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"Fuck!" I said as I came for the second time.

I had just watched Candy's post on her fan account. She had sent me a friend link, so I didn't have to pay like the others.

Seeing my cock between her massive fake tits set me off.

I couldn't stop watching it even though it had happened to me just the day before. I probably could just tell her to come over so I could do it in person instead of jacking off to a video. I still loved watching it.

Candy's tits looked great with my black cock between them.

Candy had done some editing to the video posted; she talked a lot more in the video than she did in person. She also added another video of me fucking her from behind. I didn't know she had her phone out while I was fucking her.

Luckily for me, she had it aimed more to her face and her ass stuck up in the air. No one could see any part of me except my chest, and my voice was muffled. I had to thank her for that another time. I could lose my job if this video were seen by my boss or anyone in the company.

I had to get ready for work, so I watched the video one last time before jumping into the shower.

'You fucked up!' a text rang out as I looked at my phone.

It was from Sylvia, the ex-girlfriend. 'Why?' I replied.

'You fucked Candy, right?'

'So, last time I checked you had a man.'

'I warned you not to,' Sylvia replied.

I could see her face now, shrewd-looking and acting like she was still my boss.

"What do you mean?" I called her. I was surprised, she answered.

"I told you not to go with her!" Sylvia scolded me. "I warned you not to do it, but like the fucking idiot you are, you did," she said. "Now you are fucked!"

"We aren't together," I got in my car. "I do not have to do what you say."

"That's what you think! You should know better than to go against me and now you will find out," Sylvia laughed.

She hung up, and I was pissed. "Fuck her!" I yelled, tossing my phone onto the passenger seat.

Sylvia always wanted to have the last word. 

"Who the fuck does she think she is?" I said as I made my way to work. "She isn't the boss of me!"

I was pissed off about Sylvia thinking she could threaten me on the whole half-hour drive. I pulled into the parking lot and saw Fiona's large gray SUV outside the gym.

As I walked past it, I saw Sylvia sitting in the passenger seat. "I fucking warned you!" she yelled as I walked into work.

"I was just about to call you," Cynthia, my boss, said, putting down the phone.

"What about?" I asked.

"Come to my office," she said.

Fiona walked by, holding up her middle finger.

'Fucking bitches!' I thought. 'What did they do?'

I took a deep breath as I sat down. "What's the problem?" I asked.

"A video of you in a compromising situation," Cynthia said.

She showed me the post made by Candy. "Can't tell it's me," I shrugged.

"Tattoo, left arm," Cynthia pointed to the paused video.

"Plenty of people have that tattoo," I shrugged.

"Okay," Cynthia shook her head. "Even if it was you, I wouldn't have a problem," she stared at me. "What you do as an adult has no bearing on the company."

"Exactly!" I added.

"What does have a bearing on the company is it's shirts and logo," Cynthia showed the next paused screen.

There on the floor as Cynthia tit fucked me was my shirt; my name badge was still on it with the company's name front and center.

"Fuck!" I exclaimed.

There was no denying it now. The name badge had my face, name, the company, and how long I had been working for it.

"We have to let you go," Cynthia said, closing the laptop.

"Understood," I said. "Anything else?"

"We will deny everything, if it comes up," Cynthia said. "But you have to leave now."

"Of course," I said as I left the office.

Hank shook his head at me as I left. I fucked up.

As I walked out, they were still there.

"I fucking told you!" Sylvia shouted as they all laughed.

Fiona sped off as I got to my car. 

"Fucking idiot!" Fiona yelled as she intentionally drove past my car on the way out.

I was a fucking idiot. 'How could I be so stupid!'

I took out my phone and went to the video post. I went straight to the scene and saw it again. My shirt, my badge, right there. "Dammit!" I shouted.

I started the car and started to drive home.

My phone rang, it was Candy. I ignored it. I didn't want to hear any apologies or anything from her either.

I stopped at the liquor store. I wanted to drink and drink heavily.

'Call me, please,' Candy's text went across my watch.

"What for?" I said as I took the black bag from the cashier.

My phone rang.

"What!" I shouted.

"I'm sorry. I know it doesn't mean much, but I am," Candy said. But don't let them win."

"They are your friends," I replied.

"I wouldn't say we're friends; we know each other," Candy said. "Listen, come by my house. I have something to show you, please."

"Fine, you order something, I am in the mood to eat a lot of bad food," I said.

"I will if you still feel like it after I show you," Candy said.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I DROVE OVER TO CANDY'S house. It was a nice house smack in the middle of the suburbs.

I always wondered if these friendly people with their nice houses knew about the bimbo living among them.

I rang the doorbell, and Candy opened it quickly.

"Damn you look almost normal," I said

"Thanks," Candy smiled.

She was wearing a full-sized T-shirt and jeans. Of course, she had makeup on, and the shirt was stretched tightly across her massive chest.

"So, what do you want to show me?" I asked.

"This way," Candy said as she walked through the living room and into her back office, or studio, as she called it.

There were cameras and lights everywhere. Candy had a changing area where she would go behind the black curtain and change her clothes.

"So," Candy said as she pulled me a chair close to her computer. "Usually when I do my shows and other videos, I post them and I get an estimate at the end telling me the estimated amount I will get at the end of the week or month."

