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White Boi Learns his Place

Chapter 1:

I was sitting in my apartment in NYC drinking a couple beers feeling sorry for myself after being dumped by my college girlfriend when I got a call from an old high school friend convincing me to attend our 5 year high school reunion at a local bar.

"Why not, could be fun" I thought to myself as I grabbed my jacket and walked out the door.

The first few hours were a lot of fun, and a lot of shots. After a while, people started to head home and I found myself having a drink at the bar with Steve, a 6'3" black guy from our class. Steve was also the only openly gay person from our class back in the day.

After a while, I mentioned how my college girl just dumped me and I have been feeling pretty depressed lately.

"I know how that goes," Steve said, "took me a while to get back out there after me and boyfriend broke up last year. Tell you what, me and a bunch of friends are having a cabin weekend next week. Why don't you come? It'll help take your mind off things."

"Ummm...I'm not sure...is it going to be..." I responded.

"A gay thing?" Steve laughed out loud. "No not at all! There will be 5 guys and 3 girls."

"Sorry to assume that, Steve" I responded. "I'd love to join."

"Awesome, it'll be a great time. I have to take off, but I'll text you later this week with some details."

After that, Steve left the bar and I finished my drink and walked home.

Chapter 2:

The week went by really slow at work and I was counting down the hours until Friday. Thursday night, Steve texted me telling me what to bring. Basic stuff, sneakers for a hike, extra towel, etc... He ended by saying there were plenty of beds for everyone so no need for a sleeping bag an that there was a hot tub, but bathing suits are optional. I didn't really think twice about, just that maybe there would be the opportunity to see some tits and take my mind off of things.

5pm on Friday finally got here and Steve picked me up from work in his jeep. I threw my bag in the trunk and got in the back seat, where there was a white girl, Jenna, sitting. Riding shotgun was Steve's best friend, Jamal, who was also black.

The drive took about 4 hours, and for the last hour was on a bumpy dirt road. Finally we got to the house and everyone had to pre so bad we ran into the house and decided to get our bags later.

When I got out of the bathroom, Steve handed me a drink and introduced me to everyone who was there. All in all, there were 4 black guys, 3 white girls, and myself. I didn't put it together when Steve said at the bar that I would be the 5th guy and essentially paired up with Steve all weekend while the 3 couples paired off.

"You're overthinking it," I thought to myself, "time to have some fun."

After a few drinks, one of the girls, Emily, suggested we should go to the hot tub and took off her shirt while walking outside.

"I'm in!" I shouted, thinking this was going to be a great opportunity to see some tits.

Once outside, I stripped down to my boxers and hopped in. Emily's tits were just above the water, but she didn't pay me much attention, just created some small talk, asking me what I do and how long I've known Steve. After a little bit we were joined outside by Steve and Emily's boyfriend, Tyrone.

"Shit I don't have any boxers on" Tyrone said.

"Who cares! You don't mind do you sweetie?" Emily asked me.

"Ummm...no not at all. It'll be under the bubbles anyways!"

"Well If that's the case, I'm going nude too!" Steve proclaimed.

Tyrone and Steve both proceeded to strip down. I tried not to look when they jumped in, but It was hard to miss...they were both huge, especially Steve. I nervously took a sip of my beer, thinking how happy I was to have my boxers on as I was much smaller than both of them.

"Ahhh man this feels great," said Steve as he took a chug of his beer. "But shit, I'm all out, should have brought out a couple extra."

"Me too," I added.

"HEY JAMAL! Would you mind tossing us a few beers so we don't have to get out of he hot tub?" Steve yelled.

"And maybe a blunt too!!" Added Emily.

"No problem!" Responded Jamal as he walked took a step outside and started to wind up like he was going to throw them.

Steve, who was sitting right next to me, stood up to get ready to catch the beers. I tried not to pay any attention, but his huge cock was hanging about a foot from my face. I turned my head to talk with Emily as if to pretend I didn't realize there was a big black cock right next to my head. From what it sounded like, Steve caught the first two, but the third beer was off target and Steve had to turn quickly to catch it. As he twisted to catch it, I'm not exactly sure what happened, but I felt something slap the back of my head and Emily's started laughing hysterically.

"Shit dude I'm sorry!" Steve laughed. "I just hit you with my cock! Do you need an ice pack?"

I was mortified and just sad there blushing, not knowing how to respond. Eventually the laughter died down and we cracked our beers. Maybe I was being overly sensitive after getting hit, but I couldn't help to notice how close Steve was now sitting next to me. I tried not to think anything of it though, maybe there was just a good jet behind him.

A few minutes later, Jamal came back out with a freshly rolled blunt. I haven't smoked in a while, but I always enjoyed it. The only problem I ever have with getting high is that sometimes it makes me crazy horny. Jamal lit the blunt and handed it to Tyrone before heading black in side.

"Mmmmm I can't wait to get high!" squealed Emily. "Just don't judge me for anything I do after this though,"

She giggled, "sometimes I just can't control myself around Tyrone's big black dick when I'm high. I'm sure you know how that is, right though sweetie?" She said looking directly at me.

"Umm...I have no idea what you're talking about, I'm straight." I responded.

"Sure sure" she laughed before taking a long hit.

Eventually the blunt got to me and I took a couple big hits to try and establish my manhood.

"Hey there bud, be careful!" Steve told me. "You heard what Emily said, this shit is magic!"

The blunt kept going around until we were down to the roach and Tyrone tossed it out of the hot tub. I was high...really high. I couldn't help but notice that Emily was snuggling in really close to Tyrone and that both of her hands have been under water for a while.

"Hey baby, I think it's time to give these two a show," Tyrone told Emily.

"I don't know, what do you think Sweetie?" she asked while looking at me.

"Why does she keep calling me sweetie?" I thought to myself. "Yea go for it!" I responded quickly as if not to care. In reality I really wanted to see some live porn as I was feeling really horny.

On queue, Tyrone stood up and sat on the edge of the hot tub. I think my jaw dropped because Emily gave me a wink before moving over to start giving him head. His cock was absolutely huge! It has to be at least 8 inches and she could barely wrap her hand around it. She started to go to town on his cock like her life depended on it. I couldnt help but think how small I was compared to Tyrone as I watched the extremely hot display.

"Pretty hot show, huh?" Asked Steve. "Nothing quite beats a white girl taking down a big black cock. Well except a white boi"

"I don't know about that last part, but yea, this is really hot" I responded.

I was so engrossed in the leud display in front of me, that I didn't even realize Steve had moved in closer next to me. So close we were shoulder to shoulder.

"Have you ever seen a big black cock like that in person?" He asked me.

"No, just in porn. I mean he is huge, right?"

"Yea, he's big. Especially compared to most people, but I have him beat." Steve smirked.

"No way! I don't believe you."

"Oh really?" Steve laughed. "Check it out."

Steve stood up and now I know for sure my jaw dropped. Not only was his cock sticking straight out about 6 inches from my face, it was staggering in size. I caught a few glimpses earlier, but when hard, he Must have been at least 10 inches and as big around as a coke can. I was so caught up in the moment I just stared.

After probably 10 seconds, Steve sat back down and laughed. "Told ya.

You better be careful around my big black cock. Just like the weed, it's magic."

We continued to watch the show that Emily and Tyrone were putting on in front of us. I realized I've had a boner for a while now. Being high and horny, I chalked it up to seeing Emily slobber all over a big black cock, hoping it wasn't from the even bigger black cock next to me. Steve then pulled a joint our from behind his ear and sparked it up, handing it to me. I was already really high, but this next hit put me through the roof. I could feel everything, his leg against mine, every bubble against my back, my (albeit tiny) rock hard penis in my boxers.

Steve must have sensed this because he boldly reached over at this moment and cupped my penis and balls, his large hand completely engulfing me and started rubbing me. Not jacking me off mind you, more like how you would rub a pussy.

"Ughhh...Steve...ughhh" I tried to protest, but I wasn't getting to far, I was so horny from the weed I needed relief.

"It's ok baby. Not like anyone from high school will find out."

I was too high to care, it felt so good. With his other hand, Steve took another hit of weed and leaned in really close to me, blowing it into my mouth. I nearly shot my load right then. I shuttered and put both of my hands down to brace myself. However, sitting so close to Steve, my left hand went straight to his stomach and accidentally slid down to his cock when I braced myself. When my hand got there I grabbed it to steady myself. It was huge, I couldn't even wrap my hand around it. And it was so hard.

Steve, realizing how close I was to cumming stopped rubbing me and asked "do you want me to stop baby, you are getting pretty worked up."

"No if feels so good" I replied.

Steve kept rubbing me, slower now, focusing more on my balls as if not to let me cum. The scene in front of us was starting to pick up, Emily was now bending over the side and Tyrone was sliding his big black cock into her from behind. She was really doing an amazing job taking, especially for such a small girl.

Emily looked over her shoulder at me, "hey sweetie, what's going on over there?"

"Oh Steve is just..."

"No not with you sweetie, with your hand on Steve's big black cock."

Oh my gosh, I didn't even realize. It has been a few minutes since I accidentally braced myself on Steve's huge cock, and I just left my hand there. Steve wasn't even rubbing me anymore. He has his arm around me and I was watching this big black cock destroy this cute white girl while I had my own hand on an even bigger black cock. I quickly started to move my hand away, but Steve grabbed my wrist.

"Where are you going baby? This feels too good to stop." Steve said

I reluctantly put my hand back on his cock, maybe he would go back to rubbing me if I did.

"Why don't you start stroking me a bit? It's only fair since I did that for you."

"Ummm...fine, but no cumming, that's gay."

"Definitely not," said Steve, "not going to cum from a hand job like a fucking sissy" he laughed.

I started stroking his big black cock slowly. It was really massive. I could go up and down way further than my own little penis. Also, I could feel the presence of a massive vein down the top that had a bit of a curve to it.

I stayed on the shaft mostly, but eventually curiosity got the best of me and I stroked up higher to get to the head. I tried to do it nonchalant, but I think Steve could tell I was getting into as he tilted his head back to rest on the side of the hot tub.

