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The lavish pool shimmers and sparkles along my path. My eyes are drawn to it. A cool and pristine embellishment of an upscale vacation spot, nestled behind a veritable skyscraper of a hotel resort. It’s one of many along the crisp California coast, home to billions of dollars and eager to imbibe the hundreds if not thousands of rich yuppy enthusiasts who can afford its borders.

"Look at that slut," a woman says as I strut by.

I pretend not to hear, keeping my face up like the posh little whore that I am.

I'm wearing clear heels and a metallic blue thong afterall, the most requested and successful femboy this establishment has to offer. My smooth, shaved skin is slick with tanning oil, giving it a shine that attracts all the eyes, male or female, around the pool. I had tied my bleach-blonde hair into a pair of boxer braids, and just took her compliment as a satisfactory approval.

Damn right, I said to myself as my heels clicked against the marble of the pool.

Degrading rap hip-hop music belts out from speakers all around the pool area, belting out the most vile, disgusting lyrics about sex, weed, drugs and crime.

A few others cat-call at me as I strut by, all while I’m making sure to swing my bubbly ass from side-to-side with each switch of my hips.

They're sitting near the pool, but from that distance I'm sure they can see my plump purple lips, fake eyelashes, and heavy blue eyeshadow.

Hell, I would call myself a slut too.

Suddenly, I hear a deep and doomy voice from across the water.

It resonates with me.

"Hey bitch, come here," one of the women says.

Instantly, I know she's talking to me, and my heart drops.

I look, and audibly gasp, quickly forgetting all of my previous duties.

The woman that called out to me is sitting in one of the resort's lavish chairs beneath a wide umbrella. She has a mixed drink in one hand and a cigarillo in the other, wearing a skimpy bikini that leaves literally nothing to the imagination.

She’s easily the hottest of the bunch. With the biggest tits and the biggest bulge…

The amazonian queen is most definitely the Alpha of the group, and she holds herself to that high regard.

"Did I stutter bitch?” She chastises with a palpable sting. “Git that white boy ass over here!"

I turn and smile, popping out one hip to make myself look more enticing.

Not like I needed to. My ass is huge and wide, facilitated by a rocking pair of child-bearing hips and fleshy thighs that rub together anytime I walk.

Unfocusing off of the ebony goddess atop her throne, I see six other black ‘women’ leering at me and my hefty, incredibly exposed, oiled-up ass. My dick, stuffed into the impossibly tight thong, twitches with anticipation. They encircle my boisterous queen, like a clique of sirens beside Scylla and her temptresses.

Part of me says to walk away, to go back to my hotel room, pack my bags, and leave the resort. Forget my job and my duties and the life I made over these brief few days. Forget the money and the glory, and the status that comes with it.

I don't need to do this, I say to myself…. I don't need to surrender my dignity or my manhood to any more of these people. These… women…

These incredibly beautiful, well hung, and busty women…

But where’s the fun in that?

The busty Alpha in the center gestures with a lazy hand. She's even more athletic-looking up close, rife with lean, well tamed muscle. Her body is covered in tattoos, and even has one running up the side of her neck.

“Yeah… that’s it,” she beckons. "Come sit with me slut."

I walk forward, swinging my hips. The five other black women grunt and make kissing faces. There are two scantily clad boy-bitches already with this crew; a pair white ‘men’ like me who I have decided that sexual degradation and servitude is a far better choice than the difficulties of modern life.

When I approach she stays seated, but rolls a manicured hand up my leg before grabbing a handful of my big right buttcheek.

She gives it a healthy squeeze and kneads my fleshy dough in her palm, sizing me up with her eyes as she gropes me in front of her friends. My skin responds, sending signals to my brain.

"I like this one," she says, snapping my thong strap. "You like big black girlcock, baby?"

My cheeks flushed at her brazen question and I took a quick look around. The other women have gone back to drinking, smoking, or chatting, not paying much attention to me anymore. There have to be about ten or so such groups arranged around the pool at the resort this weekend.

