Chapter 1

He had to admit he was starting to get a little nervous. The chats he had been having with her had always been Very light hearted and open. He trusted her after two years of off and on yahoo discussions. He shared some of his most outrageous fantasies and desires. Sometimes, when his life at home was weighing heavy on his mind he would complain to her about his wife and kids. The longer they talked the more he revealed. He told her about girls he dreamt about and old girlfriends he dated. He would complain about his wives lack of sexual desire and her size. He may have even mentioned a few times the only reason he married his wife in the first place was because she got pregnant. But he was a family man and was ready to sacrifice almost everything to make a happy family for his kids to grow up in. He grew up believing very strongly that the worst thing parents can do to their kids is divorce and he was not going to let that happen to him. His 5-year marriage really wasn’t that terrible, it just had almost no excitement. In fact nothing in his life was too exciting. He was bored at work doing a computer job that he didn’t care about. His office was really a lonely storage closet in the basement of the place he worked at and he really didn’t have many people to talk to.  So he started chatting on the Internet. Innocent “hi, how are you’s ” to start off with. Little did he think he would end up in this position.

At first when she sent him the email she thought she had to be kidding. He knew she had found his address and phone number on the Internet somewhere and he really had no reason to care, until now. He really had never been that careful about hiding it. Maybe he was nieve or maybe a little desperate but he really did let a lot of personal stuff slip out. He never gave much of it second thought until she started sending the emails. She had saved all their chats for the last two years and had sent him a sample of some of them to prove it. There was the section of chat where he told her about how much he hated his wife. When he wrote it he was angry and maybe overstated his feelings. But there it was and it looked real bad. His heart sank a little with every new email she sent him. Each one pieces of conversation that would destroy his marriage and his family if his wife ever found out. The one that he talked about how much he was in love with a girl on his softball team convinced him that he had to put an end to this. He wrote her back in a friendly manner asking her what she was up to. Telling her how un cool it is to be sending emails like that and not something you do to a friend. He asked if she was serious and what she was after. That if she wanted to continue being friends she would have to knock it off. .  

The reply she sent back really sent chills deep into his body.

Mike,

I don’t think you understand the full situation here. I have all the chats we have ever had. I have sent you some good pieces of only a few of them. You know I have your number and your address. If you don’t want to talk to me that’s fine but your wife will get copies of every one of the chats we had. You know you told me enough that your wife would have no question its you doing the typing. But do not fear I still want to be friends and I really have no desire to ruin your life. This is just kind of a turn on for me. Just knowing that your life is basically mine to mess with. LOL. I hope you’re not too angry. I do suggest you reply to this before you leave work today however. 

Hugs and kisses,

Allie

He read the email over and over and tried to think of a way out. She was right; she had the information about him and things he did in the last two years that left no doubt it was him saying those things. He knew it was quite illegal to blackmail someone. Maybe he could go to the cops. But in the end what good would that do? She would send his wife the letters and his life would still be ruined. No, he had to play along. 

He stared at some of the pictures she sent of herself. She was hot no doubt. Fit, long blond hair, blue eyes. Just about everyone’s dream girl. He just couldn’t believe she was pulling this crap. He thought hard about how he was going to reply.

Hello Allie,

I got your email and have to wonder if I said something wrong that would have you acting this way. If I did I truly am sorry. You know most of what I was saying in those emails was simply idle talk. I would never cheat on my wife or do anything to hurt her. Im not really sure what you’re after but I hope we can resolve this without getting the police involved. You do know blackmail is against the law.

Mike

So Mike drove home that night kind of proud of his response. Hinting at getting the police involved yet still being nice. He really didn’t want to piss her off at this point. Hopefully she would be scared off though.

He found it hard to concentrate on anything else that night though. He hurried to work the next morning to see the reply. He opened his email and sure enough it was there.

Mike,

Don’t insinuate your going to the police again. You know damn well that I will get a slap on the wrist from them and that those letters will go to your wife. Yes the wife you told me you don’t love and would probably cheat on if you met someone good looking enough. Don’t even try and backtrack now little mikey. Im actually looking at one of the pictures you sent to me of your wife and you on vacation and I have to say look like your happy enough. What a shame it would be to ruin that for you. Let’s just cut the crap. IM going to be at the McDonalds on the corner of 49th and Broward at 2:00 today. Meet me there.

Allie

Oh god, Oh god, Oh god. Mike sat with his head in his hands. This is serious. Fuck! What to do,What to do, What to do. Oh shit! So Ill just go over to McDonalds and meet up with her and see what she wants. No big deal. Ill just explain to her again that I love my wife and that it was all just a big mistake.

So at 2:00 Mike walked into an almost empty McDonalds and looked for Allie. He had looked at her picture enough that he was sure he would recognize her when he saw her. He was actually glad the place was empty. The only other person not employed by McDonalds in the building was a young black girl who looked about 16. So he walked over to a table and took a seat. His hands were sweating a little as he waited for Allie to show up. He noticed the black girl kept smiling at him and was a little surprised when she got up and started walking his way. It took him a few moments to register when she sat down at his table and said hi Mikey. His first thoughts were “how do I know this girl”? “How does she know me”? Ive never met a young black girl. I’m sure I don’t know who she is. She ended the mystery when she said “its nice to finally meet you”. “I’m Allie”.  Mikes mouth dropped. All he could say was “what”?

She laughed a little as she said it a little slower. “I’m Allie”.  

“Your not the girl in the pictures”, “what the hell” “who was that”? 

“Your right Mike I may have miss represented myself in the emails. I just figured you would feel more comfortable chatting with a pretty white woman that a young African American one”. “I really don’t know who the lady in the pictures is. I just found them on the Internet”. 

Mike felt like he had been hit with a hammer. “Oh, well this is just great I’m so out of here” and he got up to leave. 

“Sit down Mikey”! “You know damn well your wife wouldn’t care who you were writing to. The letters all still read the same and they still mean the same thing. DIVORCE FOR YOU”.

Mike sat down again. 

“How old are you even”? 

Allie smiled again and told him she was 16 turning 17 at the end of the month. 

“Oh for Christ sake, you have to be kidding me”. You’re just a kid, shouldn’t you be out playing with dolls or something”. 

“Look Mikey, here is the situation, I have your fate in my hands. You do what I ask and you will stay married and active in your kids lives. You don’t and I send the letters. I suppose after that its up to the courts to decide the exact terms of your divorce”.

“What do you want”!

Allies smile got even bigger. “I really don’t know what I want, but I do know what I have”.  How old are you again Mike? 32 if I remember correctly. So I have a fairly good-looking 32-year-old white man basically at my mercy. Believe it or not I haven’t really given much thought to what I’m going to do with you now that I have you”.

“Fine, so where do we go from here”

“Well Mikey I really just wanted to meet you today and put the cards out on the table. After I give it some thought ill get in touch with you. Keep checking your emails because I don’t like to be kept waiting”.

With that she got up and left. Mike sat there for a few minutes just going over his options. The meeting took less than 5 minutes but it was totally devastating. This was a nightmare. She really had him in a bind and he could not see any easy way out. A Fucking Black Girl he snarled as he got up to leave. Son of a Bitch! 

Chapter 2

It didn’t take long for her first email to arrive. He opened it with a great feeling of dread. 

