two other guys standing and smiling. As I got a better look, I realized that the two other guys were seniors from my school and teammates of Melvin's. Neither of them I knew very well other than their names, Frank and Bryan, and that they were tall black men. My pussy became soaked with excitement at the thought of being fucked by two of my fellow classmates. For whatever reason, any fear about the situation was not present.
"On your knees slut," Melvin ordered once I approached the center of the room. "I believe you know Frank and Bryan. Say hi."
I replied, "Hi, Frank and Brian."
"Let's just get to it slut," Melvin instructed. "Frank and Bryan are going to fuck you, but first, you are going to get them hard with your mouth."
Both of them began to step toward me while unfastening their pants. Soon, both of them had their cocks out and waved them in front of me. My mouth instinctively opened, and my tongue teasingly licked my lips. The two cock were both huge, and I needed them in my mouth. Frank took the lead and presented his cock to me first. Surprisingly, he was uncircumcised, which I've never been much of a fan of. However, he was very girthy, which made up for it. He fed me his black shaft as I tried to do my best to work it into my mouth. Almost instantly, he began to harden. I was happy to see he was at least as long as Melvin, possibly longer and certainly thicker.
I was soon able to build a rhythm and was bobbing up and down on him like the little slut I was. He allowed me to continue my efforts for a couple of minutes before pulling himself away, giving my face a smack with his meat stick and giving way to Bryan. As Bryan stepped forward, he was already hard as he had been stroking himself while I pleasured Frank. He was a bit more light-skinned than Frank and Melvin, but his cock was still holding true to the stereotype. His cock wasn't as long or thick, but it was still big. Once it was in my mouth, I found my rhythm again and was soon enjoying the feeling of a black cock hardening in my mouth. Once he was erect, he pulled out and also gave my face a slap with his shaft.
My two new fuck buddies stood in front of me with the massive cocks sticking out in front of them and began to talk about who would go first and in what capacity. I took a look around for Melvin and noticed he wasn't around. This was a bit alarming, but before I could get too concerned, Bryan stepped forward once again and ordered me to stand and bend over the sink.
"I'm gonna fuck you first, and I want to see your face as I stuff my thick black cock into your slutty white cunt."
All thoughts of Melvin left my mind, and I just eagerly stood and took my place. Bryan didn't waste a moment, stepping in behind me and sinking his long pole all the way into me in one quick thrust. I moaned aloud and watched him in the mirror as he rammed himself into me. With each push in, my feet were lifting off the ground, and my face soon smashed up to the mirror. He was thoroughly ravaging me, and I was loving it.
"You like that, Eve? Do you like having me slam your white pussy with my cock? To fuck you like a cheap slut."
"Yes, fuck me, hard, sir. Fuck me like a true white slut. Oh god, it feels so good."
"If I would have known you were such a slut for black cock, I could have been giving it to you for a while now. Tell me you love my cock."
"Oh god, I love you, big black cock. Give it to me, sir."
His pace never slowed, and I began to feel the ache of his pelvis slamming into me with such force. I was taking quite the pounding and still had Frank to look forward to. Soon though, Bryan's stamina waned, and I could sense he was about to pop.
"I'm going to cum soon slut Eve; tell me where you want it."
"Cum on my face, sir. Mark me as a white cum slut."
"Okay, then turn around bitch."
He pulled his cock out swiftly, and I quickly spun around to drop back to my knees. Within seconds, spurts of Bryan's cum were shooting out and coating my face. By the time he stopped, I was completely glazed over. He wiped himself on my hair and stepped back. Frank then stepped forward, lifted me back up without a word, and bent me over the sink again. His cock soon pushed its way into my pussy, and I was again being pummel fucked.
In silence, he continued his efforts before unexpectedly pulling out. That is when I felt him spit onto my exposed asshole and then slam his pussy juice-covered cock into my unsuspecting ass. I was thankful that he at least took the time to spit on me for the lubrication and also that he was the smaller of the two. However, he still felt massive as he tore through me with his black dagger of a cock. My moans turned to screams of pleasure as Frank kept his pace up and fucked me aggressively without even a word spoken. I could feel my hole ache with the stretch of his cock, but I felt so wonderful giving myself over so easily to these two guys whom I attended school with. Eventually, my joy ended as frank grunted and pushed himself completely into me. He shot his copious load into my anal cavity, flooding me completely. Pulling out, he readjusted his pants and walked away still without speaking to me. As I recovered from the two rough fuckings I had received, Bryan spoke from behind me.
"That was fun, Eve. Maybe we will get to do that again soon. Melvin will be back shortly, and he told us to have you wait for him outside. He will unlock the cuffs when he gets back. Thanks again, Eve. See you at school."
He then walked out with Frank, and they left me hanging over the sink, covered and leaking cum. Remembering I didn't know where Melvin was, I stood on wobbly legs and went outside to await his return. I noticed my phone and car keys were no longer by the trash bin, and Melvin's car was not in the parking lot. I wondered where he went and how soon he would be back; I felt like a real trashy slut standing outside in a public park, naked and drenched in sperm from two black men. That feeling, of course, also aroused me to no end. By the time Melvin did return, the cum on my face was nearly dry, and I was raging to have another fuck session. This, however, was not to be, as Melvin explained what he wanted when he returned.
"Well, it looks like Bryan and Frank enjoyed my white slut, and I am sure you loved every second of it. It is too bad I had to miss it, but I needed to drop something off at a friend's house. I'm sure you would love to get a chance to enjoy some of my cock tonight, too slut, but I will have to leave you disappointed. You see, I want you to build up a really strong desire for it, more so than ever before. I have something special planned next Friday, and I think if I deny you my cock until then, you might just be willing to go along with it. So, I am going to release you, but you are not allowed to play with yourself for the entire week. You are, though, going to be required to watch our videos every night until then; you just can't play with yourself. Is this understood slut?"
"Yes, Daddy, I hope I can manage. I am already so horny."
"That's good slut, and I know you will manage because I know you will do whatever I wish to please me."
He stepped to me and unlocked the cuff securing my wrists. Walking back towards his car, he indicated I follow him.
"I have your keys and phone here. I made some changes to your phone to better suit who you truly are. I'm sure you will enjoy everything."
He handed me my phone and car keys from out of his car before getting in to leave.
"Remember, no playing with yourself slut. I'll be in touch," he instructed before pulling out of the parking spot and leaving.
I was left standing nude, holding my keys and phone. I was curious about what changes Melvin had made to my phone, so I lit the screen up and saw that he had changed my phone's wallpaper. It was no longer a flowery landscape but instead a picture of myself, naked and with Melvin's black cock in my mouth. The image was undoubtedly arousing, but I would need to be careful opening my phone in public so it would not be seen by others. Also, I had a text notification from my Mom from earlier in the night. When I opened up to read it, I noticed that Melvin had changed the contact picture for my mom to another picture of me naked but with cum on my face. I scanned through my other contacts and noticed that he had assigned similar images to a few of the others as well. Now when certain people contacted me, I would be reminded of my slutdom. My arousal was off the charts, and I was already dying to get myself off. I had no idea how I would make it a week.
I walked over to the trash bin to fetch my clothes from it, but to my dismay, the bin was completely empty. Melvin must have taken the bag with him when he left earlier. I was now for sure left naked and would not only have to drive home just as I was but also sneak back into my house. I steadied my nerves by telling myself it was late, no one was out, and my parents would be sleeping. At least, that is what the text said from my mom earlier. Confident I would be fine, I moved to my car. It was a nerve-racking drive back to my house; every car I passed, I was sure would be able to tell I was naked. Fortunately, I made it home without causing a scene or being seen. The lights to my house were off, and I dashed to my bedroom window to sneak inside. Once I was safely inside, I ensured the coast was clear before cleaning myself up.
After a refreshing shower, one that took all my willpower not to linger about on my private parts, I returned to my room and watched a few of the videos Melvin had ordered I watch every night. They only added to my arousal and excitement, but yet I was not allowed to quell those feelings. I would have to use every ounce of self-control to manage not touching myself for the week, and I was sure Melvin would not make it easy for me. I went to sleep that night thinking about what Melvin's plan could possibly be for me. Also, I fell asleep very sexually frustrated.
I didn't hear from Melvin until later Sunday night, but I did manage to comply with his orders until then. I didn't play with myself and made sure to watch more of our videos. His call Sunday night was more instructional than conversational and certainly was meant to keep me on edge.
"Hello slut, have you been able to keep your slutty little hands off your eager white pussy?"
"Yes, Daddy, I have been good."
Have you been watching the videos?"
"Yes, Daddy, and they make me so horny."
"Good, but remember, no pleasure for you until I say so on Friday."
"Yes, Daddy, I remember."
"Right, as for tomorrow. I want you to wear your skimpiest dress to school, and with no underwear. In fact, you are not to wear underwear for the entire week. Is this understood slut?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"Great, I'll be in touch."
Again I went to sleep that night after watching the videos, curious about what the future had in store for me and in dying need of a climax. I dressed the following day in the skimpiest dress I owned. It was actually a dress I owned when I was a freshman, so it was a bit smaller. The dress was yellow, with tiny spaghetti straps and a fitted three-button top. It then hung a bit looser from the bottom of my breasts down, ending at about mid-thigh. It was a light fabric, and it had seemed to fade over the years. Looking at myself in the mirror, I looked like a young little slut, but knowing I wasn't wearing any bra or panties, I knew I would constantly be focusing on not exposing myself. While this dress may give off the essence of innocence, it still had a feeling of naughtiness. To add to the innocent tart vibe, I selected a pair of black mary jane flats to wear with it.
Arriving at school, I noticed that a few more students were taking notice of me and my state of dress, but nothing too blatant. Just a few double checks from the boys and a couple of eyebrows raises from the girls. I pretended not to notice, but inside I knew I had completed Melvin's order of me. During the first period, I got a text from Melvin, which of course, displayed his enormous black cock as the contact photo, stating he wanted a picture of me to see the dress I wore. I asked for permission to use the restroom and had to keep myself from sprinting down the hall once I was allowed to go. Inside one of the stalls, I took the selfie for him and sent it off. His reply came back moments later.
"Very nice slut. I'm impressed, but I want to push you a little further. Unbutton the top button of your dress; I want you to show a bit more chest. Have a good day, and keep your phone nearby slut."
Without thought, I unbuttoned the top button of my dress and then stepped out of the stall. Looking at myself in the mirrors above the sinks, I could see that now it would be more than evident that I wasn't wearing a bra. Also, the top of my dress became a bit looser without the button. Thankfully, I didn't have large boobs, so it wouldn't be too big of an issue for me. I went back to class and continued on with my day. At lunch, I received another text message from Melvin. This one simply stated to unbutton the second button. Again I did so without thinking and even without retreating to the restroom. I casually unbuttoned it while I sat and ate my lunch in the crowded quad of the school. With the second button unfastened, my dress became even looser, and the curves of my tiny breasts became visible. My pussy was a sopping mess for the rest of lunch and through my next class.
During my last class of the day, the message I was expecting to come finally buzzed in my phone. I was to unbutton the last button. Sitting in class, I quickly unbuttoned it, and the top portion of my dress flapped open. Both mounds of my tits were almost completely visible, except for the nipples, which still were concealed by the dress. However, if I made any abrupt movements, that would not be the case. It was thrilling to be sitting in class nearly exposed, but I was also thankful that the class was almost over, as I did not know how I would manage to keep myself properly concealed for too long.