What are the odds that the darkest, most menacing took a fancy to me?

The other two white sissies smirk at me and then turn back to the other women, obviously enjoying being openly groped and fondled in public. One is smaller than me, with long brown hair. He's wearing a pink floral thong with a wider band, wedge heels, and gold body jewelry. I notice a pink collar too, complete with a thin gold chain that’s held by his apparent ‘owner’.

Thus he isn’t to be touched. Just like his color is pink this weekend, my color is metallic blue.

The other sissy boy, ‘Goldie’, has short auburn hair with pink highlights. He's in a gold bodysuit thong, but the top has already been pulled down and the two women he’s with are groping his tiny tits and thumbing his thick boy-nipples. He's flirting and kissing with one of the women in particular, and his little hand is jammed down the front of her swimsuit, cupping the immense black package within.

“I’m talking to you, faggot!” My gorgeous Alpha snarls, snapping me back to reality.

Suddenly I’m back to the tangible world, standing in front of a chiseled ebony amazon and her friends, clad in nothing but my heels and a thong.

"I like entertaining real women like you," I say, trying to save face.

This is one of the standard lines they want to hear. They want to hear me say that I'm not a man, that I'm something lower, something servile, an object or toy meant to provide them with satisfaction. I'm dressed more provocatively than the other two. Maybe this was a conscious choice, maybe I left the hotel room wanting to be noticed. Maybe I want to be a vapid whore.

"Oh, then you need a real dick then, huh?” My suitor says, popping her eyebrows and licking her lips. “What’s your name cutie? Anyone own your ass today?"

"No," I say. “Not yet… and my name doesn’t matter. You can call me whatever you want.”

She chuckled.

“Aight. I like dat.”

I responded with my sexiest smile, then said, “so what do I call you?”

“Jade,” she said.

“J-Jade?” No last name?

She chuckled. “Nope, it’s just Jade.”

Despite arriving at the resort three weeks ago, no one has purchased my services yet. I'm still not sure I want to go through with it. I'm not sure I want to sell myself as a whore for this burly, tattooed, thuggish looking black woman either, especially one who stares at me like a piece of meat.

She looks me up and down again, giving my booty another tap before asking, "What do you cost for the day?"

Her small strike sends waves of jiggling through my fatty posterior.

I tell her my price and then add, "and you can tip for better service."

"Yeah I'll tip your dumb slut ass when I see you perform."

She pulls out the tablet the guests use for ordering food, drinks, and sluts. I watch in envy, fear, anxiety and excitement. She finds me on the menu, taps my photo, and the tell-tale ‘bing’ of a purchase chimes out across the pool.

My smart watch dings and I glance at it, despite already knowing my new owner. I see her charge go through and the two grand hit my bank account, quickly realizing she’s purchased me for the entire damn day. Her room details come in next, and now she knows I have them.

Now, for the next twenty four hours, I'm her property.

“There you go,” Miss Jade says, tossing the tablet to the lounge chair beside her. "Now turn around and let me see that fat white ass again."

I do as commanded, spinning, arching my back, and shoving my booty towards her. It wiggles from the slightest of movements, but I swivel my hips a few times for good measure, sending the bubbly orbs crashing into one another.

"Fuck yeah, that's a good bitch," she says, before I even turn around.

I bend over slightly, pushing my big heart-shaped ass out towards her face.

Thinking my first bout of degradation is over, I bounce on my toes again, sending my fat ass jostling one final time before beginning to turn back around.

But my beautiful Alpha Mistress stops me with a stern hand.

She groans and grabs at the fat bulge in her bikini bottoms, jostling it around in a vulgar display.

How ladylike… I wonder to myself.