The head of his cock was huge, almost felt like a baseball. I stayed there for a minutes, giving a soft twisting motion that always sent me over the edge.

This went on for about 5-10 minutes. Me just slowly exploring his cock under water while Emily was hit with orgasm over orgasm from Tyrone's fucking. Eventually Tyrone came as well, and they both sad back down in the hot tub.

"Like the show sweetie?" Emily asked me.

"Mmmhmmm" I responded. I was pretty focused on the big black cock in my own hand.

"Alright, well what do you think? Time

To go inside?" Steve asked the group.

"Yea absolutely," Tyrone responded as him and Emily hopped up and got out of the hot tub.

Steve was next to stand up, but he did it so quickly that my hand stayed on his cock above water. For some reason seeing my hand on his big black cock made it more real. Before it was just under water.

"Pull yourself together!" I thought to myself, removing my hand from his cock.

We both went inside and grabbed a couple towels to dry off.

Once dry I realized my boxers were still soaked and I needed some new clothes. I went outside to get my bag from the jeep. I was rummaging around outside for a few minutes when Steve came outside to grab his bag.

"What's wrong baby?" He asked me.

"My bag! It's gone!" I responded.

"Shit that sucks. I was worried we may have lost a bag or two with the top open on the jeep going down that dirt road. Oh well, I'm sure Emily has some stuff you could borrow."

"Emily? Why Emily? Don't you have any clothes I could borrow?"

"C'mon baby. You are about 5'8" and 135 pounds soaking went. You are a much more similar size to the girls. I'm 6'4" 235. My stuff would look ridiculous on you." Steve stated dismissively as he started walking inside.

Once inside, Steve went up to Emily and whispered something to her. Emily immediately looked at me with a big smile and said, "come with me sweetie, I have some clothes that will look great on you."

She grabbed me by the hand and walked me upstairs to her and Tyrone's room. This was my first time going through the house, and didn't count nearly enough bedrooms for everyone.

"Oh well, I'm sure I'll have my own room somewhere" I thought to myself.

Once inside her room, she immediately closed the door. "So how was it???" She asked.

"How was what?"

"Steve's big black cock, silly! His black cock is beyond big, but he doesn't have any interest in girls like me. He loves turning white gurls like you though!"

"I...I...I'm not a gurl" I stammered.

"Please, sweetie, we all know exactly what you are. There's no reason to hide it! We are a very open group! If you aren't a gurl, prove it. Show me your big hard manly cock!"

In a feeble display of manhood, I dropped my towel and stood there in my soaking wet boxers.

"Sweetie, your boxers are clinging to you soaking wet and I can't even make out the outline of your little clit. Take off your boxers!"

I was blushing profusely, knowing how emasculated I was about to be with my tiny penis, but dropped my boxers to the ground anyways.

"Awww sweetie, it's so cute! Trust me, I think you will really like the feel of panties. Here, lets try these on." She said as she tossed me a pair of black boyshorts. "Steve will probably want you in a thong later, but these are a good start."

"Why would he want me in a thong?" I asked.

"Sweetie don't be so naive, he's definitely going to fuck you at some point this weekend! It's a matter of if, not when."

I didn't even know what to say. My mind was a blur from being so horny and high. I mean I was turned on from the scene of Tyrone's big black cock giving Emily so much pleasure. In that scenario, did I associate myself more with Emily or Tyrone? Also, I did just jack Steve off in the hot tub for a while. How did this happen? But was more importantly, was I actually ok with it?

I was lost in my own thoughts.

"You there sweetie??" Emily interrupted, bringing me back to earth.

"Yea. Sorry...I was just...ummm..."

"Thinking about Steve's big black cock and how you are going to possibly fit that inside you?"

"Haha...well yea kinda"

Emily giggled. "You'll have to tell me how it goes! I've always been curious how that monsters feels. Most of the time, the guys he brings along go running for the hills long before he has a chance to fuck them, but I have a feeling you are different!" She said as she winked at me. "I mean look, your little clit is standing at attention just from talking about his big black cock. Alright, let's get those panties on."

On that note, I gave in and started pulling up the boyshorts. "Let's give it a shot" I thought to myself, "it's not like anyone I know will ever find out anyways."

"Looking good!" Emily said. "Your ass looks amazing in those and you can still barely see your hard little clit."

"Do you want one of my oversized t shirts that I sleep in?" She asked. "I'm just going down there in panties and long t shirt too. I think things are winding down, we will probably just smoke another blunt and put on a movie."

"Yea, that would be great. Anything to cover me up a bit." I responded as she tossed me a shirt. Good thing we were about the same height. It covered my ass, but just barely.

"Alright let's go downstairs! The boys are waiting for us I'm sure," She said as she grabbed my hand and led me

Downstairs.

When we got downstairs, Emily was right, everyone was in the family room with the lights off.

"There you both are! We were starting to worry that Emily was cheating on Tyrone with you!" Steve said as everyone laughed out loud. "Come sit next to me baby! The movie is about to start."

Not sure why that was so funny, but I didn't care. I was just excited to be back with Steve as I plopped down next to him.

"Hey Tyrone, let's get that nightcap blunt moving!" Steve said.

Tyrone took a huge puff, and gave Emily a big kiss, pushing all the smoke into her mouth, before passing the blunt to Steve. Steve took a big rip and passed it my way. I was still high, but thought another hit would be good to calm my nerves a bit. Immediately, I was back to where I was in the hot tub, very, very high...and horny. I could feel my little penis...or clit...twitch in my panties as my mind went right back to Steve's big black cock.

"What are we watching? I asked."

"Oh I think you'll like it." Steve replied. "Have you ever seen Riley Reid and Mandingo in Mandingo Massacre?" He asked.

"Ohhhhh yesssss!" Squealed emily. "That is my all time fave! His big black cock is ah-maze-ing."

I was a little surprised we were going to watch porn together, especially interracial porn at that, but I guess that makes sense since we are all interracial couples. Oh my gosh, I can't believe I just called us a couple. I just wanted to get my hands back on that amazing, big cock. I just didn't know how to initiate.

Steve must have sensed my hesitation, because at that moment, he took it upon himself to pull me closer and put his arm around me.

"Come here baby, let's pick back up where we left off."

"I'd like that, Steve."

"Call me daddy."

"Ok, I'd like that Daddy" I responded as I looked into his eyes and reached into his basketball shorts for his big black cock.

Daddy lifted his ass slightly so he could lower his shorts, giving me better access to his magnificent big black cock. As he settled down he reached behind me and put his hand on my ass.

"You look great in panties sweetie. By the way, we need a more fitting name for you now. Since Andy behind with an A, how about Ashley?"

"Whatever you want daddy." I responded. To be perfectly honest, I barely heard what he said, I was just stuck in la-la-land playing with his big black cock.

The most shocking thing wasn't the length, or the circumference, or the prominent veins that ran up and down it, it was the weight. It must have weighed a couple pounds. I'm not even sure if my little clit would register on a scale if I laid it on it.

"Baby you having fun?" Steve asked.



"Yes daddy. Your big black cock is something else."

"Well why don't you show daddy some love and give it a kiss."

A kiss? He wanted me to give his cock a kiss? Was I about to give daddy a blowjob.

Daddy, sensing my hesitation, kept massaging my ass with his right hand and places his left hand on my head, guiding me towards his cock. I didn't need much help, but as my head got closer I leaned in, kissing the middle of his shaft. I worked my way down. Kiss. Kiss. Kiss. Then all the way back up. Kiss. Kiss. Kiss. As I got to the top

Of his cock I had a had committed, I was going to suck his cock. I leaned up, and took the head of his big black cock into my mouth. I couldn't believe how big it was. His cock must have been 4 or 5 times the size of mine.

"You got this baby" I heard Steve moan.

On that command, I dove for it, taking the head of his big black cock into my mouth. I could barely breathe, but I just let it sit there, getting my barings.

"Yeaaaaa, take that big black cock girl!!" I heard Emily yell.

Oh my god, there were other people in the room. I had been so fixated on daddy's big black cock that I had completely forgotten!

Regardless of the gallery, i started trying to work my way around his big black cock, keeping the head in my mouth while I jacked him off with more enthusiasm.

While I was completely focused on daddy's cock, I felt his hand creep into the back of my boyshorts and start circling my butt hole. I was too focused on the task at hand to protest as he slipped his middle finger into my ass, forcing me

To let out a moan around his cock.

While it caught me off guard, I didn't even miss a beat as I continued to work his cock as he fingered my ass.

"Damn your pussy is tight Ashley. I can't wait to break your pussy in." Steve said.

I tried to pull of his cock for a second to respond, but he grabbed my head, forcing me back on it his cock.

After another minute or so, Steve pulled his fingers out of my ass, forcing another moan out of me. Crazy to say, but I already missed his fingers inside me.

Steve then pulled me on top of him so i was straddling him. His big black cock was between us and my clit, which apparently has been hard for who knows how long in my panties, was jammed up against him.

His big black cock felt so good, and I couldn't help myself but to start dry humping my little clit against him. He grabbed the back of my head and brought me in for a passionate kiss, jamming his toungue down my throat.

I have made out with plenty of girls before, but following daddy's lead was a whole different ball game. I was good at this. It came naturally. When he pulled away, I nibbled at his bottom lip, while continuing to hump his big black cock with my little clit.

"Daddy, I want to feel your big black cock inside me!" I eventually said out loud.

"That a girl!!" Said Emily. "Didn't take you long at all."

"Hey Emily, would you mind getting Ashley here ready?" Said Daddy.

"It would be my pleasure! As long as I get a front row seat!" Emily said.

"Let's go upstairs for a few minutes sweetie," Emily said as she grabbed me by the hand and led me back to her room.

"What are we doing?" I asked.

"Well we need to get you dolled up like a real gurl if you are going to get fucked by Steve's big black cock tonight." She told me as she started to pull some lingerie out of her bag.