Dear Mike,

How are you today? I felt our meeting went very nice yesterday. You are even better looking in person than in the pictures you sent. I have thought of something I want you to do for me. My mother works during the day and she left my sister and I a list of chores to do around the house. Well it’s a long list and we really don’t feel much like doing it. If you could come over this morning at 10:00 you could really help us get through this list of chores. I have explained everything about you to my sister and she is very excited to meet you. I live at 510 N Murray Ave. Don’t be late!

Hugs and Kisses,

Allie

He had to cancel a meeting to make it on time but he showed up at 510 N Murray at exactly 10:00. Luckily it was only about 15 minutes from his work. It was a much nicer house than he was expecting. Obviously Allies family had some money. He rang the bell not sure what to expect. The door opened and there stood Allie with another young teenager standing beside her. 

“Hi Mikey, come on in. This is my younger sister Tasha”.

Mike said hello to Tasha and immediately asked Allie what she wanted him to do. He had no desire to exchange pleasantries. 

“Well Mikey the list is over here. First thing for you to do is dust all the rooms on the first floor. The cleaning supplies are on the table.   Mike started walking towards the table when a huge Great Dane came bounding in from the back of the house. The fierce looking dog ran right up to Mike and stopped to check him out. That’s King Allie yelled as she walked to the back of the house.. He is a friendly dog as long as you don’t piss him off. Outside she yelled and the dog trotted out the door Allie held open for him.. 

Mike grabbed a dust cloth and started dusting. He noticed that the two girls had settled down on the couch in front of the TV set. They were watching some soap as Mike cleaned. They really didn’t pay a whole lot of attention to him. When he was done dusting they had him clean the windows and wash the floors. Basically he cleaned the entire first floor. It took him about 2 hours to finish to the girls satisfaction. When he was done they called him into the room they were watching TV in. They had a very mischievous look in their eyes. 

“Mikey, Tasha and I were talking and we think we would like you to take off your shirt”.

He really didn’t expect or desire this to situation to go down that path. He asked if it was totally necessary and they assured him it was. Really taking off his shirt was no big deal on its own but doing it just because these two kids wanted to check out his body was getting very close to a line he didn’t think he wanted to cross. He knew he didn’t have much choice though so he lifted his shirt over his head. 

“Wow, what a body! Good god cried Tasha. “Mikey you are as cut as anyone I have ever seen, look at that 6 pack”! 

With devilish smiles they hopped up off the couch and approached Mike. Both of them wanted a feel of the well-defined white boy. Mike twisted in an attempt to keep their hands off him.

“Mikey”! “Turn your sorry ass back around so we can check out that body and do it now”! Allie was obviously not kidding around with that request.

Mike did so slowly and immediately felt the black girls hands rubbing over his muscles. They were like vultures in their exploration, having him flex certain muscles as they explored. They fondled him for quite a while but never let their hands go below his waist. 

“Mikey, I think we would like to watch you do the rest of our chores without your shirt on please.”

They watched him finish their list with mouths wide open, commenting on the way he looked as if he couldn’t hear.

When the list was finished it was about 1:30 in the afternoon. 

“I think we are done with you today Mikey. You did a real good job here so you can leave now. Ill get in touch with you again soon”.

Mike was very glad when he could leave and threw on his shirt quickly. He charged out the front door without even saying goodbye. He felt used, humiliated and was just a little angry. Damn Niger Bitches he said as he drove off.

As they watched his car drive off a giggling allie turned to a smiling tasha and said 

“Oh my god, that was just awesome. Did you get a load of that body? Made my mouth water”.

 “You wouldn’t believe how turned on I am right now” Tasha added.. You know we should have had him take off his pants I would have loved to see his cock”.. 

“You little slut” Allie said still giggling. “But you’re right, we should have had him strip totally naked. I am very interested in seeing how he looks below the waist”.  

“Well next time”.

When Mike got back to work he sat in his office and tried to think. This was out of control. He just spent the entire morning cleaning a black girl’s house. He felt sick to his stomach. Worse of all though was this was all his own fault. He totally let himself get trapped.

Chapter 3

Mike sent Allie an email the next day, again trying a new angle to get out of this situation.

Allie,

I wonder what your parents would think if they knew you and your sister were blackmailing a grown man. I can’t believe they wouldn’t tan your hide for being so devious and dishonest. It isn’t ok in life to do what you are doing right now. You can’t just use people this way. 

Don’t you have other things to do? Its summer, a girl your age should be out with your friends and doing things teenagers your age do. Find a boyfriend or get a hobby. IM an old man compared to you. IM flattered that you have spent so much time getting to know me but it really cant lead to anything. Please let this end right here and now.

Mike 

The whole rest of the day he waited for her reply. He checked his emails every 5 minutes hoping but the reply never came and he went home disappointed. 

His attitude at home changed a little. He never let on how much his mind was preoccupied. He played and laughed with his wife and kids. Tball, and junior dance classes, changing diapers and feeding them dinner. Somehow he appreciated it all a little more at the moment. His home life didn’t seem as meaningless as it did a few days ago. He knew if he lost this it would kill him.

For the next two days he anxiously sat and hoped for the email from her that would end this mess. Again he waited in vain as the email never came. Then finally it appeared. 

Dear Mikey,

How are you today? I am so happy with you.  You really did a great job on the chores the other day. My mom was so happy with the way they were done she gave us each an additional $20.00. Thank You

       Your concern for how my mom would react if she found out is very charming. That will never be an issue however you silly man. If she did somehow find out about this those nasty letters will go to your house and your marriage is done. She may ground me for a week or something but that’s really nothing out of the ordinary.  So you have a lot more to lose if she were to find out. 

As far as my being busy this summer, of course I am. I play softball, swim and am taking an advanced trig class. I don’t know if I told you this before but I do very well in school. I don’t have time for a boyfriend and really don’t want one. Guys are all pigs that are only interested in getting sex. My future husband is the only man that is ever going to have sex with me.

I am sorry but we can’t end this here and now, IM just having too much fun. Not only that but with your help doing the chores my mom thinks IM an angel. That reminds me I have some more things I need for you to do today so please be here at 10:00. 

Hugs and Kisses

Allie

Damn he thought, what kind of slave labor is she going to have me doing today.

He knew he had no choice in it so at 10:00 he was standing in front of her door ringing the bell. 

Kings barking was the only thing he heard in the house. Then he saw Allie in a bikini walk around the side of the house.  Obviously she had been laying in the sun. 

“Hello Mikey, thanks for being on time”

 “Whatever, what do you want me to do today Allie”?

“My sister and I are laying around in the sun out back, why don’t you come back with me”.

So he walked behind her around the house into the backyard. He noticed how private it was. The trees really made it almost impossible to see back there.

Sure enough Tasha was sitting on a lounge chair with he feet in a kiddy pool. 

“Hi Mike” she said and he simply gave her a wave as a reply.

“It sure is hot today why don’t you take your shirt off ” she said with a giggle.

The question wasn’t really a question and everyone knew it. So he removed his shirt and set it down on the table.

“So what do you two want me to do today? Did your mom leave you another list of chores that you don’t want to do”?

Allie sat down next to her sister. “You know Mikey I think we would really enjoy it if your pants off as well”.

With a panic stricken face Mike replied

“Oh come on, I don’t think so” 

Look Im here to do your chores and that’s it. What I wear while doing them should be no concern of yours”. 

He was very serious. Little bitches were not going to get him to take off his pants. 

And he quickly asked again what chores he had to do.

Allie angrily stood up and walked over to Mike.

“Look you little fuck, I told you to take off your pants so DO IT! Im not going to keep repeating what happens if you do not do as your told. Do you understand that? Now take off those pants before I really get angry”!