She reaches out with both hands this time and cups both my hefty buttcheeks, squeezing before pulling my flank apart so she can peer at my asshole, barely covered by the thin sting of my thong. Then she gives my left ass cheek a light slap, sending my fatty flesh jiggling.

I stand there and take it, bent over in a cheap thong serving as entertainment for another human being.

She grabs my ass cheek in such a way that her fingers tease and press against the hole. Her touch sends a shiver up my spine.

“Yeah, dat’s a nice ass,” she says. "Show me what you can do with it, bitch. I know they train you sluts to dance."

The DJ had been playing music constantly, loud hiphop and techno remixes, so I wait for a new track to start, take my cue and began with a slow, rhythmic roll of my hips. My big round pale ass makes a circle before I bend forward slightly and make it shake. All still right in front of my new owner’s hungry gaze.

"That's what I like to see bitch.” She purrs. “Shake that big white ass for me."

I run my nails up my backside, then grip the thong straps and pull them up, wedging it deep into my ass crack.

“Mmm…” I purr, looking back at her while I do this and feeling it pinch my boy parts below.

My eyes are dead behind the thick layers of makeup and fake eyelashes.

She doesn't notice.

My new owner licks her lips and says, "good girl. Show me you want to be a good slut."

"I'm always a good slut for a real woman," I reply.

I had three interviews with the resort owners to prove I was willing and capable to serve their clients, and then two weeks of ‘training’. I know exactly how to please these women, even if my brain screams at me to stop.

Or… at least I thought I knew…

I bend forward more so that my ass is extended as I start to twerk and roll my body. My busty black owner slaps my ass again, and I hear another one of her friends call me a thirsty whore.

There’s some commotion behind Miss Jade. It’s the woman with the brown haired white boy.

"Get up and dance with that bitch!" The other black woman grabs the brown haired white boy by his chain collar and thrusts him to the makeshift dance floor - AKA the small spot of patio between a set of lounge chairs and the pool.

‘Brownie’ stands and scurries over next to me, then starts to twerk. He may seem uncomfortable in heels, but he could be in any rap video with his ass shaking skills. The boy’s ass is almost as big and jiggly as mine, and he is even able to make it clap!

The group of black women cheer, jeer, and whistle, calling us sluts among many other derogatory names. We both have our hands on our knees as we bend at the waist, twerking and twisting our hips. I drop lower into a squat and bounce my ass for my leering ebony mistress.

All the while I hear them laughing.

"Look at that white slut."

“Love them fat booties!”

“Damn near beggin’ for sum dick!”

My Alpha owner doesn’t speak, however, she just watches me. I look back to see her chewing her lower lip, rubbing the robust distended bulge in her bikini bottoms.

Brownie, the brown haired white bitch drops to all fours to twerk in a doggystyle position.

It’s only then that I notice that he’s got a jeweled butt plug up his ass!

A few of the black women lean over to slap his ass. One puts her wide hand on Brownie's head, pushes his face down, and tells him to get his ass higher. The brown-haired bitch complies, keeping his face pressed to the hot ground while raising his twerking ass into the air.

"Ya bitch, shake that shit for me," his mistress, the one with the leash says.

I bend further forward, touching the ground with one hand while hoisting my bottom even higher into the air. I feel a hand on my ass then another on my hip and realize my owner is not only standing, but has closed the distance and pressing up against my flank. I hear a cheer from the other women and then feel an enormous bulge wedge itself between my ass. It’s hot and moist, throbbing with a life of its own. There's nothing but the thin material of her bikini and a single tiny strap from my thong separating her cock from my asshole.

"Come on bitch," she says. "Twerk on that dick."

She emphasizes her command with a hard slap to my ass.

“AIYE!” I yip!

The strike sends a surge through my body, making my little dick twitch and my asshole pucker.

I gasp, pushing my hips back to grind hard onto her cock, feeling the hot, hardening hunk of meat throb against my hole. She grabs my hair and simulates the way she's going to fuck me later, grinding into my divide as I continuously throw my fat ass back onto her growing, hardening, barely contained bulge.