First, she handed me a black satin thong. This time, I didn't need any encouragement. I just wanted to do whatever was needed to make Daddy want to fuck me. Next, she handed me a black and pink lacy bra bustier, which she helped tie behind my back. After that, there was a short black skirt with a built in petticoat, barely covering my ass. Once that was on she handed me a pair of stay up fishnet stockings, which felt so sexy as I rolled them up my legs.

"Ok, time for the finishing touches," Emily said as she handed me a pair of stilleto heels.

"We have the same size feet?" I asked

"No silly, Steve asked me to bring these for you. He had this in the works since your high school reunion!"

Once I put the heels on. Emily came over with some mascara and lip stick.

"Perfect, you look amazing ash!"

I stood up from the bed and walked over to the mirror. Looking back at me what clearly a boy. But a sexy, dolled up, white boi, ready to please his daddy.

"You look amazing, are you ready?"

"I guess..." I responded

"Oh! One more thing. Bend over real fast Ash."

I bent over, grabbing my ankles. Emily proceeded to squirt some lube on her fingers and insert them into my ass.

"Trust me, you will be thanking me later." She said as she moved my thong back into place and gave my ass a quick pat. "Let's go back downstairs"

I followed her back to the living room, but had to walk much slower as I wasn't used to the stilletos yet. I did notice how it accentuated the sway of my ass though.

"Damnnnn girl, you look amazing!" Steve said. "Screw the family room, let's go up to our room. We are going

to want the bed for this. Emily, Tyrone, you guys can come if you want."

"Maybe in a bit," Emily responded, "we'll let you two get started."

Steve stood up, his cock erect but bouncing with every step as he walked over to me, picking me up. I wrapped my legs around him as he gave me a long deep kiss and started carrying me up to the room.

Once inside our room, we starting making our again, and didn't break our kiss until he laid me down on the bed. My legs were still spread, wrapped around his waist as he pulled my thong to the side and sank two fingers into my ass.

"Damn your pussy is tight, good idea putting some lube on it already. Are you ready for this Ashley?" He asked, stating directly into my eyes.

"Yes daddy," I moaned in excitement.

"Alright, well then guide me inside you."

I moaned and I reached down with both hands, grabbing his cock. I can't believe I was about to get fucked, let alone by a big black cock, and I was dressed in lingerie, guiding his big black cock into my boi pussy.

I started pulling him towards me and felt his huge cock head touch my pussy. The moment of truth. I continued to pull him closer and his big black cock started to enter me. At this point, daddy took control. My part of guiding him in was over.

He started pushing more and more in. God, daddy was big. My breathing started picking up as I took inch after inch. He was about halfway in, but still had 5 more to go. He started pulling out slowly and then easing back in. He repeated this process several times until I felt him all the way in.

God I felt so full. I couldn't believe I had his entire big black cock inside me. He stayed still for a couple minutes, letting me adjust to the he incredible size as he leaned in to give me a deep kiss.

"You're doing amazing baby," he whispered into my ear.

"Your big black cock feels incredible, Daddy. I had no idea what I was missing out on."

"You were born for this Ash," Daddy said as he started to fuck me.

Slowly at first. He was giving me a good deep dicking, all the way out, then all the way in. Eventually he started speeding up, which felt amazing. Every time he pushed back in, I tried to raise my hips to meet his thrusts. It felt incredible when his cock head would slide against my prostrate.

While still encased in my thong, my little penis was rock hard. With every thrust, I felt pressure building inside of me. And then Daddy slammed into me and it felt like fireworks went off in my head, I had the strongest orgasm of my life as I shook uncontrollably on his big black cock.

"That's it girl, let my cock take you over."

Even though I just had the most mind bending orgasm of my life, Daddy was no where near done yet.

He leaned over and picked me up, keeping his cock lodged deep in my pussy. He hooked his arms under my knees so I was completed impaled on his big black cock.

Daddy gave me a deep kiss while starting to bounce me up and down on his big black cock. It felt amazing, I had no control whatsoever in this position. Daddy could do as he pleased. A nice bonus of this position is that my panty encased penis would rub against daddy's chest and stomach, getting me hard again.

After a little bit daddy pulled me off his cock, leaving an empty feeling inside me. And laid on his back on the bed. I was now straddling him, with his cock standing straight up in front of me.

I knew what I was supposed to do, squatting above his daddy's cock, grabbing it with both hands to steady myself as I lowered myself onto him.

Once fully impaled, I started riding up and down, up and down. This position was amazing, I could control the pace and damn it felt good. Faster, faster, faster.

"I guess you are a fan of a good hard fucking, eh baby?" Daddy asked.

"Ugh...it feels sooo good," I purred in between breaths.

After a few minutes of this daddy grabbed me by the hips and flipped me back over onto my back, pinning my knees by my ears as he pistoned his big black cock into me, over and over.

His speed was picking up and I heard a loud groan from him at the same time his hot sperm filled my pussy. It was too much, I couldnt take it anymore, as I came for the second time without touching my penis.

"Damn baby, that was amazing," Daddy said as he gave me a kiss on the cheek.

He pulled out, lying next to me. I turned on my side, defaulting to the little spoon position. He turned as well, pressing his softening cock against my ass.

"We are going to have some fun this weekend baby. This was only the start." He whispered as we both drifted off to sleep.

To be continued...


White Boi Learns his Place Ch. 02

I slept like a baby that night after the fucking I just received at the hands of Steve's big black cock. It was hard to believe that earlier that day I was a straight white guy sitting at my desk at work looking forward to a boozy cabin weekend with an old (and some new) friends. Now, I'm being little spoon for a black man who just took my sissy virginity, wearing lingerie, including panties that I just came in twice without even touching my little penis.

To be honest, I never imagined sex could even be that good. Of course I enjoyed having sex with girls, but that was mostly because it meant I would have an orgasm. I never truly relished in my roll of having to take the lead and dominate in the bedroom. Thinking back to the sex I had earlier that night, taking the submissive role came much more naturally to me. Well I guess it was partially the role, but I'm not sure I could naturally assume that role for any guy. Daddy was so much bigger than me, both in height/weight/muscle build, but also his big black cock was probably 4x my size. Being only 5" on a good day, he was about 2x my length. But my little penis is needle thin, while daddy's is as big around as a coke can.

As I woke up, I felt Daddy's big black cock pressed against my ass. I decided to tease him with a little wiggle to try and wake him up.

"Hey there Ash, I see what your trying to do," Daddy said, still half asleep. "If you want my cock so bad already, why don't you give me some head while I wake up."

"Yes Daddy" I moaned as I turned around, reaching for his hardening big black cock.

As I grabbed his big black cock with both hands, I felt a sense of pride knowing that I took all of it last night. It looked even more intimidating in the morning light. I couldn't believe I took the whole thing.

"Hey Gurl, you gonna suck it or just stare at it? Get to work" Daddy commanded.

I put the head in my mouth and started to work his big black cock with both hands. After a few minutes

going up and down, I heard footsteps walking to or room and then the door open.

I paused and looked up, keeping Steve's big black cock in my mouth. But he senses my hesitation and grabbed my head, forcing me back down on his cock. But my eyes remained open, making eye contact with Emily who stood in the doorway.

"Looks like you might not be hungry Ash, but I'm going to make some breakfast here shortly if you want anything Steve."

"Awesome, thanks Emily. Ash will just have a smoothie or something, but I'll have whatever you are making. We'll be down in a bit."

"Ok awesome!" Emily said as she started to close the door.

"You can leave it open," Steve stopped her.

I heard Emily giggle knowing that everyone would see me as they came down for breakfast. Whatever. I continued to work on Daddy's cock when he eventually pulled me off and told me to get on all fours.

"Time for your morning fucking" Daddy said as I felt his big black cock line up with my asshole.

It wasn't until this point that I realized my little clitty was rock hard in my panties in anticipation of another good fucking at the hands of daddy and his big black cock. I let out a moan and pushed back as his huge head popped in and I felt his shaft sliding in further.

He slowly pushed in about 3 inches, then out. Then slowly pushed back in 4 inches, then back out. Daddy was slow dicking me and I loved it. Every time he pushed back in, i was closer and closer to taking the whole thing. Eventually, he pushed back in and I felt his stomach against my ass, he was all the way in. I felt so full.

Now that I was more adjusted, Daddy didn't take it as easy on me. He started deep dicking me, pulling almost all the way out and slamming his big black cock all the way back in. Every time he slammed back in, i let out a moan and grasped at the sheets a little harder. Eventually I was completely at his will. My arms were shaking trying to hold myself up and I even caught myself drooling as my head slammed back and forth from the intense fucking I was receiving.

I took my right hand to wipe my mouth, embarrassed I was drooling from Daddy's fucking, but at that moment daddy slammed back into me and my left arm collapsed. I was now face first in the mattress with my as sticking way up in the air. Daddy took this as an opportunity to dominate me further. He leaned forward and pushed my head into the mattress as he dug me out as hard as he could.

I couldn't believe the situation I was in. In lingerie from the night before, betting completely and utterly dominated by a black guy with his big black cock fully lodged in my ass. Between the thought of that and his big black cock rubbing against my prostate at a very intense rate, it got to be too much for me. I felt a similar pressure to last night building inside me and before I knew it I was moaning uncontrollably as I began to have yet another sissygasm. This one was so powerful that my legs gave out from under me and I was just lying on my stomach on the bed as Steve proceeded to pile drive my wanton ass.

Eventually, I felt Steve tense up and grab my shoulders as he lodged himself as far in me as possible to unload his cum. My whole body warmed up from his hot cum, it felt so good.

"Stay right there," Steve said as he pulled out of my ass. "I want to make sure you don't lose any cum."

I didn't know what he was going doing, but next thing I knew he was shoving a huge black butt plug into my gaping asshole.

It was pretty demoralizing, but i can't say that I didn't like it either. Over the last 12 hours, I learned to love the feeling of being filled, so this only helped with that.

"Alright let's go eat, fucking your pussy has made me hungry. Here are some clothes to wear."

I turned around and caught some clothes that Steve threw me. I looked at what I had just caught, it was a light blue thong with a matching bra, a pair of very short jean shorts, and a white tank top.