Looking around, no one seemed to take notice of my alteration to my attire, and when the bell rang to dismiss us, I made sure to take my time to be the last one out. In the halls, I did my best to avoid the crowds and not move too quickly. I was focused on making it back to my car without exposing myself. However, that plan got derailed as I received another text from Melvin.
"Slut, you are to meet Bryan in one of the study rooms in the library in five minutes. He wants to enjoy your mouth some more. He also knows you are not allowed to cum, so it will only be a blowjob. You are, however, to do whatever he tells you to do, no matter what."
My submissive nature immediately clicked on, and I headed to the library. I no longer worried about keeping myself from falling out of my dress; I only focused on the black cock awaiting me and completing Melvin's orders. I made it to the library in no time at all and quickly found the study room Bryan was in. Once inside, he closed the door behind me and had me drop to my knees. His back was to the door and was blocking the window. On my knees, I looked up at him and awaited further instructions. He, however, said nothing but simply opened his jeans and took out his growing cock. Placing the head on my lips, I took over and began to devour his meat pole. I was doing my duty as a white slut, and soon his cock was fully erect. He allowed me to continue for a while longer before stopping me and ordering me to take off my dress. I, of course, did so without hesitation.
"I see that little white slut Eve doesn't wear panties to school. How naughty, but then again, I guess I should have expected since you are here only to suck my black cock. Now go ahead and get back to it slut."
I said nothing and simply dove my mouth onto his thick pole to resume my efforts. He started to become more forceful with me as I blew him. Grabbing my hair and head. Pulling me deeper onto his cock. Holding me on it until I would gag. Like the true slut I am, I made no sign of objection to any of it. He must have sensed this as his actions became riskier. He began to talk to me, saying sexually explicit statements in a normal voice.
"Yes, that's it, you white slut, suck my fat cock. Show me how much you love black cock in your mouth, Eve. Choke on my dick bitch."
His words only spurred me on, and I never once worried about being caught. Bryan kept up his insulting and degrading talk for a few more minutes while I continued to let him use my mouth as a fuck hole. Eventually, he pulled away again and got a look on his face as if he had an idea.
"Give me your dress slut."
I handed over my dress without question and watched nervously as he turned to open the door. He took a peek outside to see if anyone was around before he walked out of the study room, with his cock still jutting out in front of him, and proceeded over to a nearby work table. He tossed my dress under the table before returning to me kneeling in the study room.
"Okay slut, go get your dress and bring it back to here."
I was shocked. He expected me to go and retrieve my dress while I was naked. Anyone happening to come into the study area of the library would surely be able to see me. However, I remembered what Melvin had told me, and I knew I couldn't disobey him. Mustering up all of my courage, I tentatively stepped out of the room and cautiously scanned the area. No one was around, and I quickly darted over to the table under which my dress was. It was only a few feet away but felt like a mile. Reaching the table, I dropped to my hands and knees before crawling under and retrieving my dress. With it in hand, I turned around a returned to the study room. Thankfully, no one came into the study area during the short time I was exposed.
Once back, Bryan had me resume my oral duties on his member. It continued much the same as it had earlier until he was finally ready to release his seed. He pushed me off and walked over to the table in the room before unleashing the torrent of his cum atop its surface. Finished with his orgasm, he instructed me to climb atop the table and slurp up the mess he made. Like the dutiful white slut I was, I did just that, using my tongue and lips to suck up his dick nectar. While doing my duty, I watched Bryan wipe off his dick on my discarded dress and pull out his cell phone. He appeared to be typing a message as I cleaned up his sperm. As I neared completion of my slutty task, Bryan had me look up and smile as he took a picture of me with his phone. He informed me that Melvin wanted evidence that I was behaving. When he had the evidence, he said bye and left me to finish my job. He also left the door open wide, making it easier for anyone that might happen to walk by to see me in my naked state. Fortunately, no one passed, and I was able to quickly dress once I lapped up all of his cum from the table.
I returned to my car after my session with Bryan and drove home. Deciding I needed to clean up some before my parents came home, I quickly showered before retreating to my room. As my evening passed, I watched a few of the required videos, had dinner with my parents and then attempted as best I could to sleep. It was difficult doing so at the level of arousal I found myself in. At two in the morning, my phone buzzed alive, waking me. It was a text from Melvin.
"Wear your sheerest pair of leggings and a small t-shirt tomorrow to school slut. Oh, and well done behaving for Bryan. I loved the picture he took."
He attached a link in the following text. I was initially confused, but I realized what it was when I opened it. It was a link to the profile Melvin had created on the site he had been posting our videos on. I thought he was just reminding me to watch the videos, but then another text instructed me to look at the profile picture section. Doing so, I noticed that there was one picture posted. It was the one Bryan took of me on top of the table, cleaning away his cum with my mouth. Thankfully it wasn't the picture in which I smiled for, but another that had my face obscured from being face down licking up cum. The picture excited me to no end, and I had to truly fight to keep from touching my aching pussy. I got very little sleep the rest of the night.
The following day, I dressed in a pair of older black leggings that I usually saved for under skirts or dresses as they were becoming a little sheerer. For the t-shirt, I pulled out a tight-fitting maroon tee with a v-neck collar. In this outfit, it would again be rather easy to notice I wasn't wearing a bra. My nipples were already trying to poke holes through the shirt. Add to the fact that any bending over at all made the leggings near transparent, and my puffy pussy would be on display. I felt so naughty in my attire.
At school, my day started out just like any other. I made sure not to bend over but could do nothing about my hard nipples as I was constantly aroused. I kept catching fellow students stealing glances at them as they poked out under my t-shirt. It was during the second period when Melvin contacted me. Rather than an order, or task for me, he seemed to want to have a text conversation.
"Good morning, cocksucker. Tell me, how horny are you right now?"
"Good morning, Daddy. I am honestly hornier than I have ever been. I don't think I can make it the whole week."
"That's good slut, but you will make it; I know you will. Did you like the picture I posted on the site?"
"Oh yes, Daddy, it got me so aroused."
"What about it did you like?"
"I loved that it showed how slutty I am, Daddy. That it showed how willing I am to serve for you and your black cock."
"Do you like knowing that it is out there for the public to see slut?"
"Yes, Daddy, in a way. I like knowing that others can see me behaving like a slut, but I still keep my identity secret."
"Wouldn't it be even more of a turn-on to just put yourself out there and truly be seen? Let everyone know what you truly are."
"Yes, it would, Daddy, but it would also be so embarrassing."
"It would slut, but think of how aroused you would be if your true slut nature was exposed to the world. How liberating it would be for you. Don't you think that would be such an amazing feeling for you?"
"Oh my gosh, Daddy, it would be so scary, but it would be great to be able to act like my true self and not worry about hiding my sluttiness anymore."
"You could be a famous webslut and flaunt to everyone your desire to serve black cock."
"I kind of already am, Daddy."
"Yeah, but only anonymously. Don't you want it to be public? Don't you want to show everyone how much of a slut for black cock you are? Don't you want to be an exposed webslut for everyone to see?"
"Daddy, that would be so hot. It would be so arousing to be out there like that, but it would be so scary too."
"I know slut, but you want it. Deep down, you want it to happen."
"Oh god, Daddy, I think I do."
"Tell me slut; tell me exactly what you want deep down inside."
"Oh Daddy, I want so badly for everyone to know what a black cock slut I am. I want to be a famous exposed webslut."
"Of course you do slut, and maybe someday soon we can make that happen. I don't think you are ready for that yet, though. However, I bet you have soaked through your leggings just thinking about it."
"Yes, Daddy, I have."
"Very nice slut. Well, have a good rest of your day. When school is out, you must go straight home and check your email. I will have sent you details on a task I want you to complete tonight. Talk to you soon slut, and keep your slutty hands away from that gushing pussy of yours."
"Yes, Daddy, thank you."
Just as our text conversation ended, so did period two, and I hurried off to the restroom to clean myself up. The idea of having myself absolutely exposed on the internet was certainly intriguing, and I would love to not have to hide my true behavior, but it would be too much for me to bare now. Frankly, I was nearly fully exposed already. Except Melvin has done a pretty good job of hiding my true identity in the videos. As I continued with the rest of my day, the thought of webslut stardom never went too far from my mind.
School eventually ended for the day, and I headed straight home once we were dismissed. In my room, I fired up my laptop and pulled up the email Melvin said would be there for me. I was a buzz of excitement and arousal, which only grew as I read the email.
"Good afternoon slut; I enjoyed our text conversation today. I hope you did as well. It was very enlightening. So much so that it got me thinking. I truly believe you meant what you said about being an exposed webslut, and I think all you need to do to reach that goal are to take baby steps. What I am planning to do is be the one that gives you the push you need to go down the road to complete and total exposure as a webslut. We will start off simple and build from there until your true passion is achieved. Attached to this email are two pictures of you behaving like a black cock slut. In each, some characteristic of your identity is visible, but not enough to completely expose you. You are to pick one and post it on the photos section of the profile that contains your videos. The login information is below. I expect you to complete this by 3 pm today. Doing so will allow you a taste of what being an exposed webslut is like without doing so yet. Enjoy yourself slut, and choose wisely. I will contact you after three with another task."
The email was shocking but not unexpected. I should have sensed Melvin would want to further expose me, considering all the videos he had posted and the text conversation we just had. I was intrigued by this game he wanted to play and wondered if I could see it through to its conclusion. I opened up the attached pictures and began to look through them.
The first picture was of me sucking off Melvin in the park restroom. His cock was lodged in my throat, and the only thing noticeable about my face was my nose and bulging eyes. Because of how bulged they were, it was really hard to realize it was actually me. In the second picture, I was bent over the trunk of my car, naked, as Melvin filled my pussy with his manhood. While my face was not visible, my car's make and model were the last three digits of my license plate. Of the two, I felt the first was the least revealing. Even though it did show part of my face, I felt no one would be able to tell because of the angle and bulging of my eyes. Looking at it myself, it was hard to tell it was me. The second picture had the make, model, and color of my car, which was a rather unique color for the model. So anyone familiar with my car might assume it was mine, and then all they would have to do would be check the last three digits of my license plate to confirm. I was nervous about both, but I made my decision and quickly logged into the site to upload it before I could change my mind.
Moments later, the picture I chose was uploaded, and I could not have been on more of an adrenaline high if I had just had a near-death experience. I picked the first picture because it had less telling information within it. I just stared at my screen, looking at the image for a long time. My face was clearly visible for anyone to see. A buzz from my cellphone snapped me out of my daze; it was a text from Melvin.
"Great choice slut. This is the first step towards reaching your goal of becoming a famous exposed webslut. Just know that I have already changed the password for the profile, so you won't be able to take it done if you have second thoughts. How horny are you now slut?"
"Oh my, so much more so, if that is even possible, Daddy."
"Of course, but remember, no playing with yourself, and you must watch your videos."
"Yes, Daddy, I will."
"That's a good slut. I'll contact you in the morning to tell you what to wear to school. Have a good night, my little webslut."
"Bye, Daddy."