Mike just stood there

“NOW”! 

It was a shout that could probably be heard blocks away.

.

Mike did it. He forcefully undid his belt and took off his pants. Defiance was in every movement he made but he still did what he was told. 

“There” he said “fine Ive taken off my pants, are you happy”?

Allie smiling again looked at her sister,

“I don’t know sis, are you happy”?

Tasha crinkled up her nose and shook her head no.

“Well what would make you happy baby sister”?

“I want to see it”.

Allie laughed again. 

“I think for your chores you will be fine like that mikey but you heard my sister, she wants to see it”.

Mike took a deep breath, this was the moment he was crossing the line. He had hatred in his eyes as he slowly lowered his boxers.

“Let’s see it boy” shouted Tasha with a smile bigger than life. She was starring at his cock like she was looking at the forbidden fruit. 

“God Tasha you act like you’ve never seen a cock before”

“I’m only 15 allie, this is the first cock I’ve ever seen in real life”

“Come on mikey lets go”. 

Sheepishly he finished pulling down his shorts. 

His cock was not hard but not soft either. He was angry, he was embarrassed and he hated being so out of control.

“Oh look at that, is little Mikey not happy to be out”?

Both sisters started laughing hysterically at that.

 “Would you like to touch it little sister”?

Tasha had no answer

She wanted to but was a little apprehensive. This was really the first cock she had seen. She would love to have grabbed it and toyed with it but she simply told her sister no thanks. 

“Ok mikey get it back in your underwear, We will have more fun later. First I have a list of things for you to do starting with picking up all the dog dirt in the yard. Then you will cut the grass, weed and trim. And after that I think my sister and I may want to see that cock again”.

So Mike quickly pulled his undies up and set off to start scooping up dog shit. His mind was in turmoil, as he knew there was no way out. The best he could hope for is to let this play it out and that his wife would never find out. 

Periodically as he was working he would glance at the sisters. Sometimes they would be watching him and sometimes not. They sure had big smiles on their faces though. He took as much time as he could doing the work. He figured they had to have him out by the time their mom got home so if he just stalled enough nothing more would happen.  After about 30 minutes of this stalling technique he saw allie get up from her chair and walk over to the big birch tree. She calmly cut down a few of the long slender branches and then called him over. He was a little puzzled at what she wanted now.

She told him to grab the tree with both hands and he did. 

Whap, she whipped him once across the back with the makeshift whip. 

Tears immediately came to his eyes and he dropped to his knees in pain. She whacked him again. While he was on his knees. 

“Now Mikey I think your work is lacking in efficiency. I’m also sure I won’t have to use these again to speed you up, right”. 

“You fucking bitch” he cried out in a tearful rage.

She stepped back and whipped him as hard as she could twice in very quick succession.  

Then she took a moment to regain her composure and very calmly told him, 

“It does not help your cause to call me names. Since you just did however call me a name I think the rest of your chores will be done naked. Give me your boxers. You need to learn some respect and it happens right now”. 

A crying curled up mike quickly and painfully removed his underwear. The stinging on his back and side was so intense that his face couldn’t even show his defiance or his hate. 

“Now get back to work” 

She was laughing as she walked back to her sister.

He lay on the ground for about 5 minutes trying to get himself together. It hurt when he stood up, and it really hurt when he started walking over to his shovel and bag of collected dog shit.. He heard the girls on the porch laughing and making fun of him. The catcalls quickly rained down on him. 

“What a little sissy”

“Stop that crying you little pussy”

“If you don’t stop that crying Im going to come down and whip you some more”

“Move your butt boy”

“Shake that ass white boy”

“Your our little bitch now whitey”

“Were going to make you do stuff with that body that only a two bit whore has ever done before”

The rest of the morning he turned a deaf ear to the girls and got finished as quickly as he could. When he was finally done he was soaked with sweat. He walked up to them and asked very quietly.

“Can I go now please”

Smiling very sweetly to match the tone Mike had used Allie told him he could not leave yet as her sister and her wanted to have a little more fun with him. 

“Life should not be all work and no play Mikey”

“Now get over here” and she pointed to a spot in between the two girls. 

Tasha’s huge smile had returned. Her gaze went from the Mikes cock to her sisters eyes then back to mikes cock.

They both were loving this situation. 

“We still have some time before mom get home and I think we want to see you perform”.

“Tasha what do you think? Do you think it might be fun to watch Mikey perform for us”?

“I do Allie, I think I want to see that cock nice and hard”.

“Then nice and hard it shall be”. 

Turning her head back to Mike 

“Did you hear that asshole, Get it hard boy for her”.

Mike again just stood there. “What”? It was the only thing that came out of his mouth

“Get it hard right now boy or should I go get my birch limbs again”?

He could see the anticipation on both of their faces. The eyes were glued to his body.

Closing his eyes he started to stroke his cock. 

“That’s it boy stroke it” 

“Oh yea, that looks nice, get it nice and hard for us”.

. Though his eyes were closed he could see the taunting smiles they both had as they watched him stroke his cock. 

“Oh god sis I never would have imagined watching a white boy do this would be such a turn on”. 

Mikes hand moved faster and faster and his breathing got harder.

“Come on whitey are you ready to cum for us”? 

“You better catch all that nasty stuff in your hand. If you let so much as a drop hit the ground you seriously regret it”.

“Oh god, Im going to cum oh yea oh yea oh god, oh here it comes”.

And he exploded. He was caught up in the feeling for a minute and just let the orgasm take its course. His cock pulsed 4 then 5 times shooting a fairly good amount of cum into his hand. He paused a moment before opening his eyes. Tasha and Allie were both staring at him hardly breathing themselves, both had amazed lustful look on their faces.

There was a quiet lull for a moment before Allie finally spoke

“Holly shit, that was insane”.

Mike unwrapped his cum filled hand from off his cock. He held his load of cum in both hands careful not to spill a drop. 

“Do you mind if I go wash my hands”?

That soft giggling started again. 

“Oh Mikey do you have a mess in your hands”.

The girls kept looking at each other wondering which one would break the news to him.

Tasha finally spoke

“You can wash your hands out here boy, with your tongue. Get to it”. 

“Gross” chuckled Allie

Mike saw it in her eyes though that she was not going to reverse the decision.

He held his hands next to his mouth and dropped the puddle of cum into his mouth.

Just as he did it Tasha yelled 

“Stop! Don’t you dare swallow that yet you fag. I want to see you hold that in your mouth for a while”. Feel that sperm swimming around. Get a good taste of it”.

“Boy sis I had no idea you were that evil” a smiling Allie said.

As he stood there with a load of cum in his mouth the sisters decided if they had had enough of him for the day.

“You know he is standing here naked in our back yard Tasha. We should probably let him get dressed”.

“Not yet allie, this is really turning me on”.

“Yea me to but what are you getting at”?

“Well he just got himself and he kind off owes us some pleasure of our own don’t you think? And well,, you know ,,, well I have never been kissed down there before”.

Allies smile broadened as she looked back at a half crying Mike, his mouth still full of cum.

“I think you can swallow now”

“please can I just go now, Please!” he cried after swallowing.

“No Mikey you heard my sister, You have her really turned on and she wants to know what it feels like to have someone kiss her down there. Since you’re the only one here that could perform that function for her I think you ought to get on your knees in front of her”.

Tasha smiled again as she slid her bikini bottoms down and off and slid her pussy forward in her chair.. 