"You want me to wear this?" I asked. "Can I just wear normal clothes? It was fun being dressed up in front of everyone last night when we were all fucked up watching porn, but we are all sober right now."

"Shut up Ash. You will look great in this. And remember, you don't have any more clothes here."

"Can i just not wear the bra?" I pleased, hoping he would compromise.

"If you want more of this later," Steve said as he wagged his big black cock in front of me, "then you will wear the bra."

I reluctantly gave in, and got dressed with the clothes he wanted me to wear.

He put on some basketball shorts, but no shirt. Displaying his sexy abs. He put his arm around me and started leading me downstairs. Just from him touching me while shirtless and myself dressed up in girls clothes, I felt my clit begin to stir in my panties again. Luckily the jean shorts were so tight that my little boner had nowhere to go.

As we walked downstairs, I was surprising full of confidence...as well as full from the big black butt plug. But in all honesty, I looked good. My long legs looked great in the jean shorts, and my toned abs shone through my tank top. I knew everyone was aware of what went down last night, that I was now Steve's girl, so I might as well just own it.

As we got downstairs, I started to feel a bit more self conscious. Everyone was in the kitchen, and all eyes were on us.

Emily broke the silence by coming up and handing me a smoothie.

"Here you go sweetie! Also, you look great in those shorts, I had no idea you had such a nice tight ass!" Emily said as she gave me a playful spank.

However, she accidentally hit the base of the butt plug, and i let out an audible moan.

"What's that I feel?" She smiled. I just looked down and took a sip of the smoothie, embarassed that she knew about the plug.

I naturally went and sat with the girls, who were all just sipping on smoothies or coffee, catching up on each others nights. I couldn't help but notice the Steve talking to the guys at the other table receiving a few fist bumps and getting lots of laughs.

"Hey Ash! Come over here real quick!" Steve yelled.

"One second!" I responsed as I got up and started walking over to where Daddy was sitting.

"Come sit here," he said patting his knees.

I reluctantly sat on his lap, letting our a soft moan as sitting down put some pressure on my butt plug. I noticed how horny I was just from sitting on his lap, I had already sissygasmed today, and I was still horny, daddy really has me around his finnger...or big black cock.

I took another sip of my smoothie, when Steve told the group, "so Ash, I was just telling the guys here how much you love me fucking you, isn't that right?"

I nearly spit out my smoothie, not because of what he just said, but because daddy just flipped the switch on my butt plug. Turns it it was a remote control with a vibrating function. Ripples were sent through my body from deep inside me and I reached down, grabbing Daddy to steady myself.

"Why don't you tell the guys what you like about my cock?"

"Ummm...daddy can you..." I felt a sissygasm approaching.

Daddy leaned into my ear, "I will, as soon as you finish telling them."

I nodded, trying to keep it together. "I just love how thick it is. The head of his big black cock feels so good as it pops in, and reaches places I never knew existed."

"How much bigger is my cock than your little clit, Ash?" He asked.

"Ummm...4 times? I'm not sure?"

On that note he took his hand and started to unbutton my shorts. As he got to the zipper I reached towards his hand and tried to stop him. At that moment, I realized how much more feminine my little white hands were compared to his strong hand. Regardless, upon seeing my protest, he cranked the vibration up a notch. Considering I was holding my smoothie with one hand, I immediately reached out to the table with my other to steady myself. Daddy now has full access to my zipper.

As he lowered my zipper, my thong encased, but very hard little penis was exposed, much to the laughter of everyone else.

"I can't believe this pussy thought he could satisfy anyone with this little thing, he was made to be in panties, right fellas?" Steve asked.

Just to show everyone his control over me, he took two fingers, and starting stroking me, while still on my panties. Between the vibrations of the plug and his fingers, I was close to cumming. I started grinding back into daddy to get more pleasure from the plug. I couldn't believe that was now my natural reaction, but oh well, it felt amazing.

I was close, so close. All eyes were on me. Even the girls were now watching. Then, right before I came, daddy grabbed the tip of my penis hard with one hand and my balls with his other. He completely ruined my sissygasm!

"That's ok, lets just wait for you to calm down Ash. You know you can't cum without my cock in your pussy!"

I moaned in discomfort, but shook my head in acceptance. I knew it was only a matter of time until I would be impaled on his big black cock again.

Steve zipper my shorts back up and pushed me off of him. "Looks beautiful out, should we take advantage of the pool?" Steve asked the group.

To be continued...
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After the group decided we should go to our pool, Emily came up to me and told me she had a bathing suit I could borrow. Daddy told me to go get changed with her, and the guys would start making drinks and rolling joints to take outside. I guess he didn't need to change really, all he has on was athletic shorts that would dry quickly.

I followed Emily upstairs and sat on her bed as she started going through her suitcase...of course she told me she wanted to find me something sexy. That turned out not to be a problem as she tossed me what looked to be a very skimpy black thong style bikini. She said she had hoped to show off her ass in that, but would wear her boy short style bikini so I could use the thong. I should have been embarrassed, but I was beyond the point of caring. I had completely embraced my new role as Ashley.

I thanked her and went to my room to change. It felt weird stripping out of my girl clothes just to put on more girl clothes, but I guess this was my new normal for the weekend.

As I stepped into my thong, I felt my clit start to twitch (I can't believe I'm starting to think of my penis as a clit). I was just still so horny from what Daddy did to me downstairs. Well that and this the idea of wearing this thong in front of everyone was turning me on. After pulling the thong up and adjusting my clit, I tied the top on. It felt kind of silly being flat, but I knew Daddy would want me to. I also decided to put my heels from last night back on, which I knew Daddy would want as well.

At that moment, Emily walked in to check on me. "Good, you are wearing your heels. Let's get a little bit of makeup on you though to complete the look." After applying mascara and some light lipstick, I was still clearly a guy, but an extemeley feminine one who looked sexy. The lipstick was a bit silly, but the mascara did wonders for my eyes.

"You look amazing sweetie!" Emily said, giving me a peck on the cheek. "C'mon, stop checking yourself out and let's go show off for the guys! But before we do that, Steve asked me to put this on you."

She held up a strange plastic cage looking thing.

"What is that?" I asked.

"It's a chastity device. Steve wants to make sure you aren't walking around with a little boner all afternoon. You'll probably be hard the whole time if he let you, you little slut!"

I thought about protesting, but what was the use. Emily took my silence for accepting and put a really cold wash cloth on my penis, immediately shrinking the slight erection that I had. Once I was completely limp, she slid the device on and clasped it. Before I even could see what she was doing, she closed a little padlock too.

"Whoa what the fuck Emily, there is a lock?"

"Of course sweetie, but don't worry, Steve has the key." She said as she pulled my thong back into place and gave me a little tap on my cage.

I was a bit nervous about the cage, Daddy really has a way of pushing me out of my comfort zone, but there was nothing I could do about it now. So I followed Emily downstairs and out to the pool. All the guys, 5 in total, were down there, but it was just me and Emily.

"Where is everyone else?" she asked.

"I think they went into town for their spa day or something," Steve replied.

All the guys were sitting around a table drinking beers, but Steve was in the pool and started to pull himself up out of it to greet us. As more of his body emerged, I realized he was completely nude. I inadvertently gave Emily's hand a quick squeeze once he stood up and started walking towards us, his big black cock swinging back and forth. As he got closer, he must have noticed I was staring.

"It's not polite to stare Ashley. But damn...that bikini suits you nicely! Emily, did you get the cage on?"

"Yup!" She replied. "I was worried the cage was going to be too big for his little penis, but it still fit just fine."

Daddy put his arm around me and walked us to the table. Handing me a pina colada. I took a big sip and then we took our drinks into the pool. After about 30 min, I was ready for another drink, but also feeling really horny. It was a bizarre sensation though, my clit was trying to get hard, but it had nowhere to go. Steve must have sensed my condition, because I felt him come behind me and press his big black cock against my thong encased ass.

"Damn your ass feels good," he said, "I can't wait to fuck it again later."

After hearing that, I moaned, pushing my ass back slightly to meet him. Then, I turned around and put my hands on his chest. "I can't wait for you to fuck me either Daddy," I said staring right into his eyes.

He then grabbed my ass and picked me up. I instinctively wrapped me legs around him and leaned in for a kiss. Daddy stuck his tongue deep into my mouth and I bit his lower lip, really getting into it. I didn't realize it, but before I knew it, we were out of the pool and Daddy was carrying me over to a lounge chair.

He laid me down gently and got on top of me, continuing to press his body and his big black cock onto me. I must have been doing something right, I could feel him getting hard.

This must have been going on for a about 5-10 min, I really have no clue, but as Daddy worked my neck, I opened my eyes and realized Emily was sitting on Jerome's lap and the other 3 guys were watching the show intently.

Steve noticed this as well and stood up, lowering the lounge chair. He told me to get up as he laid down on his back. I took a hint and crawled on top of him, taking his big black cock into my hands, and then mouth. After working on his enormous cock head for a few minutes I jumped as I felt another set of hands on my ass. Daddy noticed my reaction and held my head in place, telling me to stay focused.

I wasn't sure who it was, but I felt him slide my thong to the side, and a warm toungue start licking my pussy. Damn it felt good. After warming me up, I felt a cock head start to press against my pussy. I was about to get tag teamed by two black guys. What was happening? But whatever, I wanted it.

I moaned around Daddy's cock as I felt the big black cock behind me pop in. He wasn't quite as big as Daddy, but still huge. After a few minutes, I felt that familiar pressure building up inside me. I was going to cum. Eventually it got to be too much. I took Daddy's cock out of my mouth and collapsed forward, burying my head in his chest while

still stroking his cock under me. At that moment, I realized Daddy had a key looped around his chain. He had completely control over me and was making sure I knew. Between the huge cock buried in my ass and Daddy's display of ownership, It was all too much.

I came all over Daddy's stomach. Ropes of cum started to stream out of my cage.

Eventually the guy behind me pulled out, and Daddy told me it was time to show him how much I wanted his big black cock.

