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​​BLACKED! BY THE BOXER WHO K.O’D MY BOYFRIEND!
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On a quiet Sunday, fuelled by a mix of grief and a thirst for closure, I found myself standing before Demarcus's door. The weight of loss pressed against my chest as memories of that fatal match haunted my thoughts. I had made up my mind. I sought answers from the man whose fists had changed the course of my life.

I shut my eyes tight as I try hard not to recount the horrors of that fateful evening.

The day I lost Mark. It was a freak accident. Mark was clearly the favorite in that ring that night. He was supposed to beat DeMarcus. But he didn't. I still remember the blood, the cheers, and the screams. So much happened all at once. There was a commotion and then a hush. My eyes followed the referee's. It was supposed to be an easy fight. It wasn't. Mark wasn't getting up. The ref was checking him. Mark wasn't getting up. Mark didn't move. He didn't blink. He didn't breathe. And suddenly the entire world stopped for a moment.

Mark was dead. Killed by a fatal blow from DeMarcus's fist.

My fists tightened as a new surge of displeasure swept through me. I tried to shake away the memory, but it remained fresh in my mind.

I can't go through that again.

The tabloids didn't help. The way I was hounded for interviews and harassed for quotes was more than I could handle. Everyone wanted a piece of the action. But all I wanted was to have my boyfriend back.

My boyfriend that saw his life taken away prematurely thanks to a boxing match that went wrong.

I grit my teeth as I ring the doorbell to DeMarcus's apartment.

DeMarcus is a boxer. He had a successful career. He's a fighter. That's what he does. So, why was I here? Why did I even bother to show up?

The door opens and DeMarcus stands before me. He was shirtless wearing nothing but a pair of pants. A thick, gold chain hung around his muscular neck. His black, toned torso glistened with sweat and his bulging arms look as though they could crush my entire body. His face was unshaven and his short, hair was cut low. DeMarcus was a force. An imposing and terrifying force.

He towers over me by a good foot.

"Well, look who came calling," he says.

My voice catches in my throat.

"I'm glad you came," he continues, "I was wondering when you would."

I stood there rooted to the spot. His condescending tone angered me like nothing else.

DeMarcus laughs as he beckons me inside.

"You coming or what?" he asks.

My fists tightened.

"Come in. You're letting the heat out," he says.

I reluctantly follow him inside his apartment.

It was dark. The lights were dimmed and the heavy curtains were drawn. DeMarcus makes his way to the bar and pours himself a glass of whiskey.

"Drink?" he asks.

I shake my head.

"Suit yourself," he says, taking a sip.

I stare at the massive, muscular boxer.

"Why am I here?" I ask.

DeMarcus chuckles, "Isn't it obvious?"

His words make my blood boil.

"You here because you can't stop thinking about," he sneers. "Admit it. You still thinking about what I said, ain't you?"

My lower lip trembles.

"You know it's true," he continues, "That's why you here."

"No," I say, mustering the courage to speak. But how I wished whatever DeMarcus was saying wasn't true.

DeMarcus laughs, "Sure you don't want a drink."

I grit my teeth as I stare daggers into DeMarcus.

"No, huh?" he says, "You're going to need one. Trust me."

I can feel the anger rising within me.

"Don't like me much, do you?" DeMarcus says.

"I hate you," I reply.

DeMarcus smiles, "Good. Cause I'm a hard man to like."

"I loved Mark," I say.

"And I ended up beating his ass," he laughs as if it meant nothing to him. "I beat his ass dead. So much for that."

His words sting me.

"Yeah," DeMarcus continues, "Your boyfriend was a pussy. A weak pussy who couldn't go two rounds with a real man like me."

"You're a monster," I say.

"Oh really," he replies, "You didn't think that when you came here."

"You're the reason Mark is dead," I shout.

"I'm just a boxer doing his job," he replies.

"You're a murderer," I say.

"Am I?"

I tremble with rage as the thought of being anywhere near this monster sickens me. I hated myself for coming here.

"If I'm a murderer, what does that make you?" he asks. "What does that you make, huh, bitch?"

His words hit me like a ton of bricks. 

"Huh, what does that make you getting off to the guy that beat up your pussy ass boyfriend?"

I close my eyes in shame as tears begin to well up in my eyes. My face contorts in shame and misery as I feel the heat of DeMarcus's words burn deep into my soul.

"Come on," DeMarcus taunts, "You here already. And you can leave whenever you want," he says. "But you here for a good reason, aren't you?"