MIKE still had not moved 

“You heard my sister whitey, Get over hear and get on your knees. We don’t have all day boy so move it. Oh your not going to move,  Allie can you get those birch switches for me, Mikey doesn’t seem to want to do this for me”.

Just at the mention of the birch switches and mike quickly dropped to his knees. Tasha put her legs up over the arm rest of the chairs and told him to get to work. He slowly moved his tongue closer to her pussy. This was so wrong. Not only was he cheating on his wife but he was also breaking the law.

She grabbed under the chin and looked him in the eyes. 

“Get moving boy, I want to have an orgasm in your mouth. I want you to drink me, I want you to use that tongue to bring me pleasures I have only dreamed about. Now get to it”. With that she grabbed the back of his head and pulled Mikes mouth to her wet pussy. 

Moment later she was moaning with pleasure. She was squirming in the chair as Mike licked her pussy for all he was worth. One orgasm then another. She was relentless, never losing the grip she had on his hair, never letting him come up for a break. She seamed almost to be in a different world. Her young thighs left the arm rest of the chair and wrapped around his head securing his face in place in her pussy. This went on for about 30 minutes before Allie finally broke in.

“Come on Tasha, I need a turn to and mom will be home shortly”.

Tasha reluctantly pulled mikes face from her pussy.

“God that was nice, thank you, I think you’ll be doing that again real soon”.

With that Tasha got off the chair and walked inside the house. 

Allie grinned at mike

“Just stay right where you are asshole its my turn to feel that tongue”. 

She hoped in the chair and grabbed Mikes hair in the exact way that her sister did and trapped his face just like Tasha did.. Soon he was smothered in another young pussy licking away like his life depended on it. Allie was a little more specific in her demands. 

“God Mikey get that tongue on my clit”. Oh my lord you are talented. Lick it just like that, Oh baby yes. Oh you mother fucker Im going to come already. Ohhhh goddd”.

Her body tensed as the spasm of her orgasm shook through her. 

She sat there for a moment. The desire to move wasn’t there yet.  Mikes head was still firmly wrapped between her thighs as she looked down at the top of it. She just felt very content.. God it was going to be nice having him over to satisfy all her lusty cravings.  Finally she unwrapped her legs and pushed Mike back. She told him to get all his clothes on and get the fuck out of there. 

“Ill send you a message when your needed again”.

Chapter 4

Email came for him the next morning and things went from as bad as they could get…. to worse.

Hi Mikey,

How are you today? That was so much fun yesterday, I hope you had a good time to. My mom was so happy with the work we did on the yard. She really is pleased that we have started taking on responsibility the way we have. It really makes me feel good to know how proud she is of us.

I am sorry for hitting you yesterday. I hope it still doesn’t hurt to bad. I promise not to do that again unless I really have to. 

Oh, I don’t think I ever told you this but my new phone takes pictures. I enclosed some of them for you to take a look at. I was amazed at how clear they turned out. I thought being outside and all might affect the quality of the shot but it didn’t. I especially like the one of you licking my sister. The expression on her face is priceless.  Let me know what you think of them.

Hugs and Kisses 

Allie

Mike opened the attachments and there they were. Seven pictures of the events that happened yesterday. Two of him naked and mowing the lawn, one of him masturbating, and four of him licking Tasha’s pussy.

If he didn’t know what to do before he knew even less now. This was evidence of him and a 15 year old kid. This is jail time if this gets out. Mike sent a email back.

Allie,

So what next? You and I both know that Id go to jail if the police got a hold of those pictures. I mean is this how its going to be? I show up and do your chores and you’ll keep quiet? How long do you plan on holding this over my head?

Mike

Lucky for Mike he was never real busy at work because with this on his mind he did next to nothing.  He spent the rest of the week waiting for the reply. He had serious thoughts of killing himself or maybe killing Allie.

He didn’t have the heart to do either though and he knew it. Plus not only would you have to kill Allie, you’d have to kill Tasha and god know who else those two told. He was now totally at their mercy and he knew it. 

The next email from Allie came on Monday morning

Hi Mikey,

Did you have a good weekend? Did you think about me? I hope they were good thoughts. 

I don’t have a list of chores today but I would really like it if you would show up at 10:30. We had a chat a last year that I would like to go over with you.

See you then.

Hugs,

Allie

Mike hated the way her emails tried to portray any sense of being civil. She was a mean hearted bitch and nothing more. Then he tried to think of what chat they had that she would possibly want to go over with him.

Think about it all he wanted to he still showed up at 10:30. He rang the bell. He heard allie yell for him to come in and he entered. Again that damn dog came running up to check him out. He held out his hand, king sniffed it and then ran off. Mike went into the room Allie was sitting and solemnly asked her what she wanted today.

Allie was a bit more cheerful in her greeting,

“Hi Mike, good to see you. Now please remove your clothing”.

Mike hated her. He stared in her eyes hoping she would get a feel of just how much he hated her. 

She wasn’t unaware of the emotion that was behind the stair.

“Look prick, I don’t give a shit if you don’t want to do it and I really don’t care if you hate me, I told you to strip and expect you to do it. Now get to it”.

Mike started removing his clothes.

“Now Mikey, I had really hoped we could remain somewhat civilized during our time together. I intend on having my fun. If you enjoy it or not isn’t really any of my concern”.

Mike finished removing his clothes and stood naked before her. 

“So what do you want”

“Well, I printed out this chat here so we could go over it. I made you a copy as well”.

She tossed him two pages stapled together. He quickly glanced at it and then remembered it. It was a chat they had right after the govt. raised taxes again. Mike was furious and blamed it on the nigers that refused to work. He thought he was talking to a white woman when he was writing it and really let everything out. He said how the nigers were probably better off as slaves and how most of the slutty women ended up single and poor with 10 kids. How they should legalize prostitution so a black woman would have a source of income instead of from the govt. He would rather them give blow jobs for ten bucks than take his tax money.

“I think you can see why this chat might have upset me a little mikey. Up until this point in our chats I really had no intention of harming you at all. You were fun to talk to and I was starting to consider you a friend. I actually enjoyed giving you input about your wife and family, but then you wrote this crap and it pissed me off. That is when the plan was set in motion and you fell into it so easy. You’re a pathetic loser. But Im mature enough to try and see the good in all people, that includes you. I have concluded that the only good thing about you is what you can do with your body. You do my chores very well and you gave me the best orgasm Ive ever had the other day. So now Im going to use you as my slave and that’s the way it is”.

“Allie you have to understand that I really didn’t mean everything in that email literally. I was just upset about my taxes and was blowing off some steam. I am so sorry”.

“Well slave, that’s all well and good and it may even be true but at this point I don’t care. I love the fact I have my own little white slave boy and I intend on using you until I get bored with it. It really is quite exciting for me so I don’t see myself getting bored anytime soon. You may even be my slave for the rest of your life”. 

Tears came to Mikes eyes. 

“Please Allie, I can pay you. I don’t make much but I can start paying you money”.

Allie laughed out loud.

“I don’t need your money, but thanks because I agree, you will start paying me. Of course that doesn’t mean your going to be any less of my slave. It simply means you’ll simply be a slave that pays. Im thinking two hundred a month to start with”.

Mike snickered at that

“Like I make enough to pay you two hundred a month, I don’t make close to that. After I pay my mortgage and taxes and bills Im lucky if I clear twenty bucks a month”.