"But Daddy, I just..."

"I don't care if you just had a sissygasm, ride my big black cock slut, or else I'll never unlock you."

I had no choice, so while straddling Daddy, I reached down and guided his big black cock intom my pussy, slowly sliding down and moaning with every inch. That last guy was thick, but nothing compared to Daddy. His combination of length and girth was truly impressive. I couldn't simply drop down, I had to go up and down, up and down, working my way down inch by inch.

While working my way down, Daddy asked the guys to light him a joint and hand it to him. Once they did he took a big hit, but instead of exhaling, he pulled me towards him and exhaled into my mouth. It was a huge hit, and it went straight to my head. He repeated that two more times.

Damn, weed makes me so horny. The high went straight to my head, but also straight to my ass. His big black cock felt amazing.

Steve then invited a couple of the guys over and queue, two of the guys stood up and walked over

to either side of me. It was a bit humiliating, but they made me pull their shorts down, freeing their big black cocks instead of doing it themselves. These guys were both hung like Daddy, just a little shorter. But their girth was equally impressive. I started jerking them both off slowly. Unlike when I give daddy head and get to use both hands, I could only use one for each. I kept bouncing up and down on Daddy, but my focus was on exploring each of these new black cocks. The veins, the head, the slightly different weight and color, how my hands looked trying to wrap around them (even though I wasn't even close to fully wrapping around them). It was honestly kind of tricky trying to properly stroke their cocks while bouncing up and down on Daddy's cock, so I tried to do my best pornstar impersonation and dove towards one to take him into my mouth. I continued to work on their cocks until I felt Daddy grab me by my hips and slam me down, cumming deep inside of me and letting out on a grunt.

The other two guys took his queue and grabbed their cocks, jacking off into my face. I tried to catch their cum, but ended up covered in cum. But who cares, I was in bliss and proud of being able to make 4 black men cum.

I guess the cage worked too. I hadn't even realized it, but I looked down and realized I my clit was leaking.

To be continued...
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It took me a few minutes to recover from the fucking Daddy just gave me at the mercy of his big black cock. I was definitely handling his size better than when this whole ordeal started, but he still stretched me to my limits.

As I laid on his chest, his big black cock softening in my boi pussy, I couldn't help but think about how I have been missing out on this my whole life, I was made for Daddy's big black cock.

After a few more minutes, Daddy pulled me off his cock and told me to clean him up. I slid down to kneeling in between his legs and submissively took his big black cock in my hands, still in awe of his thickness, but feeling proud about my ability to accommodate him at the same time before licking him clean.

Once sufficiently clean, Daddy pulled me up to him and I instinctively snuggled into him. With one hand on my ass, and my hand still on his cock, he told me it was a good time to start preparing for life after this weekend and handed me his phone. He told me he wanted me to pick out $500 worth of lingerie and a new dildo as a sign of my commitment to this new lifestyle.

I protested for a minute, $500 is a lot of money, but he told me it was a small price to pay for his big black cock and I eventually caved.

I went to wicked temptations, a site I had previously used to but lingerie for my ex, and started looking through their selection. I asked him if he wanted to see me in anything particular, but he told me that he wanted me to embrace my new role and think through it by myself.

I started looking through their selection and got excited thinking about what I most wanted to wear for Daddy, what would make me feel the sexiest.

30 minutes later, my cart was full of lingerie. I had a black lace bra and panty set with garters, camisoles, chemises, bustiers, even a corset that I thought would give me a really sexy figure. To top it off I got a Mandingo replica dildo. He was my favorite after all, well my favorite after Daddy. I went to check out and realized I had racked up a $650 bill. I didn't think twice though, this would all be worth it.

Daddy asked me what I was I most excited about wearing. I told him it was definitely the black lace lingerie set, but with the short red cocktail dress with petticoat to help put my ass on display a bit more. Daddy just laughed and told me he couldn't wait to see me in it. He then leaned in and gave me a deep French kiss. I moaned as I accepted his tongue in my mouth, also reacting to the finger I felt slip into my recently used ass.

I felt myself getting worked up by with this, but my little clit wasn't going anywhere in this cage. I tried grinding myself against his leg in an attempt for some pleasure, but the cage offered me no relief.

"Can you unlock me Daddy?" I asked.

"No sweetie, you have been so good today, but I think we would be taking a step back if I let you out." Daddy responded.

"Please Daddy???" I pleaded.

"No Ashley," he responded, more stern this time, "and don't ask me again or I'll throw this key down the drain"

I stopped right there. That would be a nightmare. I can't imagine he would do that to me, but I wasn't going to push it either.

"Alright let's go back up to the house," Daddy said as he got up from the lounge chair.

I got up as well, grabbing my discarded bikini while hobbling around in my heels, still a bit wobbly from the deep fucking daddy gave me, very aware of my penis cage hanging below me when it wasn't being supported by my thong.

We walked upstairs and I immediately felt self conscious as we approached the group who was sitting around the table eating lunch. I'm not sure why I still felt self conscious. I mean they have all seen me get thoroughly fucked by Daddy, and I've even sucked off two of them, but the embarrassment of being on full display, my lack of manhood stuffed in a pink plastic cage, seemed elevated while not being in the heat of a sexual act.

Oh well, something I would have to get used to. But the self conscious embarrassment also made me horny. It was a strange yin and yang.

After talking with the group, the guys decided we would all take a nap before going into town for dinner and dancing at the one club later. I didn't think much of it at the time, but soon realized that this would likely be my first venture out in public. No way daddy would give guys clothes to go out in. Whatever, we would cross that bridge later I thought to myself as we walked upstairs take a nap. Daddy laid on his back and i snuggled into him just like we have been sleeping that way for years. It felt natural.

A few hours later I woke up to Daddy giving me a light spank on my ass. Time to get ready Ashley. Why don't you hop in the shower, Emily is bringing you some clothes.

While in the shower, I decided to take the initiative and finish shaving myself everywhere. I wanted to be completely smooth everywhere. When I got out, Daddy was nowhere to be found, but Emily was sitting on the bed in a sexy blue and white dress with a pile of clothes for me.

First, she had me put on a bright pink thong. Nothing fancy, just a sexy string thong, but it was bright pink. Next, she tossed me a matching bright pink bra. I thought the colors wouldn't look good on me, but I definitely got some color today by the pool and it looked good. The bright pink also just made me feel a little extra girly which I liked. Next came the dress. I slipped it over my head and pulled down the stretchy material. Once I got it straightened it I pulled it down over my ass. As I expected, it was incredibly short. It was only slightly over my ass when I tugged on it, which meant it would be constantly ridIng up on me. To Cap it all off, she handed me some 4" red heels.

Wow, I looked hot, I thought to myself as I stared at my transformation staring back at me in the mirror.

As we walked downstairs, we got all sorts of cat calls from the guys. Daddy must have liked what he saw, because he walked right up to me and gave me a deep kiss. This was one of the first times we kissed standing up, and I naturally just lifted my right leg, like the girls do in movies.

"Alright Love Birds, our uber is here" Emily said, breaking up our kiss.

I was really nervous as we walked into the restaurant, but either no one noticed or no one cared. Everyone just treated me like I was just Daddy's girl.

The guys drank whiskey and me and the girls split a couple bottles of red wine. By the time we paid the bill, I was feeling good.

As we walked to the club; daddy lit a joint and passed it around. When it got back to him, he took a huge hit and pulled me close to him, giving me a deep kiss, exhaling into my mouth and lungs. Shit this weed was strong. By the time we broke the kiss, I was high. I felt the rush of hornisss and heightened senses engulf my body. I was immediately very aware of the ankle straps on my scrappy red heels, the tight marerial or the dress hugging my ass, and or course the plastic cage on my clit, preventing me from getting hard.

Until then, I had been annoyed of the cage keeping me from getting pleasure from any rubbing or my clit. But at that moment, I was actually relieved to be wearing it, preventing me from having any unsightly boners in this tight dress.

As we walked up to the club, I noticed it was flying a rainbow flag. I had never been to a gay club, but At least no one would judge me here.

Daddy ordered me a vodka cranberry, a delightfully girly drink. While he got himself a beer. After a few sips, he led me out to the dance floor. Before I knew it I had my butt pressed against his crotch, grinding my ass into him. I couldn't help but think about how big his big black coxk felt against my ass as I took a sip of my drink and moved to the beat.

Daddy then put his hand on my hip, pulling me as tight to him as possible. I put my hand on his, and couldn't help but once again notice how girly my hands looked against his (and it wasn't just the pink nail polish!!). It was the pure size, strong looking veins, and just the deep black color that was all so contrasting. Geez, even his hands turn me on. I had it bad!

After a few songs, it was time to get another drink. Daddy sat down on a bar stool and ordered a drink. As we got our next round, he pulled me towards him, standing in between his legs. Given how taller he was than me when we stood up, we were eye to eye when he sat on the stool and I stood.

I was so horny. Between daddy, my outfit, and the weed, I was a lost cause...I needed his big black cock.

I seductively took a sip of my drink through the straw and reached out and put my hand on his big black cock. It was still in his pants, but I could feel his big black cock start to stiffen in his pants.

"I want you so bad Daddy," I moaned to him.

"Well do something about it then," he told me, "it's perfectly fine here."

Keeping my hand on his big black cock, I looked around. He was right. There was a skinny white guy giving an older white guy a hand job in a booth, another few couples in the early stages of hooking up, I'm pretty sure I even saw another white boi riding a black man in the corner.

"Well then..." I said as I set my drink down and turned my focus to him. I undid his belt and slowly unzippered his jeans. Freeing his big black cock. Well actually it didn't just pop out. Given his length, I had to reach down into his pants and physically pull it out, something that you as so foreign to me. My little clit never hunt below my zipper.

Soon I had both hands on his cock, once again marveling at his size.

I felt so sexy dressed like this in public, working on his big black cock. Daddy was hard as a pipe, and hard for me.