Chapter 5

The rest of my evening went by in a blur. My mind was constantly thinking about how Melvin might actually be leading me to complete exposure and how I seemed to be going right along with it. Could I really want to be a famous webslut? All I knew for sure was that I was undoubtedly hornier than I had ever been in my life at the possibility of it. My dreams that night were filled with images of me posted on the internet, exposed as the black cock slut I am.
I was awoken the following day at 4 in the morning by a text from Melvin.
"Go to the park now. Do not dress. You must remain nude. Text me a picture of you standing naked in front of the restrooms in the next 15 minutes, or I'll post the video that exposes you the most."
Needless to say, I jolted up from bed upon reading the message and frantically tried to wrap my head around his order. Thankfully, it was very early, and my parents would still be in bed. I rushed to the restroom to freshen up before I sneaked out of my bedroom window to my car. Nobody else was out that early in the morning, and I made quick time in getting to the park. After parking, I hurried over to the restrooms and snapped a pic of me in front of them, sending it off to Melvin as requested. His response came moments later.
"Very obedient slut. I'm impressed. The rest of your task should be easy then. I have a bag of clothes for you to wear today stashed somewhere in the park, but for you to earn the knowledge of where you must make a decision. Is this understood slut?"
"Yes, Daddy, I think so. What decision do I need to make?"
"Well, you will decide how much further you want to go on your journey of exposure and webslut fame. I will give you two options, both of which will progress your webslutdom. Option one, you tell me to upload one of the videos of you blowing me in which you are not blindfolded to the bbcslut subreddit. I will also include a screenshot of the text conversation in which you ask me to do so in the comment section. Or option two, you post three pictures of yourself naked on your Facebook page for one hour. The naked pictures will also be ones in which you are either covered in cum, or holding my cock. So slut, which option do you choose?"
I pondered the possibilities for a brief moment before replying back with my answer.
"I will go with option 1, Daddy."
"Very interesting choice slut. You do know that once it is posted, it doesn't come down?"
"Yes, Daddy, but I just can't imagine posting nude photos on my Facebook page for any of my friends to see, even if it is just for an hour."
"Okay, I guess I can get that. Well, then, to earn your clothes, you need to text me telling me how you want me to post a blow job video on Reddit. Once we have the text conversation and I post the video and screenshot, I'll tell you where to find your clothes. Respond how I indicated to begin."
I thought for a moment of how to start my message to Melvin to indicate he was to post a video of me sucking his black cock on the internet for anyone to see while knowing full well my identity would not be hidden.
"Good morning, Daddy. I've been thinking about it, and I think it would be hot if you posted that video you took the other night."
"Oh yeah? Which video would that be slut?"
"You know, the one where you had me suck your big black cock."
"Really? You want me to post a video of you sucking my cock online?"
"Yes, Daddy, it would be so hot. I'm so wet just thinking about it."
"Okay, if you say so slut. Where should I post it?"
"Post it on Reddit or something. I can't believe I'm letting you do this. If anyone finds out, I'll just deny it is me or say I was hacked or something."
"Yeah, but we both know the truth. You are just a big white whore for black cock, and love the humiliation of being exposed."
"Yes, I am Daddy, and yes, I do."
Melvin didn't reply but instead called me.
"Great work slut. I'm uploading the video now, it should take about an hour, so I thought you should go ahead and do option two while you wait. Because as I stated, I'm not going to tell you where your clothes are until the video and screenshot are both posted. What do you think slut?"
"I don't know, Daddy; it doesn't seem as anonymous as everything else so far. Anyone who looks at my page or their Facebook feed would see the pictures."
"That's true slut, but it is still early, so chances of anyone on your friends being awake, let alone on Facebook, are low. But to make the decision easier for you, it is no longer an option but rather an order. Is this clear slut?"
"Yes, daddy.," I replied, somewhat deflated and nervous.
"Okay then, I'll send you the three pictures you will post, and they will remain up until the video finished uploading. Then you will get dressed. I'll send the pictures now."
Seconds later, my phone chimed, and the three pictures were received. Each was of me nude. One was just my chest and face, both of which were covered in cum. In the second one, I was kneeling while one of my hands held Melvin's thick cock near my open mouth. Finally, the last picture was of me posing with his cock again, but now with cum once again streaking my face. Saving them to my phone, I was quickly able to upload them to Facebook. I did so rapidly, so I would not back out.
The unknowing feeling I had about whether or not anyone would see the photos was unmeasurable. I stood naked, staring at my phone. Watching to see if anyone would comment or indicate they saw the pictures. I was startled when my phone vibrated from a received text from Melvin.
"Good job slut, on obeying my orders. Those pictures look so natural on your profile page."
I responded nervously, "thank you, Daddy. I can't believe I posted them."
"Well, you did, so now all you can do is wait. I'll text once the video posts."
I stood there and waited, watching the minutes pass by, wondering if and when Melvin would let me know the video had uploaded. Each minute that passed was another potential minute that one of my Facebook friends might see the extremely erotic pictures of me on my timeline. Each minute was another I had to remain standing nude in a public park with the potential of someone showing up and seeing me. I had no idea where my clothes were hidden and only a general idea of when I would be given access to their whereabouts. While I was scared, I was also incredibly turned on. The idea of everyone I knew finding out what a nymphomaniac I was for black cock was a thrilling thought. If Melvin hadn't ordered me not to play with myself, I don't think I would have been able to keep myself from touching myself to orgasm after orgasm right there in the middle of the park.
Eventually, Melvin texted me, indicating that the video had finally been uploaded, and I was free to take down the pictures from Facebook. I immediately switched back to the app and deleted the photos from my timeline. I was hopeful that no one saw them, as it was still really early, and no one would be up at this time. A second text came through from Melvin with a link to the post on Reddit with the video; he did not, however, text me with the location of my clothes. I clicked the link to check out the video he posted, as I figured he was just making me sweat some and would soon be letting me know where my clothes were hidden.
When I got to the post, I was surprised to see that it already had a lot of comments. I decided to view the video first before diving into the comments. The video Melvin posted was one of the first videos he took of me sucking his dick before we started with the blindfold technique. It was a quick video, about a minute and a half, but it certainly showed me off. My face was certainly apparent, as too was my enthusiasm for sucking his cock. I clicked out of the video and went back to read the comments. It seemed strange that there were so many, considering Melvin had just uploaded it a few minutes ago. It was then that I noticed that Melvin had actually uploaded the video hours ago and must have just made me think he was doing it now as a way to get me to post the pictures on my Facebook page. What a trickster he could be, but I couldn't complain because, in a way, it did excite me to do the task. I began reading through the comments, and most were what would be expected; "What a slut," "Look at that slut work that black cock," "True whore." Some enquired about the potential for more content, and I noticed that Melvin, under the username StarHSBBC, would respond that he had plenty. In fact, in one reply, he posted a link to a screenshot of the text conversation he instructed I have with him in which it looked like it was my idea to post the video. He didn't post any other content, though, saying it was up to me to post new pics and vids.
There were over 60 comments and hundreds of likes, so I knew that many anonymous people had seen and would be seeing me sucking Melvin's big black cock. The thought only added to my arousal. After a while, I realized I had been reading through the comments for about ten minutes and had not heard anything else from Melvin. I needed to know where my clothes were, so I hesitantly texted him.
"Hello Daddy, I watched the video you posted and read the comments too. I am so turned on right now, but I was wondering if you could please tell me where my clothes are so I can get dressed and go to school."
His response came back moments later.
"Oh yeah slut, I totally forgot I told you I hid clothes for you to wear. I just made that up to see if you would stay naked at the park for this long. Of course, I didn't hide any clothes for you slut. Do you think I have time to do that?"
I meekly responded with a text, "Oh no, Daddy, I guess not. I'm sorry."
"It's alright slut, you can make it up to me, but you need to beg me."
I couldn't believe he was having me beg him to allow me to make it up to him because I thought he would hide clothes for me, but I did just that because I also didn't want to displease him.
"Oh please, Daddy, I'm sorry I assumed you would take some of your precious time to hide clothes for me at the park. I am stupid to not realize that you would expect me to stay naked like I am. Please, Daddy, let me make it up to you; I will do anything. Please allow your dumb white slut to make up for her mistake."
"Good slut, because you asked so nicely, you can prove to me that you are sorry for thinking that I view you as anything more than fuck toy by first going into the Men's room and licking the inside of the middle urinal. You will video yourself doing so and send it to me as proof. Once I get it, I will let you know what you can do next to make up for your silly assumptions. Get to it slut."
Even though the text made my jaw fall open, my feet moved toward the Men's room, and I soon stood in front of the urinals. I moved to the middle one and dropped to my knees before it. I stretched my arm up to hold my phone and began to record myself and depravity. Before leaning into the porcelain vessel, I looked at my phone and said, "For you, Daddy, I'm sorry." I then dipped my head down and darted out my tongue to begin licking the inside of the piss trough. There seemed to have been a clog because there was quite a bit of piss just pooled up at the base. I stayed away from that and focused on the upper portions of the urinal. Occasionally I would taste the bitterness of stale urine, but it mostly tasted like a clean urinal.
Surprisingly, I realized I was becoming aroused by my actions and soon pushed myself closer to the lower portion of the urinal, nearer to the pool of pee. The closer I got, the more the pungent smell wafted into my nose, and the more I began tasting piss. This, too, surprised me as I began to search out with my tongue areas that had more piss, and my face was soon just above the surface level of the golden liquid. Out of pure arousal and desperation, I finally fell to the urge to dip my tongue into the pool of urine and lap up a bit of it. I felt so dirty and depraved at my actions, but I also felt a sense of freedom and accomplishment. That was all it took for me to just begin slurping up the piss from the urinal bowl. I didn't stop until I was just licking at the drain and had emptied the clogged bowl. In a sense, I guess I was just trying to prove to Melvin that I would do whatever he bid me to, but I also realized that I pushed myself much further than Melvin instructed me to go. Most of my behavior was spurred on by my own arousal rather than the need to appease Melvin. I realized then that I simply needed the feeling of being a dirty, depraved slut. With my realization, I sent off the video of my depravity to Melvin and waited for further response.
"Well slut, it looks as if you really enjoyed yourself. I only expected to see you give a little licking to the urinal, not use your tongue to clean it. It pleases me to know you are such an eager slut. Now let's continue with how you will make up for your stupidity. I want you to remain naked at the park until after nine a.m., the time at which your parents should be at work. This, of course, means you will be ditching school. You will go home after nine and get dressed in a white tank top and your thinnest pair of black leggings. You will then text me once you are dressed for the second half of the task."
"Okay, Daddy, I will do as you wish."
"Yes, you will slut, and if you get bored while waiting, there are two other urinals in there and even some toilets. Have fun slut."
It was just before six, so I had a three-hour wait until I could return home, which I would have to do in the nude. I was curious about what Melvin had in store for me once I was home and dressed to his wishes. Whatever it was, I was sure it would be naughty, sexual, and embarrassing. Considering I wouldn't even begin to be able to figure out what he had planned, I decided to go into one of the stalls to wait out the time. Sitting on a toilet, the cold seat causing goosebumps to form on my skin, I pulled back up the link to the video Melvin posted on Reddit to read through some more comments. There were a few more, mainly just referring to how good of a white slut I was, but what really turned me on was the few that also included suggestions. Some of the commenters suggested that Melvin should have me tied up and used as a blow job slut; just to be used by countless black men as a cocksucker. Or that he should send the video to my parents or friends to show off how much of a slut I was. All of these ideas were scary but arousing too, and I was sure Melvin had read them and may even be considering some.
After working myself up reading through the comments, I began to just browse the subreddit looking at other posts of BBCSluts. Most were obviously just professional porn models, but some looked to be legitimate real, everyday women. It turned me on to see these other women acting like sluts for big black cocks; sucking them off, getting fucked, and just simply being white sluts for big black cock.
After a while of looking at other black cock sluts, I began to scroll through my different social media feeds. I even thought about what Melvin said about the other urinals. However, it didn't feel the same, considering he didn't actually order me to, so I restrained myself from journeying down that path once again. Eventually, the hours passed, and it was nine a.m. I walked out of the stall, peered out of the restroom to the parking lot, and, feeling confident no one was about, walked to my car. Driving home naked was quite the thrill at that hour of the day. There were far more cars on the road, busily going to work. As I drove, I wondered if anyone could tell I was naked or even noticed. Nothing balant occurred to inform me if anyone could or had, so I suspected no one had.
Arriving at my home, I felt a bit nervous sneaking back into the house nude at that time of day. My neighbors may see and relay the message to my parents. However, I had to get over that thought if I wanted to complete Melvin's order. As confident as I could, I proceeded to exit my car and walk up to the front door of my house. I didn't take time to look around for any possible neighbors, as I felt it would only cause me to rethink my actions. Once inside, my heart was racing from the excitement of the short trek, and I had to take a moment to calm myself before I continued to my room.
In my room, I picked out the two items Melvin had requested and then headed to the bathroom to wash up. I wanted to at least wash away the filth of the public men's room from my body before I dressed. My shower was quick, and I soon returned to my room to dress. The white tank top was a basic top with spaghetti straps. It was made of very thin cotton fabric. I usually wore it as an undershirt as my nipples were almost completely visible underneath. As for my leggings, they were certainly not a pair I would typically wear as just pants, but rather under a dress or skirt. They were very thin and sheer, basically just a couple steps above pantyhose. In my state of dress, I wondered what Melvin would have me do next. I texted him that I was home, dressed as he required, and then waited for a response.
"Glad to hear it slut. You are to go to the adult toy store on the east side of town, where you will look for and purchase an erotic costume. It must be more lingerie than clothing; the less it covers, the better. Is this understood, cocksucker?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"Well then slut, get going then. Text me a picture of yourself wearing your purchase, but you must be in a public parking lot wearing it in the picture. I'll then call you with further instructions. Talk to you soon whore."
With his last message, I could understand at least a portion of what he expected of me next. Other than having me take a picture of myself in a revealing lingerie costume in public, I wasn't entirely sure what else he had planned for me and whatever outfit I would choose. That would have to be something I would learn later, as I needed to go and complete the next step of my task.