“Well slave, I hear you can get ten dollars for a blow job downtown”.

Silence fell over the room.

Allie sat on the couch with a huge smile looking at Mike. Mike had tears in his eyes looking at Allie.

“look slave, I don’t give a shit how you get the money just get it. But for now I think this slutty black girl needs to use that tongue of your. Get over here and get on your knees”.

Still reluctant Mike did what he was told. Allie scooted forward on the couch and switched on the TV. 

“I want it nice and slow, I want you to keep me on edge for as long as I say so and if you make me cum to soon I promise you Ill  take you out back and whip you raw. Now lick me”.

And Mikey did just that. He sucked and licked for what felt like forever. Allie had more than a few orgasms while she watched the morning soaps. 

“Slave Ive been thinking about what a tongue would feel licking my asshole.  I’ve never met anyone willing to do that for me and it does sound nice. So I hope you don’t mind but I really want that tongue of yours licking my asshole.”.

So Mike got down lower and started tounging her asshole. The affect were immidiate.

“Oh my god mikey that feel nice, Oh god get in there deeper. Oh yes. Oh I love this. See I knew you had some real talents. Back up a bit”.

She switched her position so she was kneeling on the couch facing away from Mike. Her ass right in his face.

“Ok boy lets see what you can do, get it in there”. 

With that she bent a little forward giving mike easy access.   

The rest of the morning was spent with Mikes tongue licking allie to orgasmic bliss time and time again.

When she was finally satisfied and felt she could not cum again she let Mike leave.

Mike went back to work with a new problem, How to get more money.

Chapter 5

The next email that came from Allie was much more direct. It simply told him to be there at 10:30.

No greeting no regards just a command to be there at the certain time.

Mike showed up right on time and rang the bell. The scene was exactly like the other day. Allie yelled for him to come in and when he entered the damn dog came running up to greet him. Mike let it smell him and it ran back to the room that it came from.  Allie and Tasha were sitting on the couch watching the same crap on TV. 

The first thing out of Allies mouth was a order for Mike to strip. Which he did. Tasha still got a gleam in her eye when she saw the nude man. 

“You have to dust and clean again like you did the other day. Supplies are on the table so get to it”.

Mike went and started to clean. He was in his own thoughts. Every so often he would hear the girl laughing and scolding king but he paid no attention to it.

In the other room the girls were watching TV and laughing at their dog. King was the typical male dog that would try and hump damn near anything it could. This morning it had decided to go after the vacuum cleaner.

“That damn dog” Tasha complained laughing

“Have you ever seen anything so damn horny? He’s trying to hump the vacuum cleaner for Christ sake”  Allie laughed a bit as well.

“I kind of feel sorry for him. He’s obviously very horny and we really don’t give him any chance to find himself a bitch. I mean he’s locked inside or in the backyard all day everyday. Poor dog is going to go crazy”.

“You know your right Allie, we should try and find King a bitch to hump instead of that vacuum”

“Yes well where are we going to find one. We cant just let him run free outside and we cant go door to door asking people if they have a female dog our dog can fuck”.  

At that moment they heard Mike cough in the other room. They both paused and looked at each other. Each one could see what the other was thinking. 

The mischievous smiles appeared on their faces. 

Finally Allie spoke up

“No sis, I know what your thinking and just no”.

“Oh come on allie, why not”?

“because its just wrong”

“You just said it yourself we needed to find king a bitch right? Well we don’t have to go find him a bitch, we already have one in the kitchen”.

Allie looked at her sisters sinister grin and couldn’t help but smile herself.

“Are you serious?”

Tashas reply was immediate

“hell  yes. You said yourself we could have him do anything in the world we wanted, well lets test that theory”.

“Oh god I cant believe we are doing this,” Allie said shaking her head

“ok”

“Slave get your ass in here”

and Mike walked in and looked both of them in the face. He couldn’t help but wonder what was up. They were trying so hard to suppress a laugh.

“get down on your hands and knees bitch.”.

So Mike followed orders thinking he was going to be spending some time servicing their pussies or something.

Allie stood up with that taunting smile of hers.

“Slave, I don’t know if you’ve noticed or not but our dog has a small problem. You see he’s very horny and really has no way to relieve himself”.

Mike just stared at her with no reply.

His brain had no idea where this was going. In his worst nightmares he couldn’t have even dreamt about where this was heading.

“Well Mike, Tasha and I thought you could give king some help”.

“What do you mean”.

Tasha started giggling again

“Well bitch, I want you to kneel on the stool right there and we will see if King notices you”.

“No Way! You sick bitch there is no way in hell..”

“Shut up, fag boy. You are going to do this for me. We can do this the hard way or the easy way”.

With that she stormed out the door only to reenter with her birch tree whip. 

“I soaked this in water and tied it off. You thought it hurt the other day I guarantee this will redefine the word pain for you. Now lets try this again. Get yourself bent over that stool there”.

Mike quickly scampered on his knees in front of Allie

“Oh god please don’t make me do this! Please, this is insane Allie please think about it!”

He bent his head to her feet 

“Please, tears were falling from his eyes”.

Allie gently chuckled twice and kicked him away. She nodded her head towards the stool 

“kneel”

“Please no!” “are you nuts”

She smiled again, “Were waiting”

“you cant do this allie”

With that came a slash of her makeshift whip

Mike reaction was immediate.

He screamed as he cowered backwards.

“Oh Jesus” he cried

He was crying harder now and looked very frightened. 

Allie walked over to where he had fallen back to.

“Were waiting” she softly said

He looked over at the Tasha holding the dog by the collar. She had a look like she was about to watch the best show on earth.

Slowly he crawled over to the stool and knelt over it. Allie grabbed the dog by the collar and walked him behind Mike. Again Mike pleaded,

allie ignored him.

“Ok King this bitch is for you. You have been humping everything in sight and now we are giving you a present for the day”.

King however had no idea what to do. He smelled Mikes ass but really showed very little interest. He simply had no idea what his role was.

Mike was sobbing like a baby. He noticed that the dog had no desire to fuck him though and felt himself regaining some composure. Thank god he thought

Allie looked at a smiling Tasha and shrugged.

“I guess He is happier humping the vacuum cleaner”.

“Perhaps he’s just not in the mood yet. Perhaps a little foreplay would get him more motivated”.

The gleam returned to Allies eyes

“Good idea sis, Ok fuckhead, I guess you have to get king in the mood for this. Get your head down under him and start sucking”.

With that she held kings front paws up so Mike had easy access to  his cock.

Meanwhile mike had not moved. He just laid there bent over the stool saying “please no”.

Allie walked King to within 6 inches in front of Mikes face. 

“Start sucking”

He saw Tasha walk over and pick up the whip.

“Maybe he needs a little taste of this to get in the mood”. 

Mike closed his eyes and bent his head forward. He felt the dogs cock rub against his lips then enter into his mouth. He slowly started sucking like they told him to and kings cock quickly started getting hard.

In his ears he could hear both girls laughing. 

“I don’t believe it”.

“Tasha go run and get my phone, I think we need to get a few pictures of this”. She was laughing so hard she had trouble saying it.

Quickly Tasha returned with the phone. 

Mikes mouth just continued to work on the very large dick.

“You better stop crying you fucker or we are going to make sure King isn’t the only dog on this block that gets to feel your mouth”.

“Open your eyes for your photos slave”.

Mike did and saw Tasha with the camera pointed right in his face. Click, Click, Click,Click

Tasha started taking picture after picture of mike with the dog dick in his mouth.