It was too much, I couldn't wait any longer. I leaned forward and licked his beautiful shaft from the base all the way to the top and took his head in my mouth. It was so long, it felt like it took me forever to lick the complete length. But i Could tell daddy liked it as he let out a moan.

"Hey - could I get another Budweiser when you have a chance?" I heard Daddy day.

Did he just order a drink while I was giving him head?? Whatever, as long as it didn't prevent me from worshipping his big black cock.

After about 10 minutes of this I pulled him out of my mouth while continuing to work his big black cock with both hands.

I noticed we had some spectators around the bar. But that didn't stop me.

"Daddy, I need your cock inside me," I said to him.

"What was that, I cant hear you?" Daddy responded.

"Daddy I need your cock inside me." I repeated.

Daddy just looked down at me and put his hand by his ear like He couldn't hear me.

"DADDY PLEASE FUCK ME WITH YOUR BIG BLACK COCK!!" I yelled.

About halfway through, the song changed. Everyone in the bar probably just heard me. Whatever, it was true, my ass was literally aching deep inside me. It was so deep inside me that I don't think an average or even above average dick could satisfy it. With this cage on my clit, I required Daddy's big black cock to get any sort of satisfaction.

"Fine, you want my big black cock, let's see how bad you want it." He said and he stood up from his stool. I wasn't sure what he was doing, but he walked over to a table, grabbed a chair, and set it right in the middle of the dance floor.

I still wasn't fully grasping what he was going for until he sat down on it, grabbed his cock and pointed at me.

Shit. I thought we would just leave the bar and go home or maybe worst case scenario he would fuck me in the bathroom. But no, if I wanted any sort of relief i was going to have to ride his cock in front of the entire bar.

I was paralyzed. I didn't know what to do. I just stood there.

"You have 10 seconds Ashley...then this goes away." He yelled, wagging his big black cock at me.

I still stood there. There has to be 50 people here, maybe more. And everyone has cell phones with cameras. Who knows where I would end up.

"10...9...8..."

"C'mon girl!" I heard someone yell. The crowd was cheering me on.

"7...6...5...4"

"Show is what you got Ashley!" Someone else yelled.

"3...2..."

That's it. I needed him.

"1..."

I don't think I've ever moved that fast in my life. I sprinted towards him. However being in heels I tripped a few feet before him and landed face first on his cock.

I looked up at him. "Good girl Ash" he said, stroking my hair as I held onto his big black cock. "Time to go to work"

On queue the DJ made a comment about getting the show started and put on 50 cent magic stick. I loved this song. Well no turning back now.

I straddled him, facing him, and gave him a kiss. Keeping one hand on his shoulder to steady myself, I reached down to slide my thong to the side. Once out of the way, I grabbed his big black cock and positioned it at my pussy, slowly sliding down. Further. Further. Further. I was getting so full, Daddy was so deep. A little bit further and I felt myself bottom out. I looked at Daddy right in the eye. I was so proud of myself, and there was a sense of passion in his eyes.

It gave me the motivation I needed. I started to ride his big black cock...and ride it hard. I was completely oblivious to everyone around me, I just kept working my boi pussy up and down on his cock. I found my groove on about a 6 inch section of his cock. It was amazing because this allowed his entire head plus about 3 inches to stay in me while, allowing me to focus on hittting that ache deep inside me with the extra friction of riding up and down.

Damn it felt so good.

"Ready to give them a show?" Daddy whispered in my ear. I didn't know what he was going to do but I nodded in compliance, to out of breath to talk.

He pulled me all the down on his cock so I couldn't move. I was completely impaled. And he started to pull my dress over my head.

Who cares I though, my secret was still safe in my panties thanks to my cage.

He then stood up, lifting me up while completely skewered on his big black cock.

Daddy took completely control. I was helpless as he just pounded away on my boi pussy.

This gave me a bit of a break to look around. There were about 75 people standing around the bar watching the show. I even saw a few phones out taking pictures or video of us.

After a few more minutes, Daddy laid me down on the floor and pulled out of me. I let out a loud moan, wriggling on the floor due to the void left inside me. He then moved back and grabbed the waist band of my thong.

"No no" I pleaded, but it was no use. He ripped my panties off, leaving me exposed only he floor in nothing but my heels, bra, and cage.

The crowd then started to cheer as he reached for his necklace that my key hung off of.

Daddy was going to unlock me. "You're welcome sweetie" he whispered as he inserted the key and turned. I was free. Within about 10 seconds of having my cage removed I was hard as a rock.

I pushed daddy on his chest, knocking him backwards and hopped in top of him. I pretty pounced on him, and before anyone knew it, I had his cock back inside of me and I was riding that same 6 inch section of his cock.

Up and down, up and down. I just about had the angle perfect. His enormous head was rubbing deep in my prostate perfectly.

"Ohhhh myyyy godddd yourrrr cockkkk isssss soooo peerrrrrffffeecccttttt" I yelled. I was so close.

Daddy then reached up and grabbed my hips. I could tell Daddy was close too as he started slamming me down further on his cock. Every time

I would raise back up, he slammed me down harder than th last.

Daddy was so close. Harder. Faster. Up. Down. Harder. Faster.

Then I felt him grab my waist hard and slam me down one last time, his hips thrusting up to meet me in the middle.

Then BAM. At the same moment I felt him explode inside of me, I had the most intense sissygasm of my life. My little clit shot cum so hard that it shot clear over Daddy's head. Then again. Then again. By 4th squirt I was still shooting all over his chest.

"I'm so sorry Daddy" I cried as he I leaned forward licking my cum off of him. I knew he wouldn't be happy that i came on him like that, so I tried to minimize the damage by cleaning him up.

Once I was done I stood up, his big black cock sliding out of me.

I felt so empty. I also felt really week and almost immediately collapsed on the floor as my knees gave out. But I caught myself by putting my hand on the chair that started this whole thing.

Then, out of nowhere, Emily came up to me. She was holding the giant black butt plug from the house. I knew what she wanted. I also knew that this was Daddy's plan all along or else he wouldn't have had Enily Carry it in her purse.

As she shoved it in, I started crying. Not because I was sad, or in pain, or ashamed of what just happened in front of all those people. I was just embarrassed of how little control I have. every time something happened so far this weekend where I think I'm making my own decision, I later find out that Dady has been pulling my strings to force me to do exactly what he wanted.

But in th end, who cares. I just had the beat orgasm of my life.

"I guess we can get rid of this," Daddy said holding my cage, "you did a great job riding yourself to sissygasm without touching your little clit once. But put your panties back on."

I happily obliged and slid my panties up my legs, tucking my softening clit back in its rightful place, in the pouch of a pink thong.

To be continued...
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After the night at the club, I was completely and utterly Daddy's black cock loving sissy, Ashley. I had a deep crave for his big black cock that was unlike anything I had ever experienced, and after my full public display at the club, there was no hiding it.

Not only was there no point in hiding it, I didn't care anymore. Something changed in my mentality when I had to choose between riding a big black cock in front of a crowd or never having Daddy's black cock ever again. I felt confident and empowered.

The last few days at the house were utter bliss. I would dress sexy, suck Daddy's big black cock, and get fucked by him pretty much non-stop. And the best part was, I was free of my cage. I knew better than to touch my clit, but it felt so much better being free and the sissygasms were more frequent too because of the random touches my clit would receive, whether it was from the bed underneath me when I was taking it doggy style, or a slight rub on Daddy's stomach when I would ride him. I found that I was so aroused, that even the slightest touch to my clit when I was completely impaled on Daddy's big black cock was all I needed to send me over the edge.

Regardless, it was the last day, so I wanted to do something special for Daddy. Even though I already ordered a bunch of lingerie to my apartment back home, I wanted to dress extra sexy the last day. So, I asked Emily to come into town with me to check out a lingerie shop I found online.

Besides the really cute girl working, It was just Emily and I in the store.

"What are you looking for today?" the clerk asked Emily.

Emily laughed, "it's actuallay not for me, Ashley here has become a real slut for big black cock and wants to impress her new boyfriend before vacation is over."

Oh god. I mean she just told the truth, but it sounded really pathetic out loud. Here I was, less than a week ago still a guy, who has fallen completely and helplessly in love for Steve (Daddy) and his amazing big black cock. Now, I'm going out of my way to try and impress him in hopes of him wanting to be my steady lover instead of this being a vacation thing. I was acting like a high school girl.

The clerk laughed. "Is that true sweetie?"

"Ummmm...yea...it's true." I responded, looking down at the floor.

"Don't be so shy, we'll get you just what you need to please your man! I'm Jen by the way." She said said as she leaned in to give me a hug.

After we broke the hug, she walked over to the front, and locked the door, flipping the sign to 'closed'.

"I have always wanted to do this, let's have some fun!" Jen said.

"What's that?" I asked.

"Well dress up a sissy boi like my own personal Barbie! Let's go back to the dressing room so you can give me an idea of what you are working with."

The back room was really nice, extremely feminine, but really nice. Once back, she ordered me to strip. I took off my tank top and jean shorts that I borrowed from Emily, and was left standing in my thong.

"Why don't you take that off too sweetie. I can tell you are small in there, but I need to understand exact size so we can make sure we get the best panties for you."

This was going to be embarasssing. I hooked my thumbs around the waisteband and slid them to the floor.

I heard a little giggle as I stepped out of them.

"Well I get why you are a bottom not a top! That little penis can't be more than a few inches when hard." Jen said.

"No, it's..." I started, but Emily jumped in.

"Tell her what you call it now." She said.

"It's my clit. And it only gets to 3.5 inches when hard."

"Oh my, sweet thing. That is tiny! Good thing you switched teams, I can't imagine you being able to bring pleasure to any woman with that clit. Give me 5 minutes, I'll be back with a few options."

A few minutes later, Jen came back with a ton of clothes to try on.

"Let's try this on first," Jen said as she handed me a white lacy lingerie set with garters, thigh high stockings, and some heels. "But while you are putting it on, I want you to tell me about this guys cock who you are trying so desperately to impress."

"Ok, we'll..." I staeted to say as I walked over to the bench to set the clothes down.