Even though I was dressed, I still felt exposed due to the state of my dress. I was still somewhat self-conscious about being in public but wanted to please Melvin. Once I was back in my car, I drove over to the adult shop he had instructed me to shop at, which was on the opposite side of town, and about 15 minutes away. It felt weird being out when I would typically be in school; a bit rebellious. I guess that sounds pretty silly considering everything I have done for Melvin, but it is the truth. I am a good little school girl, after all; I just happen to also be a massive slut for black cock.
Arriving at the adult toy store, I parked near the entrance and looked around before getting out. The store looked about what would be expected; a little seedy and certainly not a place for an eighteen-year-old high school senior to shop during the day. Getting up my nerve, I exited my car and entered the building. Inside, I was awestruck by the shelves and shelves of porno tapes that filled the center of the shop. The place must have had the best selection in the entire state. It took me a moment to gather my bearings, but I soon located the store's clothing section to the right and headed in that direction.
I began to browse the selection of skimpy outfits and naughty undergarments, unsure what I wanted. Eventually, I found a section that seemed more about the costumes, and I figured it best to start there. Most of the costumes I looked at were nothing more than sexy Halloween costumes you could get at most party stores, and I didn't think any of them would be what Melvin had in mind. So I continued to peruse the racks and soon found some more provocative costumes. These ones were undoubtedly more geared towards bedroom play rather than public wear. Most of them had a basic theme and usually included a skimpy bra top and a pair of tiny G-string panties with a few accessories to round out the look.
None of them really stood out to me until I came across the perfect selection. It was called the slutty teacher's pet. It consisted of a red plaid string bikini tie top, a matching pair of red plaid G-string panties, and a Velcro collar with a bit of lace and a preppy little school uniform tie. It was perfect because it put both my personalities together; the perfect school girl and the black cock slut. I snatched the package to make my purchase and noticed that it had some suggestions on it to complete the look. So I quickly tracked down a pair of white opaque knee-high stockings and a pair of 4-inch black patent leather Mary Janes. I would look like the perfect little schoolgirl slut. Happy with my selections, I took them to the counter to pay.
I was a little uneasy when it was a middle-aged man at the counter, but I didn't let it stop me from completing my task, and even though I knew he was probably thinking I was a huge slut, I just smiled and handed him my card. He smirked but said nothing as he ran my credit card and then handed it back to me along with my purchase and receipt. I walked out of there feeling accomplished and ready to complete the second step of the task. I just had to figure out what parking lot would be best for the picture. Considering I was already on the other side of town, I figured it best to take the picture somewhere on that side to limit the chances of someone I knew seeing me. It was that thought that sparked my realization of the mall parking lot. It was still early, so fewer people would be there, and plus, it was a weekday. With my mind made up, I navigated myself to the mall.
It was the older mall in the town but still relatively popular. However, at 10 am on a Thursday, it was hardly bustling. I chose to park at the rear of the mall, away from the main streets, but in a somewhat risky move, I parked closer to the front entrance of one of the department stores. Not wanting to chicken out, I quickly gave a glance around to see if there was anyone immediately nearby and then promptly peeled off my shirt and leggings. Sitting naked, I looked around to ease my nerves before redressing into the slutty schoolgirl costume. It took some time as I had not taken it out of the packaging ahead of time. The pieces were so tiny and barely covered anything, but they certainly made me feel slutty and sexy wearing them. Putting on the collar even made me feel like a slutty little prep school girl. Reaching for the knee highs, I rolled them up my legs and then strapped on the shiny-heeled Mary Janes. My look was complete, so I scanned the lot one more time before stepping out of my car and quickly posing for the selfie Melvin requested. Satisfied, I captured the shot; I ducked back into my car and sent it over to him while I waited for his response and further instructions.
"I love it slut, and I love that you follow directions so well. What parking lot are you in?"
"Thank you, Daddy. I am in the eastside mall parking lot."
"Oh, I see. In that case, send me another picture, but this time make sure the sign of the store you are parked in front of is visible, and your whole body is visible."
"Okay, Daddy, I will do it right now."
Getting a picture with the sign visible and my entire body would be a bit riskier, as it meant I would have to move away from my car and most likely into the middle of the driveway to do so. Also, I would have to set my phone's timer to snap the picture. Not wanting to upset or disappoint Melvin, I gathered my courage and exited my car. I had to first set up my phone to be able to snap the picture on its own, so I propped it against one of my tires and got the timer set to 10 seconds. I then skipped over to what looked to be the spot and then struck another pose. I quickly ran back to my car and looked at the picture. It was a success, so I sent off the picture to Melvin.
"Great slut, such a great picture; it would make an excellent profile pic for you, don't you think?"
I looked over the picture again and actually thought about what it would look like as my profile picture. I wasn't naked, but I wasn't far from it. My body looked great, though, and it really showed a new side to me. I also thought it was interesting seeing the sign in the background as if I was about to walk into Dillard's dressed like that. Months ago, would never have thought I would have taken a picture like that, let alone that I would actually be thinking about posting it on my public profile. It was crazy, but I decided I wanted to let Melvin know that I trusted him, and if he wanted me to, I would.
"Oh, Daddy, it is a great picture, and if you want me to post it, I will. It isn't the wildest picture of me by any means."
"Well then, cocksucker, it is decided. Post it as your new Facebook profile picture. Do it now."
For the second time that day, I found myself posting erotic photos of myself onto my Facebook account. However, this time, I didn't have a time frame for when it, if at all, would be coming down.
"Okay, Daddy, I posted it."
"Perfect slut; it is to remain as your profile picture for the rest of the day. If anyone asks about it, you tell them you love it and thought it was a great picture of you. Now slut, drive as you are to a drive-thru and order a large coke before returning home, at which point you will text me you are home. Do not drink from the beverage."
"Yes, Daddy."
Starting my car, I pulled out of my parking spot and headed off to a nearby fast food restaurant. It was just as weird driving around dressed like a slutty school girl as it had been driving around nude, and this time I was going to have to stop and let a server see my state of dress. Fortunately, it would be just a brief encounter, or at least that was the reasoning I made myself believe. There was a drive-thru just done the block from the mall, so I quickly pulled open to order the drink. The worker read back my order and my total before indicating I pull forward to pay. Another good thing going for me was there was only one window to pay and pick up the order, so only one person would see me.
As I pulled up to the window, the server was waiting to take my payment. It was a young woman who had to do a double take when she saw me. She did not say anything but did have a look of curiosity on her face as she turned to run my card and then went and got my order. Returning to the window, she handed me my card and receipt, but before she handed me my drink, she asked why I was dressed as I was. I replied that I was on my way to a costume event. She didn't seem to buy it but said nothing else as she handed me the drink. I thanked her, put the drink into my cup holder, and proceeded to drive away to return home.
I got home and decided to leave on my costume to walk up to my house. I carried my other clothes and the drink with me and didn't even care to look to see if any neighbors were out. Once inside, I set my clothes down and the drink on a table before texting Melvin.
"Okay slut, go ahead and take off your outfit and put it someplace safe. Frank will be coming over in a few minutes. You are to answer the door nude and hand him the drink you ordered when he arrives. Just like with Brian on Monday, he will be there to receive a blow job, but you are to follow any of his orders as if they were coming from me. Have fun whore."
My excitement for Frank to come over was, to say the least, high. I was desperately horny and was happy to find out I would be getting some black cock; even if it was just to pleasure with my mouth. I quickly stripped out of the costume and took it along with my other clothes to put into my room. On my way back, I stopped to freshen up some in the bathroom before Frank arrived. I was sure when he would be showing up but did know it should be soon.
After about five minutes, there was a knock at the door. I scurried over to retrieve the drink and then answered the door to meet Frank. He smiled when he saw me and happily took the drink from me as I led him inside. Taking a swig from the drink, he grabbed my arm and turned me, so my back was against the now closed front door. He said nothing but simply pushed firmly on the top of my head, and I took that to mean he was ready for me to start. There were no formalities; just simply take his dick in my mouth.
I dropped to a squatting position, with my back and ass still pressed against the door, while I opened up his jeans to free his member. Once it was out, I gave it a few soft strokes with my hands before taking the meaty pole into my eager mouth.
The hand not holding the drink palmed the top of my head and began to pull me further onto his cock. I felt his bulbous head start punching at the entrance to my throat, at which point he began to thrust with his hips to try and push past the resistance. In doing so, not only was he able to slip his black snake into my throat, but he also caused my head to begin bouncing off the door making a knocking sound. He picked up his pace, and my head continued to bang harder and harder on the wooden door.
Eventually, he pushed his meaty cock all the way in and held it there, pressing his groin into my face and my head into the door. At that moment, he took the drink and set it atop my head as if it were a table. After doing so, he finally spoke.
"Here is the deal slut; I am going to fuck your face, and you are going to hold still. If my drink falls off your head, you will be sorry."
With his statement, he slowly pulled his cock back and then started to slide it in and out of my mouth and throat as I did my best to remain as still as a statue. He didn't fuck my face too aggressively, and would occasionally lift the drink up to take another swig from it. I could begin feeling the weight of it lighten each time he replaced it on my head, but there was no sign he was close to being done using my mouth. After about five minutes, he pulled his saliva-covered manhood from my face and took the drink off my head.
"Here, take this, toss it out, and then make me a sandwich. I'm gonna watch some sports highlights; meet me back out at the couch with my sandwich when you're done slut."
"Yes sir."
I took the empty drink cup and walked into the kitchen. After tossing the cup into the trash, I went to the fridge and looked for stuff to make a sandwich. It was a surreal feeling making something to eat in my kitchen while naked. I was able to put together a turkey sandwich rather quickly and was heading back to Frank in no time. Entering the living room, I found Frank sitting in my dad's chair, naked from the waist down. His cock was standing straight up, and his fist was working his shaft as he sat. I presented him with that sandwich, and he took it from me.
"Took you long enough slut, now get down on your knees and get back to sucking my dick."
My mouth quickly replaced his hand as I took my position on my knees in front of him. He was watching ESPN and not really paying too much attention to me as I performed my duty of oral service on his impressive black cock. While it was humiliating to be treated this way, I felt honored to serve him and his black tool and was hopeful that my behavior would be reported back to Melvin. Occasionally, Frank would rest the plate holding his sandwich on my head as he had with the drink earlier, and this only added to the humiliation of it all. He seemed content with just eating his sandwich and watching the television while I continued to suck his thick cock.
My jaw was getting sore, and I had no idea how much longer this would be going on. I could feel my pussy nearly dripping with arousal, though, and that, combined with the thought of making Melvin happy, kept me going. Finally, after what seemed like an eternity, Frank pushed my face away and spoke.
"Okay slut that's good for now. It's a shame I can't fuck you, but I'm sure there will be other chances. I have to get going, so I am going to blow my load on your face. Melvin wants me to take a picture of it and send it to him to show how well you behaved. Back up some slut, and let me stand up."
I shuffled backward on my knees and watched as Frank stood up and fisted his glistening shaft in front of my face. It didn't take long before he began to shoot out ropes of cum onto my waiting face. He had built up quite the supply because my face was completely caked in his spunk when he was finished. I felt him rest the head of his cock on my lips, but he didn't have me take it into my mouth. Instead, he instructed me to just let it sit there while he took a picture for Melvin. When he captured the picture, he simply removed his cock from my lips, pulled his pants on, and left without saying another word.
Once I heard the door shut, I began to swipe the ludicrous amount of cum from my face and feed it to myself. When I felt I had done an adequate job, I turned off the TV and took Frank's sandwich plate to the kitchen to clean it. I wasn't really sure what was expected of me, so I decided I would take a shower and then wait in my room naked until Melvin contacted me.
My shower felt great, but I was so desperately horny. I needed release and was frustrated that I was still two days away from when Melvin would hopefully be granting it to me. In my room, I looked on Facebook, remembering my new profile picture, to see if anyone had commented. A little uncharacteristically, no one had. I figured it was only noon, so most people might notice it once school let out in about an hour. Not really engaged in the goings on of my other friends, I moved over to look at and watch the videos Melvin had posted of me on the internet. I was able to distract myself like that for about an hour before Melvin called.
"Hello slut, so it looks like you and Frank had a good time."
"Yes Daddy, we did."
"The picture was great slut, and I think your fans would appreciate it too. I'll send it to you in a bit, and I want you to post it. Does that sound good slut?"
"Oh yes, Daddy. I will certainly post the picture to make you happy."
"That's what I like to hear, cocksucker. What are you doing now slut?"
"I'm sitting naked in my room Daddy, and I was watching our videos before you called."
"God, you are a horny little black cock slut. I bet you can't wait for Friday huh?"
"Oh gosh, Daddy, I am so horny and desperate. Friday can't come soon enough. I need your big black cock."
"Patience, little slut, your wait will be worth it. Well, I can't talk too much more; I have to get ready for basketball practice, but I do have some more instructions for you whore. Firstly, once your parents come home you are either to remain naked in your room or if you must come out to see them you can only wear a long shirt; nothing else. Tomorrow you will wear your tightest pair of jeans, a slim-fitting t-shirt, and a pair of flip-flops to school. I will be in touch as to what you will be expected to do once at school but be prepared for something most risky. Have a good night cumslut, and I will be in touch."
"Goodnight, Daddy."
He hung up, and I waited for him to send me the picture Frank took. It only took a moment before my phone chimed with its arrival, and I quickly opened it up to see it. The picture showed my face covered in cum, and had Frank's big juicy black cock resting on my pursed lips. All my features were visible, except they were mostly glazed by the large cum splotches that spattered my face. I knew posting such a picture online would be risky, but that seemed to be the way of things lately. Plus, the idea of it only fueled my arousal fire and made me feel as though I was being dutiful to Melvin. After I took my time to appreciate the photo, I soon uploaded it to the site and sent Melvin a text confirming my completion of his task. God, I was such an eager little behaving slut.