"Okay," I said as I popped the top of my drink.

"Wait," Candy said as she snatched it from me. "I said after I show you."

I stared at the screen. "That's a lot," I said.

"Yes, that's three shows this week," Candy said. "Some playing with my toys, some upskirt videos, nothing major."

"Again, what's this got to do with me?" I asked.

"This is what is estimated for the video I posted," Candy said, tabbing to another window.

"Holy fuck!" I rolled forward. "That's more than I make in a month, two months!"

"Wait," Candy said as she refreshed the page.

The number went up.

"Fuck me!" I yelled.

"And, since it took both of us," Candy smiled. "I will give you half."

Even at half, that was more than I made in two weeks at my old job.

"How often does it change?" I asked.

"It estimates every hour on the hour," Candy smiled. "As long as the video is up and available."

"So, this will change," I said.

"I haven't taken down a video yet," Candy said. "I am still getting a few pennies or a small dollar amount from the first video I did, way before I got all the work done."

"So, weeks from now," I stared at her.

"Uh-huh, every dollar amount it gives me for this video, I will give you half," Candy beamed from ear to ear.

"Damn," I smiled.

She rolled out the way, and I rolled in front of the screen. "Read some of the comments," she said.

I hit the comment button.

'Fucking bimbo bitch taking black cock, fuck her!'

'Wish I had her fucking lips on my cock!'

'Another fake tit bitch turning black cock slut!'

'He should have held her head down harder!'

'Wish I could have been fucked by that black cock!'

'When are you going to do anal!'

There were so many comments. Most of them wanted more, and some were willing to pay to see me fuck Candy live.

"This is crazy!" I said after reading more.

"Told you! Sex fucking sells!" Candy smiled.

I didn't know what to say.

"So, hear me out," Candy leaned forward. "I know you think I am dumb blonde, right?"

"It had crossed my mind," I agreed.

"You were with Sylvia for many years?" Candy took out her phone. "She's works how may hours a week?"

"Sixty, sometimes seventy," I answered.

"Not counting driving back and forth, and gas?" Candy said.

"Yeah," I answered.

"She makes about fifty to sixty a year, before all the bonuses?" Candy said.

"About that," I nodded.

"This is how much I made last year," Candy showed me her phone.

"Goddamn!" I took her phone.

"That's with me doing all the things to take taxes out and everything," Candy beamed.

"Almost double!" I scrolled through the months.

"And that's just solo videos," Candy said. "So, here is my thought."

"I am listening," Candy had me interested. She wasn't the stupid blonde I thought she was.

"We team up," Candy said. "I keep playing the stupid blonde these idiot fucks on there want me to be," Candy looked at the comment section. "And you be the big black cock that fucks me!"

I sat back and stared at her.

'Get paid for fucking,' I thought.

"I know it's not a job to take home to your parents or be proud of for some people," Candy shrugged. "At first I didn't like it, but look," Candy smiled. "This house is paid for, I don't have a mortgage, my car is paid. I am thinking of renting out this house and buying another, all because these idiots want me to pretend to be some fucking bimbo that takes off her clothes!"

I sat back and nodded. She had it all worked out.

"Plus, I have friends, a lot of them on here," Candy showed me pictures and profiles. "All of them wouldn't mind bending over and taking a fat black cock to make some money. They would be glad to do it and give you half!"

"Or I could make a profile of my own," I snapped my fingers.

"Exactly! If they want to make fun of you for having a huge fucking cock, why don't you make money off it?" Candy smiled.

"You are fucking brilliant!" I smiled.

"Well, let's get started," Candy said.

It took less than ten minutes to set up my profile. Candy took some pictures of me with clothes on and some naked. She even took out her tits to get me hard as a rock.

"There!" Candy smiled. "Now we have to make your first video!"

Candy got up and turned on the camera. "Fuck my mouth!" she knelt.

"If you insist!" I shrugged.

I grabbed the back of her blonde head and shoved my cock deep into her mouth. "Fuck yes!" I said as I felt my cock in the back of her throat. "Fucking take it!"

I had both of my hands on her head as I fucked her slutty mouth. "Take that black cock, you fucking bimbo!"

"Give it to me!" Candy took a breath and stared right at the camera.

"You want it?" I lifted Candy by her hair and turned her around to face another camera.

Candy quickly clicked and clacked on the keyboard.

I could see the camera shift to the other as she turned another one on.

This was a frontal view.

I pulled on her shirt and exposed her big fake tits.

I slammed my cock into her.

The last time I used condoms to fuck her, this time I went in raw. "Fuck yes!" I gripped her hips and started to fuck her hard.

The camera showed her fake tits swaying.

*click clack, click clack*

I saw the screen starting to flood with people entering the chat window.

'Goddamn! Look at those tits sway.'

*ding* *ding*

Candy told me each chime meant people were paying money.

'Fuck her harder!' 

'I want to see his cock inside her, not her tits!'

'Is this the same guy with the big cock?'

I grabbed the handheld camera from its stand.

I turned it on, and the screen instantly went to it.

'Fuck now we are talking!'

'Look at her take that black cock!'

I fucked her hard and fast and held onto the camera as she bounced back onto my cock.

'Cum in that bitch!'

'Get that white pussy!'

'Fill her with black cum, get
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