All the other women watch as I'm humiliated.

"Yeah, I'm gonna break this bitch.” She huffs. “Little slut's gonna be ruined for the rest of you."

Rest of you? I think to myself.

Oh shit… she’s gonna share me with her friends!

Despite the threat of gangbang I keep grinding my ass against her cock, feeling it grow and thicken. It’s fucking huge, and I can’t wait to see it. Then she pulls my hair, forcing me to stand straight with my blue thong-clad ass pressed into her groin.

"Whose bitch are you?" She asks.

"I'm your bitch, Mistress Jade."

"You gonna put on a show for me and the girls?"

“Umm…” I waver, cheeks burning.

She snakes a hand around my throat and pulls me in, pinning our bodies together.

Her big squishy tits mash against my shoulders, and I can feel her thick nipples against my back. She’s so fucking warm…

“Well?” She hisses into my ear.

“Yes,” I huff. "Whatever you tell me to do."

She runs a hand over my front, rubbing my flat tummy and teasing my hard little dicklet.

"That's what I wanted to hear, slut. Now go dance for my friends."

She gives my ass a hard slap and sends me stumbling forward. My heels click and clatter against the stone tile. A second later and I’m mashed within a circle of big black breasts, strong arms, chiseled abs, and throbbing girl-bulges.

I go to each woman in turn, debasing myself for their amusement, grinding against their thick body parts, moaning in their ears, declaring through my sexualized actions that I had surrendered my manhood in service of their pleasure.

"Lick my neck ya white whore." One says.

I lean forward, sticking out my pierced tongue, and cup her face, cradling it next to mine. Then I lick the sweat from her collarbone, up her smooth neck, then nibble on her earlobe.

She squeezes and plays with my ass as I do.

When I’m done, I stand and wink at her.

She reaches out quickly, and gives my little coin purse a squeeze goodbye.

“Show me how you ride,” says another.

I straddle this new charcoal black amazon, gripping my heels as I bounce my bubble butt on the thick cock I can feel beneath her thong.

"Hey. Send that slut back to me,” my beautiful owner shouts out. “I paid for dat bitch. Y'all over there enjoying the goods."

I stand up. The woman I'm currently entertaining pulls at the thong strap running between my cheeks, pulling it out from the pillow crevice of my ass. The elastic stretches to its extremes before she snaps the strap against my asshole, making my booty cheeks jiggle.

She then slaps my ass, and tells me I've been a good whore.

I saunter over, returning to the biggest, blackest beauty there. Alpha Mistress Jade.

"Did you miss me?" My owner says, now with a drink in her hand.

"Yes, Mistress."

She grabs her crotch, a fat pouch sagging at the front of her bikini, and adjusts the monster within. I can see it bulging against the wet, nearly sheer fabric, a clear outline pushing against the front.

"Get down and tell my dick how much you missed it."

I kneel before this massive black queen, placing my knees and hands on the wet stone. Her fat cock and balls await, trapped within the tiny bikini bottoms. I can see the stubble of her shaved pubes and smell the hot, tangy musk of her genitals.

This is the moment of ultimate submission, the moment I go from a party-slut, an entertainer, to what I truly am… a sexual slave, a whore, a slut for big… black… girlcock

Her steamy genitals await, literally sizzling in the hot sun, trapped within her damp confines. For a moment, I wonder if the moisture is from a recent jaunt in the pool or if her hot cock and balls ooze just that amount of sweat.

But I don’t care either way.

A small voice screams in the back of my head that I'm not, in fact, a vapid bimbo slut.

That I'm a man, that I had goals and desires, that I have a life beyond this resort.

There are jobs I could get, careers I could pursue, and companies for which I could work. There are other paths in this life it says… over and over again!

But a beautiful black girlcock waits before me, waiting to be unwrapped and serviced.