Chapter 6

The rest of my day was mostly spent in my bedroom, where I remained naked, continued to watch my videos, and even looked at more posts on the bbcsluts subreddit. I did have to come out of my room to eat dinner with my parents, which was nerve-racking as I only wore one of my long sleep shirts per Melvin's order. The shirt only came down to mid-thigh, and I had to take special care to not let my parents notice that I wasn't wearing anything under it. I don't think they saw, or if they did, they did not mention anything to me. I decided to go to bed early, considering I had woken up so early in the morning. Plus, I figured I may need the rest for whatever Melvin had planned for me the next day. The anticipation of it was almost more than I could bear.
I woke up the following day feeling refreshed but still desperately horny. Thankfully, I was able to focus on getting ready for school rather than my need for black cock; at least momentarily. I showered and then returned to my room to dress. The jeans I found were almost miserably tight, but they certainly made my plump ass look good in them. I paired the jeans with a plain pink t-shirt that clung to my body and did a crap job of hiding my erect nipples. Slipping into a pair of basic black flip-flops, I headed out of the house to school. I wasn't entirely sure when Melvin would contact me, but I figured it would be sooner rather than later. Needless to say, I was on pins and needles until he did. He waited until halfway through the first period to text me.
"Good morning slut; excuse yourself to the restroom now, and text me once you leave the class."
My hand rose once I finished reading his text, and I promptly asked my teacher to be excused to the restroom. Thankfully we were working independently, so I was allowed to leave. Taking the pass, a glitter-covered plunger my teacher used as a deterrent for students to unnecessarily use the restroom during class, I texted Melvin back, indicating I had done as he commanded.
"Okay slut, you now must go to the restroom and strip of all of your clothes, but do so without entering a stall. Text me back for further instructions."
I quickly made my way to the nearest girls' restroom and nervously peeled off my tight clothing once inside. Naked, I texted back Melvin.
"So I know you just left Ms. Bell's class, so that means you have her pass. I want you to now stick it to the floor and squat down onto it so the handle penetrates your whore cunt. Once it is in as far as you can take it, you will take a picture and send it to me before getting up and getting dressed. You will then await further instructions."
If I thought getting naked in the restroom of my school was risky, this was taking it to a whole new level. But, I was a good little slut and did just as was ordered to do. I stuck the plunger to the tile floor, positioned myself over the handle, and squatted down onto it. I couldn't believe the first thing that was in my desperate pussy was not Melvin's wonderful cock, but the handle of Miss Bell's bathroom pass. Impressively, I was able to take quite a lot of the wooden handle before I snapped the picture and sent it to Melvin. With my task completed, I hurried to dismount the plunger and redress before anyone else arrived. It was a few seconds later that Melvin sent me my next instructions.
"Well done slut; what a lovely picture. You may return to class now but do not clean off the pass. I will be in touch soon."
I did just as he said, returning to class just as I would if I hadn't just stripped naked and inserted a plunger handle in my snatch. Back in class, I placed the pass back in its spot. It had a noticeable wet mark near the end of the handle, but nothing that couldn't be explained as just a water stain from a wet clean hand. It was my secret knowing wear that pass had been, and now anytime another student used it, I would remember how I used it. The first period ended, and I moved on to second and then third before Melvin texted me again. This time it was right at the beginning of the class, and the teacher was giving us notes. I casually glanced at my phone to see what Melvin had said.
"Slut, you can take down your Facebook profile picture if you want; it is up to you. Whatever you decide doesn't matter to me. I do, however, want you to post the picture you just sent me during the first period onto the video profile with the others. Crop it, so most of your face is not seen, but everything from your nose down can be seen. Text me once it is posted."
I felt devious completing Melvin's next task for me in class, and I had to ensure no one was looking at what I was doing. Fortunately, my seat in the class benefitted me with that, and so too did the fact that everyone seemed to be focusing on the teacher at the moment. It took me some time to do just as he asked, but I soon had the picture posted and texted him to indicate so... Once I finished, I texted Melvin informing him so and also let him know that I was going to leave up my profile picture for the time being. My decision to do so came out of disbelief that no one so far had seemed to care or even notice the picture, so I figured I might as well leave it. So my decision was made for me, I guess, and Melvin eventually texted back in response with some more instructions for me.
"I'm glad to hear it slut. You are really starting to enjoy the feeling of showing off your slut side more and more, aren't you?"
"Yes, Daddy, I think I am."
"That's great to hear slut, because if I'm not mistaken, you are in Math class right now and will probably be working out of the class set of textbooks soon. When you do, you are to make sure to write on the inside cover the link to your video on the BBCSluts subreddit in marker. That way, anyone using the book after you may be privy to the link and become curious enough to find out what it is. Doesn't that sound hot slut?"
"Oh gosh, Daddy, that sounds so devilishly hot. The idea that some random schoolmate might see that video gives me the naughty chills. What if they actually recognize me? That would be crazy."
"Who cares if they recognize you slut? You want to be an exposed webslut, and that would just be another step towards becoming one. Plus, I'm sure there are plenty of people in this school that have probably seen some of your blindfold videos; the only difference being that they wouldn't be able to as easily recognize you in those. However, because of some of the locations in those videos, the brights ones probably have deduced that it is, in fact, someone from our town in those videos acting like a complete slut for black cock. So face it, you love knowing that there might be people out there seeing your videos and knowing what a total whore you are."
"Yes, Daddy, I guess you're right. It is just hard to really wrap my head around it."
"Well, at least you are coming to terms with what you really are slut. Now make sure you complete your task and send me a picture of the link written in the book before the period ends."
Almost on cue, my teacher stopped lecturing and told us to grab a textbook just as I finished reading Melvin's last message. I stood up with my fellow classmates and lined up to retrieve a book from the bookcase at the rear of the room. With the book in my hands, I returned to my desk and sat down. I reached into my bag to pull out a pencil, binder, and a sharpie marker. The teacher gave us a list of practice problems to work on from the book, so most students were flipping to the page to get started. I, however, only opened to the inside front cover and uncapped my sharpie. I wanted to complete my task before anything else. I took a glance around to make sure I was being looked at by the teacher or other students and then proceeded to write down the link. Melvin had sent it to me via text after his last message, so I was able to easily copy it down. I then snapped a quick picture of it and sent it over to Melvin. With nothing else to do, I focused on doing the practice problems that were assigned. Towards the end of the class, I received another message from Melvin.
"Leave the textbook on your desk, and on your way out, flip the cover open to show the link."
"Yes, Daddy," was my simple reply back. This order meant that the person who sat at my desk during the next period would no doubt see the link. I would have no idea who that person would be or if they would even investigate what the link was. That idea of not knowing was such a crazy erotic feeling. When the bell rang, I did just as Melvin had instructed. I stood up from my desk, grabbed my bag, and on my way out, I flipped the cover of the book open to display the link. I didn't look back, even though I wanted so desperately to, but instead walked confidently out of the room to my next class. It wasn't until the tail end of that class that I heard from Melvin again.
"You are going to skip your classes for the rest of the day, starting with lunch. Do you understand slut?"
"Yes, Daddy, but where am I to go?"
"Well slut, since you asked, you are to return to the adult toy store you went to yesterday. This time however you will be shopping for some different items. I will text you a list after lunch. In the meantime, you will ditch out of school and drive over to the shop, where you will wait for me to text the list to you. Is the clear slut?"
"Yes, Daddy."
Again, almost as if Melvin timed it, the bell for dismissal rang just as I finished typing my reply. I quickly stood up and walked out of the classroom and toward the back entrance. It was pretty easy for me, a senior, to ditch, as the faculty allowed seniors access to the parking lot during lunch and even turned a blind eye to students going off campus for lunch. I could simply slide right out and then not come back. It was just that easy, and I was soon on my way to the store. I arrived in no time and then sat parked in front of the store as I waited for Melvin to text me the list. After twenty minutes, the text finally came.
"One large butt plug, one 18-inch double-ended dildo, and a red ball gag."
The list wasn't large but certainly was intriguing. Each of the items on it made my pussy warm as I read them. I got out of my car and entered the shop with my list. Having been there the day before, I had a general idea of where to start. I made my way over to the wall of sex toys that lined the back of the store to look for the dildo and plug. I had never used a butt plug before, but from my experience with Melvin, I knew I did enjoy anal play. I quickly located the store's selection of butt plugs, which was a bit flustering at first. The vast amount of types, sizes, and colors somewhat overwhelmed me. However, I composed myself and decided to focus on what I knew Melvin wanted; a large butt plug. I began to simply just focus on the ones in which the package stated large, the ones that looked large to me. I browsed my options and decided to make my selection based on what interested me. So eventually, I settled on a pitch black plug called the Tom of Finland Large Silicone Plug. It looked massive but also very subtle in some weird way.
With my plug of choice in hand, I searched for the double-ended dildo next. The selection of double dildos wasn't as vast, and I was able to relatively easily pick out what I felt was the best option. It was also pitch black and called the double header dildo. I then moved over to what looked to be the bondage section of the store to choose the ball gag. It was easily found, as I chose a basic red silicone gag with a leather strap.
Once I had all of my items together, I proceeded to the checkout counter to pay for them. It was the same guy as the day before, and just as he had the day before, he said nothing to me, and I was soon on my way out of the store. In my car, I texted Melvin to inform him that I had purchased all of the requested items and asked how I should proceed. I didn't move until I got a response back from Melvin which came a few minutes later.
"That's good slut; take your new items home and get naked. I will email you another task."
It was a short message, but I knew if he was emailing me a message that it might mean he was planning on sending me a file that he couldn't send via text. I was eager to find out what it would be. I arrived home not too much later, and once inside, I immediately stripped nude and took my new toys to my room. Stashing the items in my closet, I grabbed my laptop and fired up my email. There was an email from Melvin waiting, but to my surprise, there was no attachment along with it.
"Hello slut, your next step will be a further progression on your journey to webslut exposure. This time, however, it will not be focused around you being the black cock slut you are, but rather just you as a slut. What I want you to do is to record a video of yourself stuffing your ass full with the double dildo you just bought. You may use a blindfold to block out some of your identity, but you must perform the task in your bedroom. Also, you must take the entire 18-inch dildo into your ass to the point that it is no longer visible. Of course, you still may not touch your slutty pussy, and you may not cum. Once you have completed the video, which should end once you pull the entire dildo from your ass, you will upload it to the site with all your other videos. Let me know once the video uploads."
This task was so erotically compelling that I almost ran to my closet to retrieve the lengthy dildo. I removed it from its packaging and brought it over to my bed, where I figured I would film the task. Because I didn't own a camcorder, and I felt it would be too difficult to film the task with my cell phone, I decided to set up my laptop's webcam to capture the scene. A nervous excitement ran through my body as I got everything set up. Once I had the blindfold on, I leaned forward on my bed and, just as I practiced, pressed the button on my laptop to begin recording.
I was naked on my bed, except for the blindfold, and was holding the long, floppy cock in my hand. Before doing anything else, I made sure to tell the camera that I was doing this for Daddy. I then brought the dildo to my mouth and began to suck on one of the ends. I didn't want to go right into the penetration of my ass, and plus needed to get it a bit lubed up. However, I did think ahead and lubed up my ass pretty well before starting the recording. I also left the tube of lube on the bed nearby, just in case.
For a few moments, I just continued to fellate the fake cock, and actually was able to get quite a bit of it into my throat and mouth. Of course, I in no way was able to get down the entire length. I had no idea if I would even be able to get all of it in my ass, but I figured if Melvin told me to, it must be feasible. There was only one way to know for sure, so I dislodged my mouth from the wobbly dick and turned it towards my ass. I positioned myself, so I was now somewhat facing away from the camera, giving a good view of the pending penetration.
As I touched the slickened head to my lubed hole, it almost immediately opened up and began to slip inside. I fed a few inches of the black snake into my asshole and then began to pump it in and out. At that point, I must have had at least six inches inside of me, but from the waggle, I felt there was certainly much more left to slide inside. I started a progression of pushing a few inches in and then taking some time to let it sit inside of me before I pulled it in and out some. This set of steps continued for a while until the hand working the dildo was only holding onto the last four or five inches. At that point, I no longer fucked myself with the long cock, but instead focused on pushing in the remaining portion.
I couldn't believe how much I had already taken and was even more shocked to realize how much was left. I felt so completely filled up and couldn't fathom sliding any more of it inside me. However, I knew what Melvin wanted, and I was determined to provide it for him. I slowly pushed the remaining bit into my stuffed hole, half inch by half inch. Eventually, I got to the point in which only the second head of the dildo remained. I took a deep breath and, with a bit of pressure, pushed it into my ass. I even used my index finger to make sure it was all the way in and that it effectively disappeared inside of me. Knowing I had accomplished the task, my breathing began laboring, and my body began to quiver with a sense of accomplishment.
