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James fidgeted holding the reins to his horse. He was blindfolded and couldn’t see a thing as his horse towed behind his wife’s horse. He frowned as it seemed his horse stepped on every rock on his unknown path. Beside him, his Chinese wife, Mei, was rubbing his hand. 

“Are you okay?” She asked in broken English. 

“Yeah, just nervous. Why can’t you tell me where we are going?”

“It’s a surprise. Remember?”

“I know, but the whole blindfold thing makes me think you’re taking me out to the middle of the desert to kill me.”

Mei laughed and kissed his hand. “Trust me. I’ve been your wife for how long?”

“Five wonderful years.” He grinned. 

“Exactly. I will never lead you astray. We’re almost there.”

James sighed and tried to relax. It was true for the seven years he’d known Mei, she’d never led him wrong. 

They met when he was robbing by a bank in San Francisco. After stealing the money from the bank, during his get away, Mei ran into him, and the two fought. She stole the money and got away. Normally he would’ve killed the person on sight for stealing from him, but he was caught by her beauty, and her skill in hand to hand combat. 

He ended up tracking her back to her house, and they fought once more, only their fight turned sexual as they were both turned on by each other and ended having a steamy affair in her bedroom. 

From that moment on, they were a two-person team, stealing from banks all over the west coast. The duo was deadly and killed anyone who got in their path. The two married outlaws had a large bounty on their head, but they didn’t care. They felt invincible and they were in love.  Not only did they love each other, they loved the rush that came with robbing a bank or killing a man. Nothing beat the feeling, well beside sex. 

After every big score, the two would escape town and make passionate love. However, this bank robbery was different. Mei had something planned and instead of having sex in a field or tavern, she decided to blindfold James and led him on a two hour trip to the middle of nowhere. 

James hated surprises. Sitting on the horse he wondered what his wife had planned. She told him very little on what they were going to do. All he knew was that he’s been stuck on his horse for the last hour and a half traveling across the unforgiving Nevada desert. He was tired of his wife’s games. He was hot, tired and wanted to take the blindfold off. 

His horse neighed and stopped trotting. Sitting there, and he could hear the Mei hop off her saddle and the crunch of sand. 

As she moved, she grabbed his hands to helped him off his horse. As he rolled off his saddle, Mei shouted, “no peeking!”

“Mei! I can’t see a thing. Where are we?” The air felt dry, and he felt sand on the bottom of his leather boots, so his best guess was he somewhere in the middle of the desert. 

“You’ll see. Follow me.”

Mei grabbed his hand and led him through what felt like wooden deck. They entered a building, and James could hear music and men and women laughing. The smell of liquor tickled his noise and based on his senses he assumed he was in a tavern. He was lead through the building until they stopped at a bar, and he heard Mei speak to a woman. 

“Hi, I’m Mei Ling, and this is my husband, James Brown. I wrote to you you about your using services, and how I wanted a two for one service....”

“Oh yes. I remember you. Thank you for your generous payment. We normally don’t take your kind here, but seeing as you paid more than triple what we normally charge, we couldn’t say no. We have you all set up. It’s room number 15. She’s already waiting in the room for you.”

“Thank you.”

“Come on, James.”

“What is the two for one special?” He whispered. 

She hushed him and dragged him through the open area, and up the stairs. 

His mind was racing a thousand miles a minute as he walked down a long-carpeted hall away. As he walked, he could hear moans and groans from the walls, and the lingering stench of sin. Upon hearing the sounds of pleasure and the smell of sex, he knew he was in a whorehouse. 

When they got to the room, the smell of rubbing oil and rose perfume it his nose. He heard a soft feminine voice say, “Hello. James and Mei?”

“That’s us. Could I speak with you outside for a moment?” James’ wife asked.

“Sure,” she replied. 

“Sit right here,” his wife commanded. 

He heard the door close, and, in a few moments, it opened back up. 

“Mei?” James asked, but there was no response. Instead, he felt someone’s hands around his wrists as they tied him up. 

“Wait, what are you doing.” He exclaimed. 