“Ok, enough of this” Allie exclaimed. She pulled king back and walked him toward mikes ass.

“Lets see if that sluts mouth helped get king in the mood”.

The sisters watched anxiously as king quickly mounted up on Mike ass. 

Again Mikes please fell on deaf ears.

“Oh my god! There he goes”

King quickly was thrusting into Mikes ass. His cock penetrated deep.

“I don’t believe it”

Mike heard the camera going off a few times.

When he opened his eyes again both girls were watching him with those wicked grins, eyes wide open. The talking had stopped as they took in the sight before them. Tasha had started slowly rubbing her pussy. 

Finally he felt king tense up and penetration become desperately fast. He knew the dog was about to come in his ass. King tightend his paws around mikes back and then in three short bursts filled his bitch with cum.

But that wasn’t the end of Mikes ordeal. The girls took a moment to absorb what they just saw. Then Tasha started clapping, Bravo, Bravo King, that was a most entertaining show Ive ever seen. Look at that pussy whimpering. What a little girl.

Mike was still unable to move as the dog refused to get off. He had gone numb and was no longer crying so hard. The tears were still coming but he had shut off what was happening.

Eventually Kings knot went down and he hopped off. Mike started to get up but was quickly pushed back down. 

“Slave, that display really turned me on. Im almost embarrassed how turned on I am. I needs a little of your tongue at this moment so come on over here and get me off”. 

Allie was coming the moment Mikes tongue hit her clit. She had her legs wrapped tight around his head and just rode it out. It was an orgasm that seemed to never stop. The moment he thought it ended the next one started. 

Tasha patiently waited next to allie on the couch. She lightly rubbed her pussy to keep herself right on the edge while she watched mike service her sister. 

Mike was still crying. He could feel the doggy cum start to drip out of his ass. Tasha saw it as well and ran off into the kitchen to get a glass. She held it under mikes ass as the cum dripped out. 

Allie noticed it to as she finally opened her eyes. She gently switched places with Tasha so her sister could get the servicing she needed. 

“You know where this doggy cum is going to go don’t you Slave”.

Mike couldn’t reply as Tasha had his face so tightly pressed into her.

“Tasha what do you think we should do with this glass of cum”?

Allie was definitely having more fun with this banter than her sister was. Tasha was in the midst of another orgasm.

Allie laughed again,

“Well Tasha I think we can discuss what to do with this doggy cum when you are finished”.

When Tasha finally unwrapped her legs from around mikes head he was quite a mess. His entire face was slick with girl juice and tears.

“Oh god look at him” smirked Allie

“He looks like a glazed doughnut”

They both caught humor off that.

Mike just laid there totally beaten. He couldn’t imagine how two kids could take so much glee out of totally humiliating and really ruining a man life. Didn’t they have any sense of a conscience he wondered.

“Hey slaveboy, open up, We need to get rid of this doggy cum and I think down your throat is the best place for it”. 

Mike wanted to beg for mercy but knew it was just no use. He opened his mouth.

Laughter again erupted as allie held the glass about 3 inches over his mouth. She slowly tilted the glass and all the cum poured right into his mouth.

How disgusting is that Tasha said in between laughs. That has to be the grossest thing I’ve ever seen.

“What a pig he is”

“Oh shit, look at the time”

“Oh my god, I had no idea it got so late”

“Slave get dressed and get the fuck out of here now”.

Mike quietly and quickly put his clothes on.

Allie walked him to the door.

“See ya Mikey, I hope you had as much fun today as we did. You can count on the fact that king is going to want a repeat performance in the near future. That was just to fun. I think I may have to have a friend or two over next time. No one is ever going to believe what just happened”. And with that she shut the door in Mikes face. As Mike limped to his car he could hear the girls hysterical laughter in the house.

Mike drove around for a while after that. His mind was having trouble accepting what had just happened and his ass really hurt. He really just needed a shower so he headed home.

Chapter 6

A week had passed before Mike saw the next email from Allie.. He was still having trouble coming to grips with what they made him do and his ass was still sore. Tears came to his eyes when he thought about it. With a burning feeling of despair Mike opened the email from Allie.

Hey Mikey,

How are you? I had a great week. Sorry I haven’t written you. I know how much you look forward to my emails. We really do have a lot of fun together. I have to say I think king has been lonely without seeing you. LOL.  So can you believe this, I told my best friend about the fun time you had with King and she couldn’t believe it. I even showed her some pictures and she still refused to believe anyone would do that. So Mike, would you mind playing with King again for us? I know my friend would really get a kick out of it. This morning works for us so Ill see you at 10:30.

Hugs and Kisses 

Allie

The sweat broke out on Mikes face. He couldn’t allow this to happen again.  No way. But how could he get out of it. The wheels were turning in his head. He quickly typed a email back to Allie begging her.

Allie,

Please not today. My ass is still very sore from last week. I just don’t think I can do it again. Please Allie, My ass really, really hurts. Please can you just have mercy, not today. Please. I cant believe that you would make another person do something so disgusting. Again please reconsider.

Mike

It had felt like he just sent it when the reply came back.

Mikey,

Nope, I’m not going to reconsider. You just really need to lighten up a little. I don’t think I ever laughed so hard as I did when king mounted you. It was just hilarious. So I’m sorry if it’s a little uncomfortable for you but I want to see it again so be here at 10:30. Not only that but now my friend and her boyfriend are coming over and I need to keep them entertained.  You and your stud king are going to provide us with that entertainment. I know king cant wait to see you again. LOL. 

Hugs and Kisses 

Allie 

Mike drove over to allies house a totally defeated man. He dreaded what was about to happen but could do nothing to prevent it. How long can this go on he wondered.

In a moment of dejavu Mike rang the doorbell at the house. He heard king bark and Allie call for him to come in. He took a deep breath as he entered the house and walked back to where Allie was sitting. Tasha was there and two black kids he didn’t know.

“Mikey, this is Vicky and Jackson”

Both black kids simply laughed a bit.

Mike barely acknowledged their presence.

“Come on bitch, are you having a bad day? I told you to lighten up a little” she said

 no real reply came from Mike.

“Why don’t you tell us why you are here today” Allie said while giggling.

“BECAUSE YOU FUCKING TOLD ME TO BE HERE”!

That reply wiped the smile off Allies face real quick. 

“Tasha give me my whip”

Mike immediately scurried to his knees in front of Allie

“no, no, ok, ok, Im here to provide you and your friends some entertainment”. 

The smile returned again to allies face,

“ok Mikey and how do you propose to be our entertainment”?

The two other black kids were watching this scene in unfold in total amazement, not really believing what they were watching.

“Im here to let king rape me for your viewing pleasures”.

That brought a laugh to all of them. 

“Boy are you being a little dramatic today? Without further ado why don’t we get this started”

“I bought some bitch spray at the pet store to help you out a little bit”. as she picked up a can of spray.

“Thank me Mikey”.

Thanks he muttered

,“this is supposed to make the male dog fairly aggressive in his duty. SO why don’t you take off your clothes and you can get the show started”. 

She tossed him the spray.

“Now Mike Im just going to sit back and enjoy. Your going to have to do whatever it takes to get King to fuck you. I do want to see him fuck you though so make sure it happens”.

Allie sat back on the couch raising her legs a little. She was already really turned on. If it wasn’t for Vickey and Jackson she probably would have taken off her short so she could masturbate during Mikeys humiliation..