All I had to do now was bear down and let it come back out. It took a bit of pushing on my end to get the tip to reemerge, but once it did, I could grasp it and tug out a few inches. Once that was done, it basically just slipped right out of me with a few good pushes from my rectum. It came out with a soft plop onto my bed, and I turned myself to stop the recording. With the recording completed, I removed the blindfold and then just sat on my bed in disbelief of what I had just done. Looking at the dildo in front of me, I couldn't believe that the entirety of it was just moments before inside my ass. It looked so monstrous lying in front of me, but it also made me so unbelievably horny to know that I was such a slut. I wanted to let Melvin know of my achievement, so I grabbed my laptop, logged in to the site, and quickly uploaded the video. When it completed uploading, I texted Melvin to let him know of my dutiful completion of his task, and he responded simply, "Great, I'll watch it right now in class."
I was shocked that he was going to watch it in class, but I reassured myself that he would make sure to do so privately. Even though it was scary knowing he was watching in class, I so desperately wanted to hear feedback on how I did that I did not care one bit. While I waited to hear back from Melvin, I got up and took my anal exploring friend to the restroom to clean up. By the time I got back, Melvin had texted me.
"Great video slut; I am glad you took the whole thing like a good slut. Also, I liked that you left all your pictures up on the wall behind you; it really adds to the risk of you being recognized."
His text startled me as I looked to the wall by my bed and realized it was indeed covered with a random assortment of my pictures. Pictures of my family and me while on vacation, or just in general. I didn't even think about the background when I set up to film myself. Almost in a state of panic, I loaded the site back up to watch the video. As I watched, it was very much evident that there were personal pictures on the wall. I was a bit scared, to say the least, and texted back to Melvin.
"Oh my gosh, Daddy, I'm glad you liked the video, but I didn't mean for my pictures to be seen in the background. Someone might be able to recognize that it is me in the pictures. I think I need to take it down."
"You will not take the video down slut. Firstly, I have already changed the password for the account, so you don't have access anymore. Secondly, the video quality is that great, and paired with the fact the pictures are a good distance behind you and rather small, I don't think anyone will be able to make out who is in the pictures. So calm down slut, or I can post several other videos that would most certainly get you recognized. Do you understand slut?"
"Yes, Daddy, I am sorry. I was just a bit frantic. If you think no one will be able to tell it is me, then I trust you. I'm sorry."
"That's what I thought slut, and I am happy you have come to your senses. I didn't want to have to post those videos, at least not yet. However, as a punishment for your senseless worrying, I want you to post another revealing picture of yourself on Facebook. This time you are to take a mirror selfie of yourself wearing only a thong. You will turn so your back is to the mirror, and the picture shows off your slutty ass. I must see this post in the next five minutes, or I will go ahead and post the videos."
I quickly scrambled to my underwear drawer upon reading Melvin's message. Though I didn't really feel good about posting another risqué picture of myself on Facebook, I also didn't want to upset Melvin any further. So I grabbed one of my thong panties and slid them on. I then went over to my closet, which has sliding mirrored doors and posed for the picture. Satisfied that I had captured the image Melvin wanted, I instantly opened up the Facebook app and posted it to my timeline. While I was nervous about posting the picture, I had to admit that I look pretty damn good in it. I nervously sat and waited to hear back from Melvin for five minutes while I just stared at the picture I had just posted.
"Excellent work slut; I think your friends will like the picture. Again for the rest of the day, you will remain nude while in your room. If you do leave the room, you may once again wear only a shirt. I will text you first thing in the morning as to what you will wear tomorrow to school. Until then, I want you to watch all of your videos over and over just to make sure you are as horny as possible for tomorrow."
"Yes, Daddy, I will. Thank you."
Needless to say, the rest of my day was torture. I watched all the videos at least twice, and I swear my pussy was leaking like a faucet by the time I went to sleep. Again, my parents didn't say anything about me wearing just a shirt, but I did get some comments from friends on Facebook about my newest picture. They mostly asked if I was sure I wanted the photo posted and if I hadn't done it by mistake. I decided not to reply, as I didn't really feel up to explaining or coming up with an excuse. All I could think about was that I would finally get to see and be used by Melvin the next day, making sleep somewhat restless. I probably only got a couple of hours of actual sleep, so by the time Melvin texted me at six in the morning, I was feeling pretty tired.
"Good morning, cocksucker. For school today you will wear your shortest skirt and a V-neck t-shirt. You will also wear the butt plug you bought yesterday. It is to remain in your ass the entire day at school; that way, your ass will be primed for tonight. I will not be in touch until after school, so besides the plug, you will have a normal day at school. After school, you will go straight home and wait for me to call."
"I understand, Daddy."
To be honest, I was hoping I wouldn't be attending school but instead spending the day getting fucked by Melvin However, the idea of wearing a short skirt to school while also having a large butt plug in my ass was enticing. Before going to shower, I pulled out a jean mini skirt from my dresser and a purple V-neck shirt. When I finished, I applied lube to my asshole and the plug before pushing it inside of myself. It was certainly large and really filled me up. Also, walking around with it in felt a bit strange. I, however, could do nothing about that but hope I would acclimate to the feeling, so I got dressed and headed out for school.
My day dragged by, and I hated that Melvin wasn't texting me; even if it was just to do humiliating tasks, I wanted to know he was thinking about me. Every time I sat down in a class, I felt the pressing reminder of the plug in my rectum, and it caused my pussy to gush. I don't think I paid any mind to what my teachers were saying or what I was supposed to be doing. I was simply on autopilot, as I was constantly picturing Melvin's glorious cock in my head and trying to imagine what he had planned for today. By some grace of god, school finally ended after seemingly lasting forever, and I hustled home to await the call from Melvin. Once I was home and in my room, I immediately stripped naked, sat on my bed, and just held my phone. When it rang, I almost jumped off my bed.
"Hello, Daddy," I answered.
"Hello, slut. Tell me how horny your slut is."
"Daddy, I am so horny. I can barely control myself. I am literally shaking from all the pent-up arousal."
"What are you horny for slut?"
"I'm horny for you, Daddy. I'm horny for your huge black cock. I'm horny for you to use me as your white slut."
"That's good whore. You will just have to wait a little longer. I want you to meet me at the park at six o'clock."
"Yes, Daddy."
"Wear what you wore to school, but not the plug. I want you to bring your costume, collar, blindfold, and ball gag. Is this understood slut?"
"Yes, Daddy."
"When you arrive at the park, you will enter the men's restroom and change into your costume and collar. I will arrive a little after six and will expect to find you dressed as I have stated."
"Yes, Daddy."
"Okay slut, then I will see you soon. It should be a very fun night."
"Bye, Daddy."
The line went dead, and I was basically panting like a dog in heat. I knew the close to four-hour wait would be torture, but I also knew I would bear through it just with the knowledge that I would be seeing Melvin after. I decided it best to shower and take my time to shave and prepare myself for whatever was to come my way. I really wanted to make sure I was as beautiful as I could possibly be for my Daddy. Also, while I showered, I figured I should leave before my parents got home, so I wouldn't have to explain where I was going in person but rather in a note. When I removed the plug, I had an intense feeling of emptiness while also feeling as though my butt was gaped open. I would certainly be ready to take Melvin's large black pole up my ass.
Returning to my room, I gathered up the items I was told to bring with me and the costume into a bag. I also figured Melvin would want me to remain naked until the time I left my house, so I didn't dress but instead watched my videos some more to get myself worked up even further for our meeting. It was a grueling two hours as I sat watching myself act like a complete slut for Melvin and thinking about doing just that soon. At about 5 o'clock, I decided to head out of my house. My parents would just be leaving work, so I knew it was the latest I could stay. I wrote them a note, coming up with a story that I went out to the movies with some friends and then was going to hang out at their house. They wouldn't ask questions as I had never given them a reason to not trust me.
Once again, I was dressed in my mini skirt and V-neck shirt, and I left my house with my bag of goodies. I decided to make a stop at a coffee shop to get some caffeine in my system and also to wait out the remaining time I had until I was to be at the park. As I sat in the coffee shop drinking my beverage, I wondered if anyone could tell I was about to go out and act like a massive slut for a huge black cock; or if anyone may have seen any of my videos. The idea that there were people in the world that have seen me act as my sluttiest anonymously was undoubtedly a thrilling sensation, and then I realized that there might even be some people that have started to piece my identity together from the more recent pictures and videos I have posted. It took everything I had not to rub myself to orgasm right where I sat. I was soon snapped out of my naughty thoughts when I realized it was a quarter to six. I must have been beaming with excitement as I walked to my car and then drove to the park.
In all my giddiness, I arrived at the park about five minutes early, but I still proceeded to carry out Melvin's instructions. I parked, exited my car with my bag, and walked into the men's room. Once inside, I stripped naked before pulling out the costume from the bag. Because of the very brief coverage of the costume, it took me very little time to get it on, and I was soon dressed again as the slutty school girl that I was. I put on my leather collar but allowed the costume faux collar and tie to lie over the top of it. Satisfied that I was dressed as Melvin requested, I pulled the remaining items from my bag and put my discarded clothes and other personal items inside. I then dropped to my knees to await Melvin's arrival. I remained that way for about five minutes, my knees feeling the pain of the hard concrete floor until Melvin entered the room.
"Oh slut, the costume looks even better on you in person. Tonight will be fun and interesting, but before all that, where are your other clothes, keys, and phone?"
"Everything is in the bag, Daddy."
"Great. Stay here slut. I will be back shortly."
Melvin picked up my bag and then turned to leave. He was gone for a little while, and I just simply remained kneeling on the cold restroom floor, waiting in anticipation. After a few agonizingly long moments of waiting, he returned with a grin on his face.
"Thanks for waiting slut; I just had to take care of something quickly. You see, I have a special night lined up for you, and I need to ensure everything is in place. Don't worry, though; you don't need to know about all that just yet; you will get to experience it as it unfolds. First things first, though, I need to use that slut mouth of yours."
I watched obediently as he unfastened his pants and stepped closer to me. His cock stood out hard and rigid just in front of my face.
"Let me hear you beg for it slut."
"Please, Daddy, let me suck your cock. I need it in my mouth; I want it so badly. Please put your big black cock in my mouth, and fuck my face. It has been so long; I need it desperately."
"Very well then slut."
He then took one more step forward, and the helmet of his long cock slipped past my lips and into my wanting mouth. I began to bop, lick, and suck him with all my vigor. Reaching up with my hands, I started to stroke him while I worked my welcoming mouth on his delectable black meat stick. However, he soon ended the encounter, and I was left kneeling with my jaw hanging open. I was confused as to why he pulled away so soon but was granted an explanation as soon as he spoke.
"That's good for now slut; just give you a little taste. We need to get somewhere, and I don't want to be late."
I just watched as he refastened his pants and then bent down for the items on the floor. He then proceeded to insert the ball gag into my mouth, cover my eyes with the blindfold, and attach the leash to my collar. I was effectively cut off from the world but soon felt the tug of the leash, and I fell to my hands and knees as I crawled behind Melvin to follow him into the unknown. As we exited the restroom, I felt the setting sun warm my skin and then the rough asphalt on my knees as he led me into the parking lot. I heard the sound of a car door opening in front of me, and then he ordered and guided me inside the vehicle. The door was shut, and I was briefly alone in an unknown car. A few seconds later, I heard the door to my left open and close, and the engine turned over. Once the vehicle was started, I felt Melvin reach over me and recline my seat all the way back; I was then basically lying down as he began to drive.
I said nothing as we drove but simply wondered where we were heading to. I could not determine what direction we were heading or how long we were driving. Melvin also said nothing as he drove, and that only caused my anticipation and excitement levels to rise. Eventually, we did stop, and Melvin turned the car off. However, he still said nothing to me until he exited the vehicle and came around to let me out as well.
"Follow me slut," he said as he grabbed ahold of my leash and walked away from me. As I crawled behind, I felt the roughness of a dirt or gravel path on my hands and knees. Drool began to leak from behind the gag and drop to the ground below. We walked for a bit before he stopped to warn me about a set of steps. I cautiously reached out my hand to feel for the first step as he held my leash taut. My hand felt the rough surface of the first step, and I proceeded to crawl slowly up the steps. At the top, I realized we were now on some sort of wood surface, but we weren't moving anymore. Instead, I heard a knocking sound and realized I must be on the porch of a house. A pit in my stomach began to form as I realized I had no idea where we were, and nor did I know whose house we were at. Melvin leaned down to speak to me as we waited for the door to be opened.
"The fun is about to begin slut, and you will behave like a good little white whore."
Nothing else was said, and soon the door was opened. I had no idea what would happen, but I had the inkling that it would involve me being used like the slut I was. The air from the home felt cool on my skin as I was led inside. I could hear the sound of others and soon the applause and voices of people as we came to a stop. I had no idea how many people were around or who they were. I did know, though, that they seemed pleased to see a nearly naked slut being presented to them. Melvin soon spoke up and hushed the people gathered around.