The other women and the two boy-sluts are watching as my owner presses my face into her big, damp bulge.

“Mmhmm… fuck yea…” she purrs.

I smell the musky sweat that's been building, and it fills my brain with endorphins.

My tiny-in-comparison cock strains my thong. Meanwhile the damnable fabric off Miss Jade’s thong seeps precum onto my face.

"I missed this cock, Mistress," I say, blushing with shame.

Thankfully, no one can see my cheeks burning as red hot as they are. At least… that’s what I tell myself despite being surrounded by five busty, well-hung black women and their two boy-whores.

Meanwhile, I'm on my hands and knees in public, wearing nothing but a thong, with my face pressed into the crotch of a towering black amazon. She leans forward, with my lips still kissing her fat sack, and slaps my ass.

She calls me a whore, then worse, all for the world to see, pulls my thong aside.

My tiny hole trembles at the notion of being revealed, like a bunny trapped in a corner by a fox. It trembles, palpitates and winks, showing off pink to all those behind me.

Mistress Jade’s big middle finger comes down hard on it, tapping it, waking it up so that it yawns and trembles even more.

I shudder and close my eyes, lost in the sensation. An effeminate whore-ish moan even escapes my lips.

When finally I open my eyes again, a black cock, TEN-FUCKING-INCHES long and covered in moisture, sweat, or another slut's spit, looms over my face.

The woman above is dark and her teeth gleam white as she stares down at me.

It’s my mistress. I think.

I looked up at her, past the thick black pipe as it rubs against my cheek.

The woman above, my owner, is sneering down at me.

Seemingly to acknowledge my tumultuous gaze, she answered my unheard question.

“Yeah dats right. You ain’t the only boywhore that wants dis dick,” she said with a chuckle. “Got my dick sucked by the hot lil bartender when I got my drink. He practically begged for it over a single free drink.”

I looked over at the thick charcoal pipe of flesh and trembled. It looked so good… so hot… and so primed… especially covered with another boy-whores saliva.

"Now it’s ur turn, bitch." She grunts.

I'm on my knees but now the makeup is running across my face: smeared from the wet cock that’s been making its mark over me. There's drool and pre on my chin and chest, pooling on the ground between my legs below. Some of it is mine, some of it belongs to the other two white bitches, Brownie and Goldie.

Speaking of…

I hear them both slurping on cock and so I glance over…

Sure enough, there they are, on their knees getting throat-fucked by a team of black women.

The woman standing over me, my Mistress, grabs my hair and pulls me in, mashing my face into her balls - in the sweet spot in between the base of her cock and her sack.

"Smell those black balls, slut."

I don't have an option. Her testicles engulf my nose and mouth. She presses them against my face and I smell the sweat and musk of a superior creature, a woman who can use me however she pleases.

She smacks me hard on the face, sending my head careening out from under her hanging cock.

“Ahhh…” I gasp, catching myself before falling to the ground completely.

Cheek burning, I look up to see her smiling before a glob of spit lands on my face.

"That's how we treat white sluts around here," she says, rubbing the saliva across my face with her thick, throbbing cock.

It’s embarrassing but ‘oh-so-hot’. My little dick tents my thong from the blatant degradation.

"Now open dat lil wet whore mouth."

I open my mouth wide and stick out my tongue.

What a sight I must have been: on my knees, basted in oil, wearing nothing but a thong and some stripper heels.

"Ooohhh,” she purrs. “Dis bitch got her tongue pierced. Can't wait to feel that stud on my ass!"

I stretch my tongue out further to show off the stud, and she laughs as she grabs the back of my head and pulls me back in. Like a match made in heaven she guides me home, thrusting her cock into my waiting, sopping mouth. The first six inches go in quite effortlessly before getting stuck at the entrance to my throat.

“GRRK!” My body rejects the intruder despite how much I want it.

The throbbing muscle fills my mouth instantly, threatening my well-trained throat with its size and girth.

