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Prologue

 


 


I write BDSM eBooks with cuckolding as the
theme. Fans tell me that my tales, like White Farmer’s Black
Neighbor, are good interracial cuckolding stories. I got into
this fetish a few years ago because of a Filipina girlfriend named
Marisol. I am still dealing with the emotional turmoil in that
relationship which propelled me down the path to becoming a
cuckold. Filipina Discovers BBC was a (mostly) true story
eBook based on that relationship.

If you are into cuckolding, you will probably
find this eBook erotic. It is about Tina, a girlfriend of mine
after Marisol. In my case, history repeated itself. Tina is a
Chinese-Filipino. Discover in this tale how she became a ‘size
queen’ with a fascination for big, black cocks.

A psychologist would say that I am stuck in a rut.
That is probably true. However, in many respects, this (mostly)
true story is an honest account of what motivates a cuckold. And,
it has a happy ending. Cheers!

 


 



Chapter 1 New Girlfriend

 


 


Tina (nee Christina) was twenty-five at the
time and worked in an insurance office. I had stopped there for a
quote on my car insurance. She was sexy, slender and shapely (5’7”
and 115 lbs.). She had long black hair and a very pretty-face. I
asked her for a date and we got together for dinner and a movie.
After coffee, we got talking about ourselves. She told me she had
been disappointed with boyfriends because she wanted someone who
would take charge.

“I wonder if I’m a masochist. I’m not into
pain; I like it when a man takes charge of me. You know… someone
who dominates the relationship.”

I was already fascinated, intimidated and
hooked.

I did not tell her about Marisol. I just
wanted to keep Tina talking about herself. I found her adorable.
She had nice tits and a cute booty. Very quickly, I was in love. I
had been shocked and excited when Marisol cuckolded me; and
disappointed when I lost her. I had always been insecure. I am
slim, short and Asian. I am not very athletic. I stand 5’6” and
weigh 145 lbs. I have always been worried about the size of my
prick. Fully erect it is only 5” in length and a slim 4½” around.
This did not obsess me at first, but after Marisol, I became very
aware that I was no stud.

When I lost Marisol to Levon, a black guy, I
had been reduced to a voyeur who masturbated for sexual relief.
That was a real learning experience.

Now that I had met Tina, I felt as if I had a
new lease on life. It took several dates, but it seemed that we
liked each other. So, we finally had sex. When I saw her naked for
the first time, I was in heaven. She had yummy tits, not big (34B)
but shapely and capped with luscious, dark brown nipples. Her pubic
hair was straight and dark and her skin was smooth and white. Her
dark brown eyes were two deep pools that hypnotized me.

Just looking at her, especially when she was
only wearing panties or naked made me think she was perfect. I
liked to run my fingers over her belly tracing where her womb
rested. I began to think of her as the mother of my children. She
was a very beautiful Chinese princess in my eyes.

Like most guys, I was very into pussy. Tina’s
cunt turned me on totally. She was hairy but on her, it looked
good. She had the plumpest, sexiest labia and a nice little
clitoris. Her vagina produced musky, slippery lubrication easily. I
made sure to go down on her for a long time to show her how I felt
about her—and to make sure I made her cum. That was the right idea,
because while Tina had a tight vagina, it was deep and my prick got
lost. The first time we had sex, I was so excited that I came too
quickly in her deep vagina. Cumming too quickly had always been a
problem for me.

I soon realized that Tina was highly sexed.
She hinted that she had made demands on past partners; and that
these demands had complicated her relationships. She reassured me
that she was now more mature and willing to make a relationship
work. Nevertheless, I got the feeling that I was going to have my
hands full with her.

Part of my problem was that I was coming off
that broken relationship with Marisol. She left me and became
pregnant in 2016. We both knew the baby would be black. I had
stopped fucking her so the baby was Levon’s (or one of his black
friends). I knew I could not marry her. My family would have been
shocked and scandalized.

When Marisol told me she was going to have
the baby, we both knew it was over between us. In any event,
Marisol wanted to be with Levon. The irony was that Levon did not
intend to marry Marisol and she ended up a single, unwed mom.

So, I was happy when Tina entered my life. It
was inevitable that I would ask Tina about her past sex partners.
She turned the tables on me and asked me about my past lovers. I
was successful in not telling her too much—especially about
Marisol. But, I was able to ask if she had dated outside her
race.

“I’ve dated white guys, but my parents want
me to date Filipinos or Chinese boys. Mom wants me to marry Chinese
and Dad says a Filipino is the best choice for me. You know how
that goes.”

“Yeah… I do.”

Then, I slipped in the question I really
wanted answered.

“Have you ever dated a black guy?”

“No…”

I was relieved in a way. Marisol had admitted
me in the earliest stages of our relationship that she liked black
cocks best of all. At least, Tina was a virgin in this area.

We continued to date and then one night
having a drink at a bar where Marisol and I met Levon and three of
his black pals in 2014. Who showed up? Levon! He was by himself but
seeing me, came over to our table. He was super friendly and I was
glad he did not mention Marisol.

But, I quickly saw that Levon had eyes for
Tina. I felt butterflies in my stomach.

“Do you know how Josh and I met?” Levon
asked.

“How did you meet?” Tina said to me taking
the bait.

Levon, the bastard, then told her about
Marisol. I could see the shock in Tina’s eyes when Levon told her
that he had gotten involved with Marisol while I was still her
boyfriend.

“But, it goes to prove that Josh is a great
guy. He did not hold it against me. We became pals,” Levon
explained.

“You weren’t angry?” Tina asked me when Levon
went to the men’s room.

“Well, it was over between us,” I said trying
to make a lame excuse.

I knew it was no good that we had run into
Levon. He fancied Asian women as much as he loved white girls. I
could see he fancied Tina.

Levon was 26-years-old—impressive at over six
feet tall and muscular. He was good looking, almost like a model.
What had captivated Marisol was his very large uncircumcised cock.
She measured him once in front of me. He cock was 9½” long and 6½”
around. He had a monster.

When Levon returned to our table, I wondered
how I would feel if he stole Tina. The thought made me sick, but it
also was arousing. I was confused about life again.

There was sexual tension as we sipped the
round of drinks Levon ordered. He had an easy assurance, so
different from me. Levon now had money too. He was riding the crest
of enthusiasm for floating nightclub parties. He had a partner who
helped open the doors to success in both Los Angeles and Las Vegas.
Levon explained that the parties drew several thousand people and
netted the partners five to ten thousand dollars apiece.

“We’re doin’ two or three a month.”

“That’s great,” I said.

“Yeah, when you knew me Josh, I was just
startin’ the biz. Now, it’s goin’ crazy.”

Levon’s clothes and personal style all
reflected his newly acquired affluence. He had been a sex object
for white women since high school, when he was a star receiver on
the football team. His muscular athleticism, along with his good
looks had gotten him a ton of pretty white and Asian girls. Levon
had a history of getting pussy. He had quickly scored with Marisol.
I could see that Tina was impressed with him too.

But, I was the quintessential nerd in high
school and college. I worried too much, was nervous and tried too
hard to ‘make an impression’. I also had raw sex fantasies that
would not quit. I went though periods in my life when porn was my
only sex outlet.

Tina was different. High-spirited, pretty and
sexy, she exuded happiness and poise. But, I quickly realized that
she had a heavy-duty libido. She was capable, in many ways, of
turning me inside out and upside down.
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