“You’re mine. You’re a famed outlaw, and I’m tying you up to collect my bounty.” The sexy voice whispered. James’s body trembled as the woman’s voice didn’t belong to his wife. 

“And what bounty is that?” James asked on edge.

“Feeling your big black cock inside me...”

He trembled when her hands slid across his crotch. Her hands rose higher up his chest, touching his face, and then that same hand pulled the cloth away from his eyes. When his blindfold was removed, his eyes opened wide to see he was in a bedroom. The bedroom was simple with brown rustic wooden walls and floors, a bed, a nightstand and a vanity table complete with mirror and small porcelain water bowl. His vision didn’t stay on the room for long as there was a blonde woman in front of him. Beside her was his wife. They were both naked and his cock pulsed admiring their nude curves. He grinned, ogling his wife’s light beige skin, small firm tits and tiny ass. His mouth watered staring at her perky brown tits, and her light brown pussy. He’s seen her naked hundreds of times, but each time felt like the first. 

The other woman, he didn’t recognize, but she was beautiful just like his wife. She had bigger boobs than than Mei, and was also blonde, with curvy pear-shaped waist and a thin patch of pubic hair. It was the first time he’s ever seen a white woman naked. 

He never dared to asked or spent time in a white man’s whorehouse in fear of what the white man would do to him. Since he’s been alive, he’s learned that white men cared more about their women than their money. It was easier to rob a bank or kill a man than for a black man to fuck a white woman. 

“Mei, what is going on?” He asked. 

“This is our present for robbing that bank. A threesome with me and a white woman. I took you to a whorehouse and I figured we can both fuck something no man in this country would ever allow us to have. A white woman...this here is Allison, and she’s agreed to be ours for $300...”

“Ours?” James asked. 

“Yes, I plan to let her lick my cunt, and I plan on watching you fuck her with that big cock of yours. She’s never had a black man before, that’s why the costs are so high....”

“Ah. She’s a virgin.” He smirked. 

“I’m no virgin... I’m twenty-three.” Allison replied. 

James chuckled. “Nah, when you’ve never taken a black man before, you’re a virgin. Doesn’t matter how many white men you’ve been with until you’ve experienced a big black cock, your pussy is still tight like a virgin.”

“It’s true.” Mei added. “I’ve only had Chinese cock before I met James. After I first had him, no man felt the same...”

Allison trembled and her eyes peered down to James’ crotch.

“That’s right. It’s that big.” James smirked. “Before we began, let’s get comfortable, shall we?”

Mei nodded. “Yes, I think that’s a great idea. Allison, come over here.”  Mei grabbed ahold of Allison and began making out with her. Watching his wife kiss another woman made James instantly hard. His jaw dropped as the two sucked each other faces. Both women were moaning as their tongues slid across one another. His wife grabbed Allison’s tit and squeezed it. She smashed her breast with her palm as she aggressively kissed Allison. 

The whore was merely a pawn in Mei’s hands, bending to her will. Her hands then slowly slid to her pussy and her fingers teased her opening. Allison moaned softly from Mei’s touch. She tilted her back and whimpered, begging for more of her touch.

Watching his wife, take control turned James on. She had always been an assertive person, but watching her be the alpha, made him want his wife even more.  His dick soon tented in his pants and Mei laughed, “it looks like our little make out session did the job.”

“Yes, I can see that,” Allison grinned. 

“Should we perhaps help him?”

“I would love too.” Both women approached James and fell to their knees. They removed his brown trousers and began stroking his hard length. James groaned. Looking down he watched as Allison and Mei both licked his towering black rod. Both of their pink tongues slid back and forth, greasing his cock up with their saliva. He trembled from the cool sensation that he felt from the air. Allison was the first to suck him off. She opened her mouth wide and swallowed him like a snake. Jerking her head back and forth, she blew him. 

James groaned and his toes curled. Allison gave excellent head, and he felt like he was in heaven. Mei stood up and touched her husband’s chest. 

“Do you like that?” She asked

“Fuck, yes.”

“Do you like how this white whore is sucking your cock and balls?”

“Yes, baby...”

“Good. Just
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