Mike looked at the four teens looking for someone to show some mercy. Someone to back out of this grotesque situation. He begged with his eyes but all he saw were the young mocking eyes of four teens that really couldn’t wait to see this happen.

Mike slowly removed his clothes. His sore asshole was still a little red from kings first use of it.

He looked over at King. 

“Come here” he muttered as tears filled his eyes. 

King trotted over.

Mike reached under the dog to start stroking its cock.

“OH MY GOD” Vicky squealed

“He’s touching it”

Jackson laughed. 

“What kind of a fag touches a dogs cock”?

“Oh just wait you two”

“This gets better”

Tasha started discreetly rubbing herself as she watched.

“It gets much much better”

Mike was again horrified that he was having to do this. He was equally horrified at the fact that these four monsters could take so much pleasure watching someone go through so much despair and humiliation.

Kings cock was growing as Mike stroked it. Thank god he thought, at least I don’t have to suck it again.

No sooner had the thought cleared his mind when Tasha told him it turned her on more to see him suck on it.

She had absent mindedly grabbed the whip and was playing with it in her hands.

More tears of anger came to his eyes. All four of them thought he was getting ready to fight. He shot a look of such hatred at Tasha it gave her a chill. She laughed it off however. 

“How does it feel to be a slave white boy? To know that we could destroy your life anytime. You better watch the way your looking at me, fag. I bet we could have you in jail before lunch if you piss me off”.

Mike knew it was true so he gave out a sigh, lowered himself below the dogs belly and started sucking. That doggie cock had been in his mouth before so he was a little more mentally prepared. He sucked it hard and fast.

 All four watched the display laughing and shouting obscenities.

“How does that cock taste fag”

The taunting made the humiliation even worse for Mike. He couldn’t believe what these two sisters had reduced him to.

The kings cock was drooling out dog juice as he sucked.  The taste was making mike feel sick. God only knows what these sick bastards would do if he puked.

After a few minutes allie wanted to see Mike get fucked.

 “Use the spray on your ass, Im dying to see what it does”. 

Mike crawled out from beneath king. The dog had a ferocious look in his eyes.

He quickly sprayed three shots  of the spray onto and into his asshole. 

The effects were immediate. King turned spastic like someone had set his tail on fire. He brutally hopped onto Mikes back and started humping like a wild beast. It took him a few frantic humps to even get near Mikes asshole.

“Holly shit”! 

“I think king likes that stuff” an amazed Vickey said.

“Come on Mike get that cock in your ass or I’m going to whip you raw” Tasha laughed

Mike grabbed for Kings cock but he was unable to slow down the crazed dogs aimless humping.

The pair had slid halfway across the room as the momentum from kings thrusts moved them. Mike was basically powerless to do anything but stay as still as he could on all fours.

“Get it in their boy, You can do it”! 

“Think of how good it feels boy”. 

“Your bitch needs it”

“Fuck that white ass”

Finally kings cock hit mikes asshole right in the center. Mike screamed as the cock went deep into him.

AHHHHH!

“OH GOD HE TRYING TO KILL ME”!

The laughing from the teens got even harder if that were possible. 

“Shut up bitch! Take it like a man”!

The humping went on for what felt like hours. The spray had really turned King into a out of control sexual beast. 

The cries from Mike got louder and the laughter louder. 

The dog came more than once in mikes ass before he finally backed off.

The pop of his cock exiting Mike could be heard by all.

Mike looked up to see the modesty that had been present in the room before was totally gone. All three girls were openly stroking their wet pussies. Jackson was rock hard and slowly jerking off. The desire look in all their eyes let mike know his job was probably not finished.

Jackson was the first one to speak,

“Hey Vicky, how about you giving me a little mouth action on my cock”.

But Vicky had other ideas.

“Hey Mikey, Allie tells me you have a very talented tongue. Come on over here and use it on my pussy for a while.”

Mike took a quick glance at Allie to see if she wanted him to orally please her friend. Allie saw the look and gave Mike a quick kick in the ribs

“You heard her, get over there and start licking”

Vicky kicked off the panties that were around her ankles and spread her legs. She hooked her knees up by her hands. The look in her eyes was one of total desire. Mike crawled over to her and got his tongue in her wet pussy.. She let her legs fall around his head and grabbed the top of his ears. Lick like you love it. Mike did.. Vickeys pussy was dripping and leaking so much juice mike was having trouble swallowing it all. Soon Vickey was in the throes of a serious orgasm. He had never seen a woman squirt but he thought Vickey must have. Her juices ended up all over his face. When she was done she kicked mike to the floor. God whiteboy you do that very well. She quickly put her undies and shorts back on.

Jackson had watched the entire scene slowly stroking his cock.

“Hey, what about me Vicky? I need a little of your loving”.

Vicky laughed and shook her head. Sorry Jackson, I’m afraid I’m worn out.

“What do you mean your worn out, I’m supposed to be your fucking boyfriend. Isnt that part of your duty?

How fucking fair is that? You cant just leave me horned up like this.”

“Why don’t you just tell the slut here to suck you off”? 

Jackson raised an eyebrow to that one and shook his head. 

“Are you kidding me? No way that dog fuck is putting my dick in his mouth..”

Allie and Tasha were still naked on the love seat. They both had masturbated to orgasm watching Mike eat Vickeys pussy.

God, you know Jackson that might be kind of hot to watch. Allie said.

“Are you three crazy? His pansy mouth isn’t good enough to touch my cock”.

Tasha threw in her two sense. 

“Why don’t you have him play the trombone for you”?

Allie started giggling again. 

Jackson really had no idea what that meant.

“What the fuck is that? Play the trombone? Have you lost it”? 

Mike had no idea as well and really had no desire to find out. He was still huddled in the exact spot that he landed when Vicky had kicked him. Through tears he asked if he could just leave now.

Allie got up off the couch and stormed over to him, giving him a sharp kick to the head when she got their. 

“Just shut your fucking mouth until we tell you to say something. Fucking cry baby. Maybe we should go find King and see if he wants another round with that ass. Just get your ass over in that corner for now”.

Mike quickly got out of allies way and into the corner. 

“So Jackson, you said fag boys mouth was not good enough to have your cock in it. What if he stuck his tongue up your asshole instead. While he’s licking your ass he reaches around your body and strokes your cock with his hands. Just like he is playing a trombone. Does that sound good?”.

Jackson laughed for a second then thought about it again. 

“Your serious”

“Yes I am very serious. I would imagine it feels really good.”

This time it was Jackson’s turn to smile as he kicked off his pants and underwear. 

“Ok Fag boy get over here. I want you to play some music for me.”

Mike had been listening to the explanation of trombone and the sick feeling returned to his gut.

The girls all got into position on the couch to watch the male slave service another guy. This was going to be hot for them as well.

Mike crawled up behind Jackson. And bent his head forward.

Jackson grabbed his ass cheeks with both hands to spread them wide. 

“Ok, I want to feel that tongue deep up my ass”.

Mike was just as disgusted with this as he was with what he had done to the dog. Somehow the dog didn’t seem so personal.

Jackson reached back and grabbed Mike by the head.

“Get it in there fag”! 

Mike did as he was told, shoving his tongue deep up Jackson’s ass.

The girls started clapping as he did. Jackson’s head went back with a total look of pleasure on his face.

“Oh yea fag, that feels damn good. Now reach around and stroke my cock. If that tongue leaves my ass hole I promise you I will skin you alive”. 