Tears stream down my cheeks. I couldn't hold it in anymore.

"One of your friends gave me your snap. That's how I sent you the....message."

"Fuck you...," I whisper as my voice begins to break down. I was shaking all over.

"Oh, you're crying," DeMarcus mocks, "What's the matter, baby. You miss Mark?"

My fists tightened.

"How wet do you get thinking of me beating Mark's ass?" DeMarcus continues. "Tell me, you think of me while you play with yourself. You touch yourself and think about me beating the shit out of your boyfriend."

My heart sank. My cheeks reddened in shame.

"You know what," DeMarcus sighs. "I'll get this over with. This is why you here."

Without any hesitation whatsoever, DeMarcus unzips his jeans before me. I can feel a shiver go right down my spine as I watch in horror as DeMarcus pulls out his thick, girthy member before me.

"Yeah," he sneers, "This why you here, ain't it, bitch?"

DeMarcus grunts as he continues stroking his large, thick, cock. His words still echoed in my head, what he told me that night.

"Your boyfriend ain't a man," he sneered at me. "He was never a man. I'm a real man," he blew me a kiss. "Come over to my crib, Ima show you what a real man looks like."

I hated myself for my body betraying me that evening. I hated myself so much for how horny I got hearing him talk those disgusting words.

And I hated myself more for how many times I spent rubbing my pussy raw thinking about DeMarcus having his way with me over Mark's cold, unconscious body right there in the ring.

And I hated myself for not having any self restraint to avoid coming here. Especially after that obscene message this bastard had sent to my phone the other day. 

I could feel the dampness grow in between my legs as I notice DeMarcus's cock twitch visibly as he smiles at me.
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"You want some?" he asks.

I stood there rooted to the floor unable to move.

"I'm serious," he says, "Come here."

"Fuck you," I reply.

DeMarcus sneers, "Get the fuck over here. Now."

The tone of his voice sent a chill down my spine.

"Come here," he repeats. "And show daddy what that mouth do, bitch."

I stood frozen. Unable to move. More tears streamed down my face.

"Please," I beg. I cannot take my eyes off his massive cock. DeMarcus strokes his thick, pulsating member as pre-cum drips from the tip. Here I was standing in front of the reason my boyfriend was no more. Here I was, getting wet looking at my boyfriend's killer. 

"I ain't gonna say this again. Show daddy what that mouth do," he chuckles and gestures for me to approach him.

I don't know why I obeyed. His words from before still rang in my ears. His taunts and his insults left a bitter taste in my mouth.

But I obeyed.

With shame and remorse, I place my lips around the head of DeMarcus's massive member. I let out a whimper of defeat that signified my submission to him. I couldn't resist. I was being betrayed by all sorts of emotions.

"Fuck," DeMarcus groans as he slaps my lips with the length of his large, black dick. His scent was strong and the taste of him bitter and salty. I had my eyes closed. Whatever I did here today, I wouldn't want to remember later.

"Yeah, keep your eyes closed, bitch. Like Mark closed his eyes on that canvas floor right after I laid that weak ass out," DeMarcus laughs loudly as his mocking words lashed against me. My cheeks reddened in humiliation and rage. I could taste pre-cum dripping into my mouth as DeMarcus shoved his thick girthy member inside my mouth. He roughly forced my mouth open until it reached the base. I gagged violently as the head of his cock reaches the back of my throat. He holds me there. Choking me. I was in tears. My legs weakened. But that didn't matter as the large, imposing DeMarcus pinned me in place with both hands while holding his dick buried deep inside my mouth. "Your bitch ass white boyfriend wasn't shit. That's why you here, sucking on my black dick, you know that, right?" he slaps the side of my face with his heavy cock. I struggle to breathe; I couldn't take it in anymore. But that didn't matter because DeMarcus kept his cock lodged deep down my throat with my nose pressing firmly against his chiseled abdomen. "You here because you were curious," he chuckles, "Cause you like black men more than Mark could satisfy you," DeMarcus leans down close as I stand on my knees, bent over with my mouth held prisoner by the massive cock of my boyfriend's killer. My heart sank at the thought of it all. But DeMarcus's mockery kept biting away at me. I hated it, but he was right. That's what I came here for. To know for myself. To see if it were true.

'I know you thinkin about me', the message had read. And attached to it was a picture of his big black cock with an arrow pointing at the tip that said, "See you soon".

