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Lindsay stared at her boyfriend as he laid on top of her. His shaggy blonde hair was messy and slick with sweat, his pale cheeks were red, and he was biting his lower lip as he slowly moved in and out of her, like a slug. On her back, she was bored and unsatisfied, watching him attempt to make love to her. 

Her boyfriend, Sean was a skinny white male, barely over 120 pounds with freckles and glasses. Most would classify him as a nerd based off his buck tooth smile and non athletic physique. 

Lindsay always felt like she was going to snap her boyfriend in two based on her bigger curvier size. She was a plus sized redheaded bbw, with big tits, a round plump ass and thick chubby thighs. While she wasn’t ashamed of her body size, she wished she dated a bigger muscular man. 

Sex with Sean always felt like off. Due to his small skinny frame, she was always afraid to get on top because she felt like she was going to split him in two, and when he was on top, she hated seeing that her thick thighs were bigger than him. To her it was unattractive to be twice the size of her boyfriend. She wished Sean was taller, stronger, and bulkier than her. If he was more stout, then she wouldn’t have to stare at his twig-like figure fucking her. If Sean was bigger, he could pick her up. Pin her to the wall, making her cum while he had his way with her like a barbarian. Sean couldn’t do that. He couldn’t move her an inch even if he tried. Thus, she’s always on her back, looking up at the ceiling waiting for him to come in two minutes. 

To her, sex was always a chore. It was never pleasurable and always felt like a mundane task her boyfriend always wanted to do. She always wanted to mix it up and be adventurous in the bedroom, but her boyfriend, Sean, was the opposite. He preferred the missionary position and never wanted to do anything else. 

To meet her needs, Lindsay would always watch porn. On weeknights, when Sean was at work, she would always boot up her computer and log onto her favorite porn site. She enjoyed a variety of videos, but in particular she enjoyed porn featuring black men and their big black cocks. They were the complete opposite of her boyfriend Sean, who was white, skinny and had what she thought was a below average size cock. 

She was always amazed at the black porn stars dick size and their unnatural sexual stamina. She was envious of the woman who were able to receive the pleasure from the well-endowed men. Every night, when Sean was working late, she masturbated with her black dildo always imagining a thick musclebound black man stretching her out. It was a sexual fantasy that always left her dripping wet, unlike her boyfriend. 

It was no fault to his own. On paper, he was a suitable match for her. He was rich, a medical doctor, and her strict no during outside your race white family deemed him an acceptable match. The only thing he lacked was the one thing Lindsay wanted most, a big black dick. 

She always wanted to be with a black man, but she was always afraid of what her parents would think. Growing up she always heard her dad complain about interracial relationships and black men. Despite interracial relationships being legal, her father had these racist backwards views towards black men. He believed race mixing was a sin, and black men preyed upon white women impregnating them and leaving them behind to raise their black children. 

While Lindsay never thought of such rude things, she knew she would surely give her father a heart attack if she ever came home with one. Not to mention if she wanted to continue to live her posh lifestyle with her father’s money, she better not disobey him. Thus, she must lay there and endure the constant displeasure of Sean’s small white cock. 

“Oh, do you like that?” He asked, shuffling about. 

“Yeah, it feels good,” Lindsay muttered. She was used to lying to him. 

“I’m going to cum soon. Oh, you feel so good. Are you there?”

“Yeah. I’m nearly there,” she lied again. 

“Well, it doesn’t sound like it. You seem distracted tonight.” 

Sean stopped his movements and stared at her.

Lindsay looked away and bit her lip. She was worried that he was figuring out that she wasn’t enjoying his company. 

“No, everything is alright. Finish up, babe.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes, please. Just get on with it.”

Sean nodded and resumed his lackluster performance. Seconds later, Sean grunted and emptied his seed into his condom and Lindsay faked another orgasm pretending to come along side him. With the number of times, she faked it, she was sure that she could have won an academy award. 

Later that night, while boyfriend laid, naked beside her, passed out, Lindsay laid still on her back, staring at the ceiling. Compared to her mate, she was sexually unsatisfied and decided to do something about the unattainable itch that she felt. 

She carefully got out the bed and tipped toed to her dresser. Underneath a pile of bras and panties was her old reliable. Looking at the dildo, she grinned and grabbed the bottle of lube next to it. She sneaked downstairs and booted up her laptop. 

With her headphones in, she settled on a porn film about an amateur white bbw being picked up by fake modeling agency. She always liked watching white BBWs as the female models because they were close to her body type. 

As she watched the video, she lubed up her toy and slowly entered it inside herself. Her eyes were glued on the black male model’s large genital as he shoved himself into the plus sized broad. The faster he went, the faster she jerked the toy, plunging the dildo into her drenched pussy with velocity.  

Shutting her eyes, Lindsay screamed as her body tensed and shuddered. She was left breathless and sweaty from her orgasm as her body trembled coming down from the ultimate high. When the movie finished, she sat in front of her computer, angry at the world. 

Why couldn’t she have the one thing she wanted? It was the one thing she wanted most in the world.  She thought that if she obtained it, then her life would be perfect. 

As she thought about wishes and dreams, she remembered how she used to stare at the night sky hoping to see a shooting star. Growing up she believed that if you wish upon a star, you could be granted any wish. While she never saw a star, it was always nice to believe

Sitting there naked and desperate for the one thing she wanted most, she decided to try something out of the ordinary. After draping herself in a silk nightgown. Lindsay walked outside and gazed into the night sky, hoping to see a shooting star. She stood out there for an hour, hoping to make a wish. However, the star never came. 

She sighed and began to walk away when a bright light streaked across the blackness. 

It was a shooting star! 

She gasped and her jaw dropped. 

Knowing she didn’t have long, she quickly closed her eyes and made a wish.

“Please grant me this wish.” She whispered with her eyes closed. I’m desperate. My boyfriend, Sean, I love him, but the one thing missing in our lives is a great sex life. When it comes to acts in the bedroom, he’s boring and only prefers to do one position. I often have to fake orgasms to prove that I’m enjoying him as well, but in honesty I’m not.”

She sighed and continued her wish, “ I only want one thing, I want to have sex with a black man with a big black cock. While I don’t want to cheat on my boyfriend, I want to try something else. I mean it’s a shooting star, so I have options.”

A naughty grin spread in her face as she continued, “I want to transform Sean into the sexy black bull I’ve always wanted. I want to change his appearance but keep his personality. Everyone else around him will know him as the white skinny Sean, but only I will know him as the muscular black hulk Sean, that he changed into. I want is a sexy black man. I want a man who can pick me up and fuck me raw and leave me dripping with his cum. He must be taller than me, with a muscular exterior, and he needs to have a big cock too. I’m talking huge, like porn star huge.” She laughed holding her hands out by twelve inches. 

“I know this will take a lot of magic to do, but I’m desperate. Please grant me this wish...” she begged. 

Lindsay sighed once she was done, and quietly watched the shooting star disappear in the night sky. Once it was gone, she shrugged and back into her house, thinking, here goes nothing.

d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