"Hello, gentleman and a few ladies. May I present to you the slut for the evening. As you can see, she is well-behaved and is very willing to please her superiors. Also, as I have told most of you, this slut is someone we all go to school with. She has recently come to terms with the fact that she is just a simple slut who needs to be used and is willing to be used by everyone here. She has asked that you take as many pictures and videos as you wish and do with them as you see fit. She hopes to be a famous exposed webslut, and she believes all of you can help her with that dream. Before we begin, and I remove the blindfold, does anyone care to guess who this slut maybe?"
People began shouting, and Melvin had to control them by telling them to raise their hands. As they began to individually spout off guesses about my identity, I sat on my heels, coming to terms with what Melvin was about to get me into. Not only had he brought me to a house that seemed filled with others, but these unknown people were also seemingly my fellow classmates at school. He had also informed them that I wanted them to take any pictures and videos they wanted and do anything with those files. He even told them about my deepest secret that only Melvin had recently allowed me to realize; that I wanted to be exposed as the slut I was. The guesses were all over the board, and no one seemed to know who the slut in the blindfold could be. After many wrong guesses, Melvin finally halted the queries and spoke once again to the crowd.
"I'm shocked that no one can guess the identity of this slut, for I'm sure some of you actually have classes with her. Well, rather than keep you guessing, I think we should get this party started. Shall I remove the blindfold from the slut so you can all see who she really is?"
The crowd of people all cheered their approval for the blindfold to be removed, and I felt my pussy moisten with my soon-to-be exposed. I was scared but also desperately eager to be used by whoever and however. Melvin quieted the crowd once again, and I felt the tips of his fingers on the blindfold as he began to speak.
"The slut you have all been waiting to see and use is..." Melvin trailed off as he moved the blindfold up and off my face. "Eve Guest."
As my eyes adjusted to the room's light, I heard a hush fall over the crowd and then the occasional, "oh my god," followed by a flood of laughter and howling. Once my eyes focused, I saw about twenty people standing in a semicircle in front of me as I sat kneeling in an unfamiliar living room. The people I recognized quickly were indeed all students from my school. Most of them were boys, black boys, with a few girls I knew to be girlfriends of some of the guys. They were all staring at me, laughing, and pointing at my unveiling. I remained kneeling, staring back at them, still gagged and shaking with humiliation and excitement. At this point, Melvin spoke up as he also began to remove the ball gag from my mouth.
"Okay, everyone, now that we all know who the slut is, let's get onto using her like the slut she claims to be. She has informed me that nothing is off limits and that all of her holes are available for use."
Melvin then looked down at me and spoke directly to me.
"Let your classmates know what you want slut."
I looked at him briefly and thought about pleading with him to not make me do this but realized it would be useless. He knew, and I knew, that this was really what I wanted and that any ramifications that may come from it I would be more than willing to do with. Steadying myself, I turned back to the now quiet crowd in front of me and spoke.
"Everyone, I am your slut to use for the night. Use me as you please, and treat me as a slut should be treated."
Melvin replied, "Well said slut. Now what we say, everyone, let's give the slut what she wants."
The crowd erupted once again in cheer before a boy I knew was on the basketball team stepped forward from the crowd to move in on me first. He was black, and as he approached, he grinned at me while unfastening his pants.
"Come suck my black dick slut," he spouted at me.
I obediently dropped my hands down to the floor and crawled over to him. His cock wasn't quite as big as Melvin's but was impressive nonetheless. I eagerly pushed my face onto his cock, and began behaving just like the slut I was presented as. He smiled big when I looked up at him while I serviced his cock. As I did my job of servicing his cock, I began to feel the crowd close in around me, and soon the sound of cellphone cameras clicking off photos of me. I was overwhelmingly embarrassed that I was being so blatantly photographed acting like a slut, but also it fueled me to perform even more. I then heard Melvin speak up over the murmuring crowd now surrounding me.
"Come on, everyone; don't just stand around gawking at the slut. Go ahead and use her; she still has two holes open to be filled."
With his declaration, I sensed some shuffling around behind me and then felt the presence of a hand on my dripping pussy.
"This slut loves it. She is soaking wet," said the guy whose hand just groped my sex through my tiny G-string. I then felt him rip it off me and insert two of his thick fingers into my dripping gash. As he pumped his digits into me, he began speaking to the crowd.
"This bitch is definitely down to fuck. Look how easily she is swallowing up my fingers; from the looks of it, she could do the same with her ass."
I then felt him spit on my exposed and vulnerable asshole, and he pushed two of his fingers in. He was now pumping both sets of fingers into me as I continued to suck off the glorious black cock in my mouth. Of course, I'm sure all of the action was getting captured by those with their phones out. The cock in my mouth began to tense within moments, and the guy started to speak to me.
"Here you go, Eve; take my cum and swallow it down like a good slut."
He then shot off volley after volley of viscous white goo into my mouth, and I eagerly gulped it all down. When he was spent, he retreated off into the crowd, and the guy who was fingering my ass and pussy removed his fingers from me. My holes were left gaped open as he moved to take the place of the previous boy. He, too, was black, and I knew him as Jason. He was a football player and had the body to prove it. Tall and muscular, he stood before me, pulled down his pants, and presented me with his enormous cock. Nothing was said as I just took it into my mouth and once again did what any white slut would do; happily suck any black cock presented to her.
As I began, though, another guy came behind me and told Jason to back up and sit on the chair. He wanted to fuck me from behind and needed me to be in a better position. Without letting my mouth come off of his cock, I followed Jason until he sat down on the chair, and then I continued my servicing of his masterpiece. Jason, once comfortable, grabbed the back of my head and began to guide my bobbing more forcefully. As he did, the guy who had requested us to move settled in behind me and, in one quick push, shoved his cock into my dripping wet pussy. I could tell by the way he stretched me that he must have been pretty big, which only caused me to become more aroused. As I started to get filled up with large cock from both ends, I also started to feel the first signs of a pending orgasm bubble. I had no way to stop it, not that I wanted to, but I knew it would likely be the first of many that night.
The cock behind me was fucking me rapidly. At the same time, Jason began to forcefully pull my mouth deeper and deeper onto his cock. I was being spit roasted and quite brutally so. The moment that set me over the top was when a hand reached down and grabbed at my tit from out of nowhere. I peeked to the side to see who it was and was shocked to find it was Kelly, Jason's girlfriend, who was pawing at my breasts. She smiled an evil grin as she then ripped off my top, and then grabbed ahold of my nipples, and twisted them as if trying to open something. The pain triggered my orgasm, and I began moaning around the cock in my mouth while the cock behind me kept pounding its way into me. My moans must have been too much as Jason started to fire off his load into my throat, causing me to choke some as I settled down from my climax. He dislodged his deflating shaft from my mouth and moved to get up once he was spent.
With Jason gone, the man behind doubled down his efforts and began to really drive his piston into me. Eventually, he reached his point of no return and unloaded his torrent of cream deep into my battered sex. I leaned into the chair for support as I felt each spurt erupt inside me. When his eruption ended, he lazily pulled his softening cock from my cunt with an embarrassing sloppy pop. His cum immediately followed and began to drip onto the floor below. At this point, I think almost everyone realized that I was indeed up for whatever they had to throw at me and became more comfortable with the idea of using me.
Over the next few hours, I took a dizzying amount of cock in my mouth, pussy, and ass. I was used entirely and in every way imaginable. No part of my body was left untouched by the touch of my schoolmates, nor was there a part of my body, inside or out, that didn't seem to be the target of cum. I had countless orgasms from the relentless fucking I received and the idea that I was being openly exposed as a slut to several people who actually knew me. The whole ordeal was most certainly captured in one way or another by the group and would certainly be soon spread and passed on to others. I would not leave that night with my slutdom remaining anonymous. I was to be a well-known slut; not only to those in the room or to the others in the school, but most certainly all over the internet. This revelation came to me at the same time as a linebacker's cock was punishing my ass into submission, and another was spurting off onto my face.
By the end, most of the guys had used me in one way or another, and often times more than once. They began to lose energy and leave once they had their fill. Eventually, the house was empty except for a few people who had decided to stay the night, me and Melvin. Everyone was done using me, and I was lying on the floor, a pool of ejaculate basically surrounding and covering me. I was exhausted, but when Melvin made his way over, I did manage to perk up some. He said nothing but simply grabbed ahold of my leash and tugged me back to my hands and knees. He led me through a hallway and into a vacant restroom. There was a shower within, and he ushered me inside before turning on the water. The stream hit me with a cold blast, and I nearly screamed out in a panic. It eventually warmed, and I began to weakly wash away the filth of my slutty night. There was no soap or utensils, so all I had to use were my hands and the warm water raining down on me.
Melvin only allowed me to remain under the cascade of water for a few minutes before he reached in and shut off the water. He threw me a towel, and I began to dry. When he felt I was sufficiently dry, he snatched the towel away from me, throwing it to the floor, and took hold of the leash. I was then led back into the house, where he stopped and retrieved the blindfold and gag to put back onto my face. The pieces of my costume that had long before been ripped from my body were nowhere to be found. With the gag and blindfold secured back into place, I was tugged back outside into the night and into a car. Just as he had on the way to the house, I was put into the car and driven silently away. I had no idea where we were heading but assumed most likely it was back to the park. I also was concerned about why I needed to be blindfolded and gagged again if we were going back to the park. My answer came shortly as we soon came to a stopped, and I was guided out of the car. I felt Melvin remove the leash from my collar before he spoke.
"Well slut, your night is almost over, and I'm sure it has been quite the experience. By now, I'm sure most of the school knows what a willing slut you are, and pictures of the night have made their way online. So it is easy to say that tonight you have achieved your destiny of being an exposed webslut; I hope you are proud."
I could not respond with more than a nod of my head.
"I wonder what your parents will say slut. I mean, they are sure to find out, and now that you are exposed, there is no need to keep any of the other videos from being posted: especially the one we made at your house. I'm sure that one will be an eye opener for them. However, before you find out how they will react, you need to get home, and before that, I still need to fuck you. Stand up and grab your ankles."
I stood up and, on shaky legs, bent over at the waist to grab ahold of my ankles. I heard the sound of Melvin's zipper and belt coming undone and then felt him move in behind me. Without warning, his cock split into me, and he began to fuck me. I could sense his fierceness as he pounded his massive manhood into me. After a quick pounding of my already battered pussy, he pulled out and aimed his fleshy weapon at my abused ass. Not wanting to wait, he simply pushed his girth into my tender asshole and began to punish it with his thrusts. He didn't last nearly as long as usual and soon grunted and spewed his load into my rectum's depths. When he pulled his spent cock from me he also spoke.
"Stay just like that slut, don't let go of your ankles."
I then felt a sudden stream of wetness begin to splash down onto my back and ass. I was unaware of the stream, but I could feel its warmth. Melvin started to chuckle from behind me as the liquid began to run down my back and into my hair. As the fluid started to saturate my hair and flow onto my face, I realized from the smell that he was peeing on me. Though I felt humiliated by his actions, I did nothing to try a keep him from continuing. I simply remained bent over, holding onto my ankles, and let him empty his bladder onto my used body. His piss began to pool around me on the ground, and it seemed to be endless. I felt his stream splash my asshole and pussy as if trying to fill my holes with his urine. Eventually, his fountain of piss petered out, and I was left naked and covered in urine as I still continued to grasp my ankles. If I could have touched my pussy then, I more than likely would have orgasmed.
"Ah, that felt good slut; I have been holding that in for some time now. You can let go of your ankles now, but get back onto your knees."
I complied with his orders and snuck to my knees into the puddle of piss as I listened to him pull his pants back up before speaking again.
"Okay slut, now that we took care of that, we can end our night. I'm going to leave soon, and you will remain as you are until you hear me drive away. At that point, you may remove the blindfold and gag. I've had a great time tonight slut, and I think you did too. I hope you enjoy your new fame as the biggest slut in town, and if you ever need some good black dicking you know my number; just make sure to send me a nice slutty selfie when you get the need. Bye slut."
Nothing else was said as he got into his car and drove off. I removed the blindfold and gag, finding myself kneeling in the parking lot of the park. I stood up and walked tenderly over to my car. It was unlocked with my keys on the front seat with my phone. My clothes were nowhere in sight. Getting into my car, I pulled up my phone and saw that I had a flood of messages and missed calls. Mostly they were from kids at school and contained images they had of me from my night, but there were a few from my parents concerned about where I was and why they were hearing about me on the internet. I simply sat in my car and smiled a sly grin. This was my new life; I was no longer the quiet, do-gooder school girl. I was the town slut that would suck and fucked anyone that asked. Starting my car, I pulled out of the parking lot and drove to face my new life head-on.
The End
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Complete Surrender: Restrained and shared in front of her partner, a young woman explores her boundaries
 