"Wait! What is that in your ass?? Jen asked.

She must have seen my plug as I bent over. "It's a butt plug, Daddy likes me to wear it when he's not inside me."

"Daddy, eh? You really do have it bad." She responded.

Emily whispered something to her, but I couldn't tell what it was. Whatever it was, it got a good laugh out of Jen though.

Ok back to what she asked originally though, describing Daddy's big black cock.

"Well his big black cock is honestly incredible. It's the most impressive cock I had ever seen, he could easily be in porn...and probably even stand out there. It is about as long as my forearm, so maybe about 10-12", but thick...oh my god so thick. It's about as thick around as a coke can. Maybe not quite, but my hands don't even come close to wrapping around it. When I used both hands on his cock my fingers touch, but just barely. The head of his cock is about the size of a baseball, and once that is in, you and for a ride. Between the shape of the head and a large vein he has that protrudes on the top, the ridges rub inside me and hit these places I never knew existed. And the weight!! It has to be like 2 pounds! I could...mmmmmphhhh"

Buzzz buzzzz buzzzzz.

Emily must have the vibrator switch to my plug.

"Oh god." I moaned

"You Alright there Ashley?" Emily asked. "You feeling good?"

I moaned again. The plug felt so good. Not as good as Daddy. But damn good! I was almost completely dressed, I was just sitting on the bench putting the heels on when she turned it on, which meant the plug was a little extra deep since I was sitting on it.

I stood up, trying to fight through the pleasure.

"Whattt do youuuu thinkkkkk girls?" I tried to get out as I stood up, showing off my new look.

"Amazing Ashley!" Jen said. "Looks like you are a little excited too!"

I looked down and realized I had a little boner and it was leaking a bit. Not sure if it was from me describing Daddy's cock, the lingerie, the plug, or a mix of all 3.

"Your Daddy's cock sounda amazing. Congrats girl!" She said. "Your body looks great in that by the way. I really like the idea of all white tonight. This is bridal lingerie, I know you aren't getting married, but maybe he will pick up on the hint that you are completely submitting to him in this." Emily explained as she put a necklace on me and some clip on hoop earings as a finish touch.

Damn I look amazing, I thought to myeself.

As I was checking myself and posing in the mirror, Ashley handed me a white dress.

I slipped it on over my head, it was perfect. Extremely short, but flowy. Not a tight dress for the club, but one where if a breeze catches me right, Daddy could get a glimpse of my ass. I absolutely it...and hoped he would too.

I decided I was just going to wear this outfit back to the house. I was too excited, and wanted to impress Daddy.

As we got home, the guys were on the patio playing cards.

"Can I get anything for you Daddy?" I asked as I walked up to him to give him a kiss on the cheek.

"Damn girl, you look amazing! Why don't you do a quick twirl and show me that dress.

As asked, I did a quick spin and made sure to stick out my ass a bit. It worked like a charm, the guys had to have seen a quick glimpse of my ass, just as I hoped.

Daddy got up from the table and grabbed my neck, staring deep into my eyes before giving me a long hard sensual kiss.

"Why don't you go get some refills for me and the boys then come sit on my lap." Daddy demanded.

"Yes sir!" I whispered before going back spinning again to go back inside. I'm pretty sure I just heard someone same 'damn, good work with that one' to Steve but I wasn't sure...regardless, I was proud!

Once I got back, I set the beers down on the table, bending at the hip of course so Daddy could catch another glimpse of my ass, before sitting on his lap.

I wiggled into his crotch. There it was, his amazing big black cock. I loved the feeling of his cock, even when it wasn't in me. Just sitting on it did things to me mentally. I doubt girls could even feel me if they sat on my lap. Who cares though, that was a distant past.

I looked down at his hand wrapped around me on my stomach. His black skin against the white dress. The flowy skirt spread out around my legs so that my bare ass (except for my thong) grinded onto his big black cock. I loved every second of this.

Extremely casually, Daddy pulled the remote to my plug out of his pocket, flipped it on, and set it on the table.

I squirmed a little at first, and blushed from pleasure, but acted as calm as possible as the guys gave me some funny looks.

As the vibrations continues to work me up, I felt my clit get hard and it was slightly tenting up my skirt.

"Alright fellas, this girl needs my cock, I'm going all in." Daddy said as he pushed his chips to the middle of the table. I don't really know how to play poker, but he must have won, because he immediately yelled in excitement and stood up, which caused me to stand up and fall forward onto the table. Still standing up, but bent Over the table.

Daddy, still excited from his win, flipped the skirt of my dress over

My ass and ripped the plug out, making a grotesque pop noise. I moaned as the feeling of void in my add washing over my entire body. It's honestly wild how dependent your body becomes when you are constantly filled with pleasure like mine has been the last few days with Daddy's big black cock or the plug.

That feeling didnt last for long though, because Daddy quickly pulled out his big black cock and sunk it into me, balls deep on one thrust.

"Mmmmmpphh" I moaned. I was really getting good at taking him. Usually he would slowly have to work his big black cock into me, but this time my ass gobbled him up right from the start.

The aggressiveness of his initial entry didn't stop there, he proceeded to deep dick me long, hard, and fast. Each thrust was knocking me forward against the table. It felt amazing. I didn't even care that the other guys had a front row seat, just a couple feet away.

"Why don't you get some black dick in your mouth?" Daddy told me.

As told, I reached forward and pulled Jerome's cock out of his pants and pulled him towards me. He took my lead and stood up so I could take him into my mouth.

I was spit roasted over the table, it felt so good.

Jerome then pulled out of my mouth and bent down to give me a deep kiss. But as his tongue entered my mouth, so did a huge hit of weed. I was immediately high.

I didn't need to be high to help my need for big black Cock surface anymore, but it heightened everything. I could feel my small, but rigidly hard clit strain against my white lacy thong. the straps of my garter holding up my stockings felt tight against my thighs. The weight of the necklace and big hoop earrings. I could even feel my calves tighten due to the heels I was wearing. This was perfect.

I was in such a euphoric bliss that I reached down and freed my clit from the confines of my lacy thong and grabbed hold.

It was the first time I touched my clit in days. I couldn't help but think how small it felt. My hand more than wrapped around it. I honestly only needed my thumb and two fingers to jack myself off. It was more similar to holding a pencil than it was to holding Daddy's cock. I was no man. I'm a sissy.

"What the fuck are you doing?" Daddy yelled, breaking my trance. "You know you aren't allowed to touch your clit."

Before I could respond, he pulled out of me and picked me up, Jerome's cock lewdly slipping from my mouth, and slammed me onto the table. I started to panic, I knew I fucked up.

"Daddy, I'm sorry, I..."

He cut me off. "I thought we were done with this shit, but I guess not. Guys, hold Ashley down."

Immediately my arms and legs were pinned to the table. Despite all the commotion, my little clit was still sticking straight up in the air.

Daddy stormed off, clearly mad. A few minutes later, he came back with a cup of ice water and my cock cage. Shit he was going to lock me back up.

"Daddy please, you don't have to lock me up. I'll do whatever you want." I pleaded.

"You will do whatever I want, but you also won't me touching your clit for a long time." Daddy responded as he flipped my dress up higher to expose my clit and dumped the ice cold water on my crotch. My little boner immediately went limp. Daddy then roughly grabbed my clit and shoved me back into the cock cage.

As soon as he locked it, he grabbed me by the hair and pulled me up off the table leading me into the house. I struggled to walk in my heels, bent over while being pulled by my hair, but next thing I knew we were in the kitchen and daddy shoved me towards the sink.

I grabbed the front of the sink to steady myself, but then felt daddy grab my hips to spin me around. Even in my heels I was shorter than him, I looked up into his eyes and saw a mix of anger and lust in his eyes.

He lifted me up and I wrapped my legs around his waist and my arms around his neck. He grabbed his big black cock and fed it into my hungry ass. Now that I was locked this was my only source of pleasure. I rode him as best I could.

I heard the water start in the sink, but kept focused on my task at hand. Riding daddy's big black cock to sissygasm. He then grabbed my chin and turned it toward the sink. I didn't know what I was looking at until I saw him holding the key over the drain.

Before I could protest, he dropped it. I watched my freedom wash down the drain. But rode his big black cock the entire time. I was hit with the realization that Trying to get pleasure from His big black cock was more important to me than forcibly trying to stop him from dropping the key to my cage down the drain.

I continued to ride. Up down. Up and down. Daddy wasn't even doing anything, he was just standing there with my compltely impaled on 12 inches of big black cock. Unlike at the club where I found my sweet spot between inches 4 and 10, this time my sweet spot was deep, the last four inches of his cock. I don't care what just went down the drain, I needed him, and I needed him deep inside me. And then it hit me like a ton of bricks, I shuttered in an enormous orgasm. So hard I flunged my head back and screamed. I could feel rope after rope of cum shooting from my clit through my cage, but I kept riding, Daddy wasn't done yet.

You know that feeling after you cum where you feel like you are done? Well that feeling never happened this time. Despite having an enourmous sissygasm, I still needed him deep inside me. I kept riding and riding and eventually Daddy gave a primal yell and came deep inside my ass.

I stopped riding and just slid all the way down to his base. He gave me a deep kiss.

Daddy broke off the kiss, "We'll see how the next few weeks go, but let's see if you can earn your freedom back from your cage. I'll try to order a replacement key, but it may take a while."

"I'm so sorry daddy, I know I fucked up."

I shook my head in agreement, not caring at all how long i would be locked up. I deserved it. I can live without access to my clit, I can't live without his big black cock.

To be continued if people leave some comments and want to hear more!
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Sunday arrived and vacation was over. As I sat in the backseat of the Jeep with Daddy, I could help but think of how much had changed. 4 days ago I was a straight guy on the mend from a breakup just looking to start fresh by getting fucked up with some new friends.