Mike did as he was told, stroking and licking to the best of his ability. Trying to get a rhythm going to get Jackson off quickly. It only took a few moment for Jackson to tense up. He quickly spun around and jammed his cock into mikes mouth just as the first load of cum came flying out. 

“OH You Mother Fucker OH YA AHHHH”

Jackson cock spasmed time and time again depositing a mouthful of seed into mike. His hands grabbed Mikes head in a death grip making sure the mouth that was bringing him so much pleasure didn’t move.

“Swallow it all down fag boy” Jackson snarled as he let go.

The girls just loved the show. Wow Jackson that was so hot. I think well we get home your going to have to fuck me hard.

Allie picked up Mikes clothes and through them at him. Get out of here Mike. Your job is done for today. Mike slowly walked to the door. His head was down tears rolling. 

“Oh cheer up Mike, I think I just thought of an idea on how you can make me some money.”

 “I sure hope you like the taste of cum”

. With that she shut the door behind him.

Chapter7

Everyday for the next week and a half Allies word played through his mind over and over.. It was brutally clear what she was insinuating. Good lord, this was so out of hand but what could he do. He was totally in her control. If she decided to pimp him out then he would have to be her whore and he could do nothing to stop it. 

He dreaded opening his email box. The fear of seeing a letter from her sent sweat down his forehead. 

He knew it would come someday he just kept praying it wouldn’t be today. After almost two weeks of not hearing from her he started to feel some hope. Maybe she had been hit by a bus or something. Oh, he could only dream. 

Then on Friday morning it was there.

Mikey,

Boy have you missed me? Mom took us on a trip down south. It was so much fun. I spent way to much money though. Have you been thinking of me? I know you have. I’m sure you miss Tasha and King as well. Don’t worry silly man, we all have missed you.

 I have decided that your talented mouth will have to make me some money today. Now it isn’t as bad as you think. I’m not going to make you go downtown and suck off strangers. Not yet anyways. I have a cousin going to the University and have set it up with him for you to host a little party. I explained the situation to him and as luck would have it he has a few friends that would be willing to pay $20.00 each to have a white boy suck on their assholes. I was looking out for you though and said you’d rather just give blow jobs because I imagine sucking on a guys asshole is kind of gross. He said they would only pay $10.00 for a blow job. I had to make an executive decition and in an effort to maximize your time it looks like you’ll be eating some ass. Hopefully it won,t be to bad for you. Just think of all the money you will make for me. If 10 guys are there you will make me $200.00 in one morning. Isn’t that cool. 

So why don’t you pick me up here at 9:30 and we can head down together. 

Mikes stomach started retching. He ran into the bathroom and threw up. I can’t do this. I seriously can’t do this. I think Ill die if I do. 

As he drove over to Allies house Mike felt like the prisoner being led to an execution chamber. He was going through the motion but not really accepting what was going to happen. Hoping somehow it wasn’t true. 

There she stood in front of her house when he showed up. She quickly jumped in the car and told him where to go. As they drove Allie cheerfully filled Mike in on what was going to happen when they got there.

“My cousin is kind of fat but Ive seen some of his friends and they are really hot. God I’m so excited! Maybe one of them will ask me out. If you do a real good job Ill bet they will want to see you again and that means they will have to call me. Oh this is going to be so great. So they have all already paid my cousin Ben. Not a single one of them are gay so you might have to wear a wig that Ben has. I don’t know about that, so well have to see.  He said they took numbers to see who will go first. Right when we arrive we will go into the back bedroom. The first guy will go and he has 15 minutes with you. The deal is that you are to use your tongue on their assholes and your hands to stroke them. If anyone requests anything else it will cost them extra. I will be sitting there watching and doing any of the negotiating that needs to be done so you don’t have to worry about that.” 

 Every word she said brought him greater despair. 

After about a 20 minute drive they pulled up in front of a beat down old house. Mike and Allie hopped out and rang the doorbell. Sure enough a big fat 20 year old black kid opened the door. He smiled at allie and gave her a hug

“hey Allie hows my favorite cousin” 

Allie hugged back laughing, patting his stomach

“Hows my biggest cousin”

Both laughed then Ben looked at Mike

“So this is our white bitchboy”

“Yep, Ben this is Mikey, mikey this is Ben”

“Yea, Yea” Ben said as he put his arm around Allie and led her into the house.

Mike followed and could hear a party going on inside. 

They walked into another room where a porno was playing on tv and about 7 black guys were sitting around on the couches.

“Everyone this is my cousin Allie”

Mike saw everyone’s eyes checking out Allie then move straight to him.

“and this is the white bitch that is going to take care of us today”.

“So Allie will take this thing into one of the bedrooms and we will have some fun. Everyone gets 15 minutes.”

Ben took Allie and Mike into one of the back rooms.

“Allie you can watch from that chair if you want. Feel free to help yourself to anything in the fridge”.

Allie smiled, 

“Thanks Ben this should be fun. Send the first one back”.

Ben went off towards the room with the guys.

“OK Mikey, are you ready for this? Ben said you can leave your clothes on but I think it would be more fun for me to watch if you were naked so please strip.”

Mike took off his clothing and sat down on the bed.

“Mikey, I think you should get down on your knees. I don’t want anyone to have any mistake why you’re here and if you fail to get anyone of these guys off in the time limit your going to feel the whip when we leave. Now they should all be real horned up from watching that porno so this should be real fast..”

Just as she got finished saying those words a young black man walked in.

“Hi Allie, Im 8pak, So I get to go first. I have never had anyone licking my asshole before so Im really looking forward to this. 

He was removing his pants as he said it.

When he got done he bend over just a bit.

He looked back at Mike.

“ok stud lets get this going. I want to feel that tongue deep up in my ass. Make sure its worth the $20.00 I paid.”

Allie gave Mike a slight kick to get him moving. 

“You heard the man, get to it.”

Mike leaned foreward and started licking. The taste was worse than he remembered.

“Oh Yea fag get your tongue in there.” 

Allie immediately felt herself get turned on. She spread her legs a little and snaked her hand into her panties. 

“I hope you two don’t mind me watching”

“Not at all moaned 8pak between a moan. Boy this bitch knows how to lick” 

Soon 8 pak straightened up and turned around. 

“Get this cock in your mouth boy”

Allie spoke up immediately.

“Sorry 8 pak, the deal was for him tongeing your ass. You can have him stroke your cock but anything else costs more”

“Oh Christ, ok, ok fag stroke my cock”

Mike did and in a matter of seconds 8 pak was shooting a load right into Mikes face.

Allies pussy was quivering as she watched jet after jet of thick cum bounce of Mikes face.

“God you two that was real hot”

8 Pak was dressed and out the door fast. They could hear the cheering in the other room as 8 pak rejoined the guys.

“That’s was awesome”  they heard him say

Mike just sat there with cum dripping off his face.

Allie threw some paper towel at him and told him to clean up quick before another guy came in. 

The door swung open and another black kid walked in.

He dropped his pants and layed on his back on the bed. 

He grabbed behind his knees, pulling them towards his chest  and motioned for Mike to start. 

Mike licked and sucked another black asshole.

Allie again was again playing with herself as she watched. 

“ I want him to lick and stroke me at the same time”

Allie gave a nod to Mike and he immediately started stroking as well. The action together was more than the black guy could take and he exploded all over his stomach.

Allie immediately laughed and told Mike that he had to clean that mess up with his tongue.

For the next few hours Mike licked and sucked black assholes. 

. 