When Ray asked his girlfriend Jenny to come to a client's party, neither of them could have ever guessed how it would end. They assumed it would be drinks, some food, a lot of networking and flattery, all the usual nonsense at these sorts of functions.

How wrong could they both have been? Very soon after arriving at Carl's house, they discover there is far more to the invite that first met the eye.

Carl has provided some entertainment for the evening in the form of a naked and restrained young woman. And the entertainment is open to any attending the party. But the more Jenny watched, the less disgusted she was and the more aroused she became. Soon she couldn't deny it any longer, watching the girl being used and humiliated like that had awoken something in Jenny.

But surely she'd never do something like that herself? She's a respectable woman, and she's there's with her partner. But my god, did she want to be tied up, restrained, powerless on the table for anyone to use for their own pleasure.

But surely she wouldn't go through with it? Would she surrender completely?
Crossing The Line: A White Wife Crosses The Line Between BBC Fantasy and Reality
 
What happens when you cross the line between fantasy and reality? When you take that step past the point of no return?

Well, here I was, well and truly stood at that point; I knew full well if I took another step, I would be well and truly past the point. If I took that step and turned my fantasy into reality, how would it actually feel?

As I knelt in front of his enormous black cock, part of me was trying to resist. I'm a happily married woman, after all. In fact, I love my husband, and we actually had a pretty good sex life. But here I was, desperate to live out my fantasy of sucking a much larger black cock.

What would it do to our relationship if I did it? What would it do to how I thought of myself if I took the step from a happily married white wife to a big black cock hotwife?

As hard as I tried, I could feel my willpower fading. I knew I was about to crumble; I was about to do it. I was going to suck that big black cock and cross that line.
Taken: A Powerful Woman Brings Out Her Deepest Desires
 
She leaned in and kissed me passionately, our tongues sensually exploring each other's mouths. I loved feeling her large breasts crushed up against mine. The experience was so new and different; it was nothing like kissing guys in high school. Her lips were so soft and supple. The more we kissed, the more I wanted to kiss her.

I knew there was no way this night would end with just a kiss. But there is a slight problem. Well, two, actually.

Firstly, I really like this girl. It's more than just a hookup

And secondly, I'm straight!
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