"This is exactly what Mark wanted for you," DeMarcus sneers as he pulls his cock from deep within me, leaving strings of drool hanging in the air. I could feel it running down my face. Tears streamed down my face as I desperately tried to catch my breath. "Your boyfriend always knew I would wreck this pussy for you," DeMarcus hisses at me before holding a firm grip against the nape of my neck before dragging me to his bedroom like a ragdoll. DeMarcus forces me down onto the floor on my stomach. His words haunted me like nothing else. With a tear on my eyes and a mix of spit and pre-cum dripping in between my mouth, I whimpered again. "Look at you coming here dressed up like some sort of whore," DeMarcus laughs. "Bitch, shouldn't you be grieving your boyfriend?"

It was true. I did come here dolled up in mascara, lipstick, and a white dress. I just wanted to look presentable. I hated myself for how slutty I must look, on DeMarcus' floor, with my lips wrapped around his dick.

"Damn, you suck good, white bitch," he sneers. White Bitch. How dare he call me that. White Bitch? No. That word doesn't describe who I am. DeMarcus lowers himself to take in the sight of me beneath him as he tears off my clothing while keeping his member mere inches away from my face. "Don't matter how dolled up you come 

"Fuck you...," I whisper. DeMarcus stares at me.

"Bet my dick bigger than your bitch ass boyfriend's too, right?" he grabs the back of my head and begins to shove my face against his dick. 

"No....," I reply in protest. "....no," I whisper but DeMarcus knows that's a lie. I knew that was a lie.

Mark wasn't hung. It wasn't even close. Mark had a below average dick. Small, if I wanted to describe it. But I never judged him for it. I never once hated Mark for having a tiny dick. But truth be told, DeMarcus just was right. DeMarcus was bigger than Mark. No doubt about it. DeMarcus cock easily had at least twice the length than Mark's and much, much wider to boot. It was a lot more veiny too. It was heavier. I slurped around its weight against the sides of my cheek and the roof of my mouth. As DeMarcus chuckled, I tried my hardest to breathe, as DeMarcus' scent filled every single pore. He pulls his massive cock out with a loud plop as I gasp for air trying my best not to look up at him. His cock reeked of sweaty man musk. I couldn't believe what I was doing.

I'm so sorry, Mark. I just can't. I shouldn't have come here. I shouldn't have met him alone. I'm so, so sorry.

A single teardrop fell from my eyes. I wasn't supposed to get this turned on. I wasn't supposed to get turned on when the subject of my lust is my boyfriend's killer. The images of Mark getting the life beaten out of him filled my thoughts, as I desperately tried to shut out the world around me. The noise of DeMarcus was too loud. His insults. His laughter. It echoed inside my head. The way he spoke to me that night. And the way he messaged me as if I was some sort of cheap bitch that would hook up with him so easily. I'm not. I'm not his property to toy and have sex with. DeMarcus couldn't treat me this way.

Yet, his vulgar words began to arouse a hidden side of me. I found it harder and harder not to look up at him staring at me and at his massive black cock, thick as a coke can, dangling from between his legs. His massive balls swung heavily below his length, casting its shadow on my tearstained face. I couldn't deny this fact. There was no use hiding it.

That this was turning me on more than I've been in so, so long. More than I had ever been with Mark. All while DeMarcus wipes his big black cock all over my face. His black balls, pressed against my chin.
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"Damn bitch. I wish your boyfriend could see us right now."

Him rubbing his sweaty balls and his length on my skin while I took it without so much as an attempt to fight back was overwhelming. His large cock was something I have never been used to. It had been so long since I've sucked a monster like DeMarcus. I wanted to taste him. I craved to do so. To experience him deeper than I have experienced anything else. But why? Why am I turned on when the same man responsible for killing my boyfriend was mocking me?

Why was it such a turn on hearing him insult my boyfriend? The very one who's never here with me. The one whose corpse lies alone in an empty, six feet underground. Why did I get so wet reading his messages? Why did I end up masturbating to those pics he'd sent me? Fuck, what was wrong with me?

My fingers wrap themselves around the length of his veiny shaft. God forgive me. I am so sorry, Mark. I'm so fucking sorry. 

DeMarcus grunted in pleasure as I licked along the length of his cock. My body shivered uncontrollably as DeMarcus' cock glistened and shone brightly, drenched in a mixture of saliva and cum. His big, throbbing member demanded satisfaction. I hate admitting that my clit was throbbing thinking about fucking this big, muscular black monster. But here I was, trembling in terror and shame.

"Do you love sucking on daddy's
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