“Mmm… fuck…” she hums.

With a few light taps on my scalp I readjust and swallowed, craning my neck forward to straighten my throat until she can push deeper.

“GUH-SLURP!” Her cock pops into my throat hole, chambering into my esophagus.

Until once again - "GACK."

I convulse. Drool spills from my mouth. She pushes in again and the other four inches slip down my throat.

"HUR-GLACK!"

My body trembles and my heels inadvertently kick the floor. I dig my nails into her chiseled thighs. My nose is pressed against her moist pubis. The short hairs from her obvious recent shave feel like sandpaper against my smooth cheeks. My face, still smeared with her hot spit, is pressed into the sweet, chlorine-infused sweat that's accumulated along her groin. All I can smell is hot flesh.

“Mmm! Oh fuck ya…” she purrs again, holding my head so that she remains deepthroated.

"GLUCK."

My throat works to expel the long, thick, black invader, but it’s no use. I can hear my heels clicking on the stone below me. My eyes roll into the back of my head as the oxygen goes and the bliss of submission sets in. My cock hardens as I suffocate on cock.

Big, juicy girlcock.

"A little more white bitch,” my owner says in response. “You gonna learn to love black cock, today."

My hands on her thighs go limp. They fall to my sides as all oxygen vanishes. My body gives one more weak convulsion and then goes still. Tears ripple down my cheeks in waves. Spit bubbles gurgle from my mouth and mucus seeps from my nose. 

"Yeeeaaah, slut."

My mistress relishes in the moment for a few seconds longer.

Seconds or minutes? I can’t tell anymore.

Suddenly though she releases my head and the cock comes out with a stream of saliva.

“MLEH!”

Spit flies. Mucus explodes from my nostrils. Tears rain down onto the stone poolside. I cough and choke as I fall to the floor, gasping for air and reeling in trepidation.

I hear the other women mocking and laughing at me as my blurry vision starts to come back. I choke up more bile again, and watch as it splatters onto the stone tile below.

When my eyes adjust I look around. The other two sluts look at me with sideways glances, their faces stuffed by cocks of their own. They’re back to back, just as naked as me, but throating either of their respective cocks far more expertly than I.

Damn… I thought. Was I really bested by these two skanky twinks?

"Get up you dumb slut. Ain't no one done witchu," says my amazon owner.

I'm forcefully pulled back up to my knees with no regard to any reprieve. I don't know why, maybe I'm so lost in the degradation, maybe I've finally accepted my place as a subhuman sex toy, but whatever the reason I start blowing bubbles with all the spit on my face.

"Fuck my face. Please, Mistress fuck my whore face," I hear myself say.

I have no dignity any longer. I need cock. I'm desperate for the approval of my owner, who right now happens to be a busty, hung and beautiful ebony queen.

"Jerk my dick first. I like to hear you bitches talk," she says.

I grab the spit and mucus from my chin, prying it off like glue, then I wrap both hands around her big, thick, steampipe-esque cock and start to stroke. Like trying to squeeze liquid out from the biggest tube in existence I twist and corkscrew my wrists, working her mammoth pole while it stares angrily at my needy cherubic face. All the while I leave my mouth hanging open, and tongue outstretched, hopeful to catch whatever the delicious black python might offer.

"It's so big," I say. "I love it, Mistress. I'll do anything for this massive cock."

The girder of muscle throbs and somehow hardens further in my tiny hands. I feel the blood flow through the powerful shaft, surging and fueling it with virile intensity.

"Lick my balls while you stroke it, bitchboi. Show me that devotion."

I lower my head below her seething pipe and kiss her ripe, smooth balls, making sure to continue stroking her mammoth cock above my head. My tongue laps at either heavy testicle, summoning the semen tanks to kick into overdrive. They twitch and respond to my licking touch, rising and seizing with the primal need to cum. I run my tongue over her heavy, hairless ballsack, tasting this woman’s sweat and inhaling her intoxicating musk.

