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Excerpt

 


Timidly, I dropped my pants around my
ankles and eyed that dripping cock of his, jutting out and bobbing,
deliciously, in front of him. He grabbed my shoulder and turned me,
roughly pushing me over the desk. "OOOFF!" I exclaimed as his
roughness forced some of the wind out of me.

 


"Yeah, you gonna like this dick,
faggot," he said, making me shudder. I felt his warm, coarse hands
on my ass, then the slick tip of his cock against my boi-pussy. I
tensed with excitement but only for a moment. I relaxed just in
time as he pushed himself inside.

 


I wasn't quite ready and his dick
wasn't nearly as slick as I would have liked. Spit is not the best
lube. "UNGH!" I grunted as my asshole resisted. "UH!" I exclaimed
as it finally gave way and "UUUNNNGGGHHH..." I moaned as he plunged
the first couple of inches inside.

 


"So fucking tight," he
growled...

 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Taken & Humiliated by My
Big Black Coworker

 


 Amanda Mann

 


Book 5, Chapter
1

 



As I walked around the dealership on my first day
after the weekend, it felt like something had changed. Sure, Al –
my big black coworker – had gone above and beyond and seduced my
wife in front of me and made me a cuckold. And this was after he
got me to agree to drug her (a total ruse) and fuck her while I
pretended to be drugged, too. And all of that was after he enslaved
me at work, then fucked me with some other black coworkers at a
sleazy motel across town...

 


Yeah, I think that about sums it
up.

 


But it was all supposed to be on the
downlow. After all, I'm sure Al and Taju and Vince wouldn't want it
to get around that they had fucked a guy! And Al promised to keep
the fact that he moved into my bedroom with my wife while I slept
on a makeshift doggie bed in the corner and cleaned them both when
he was done with her. And he was done with her a lot – several
times a day and well into the night. His sexual appetites were
insatiable and my wife was loving every minute of it.

 


And yet I felt the stares and heard
the whispers as I made my way past the offices. If you want to see
the patriarchy in full-effect, check out a car dealership. Sure,
there are saleswomen but I have yet to see a woman manager and the
back offices are nothing but girls. I glanced through the doorway,
certain they were all talking about me and noticed my crush, Janet,
was there talking to the cute black receptionist, Dawn. Strange,
before I submitted to Al, I never really thought about black girls
– Dawn was just a coworker. Now that I had tasted black flesh, oh,
so many times, I couldn't help but notice how hot she was. Maybe
even hotter than Janet...

 


"Daniel to the auxiliary showroom,"
came the voice over the loudspeaker, ordering me to the second
showroom the dealership had, across the street. The voice was that
of the man who had subjugated me, Al. I used to be absolutely
repulsed by him, now he turned me on. I craved the things he did to
me, no matter how bad it got. I couldn't help myself. But I felt
embarrassed to hear him call me, right there in front of the
ladies, for some reason. "Daniel to the auxiliary showroom," he
repeated.

 


I had stopped when the announcement
came on, right there in the doorway. "You'd better hurry," said
Janet. Did I note a hint of sarcasm in her voice?

 


"You don't want to keep him
waiting," added Dawn. I shot a look at her. Do they know??? Blushing, I turned
and rushed away. I know I heard them laughing, probably at
me.

 


And do you know what? It made my
little dick stir!

 


But I had no time to think
about that as I made my way out the door and across the street,
avoiding the traffic. What kind of sick
bastard makes his employees walk across a street with no
crosswalk? I had to wonder.

 


I could see Al with a man but I
couldn't see who the man was. I only knew that he was a customer.
The biggest benefit from my submission to Al was that it helped me
get my numbers up. I was actually earning more money because of
him. I was always great at getting customers at ease but terrible
at getting them to buy. Now, I did my thing then, after the test
drive when they used to waffle and find excuses to leave, I simply
turned them over to Al. More often than not, he would close them.
And while he was giving them the hard sell, I would look for the
next one and we would start the process all over again. I went from
being a cellar dweller to the top five, in just over a
week!

 


But this was someone I had
never seen before, of that I was sure. Al didn't share his leads
with me the way I shared mine with him. Maybe he needs the soft sell, I
thought, as I entered. Al's face lit up. "Ah, here he is, my buddy,
Daniel!" That was the sort of thing we would say when we turned
someone over to a partner. He does need my
help! I was so excited.
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