While that definitely happened, so much more did too. I was completely seduced by Daddy and his big black cock and it opened up a whole new side of me that I had no idea existed. Everything that I had become came naturally to me. While I had had sex with plenty of girls before it was always a cause of anxiety for me. When I would meet a girl for the first time, I would stress about her seeing my penis and knowing I would disappoint her in bed. To be honest, I can't honestly confirm I ever gave a girl an orgasm with my penis. Sex with me was probably a very underwhelming experience. And I feel even more confident in that statement after seeing how big and powerful a man can be.

On the other hand, my new position as Daddy's bottom was so natural to me. I rode cock, I reacted to his moves, I anticipated desires, I kissed better, hell I even danced better as the girl in the relationship. Not to mention I absolutely loved dressing up as a girl. Give me a tight pair or panties and bustier any day over a pair of gym shorts and t shirt.

Daddy interrupted by train of thought, "Hah, shit look at that Ash!" He said as he pointed out the window.

I looked, it was my bag of clothes that fell out on or way in...the first domino that fell on my way to my new life.

"Funny that you never wanted to go looking for it. I guess deep down you wanted all of this after you had this." Daddy said confidently while he grabbed his big black cock through his shorts.

"Losing that bag was the best thing that ever happened to me...Daddy" I responded as I looked deep into his eyes and reached into his shorts to grab his big black cock.

I pulled down his shorts a bit to free his big black cock and turned my attention from making eye contact with him to giving him head. In the last four days, I must have been fucked by him at least 10 times and given him head countless times, but I was still marveled by its awesomeness. I need his big black cock.

The best part about this whole scenario is that Tyrone and Emily up front weren't even phased. Me being a complete and udder slut for Daddy was 100% accepted and understood.

I kept giving Daddy head for about 20 minutes until he came in mouth. Like a good slut, I swallowed it all and said thank you before snuggling up into him, trying to take a nap to make the drive go faster.

While I was still incredibly horny,

There was nothing I could do about it with my cage. I didn't love that Daddy no longer had my key to free me and needed to contact the company to get a replacement, but I understood the need to lock my clit up. I still have urges to play with myself for pleasure, and that shouldn't be my focus. All pleasure should come from my boi pussy.

A couple hours later, we were outside of my apartment. Daddy woke me up, and like a gentlemen got out of the car with me, even helping me down from the back seat of the jeep. He handed me my new bag, which was full of slutty clothes and lingerie, and gave me a deep goodbye kiss on the sidewalk in the middle of Manhattan.

"I'm going to be traveling for work the next few weeks, but I'll hit you up when I'm back," he said as he hopped back into the jeep.

"Wait...But...Daddy!" I yelled as they pulled away.

What the fuck was I going to do. Daddy was going to be gone for 2 weeks? I literally haven't gone more than 3 hours awake without his cock sending me to sissygasm heaven...and now I'm

supposed to go 2 weeks?? I sheepishly grabbed by bag and went upstairs.

When I got up to my apartment, I saw a few boxes at my door. At least my new clothes I ordered are here!!

Once inside, I set my bag down and ripped open the boxes. It was all here, I couldn't wait to wear it all for Daddy. I also remembered my Mandingo dildo that I ordered! I guess that would have to do for the next 2 weeks. I opened it up, it honestly felt very similar to Daddy's big black cock. Daddys's head was a bit bigger, and the dildo didn't have the same warmth that Daddy has, but I think this should at least help me get off since I would be locked up for 2 weeks. SHIT! I was going to be locked up for 2 weeks in my cage. I was so worried about missing Daddy's big black cock for 2 weeks that I completely forgot that my clit was going to be locked up for 2 weeks...and that was if Daddy could get a new key made.

MMMMPH. I felt that familiar buzz in my boi pussy. Daddy must have flipped my plug on. Damn it felt so good. I can't believe It took me so long to realize how my ass was my biggest pleasure center. I then heard my phone beep. Daddy sent me a

Text message.

"Hey Ashley, hell of a weekend. I'm going to miss your sweet pussy the next 2 weeks."

The he flipped it off. He must think I didn't want it on. He just wanted to say high. I wanted it on though! I needed to get off and had no source of relief. Maybe I should try my new Mandingo replica dildo and some porn.

I started to undress, but left my thong and bra on. I honestly preferred lingerie to being completely naked, I don't know why. Regardless, I pulled out my plug and lubed up my new toy, and slowly slid down it. Damn it felt good. Not as good as daddy, but still damn good.

I rode and rode and rode, but I couldn't quite get over the hump needed to have a sissygasm. It felt good, really good, but it didn't have that x-factor of someone on the other side, dominating me, which might be what I needed. Shit, this was going to be a long two weeks. I kept riding, and even flipped on some of my favorite interracial porn to help. While it pushed me to the brink several times, i couldn't bring myself sissygasm. After trying for about an hour and a half, I pulled Mandingo out of my boi pussy and quickly replaced it with my plug. I needed to have something in me, even if I wasn't going to cummy.

The next morning I woke up, couldn't believe I had to go to work. No chance I could go like this. I showered, and started to get ready. I slid on a pair of boxers. Nope. This just didn't feel right. I wanted to wear a pair of panties. I took my boxers off and slid a black g string thong on. Much better. Even if I was going to have to wear boy clothes, at least I could wear appropriate panties.

The day went by slow. No plug. No clothes (besides my thong). No daddy. Boring.

After work, I was so horny from the lack of stimulation during the day that I immediately changed into some slutty lingerie, poured myself a glass of wine, and tried again on Mandingo. Same thing. It felt absolutely amazing, but it didn't have that x-factor to take me over the edge into sissy bliss with a mind bending, toe curling, eyes rolling back, body crunching sissygasm like Daddy could.

With Mandingo still lodged in my ass, I reached for my phone. I texted Daddy when he would be back, that I needed his big black cock so bad. That I don't think I can make it two weeks without him.

He responded that unfortunately he wouldn't be back for another 12 Days still. Damn.

By Friday I couldn't take it anymore, I quit my job. I literally hated every minute of being in boys clothes. I had enough money saved up and was pretty successful with investing. Figured I could try my hand at Day trading and that would allow me to dress 24:7 and set my own hours.

When I got home, I immediately put all of my boy clothes down the trash chute. I was going all in. I hung up what I had in my closet and moved all my lingerie into my drawers. I took a step back, everyhing looked so empty. I was going to need a lot more clothes. I decided tonight I would get dressed up, pour some wine, do some shopping, and maybe gain up the courage to go out to a local gay club.

I started with a lacy black thong and bra set with some sexy stay up black thigh highs. Next I put on my short red dress that has a bit of a poof to it at the bottom. I loved how it laid around me when I sat down. Also, to top it off, I put on my black stilletos that Daddy wanted me to order. I still wasn't great at walking in them, but I should practice. I spent the next 30 minutes with a glass of red wine, walking around my apartment. Between my plug and the heels, I felt like my ass was swaying with a very sexy walk.

After a few glasses of wine and a few hundred dollars spent online for clothes, I built up the courage to go to the club. But then I heard a knock at my door. I was hesitant at first because I was dressed up, but realized that was silly since I was about to go out dressed like this. I opened the door only to be greeted but Daddy.

"What? You didn't think I could go 2 whole weeks without your sweet pussy did you?" He said, pulling me towards him for a deep kiss.

As soon as the kiss broke I dropped to my knees and started to unbuckle his pants, freeing his big black cock. It was so big it fell down onto my face...damn it was heavy!

I let it lay there across my face as I kissed the underside of his big black cock. Eventually I started leaning back further and further until I got to the head, fully engulfing him in my mouth. It never ceases to amaze me how I could have his the head of his big black cock in my mouth and both hands on his shaft and none of the 3 would be touching. His length was incredible.

I kept giving him head in the doorway for a few minutes until I heard him apologize to one of my neighbors so we moved inside. I walked in front of him, guiding him by his cock, straight to my bedroom.

He noticed the Mandingo dildo on the bed and laughed. "How did Mandingo work in my place?"

"It felt good Daddy, but nothing compared to you." I told him as I kissed his chest working my way back towards his big black cock.

He then lifted my arms up and pulled my red dress over my head. I was now sitting on the bed in just my black lingerie and heels while daddy stood in front of me with his big black cock in my mouth. Of course I loved giving him pleasure and submitting to daddy orally, but I needed him inside me so bad. I felt that itch deep inside my boi pussy.

I took his big black cock out of my mouth, "please fuck me daddy. I need you inside me."

I got on my hands and knees on the edge of the bed and reached back to move my thong to the side so daddy had access to my boi pussy. I needed his big black cock so bad.

Daddy let out a confident laugh as he stroked his big black cock and positioned his head at my hole. He rubbed his massive cock head at the entrance of my hole, teasing me. After about 10 seconds, I couldn't take it any longer. I reached back, held his big black cock, and pushed my ass back, impaling myself on his cock.

There it is. That's the feeling I needed deep inside me. It was totally embarrassing, but Daddy just stood there with his hands on his hips while I worked my ass up and down his amazing black cock. I was really working hard but damn did it feel good.

After a few minutes, Daddy grabbed me by my waist and spun me around, still impaled by his big black cock. I was now on my back, and Daddy was leaning over me, about to take me like a woman, missionary style.

He leaned forward, grabbed my behind my head and gave me the deepest kiss anyone has ever given me. I accepted his tongue and felt completely and utterly dominated by Daddy. Not only did I have a foot of thick black cock inside me, but all I could do was succumb to his tongue and deep kisses. I moaned and met his every thrust. He felt so good. His weight pressed against me and it felt so erotic feeling him not against my bare chest, but against my black lacy bra. It felt so natural. I was meant to be under Daddy, giving him as much pleasure as possible. And then I came.

I came, and I came, and I came. Daddy felt me writhing under him and continued to deep Dick me harder and harder. He was literally fucking the cum out of me. With each thrust he slammed into me, another rope of cummy shot out of my caged clit into my panties. I couldn't get enough.

Eventually, Daddy came deep inside me. A deep sense of Pride washed over me. I love knowing that I could bring Daddy such pleasure.

He laid down next to me and I cuddled into him, pressing my ass against his big black cock as we drifted to sleep. I couldn't wait to see what was next for us now that we were back in NYC.