"Please let me suck your dick, Mistress.” I whine between sucklings. “Please, madam. Please let this white slave service your massive black girlcock."

"Ain't time yet, bitch. You got to earn this dick." She chides. “Why don't you lick my ass instead?”

She turns around and puts her hand on the back of my head, right at the tip of my spine, and pulls me in. I move forward and press my face into her voluptuous ass. My tongue comes out and licks deep, inhaling the scent of her delicious asshole, tasting my complete degradation.

“MMM! YES!” She bellows, bending over further.

My hands fly up and grab handfuls of her big ebony cheeks, pulling them apart so I can delve deeper.

"Thaaat's riiight! That’s your place bitch! And you better get used to it,” my mistress tells me. “White bitches like you were made for licking black ass. Learn to love it."

I give her asshole long, deep, hungry licks, savoring the humiliation. The cheeks of her ass press hard against my face, pinning me in place. I slobber and moan, trying to drive even more pleasure up through her anal cavity.

Minutes pass. Perhaps hours.

I’m lost in my feasting despite being surrounded by onlookers in a public place.

Nothing else matters than to give my mistress owner the best tonguing imaginable.

I can hear camera shutters clicking… giggles and snickers tittering throughout the crowd… water splashing as people play in the poolside beside us… waiters taking orders from patrons…

It’s all so surreal.

But before I know my skull is released and my beautiful owner stands upright.

My face unfastens from between her cheeks, leaving trails of slick saliva trailing from her juicy pink asshole to my swollen, slutty lips.

"Alright bitch, I think you earned your reward."

She turns around and smacks my face with her slimy, engorged cock. It wasn’t so intentional as it was just by way of physics, her spin literally swinging her enormous dick out like a wild batter on the pitch.

"Im gonna fuck your mouth, hoe. Don't even think of pulling away."

Like a well-trained slut I once again open my mouth, flapping out my tongue and waiting until her dripping bellend slides inside. The thick wet cock goes in, depositing little love spills on my pallet as it breaches my lips..

She sinks in easily like before, but this time I ready my throat for the impending abuse.

It didn’t take long after that.

With my head, face and throat primed, she began.

At first the viciousness of her facefucking was concerning. My body wants to pull away but I hold firm, allowing this superior specimen to use my face.

She absolutely brutalizes my mouth, pounding her mammoth cock into my throat over and over, treating my face like a slick, worn pussy.

And I just knelt there and took it. Like a good white little whore.

"Take that shit bitch.” she huffs. “Take that dick."

"GLACK, GLUCK, GLACK!"

The brutal noises of a visceral face-fucking reverberate through the air, drowning out all the other sounds around me

She pulls out with a wet and hearty “SMLEAH!” and I retch a deluge of clear spit onto the ground. It was like a fire hose erupted from deep down in my belly and expelled a copious amount of saliva that fanned out in front of me. The spew smattered her shins, decorating her smooth, toned, chiseled legs from the knee down.

Miss Jade laughs as I vomit, stroking her fat meat all the while.

A second later she uses a free hand to push me down on my hands and knees, then places a foot on the back of my head and kicks a pushing kick.

The leverage sent me face first into the puddle of spit.

"Lick that shit up, bitch," she says, planting her manicured foot securely onto the back of my neck and forcing me down.

"Y'all think it's time to really make these white sluts into girls?" I heard one woman say.

"Yeah,” my mistress chuckled, forcing me down harder. “It's that time."

"Hell, yeah. I call this pink haired bitch. She got dat fat ass."

I'm licking drool and mucus from the floor as I feel someone move the thong strap away from my asshole…

It’s not even my owner. She’s still sneering down at me with a wicked grin.

Holy shit… it’s going to be a wild night.

THE END

Thanks for Reading and Don't Forget to Leave a Review! <3
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