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Preview

 



The whole room was watching...

 


His cock was so big that it made my jaw ache.
You'd think I'd be
used to that by now, I thought. I stopped sucking, holding his rigid
dark meat up so that I could lick and nurse the underside. I moved
down to his balls, his tufts of nappy pubes tickling my tongue and
lips as I sucked them into my mouth, one after the other. I peeked
up at his handsome face as I pleasured him. I delighted in every
gasp and grunt.

 


"If you like that, white faggot," he
growled, grabbing my head. He took a half step back and turned
around, his ass just inches from his rounded, yet very masculine,
booty. "You'll love this!" And with those words, he shoved my face
between his cheeks. If I could have, I would have jerked my little
white peepee, right then. His musk was far more intense, the moist
heat radiating in there was intoxicating. Without hesitation, I
swirled my tongue around his pucker, crossed it with an X, then
shoved my pointed tongue deep inside – All while reaching between
his thick, muscular thighs, and jerking his big black cock!

 


"Oh, fuck..." he growled, the second word
trailing off as he lost his breath. He stuck it out for another few
seconds as I ate his ass with great relish. He finally stepped
away, grabbing one of the other guest's arms and looking at me in
disbelief. I smiled, wiping my own spittle from my chin. "Gaw-damn
faggot sure likes ass!" he said. There was some laughter and even a
smattering of applause.

 


My moment in the spotlight was short-lived.
The handsome black man stepped up to me, pointing his dick right at
my lips. I opened my mouth as wide as I could and he shoved it
right in!

 


He rammed it down my throat, hard! He
grabbed my head and raped my mouth. I squirmed under his grip,
trying to breathe. My hands hovered over his thick thighs, ready to
tap me out. Somehow, though, I figured it all out – timing my
breaths to those micro-seconds where my air passage had a bit of a
gap. Purely on an instinct that I didn't even know I had, I slipped
into the zone. My tongue thrashed his hammering hardon and the
sound of my oral assault reverberated off the walls. GAWP! GAWP!
GAWP...!
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 "Wake up, sissy," growled my
co-worker, turned Master, Al. I was awake already, though. The butt
plug that they'd stuck in me the night before was quite
uncomfortable, as was the little pink cock cage. The only reason
I'd gotten any sleep at all was due to sheer exhaustion. I wanted
to sleep. Just five more minutes. But my Master ordered, so I
obeyed. I stood up, naked but for my chastity device. He smirked
when he glanced down, probably pleased with how easily he'd
dominated me. How quickly he'd taken everything from me. "Turn
around, faggot," he growled. "I wanna make sure that pussy's still
plugged."

 


Again, I did as I was ordered to. He didn't
tell me to, but I pulled my cheeks open anyway, to prove that it
was still lodged in my anus. He grabbed it and shook it, the
sensation of the motion on my prostate – my boi-G spot – nearly
made my knees buckle. "Oh, God!" I trembled. "Close enough,"
chuckled Al, letting go. I suppose, in the context of our
relationship, he was as close to a deity as one could be. "Better
cook us some breakfast."

 


That was the new arrangement. Not only did I
work, but I got to do all the cooking and cleaning, too. Cook,
maid, and cucky fucktoy. It was okay, though. I'd found my purpose,
and that's to serve.

 


Al and I were off for the weekend. The
dealership we work at has three teams, so we get one weekend off,
every three weeks. "Good thing, too," he said, cryptically, at
breakfast. "Lots to do before the party."

 


"Party?" I asked. It was the first I'd heard
of it. "Just clean the dishes," said Dolores, my wife. My
cuckoldress. Curiosity compelled me to do it quickly.

 


As it turns out, they'd hired people to come
and set everything up, including catering. All paid for by me, of
course. But that didn't leave me off the hook. Not by a long shot.
As it turns out, the "lots to do before the party" was all about
me.

 


"I don't understand," I said. The doorbell
rang before I could say anymore, though. Al and Dolores looked at
me and I realized that I was supposed to get that, too. I opened it
to find the sexy black ladies from the office, Janet and Dawn. The
former, I'd had a crush on since I started working there. The
latter – Well, she was a hottie, alright. Newer than even me. She
was a dominatrix, as it turns out. She was the one who took the
lead the night before. The cock cage, pegging, and butt plug were
all her idea.

 


"What are you guys doing here?" I asked. I
couldn't' help myself, it all just sort of slipped out. I was still
getting used to my new place in the grand scheme of things. They
knew, though. They didn't deign to answer, brushing right past me
without a word. I couldn't help but notice that Dawn was carrying
her bag of tricks with her. It may have looked like a typical gym
bag, but that was all a ruse. I gulped, my stomach quivering, and
shut the front door.
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