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I slowly make my way through the crowd and my
pussy gets wetter and juicier with every step. The adrenaline
always makes me excited and horny, and what I am about to do will
flood me with adrenaline until tomorrow.

The crowd is so thick that I can barely keep
up with my target, but I know that he won’t be able to escape my
wrath. I am more worried about my ammunition – it took me a while
to obtain a pack of rotten eggs and I don’t want someone
accidentally smashing them by bumping into me. I had to live with
the smell for the whole weekend since I had to hide them in my room
and it is a miracle that my mom didn’t notice anything.

Well, that and her new boyfriend that seems
to occupy most of her time. Usually, I feel happy for her when she
finds herself a new man-toy, but this one… he is white, and older
white men are the fucking problem! This particular problem is seven
feet tall with cannonball shoulders and delicious ass, but a
problem nevertheless!

But I will deal with him later.

Now, I have another representative of white
patriarchy in my sights and he finally reaches the small paved spot
right in the center of the college courtyard. Here I can get him
without other people in the way and my hand grasps the first bullet
of social justice in the form of a rotten egg. I look at the face
of our mayor and can’t wait to see it covered with the shit he
consists of.

“Dear students!”

He begins his pathetic speech as I almost
reach the front row. My nipples are rock-hard and my cunt is insane
with desire.

“Thank you for gathering here…”

I pull the first egg out of my bag and slowly
raise it, taking aim. My whole body is on fire and I can barely
breathe.

“… on this very important day. Please allow
me to…”

To eat shit! I raise my hand and thro-

Suddenly, I feel someone’s strong grip on my
wrist. I instinctively release the egg and it falls on the ground
with a crack, filling the air around me with a pungent odor.

The mayor continues his pathetic speech
without even noticing anything and a couple of people step away
from me to escape the smell. Whoever grabbed me brings my hand down
and pulls me away.

I turn around and follow the large male
figure. I can’t see his features and the crowd gets in the way, but
he is really tall, really wide and the way he grips my wrist tells
me that I probably shouldn’t try and make a scene… yet.

But I definitely notice that the man is
white.

Typical.

We enter the empty hall of the college
building and as soon as the door slams shut behind me I try to
resist, but he doesn’t even notice my attempts.

“Let me go! Who the hell are you?”

He turns around and I see… John? My mom’s new
boyfriend?

“You know who I am, Zendaya.”

“John? What the fuck, let me g-”

I feel his hand gripping my throat and it
hurts a little bit and… why does it make my pussy tingle?

“Language, young lady. You’re only eighteen,
your mother will be very disappointed.”

He weakens his grip just a little bit and I
can talk between gasping for air.

“Where are you taking me? Why are you here,
are you stalking me?”

John smirks and in a second I see a police
badge right in front of my face.

“Today I am one of the men responsible for
the safety of our mayor. And I just saved your little black ass,
because what you wanted to do would get you expelled! Now shut up
and follow me.”

He begins walking while still holding me by
the throat and I can barely keep up. He literally uses his hands as
a leash to tame me and I should be furious, but… I am not? I don’t
get it, but I like how it feels to be dominated by his strong
hands. Is it why mom dates him?

We enter the empty classroom which has a
sheet of paper with the Police Department logo attached to the
outer side of the door.

“This is the room provided by your college
authorities for the Police Department business. Here we can talk in
private. Sit.”

He releases my throat and with my first full
breath a wave of invigorating energy sweeps over my body. My flesh
obeys John without question and I feel like it is being pierced by
a thousand needles. It is as if I am walking while submerged in
water.

“Sit. Down!”

My ebony ass follows the order of its white
master with trepidation. What is going on with me?

“Zendaya, what the hell were you thinking?
You are eighteen, things like that don’t count as pranks anymore.
You get fined, you get expelled, they will have your name on the
record.”

As I listen to his masculine voice chastising
me I just want to melt away, but I must fight it!

“So let them write my name in their stupid
records, I don’t care!”

John frowns.

“Of course you don’t. You don’t care about
yourself, and you obviously don’t care about me.”

Well, I didn’t before, but now since you
showed me who you really are… no, he is just a white authority
figure!

“Yes, John, you got that right – I don’t
really care about yo-”

“Shut up.”

He doesn’t even raise his voice, but I shut
my mouth and the temperature of my flaming cunt goes up by a
thousand degrees.

“Your mother worked really hard to give you
this opportunity, and you just squander it for what? For a cheap
thrill? For some attention?”

My African blood boils in my veins.

“Fuck you, John!”

He steps closer and shivers run down my
spine… straight to my moist kitty.

“Attention it is then. Your mother spends
most of her time at work and you grew up without a father.”

Damn, he is absolutely right and it drives me
insane!

“So what, John, you want to become my
daddy?”

I put as much sarcasm in my words as I can,
but deep inside… my body likes how it sounds. John steps even
closer to me and my body likes it even more. And then I hear his
low and raspy voice and my body just melts into pure pussy
juice.

“It is too late to give you fatherly love.
What you need is discipline, punishment, and care, and if this is
what you call being a daddy, then I’ll be your daddy.”

Suddenly, he grabs my cunt and it screams
from pleasure as I scream from surprise.

“Already moist, and I can feel it even
through your yoga pants. Just as I thought.”

His other hand grabs me by the throat again
and I surrender completely. It feels so good to be in the strong
hands of my white Daddy, my white Master. My muscles relax
instantly and I become like black clay in his white fingers.

Daddy squeezes my pussy so tightly that the
folds of skin crush my clit and my body is pierced with an electric
bolt of ecstasy. A low moan escapes my lips and John grins.

“Do you want some more, Zendaya? Do you want
your Daddy to punish you?”

A wave of feral lust washes over me and only
now I truly understand how it feels like to desire a man.

“Ye-, yes Daddy.”

He releases my kitty and grabs my hair and
the pain I feel as he is pulling it makes me go crazy for his
touch.

“What? I didn’t hear you.”

“Yes, Daddy, please punish me right now!”

He grins and releases my throat. Two seconds
later I feel the unzipping sound from below and feel the immense
heat from something big and hot.

“First of all, I will have to clean your
dirty mouth.”

Daddy pushes my head down and now I am on my
knees and oh my god his white dick is enormous!

Fat and thick and magnificent, John’s cock is
staring right in my face and I realize that the myth about black
guys having bigger dicks is, well, only a myth!

But Daddy doesn’t give me a chance to think
about it for too long as he impales my head on his fat cock and his
tip enters my throat in one swift movement. My lips instinctively
lock around this tasty white dick and I feel the intricate web of
throbbing veins under my tongue. I want to savor every square inch
of my white Daddy’s steel rod, but he wants to facefuck me, and in
a moment he is already pounding my face at full speed, making me
slurp and gag under the onslaught of his lust.

I grasp his thighs for support and even
through his jeans I can feel the strength of my white Daddy’s
muscles. John’s movements are so intense that I can barely
breathe.

“Remember this next time you want to tell
someone to fuck themselves!”

He begins fucking my mouth even harder, and a
moment before I lose consciousness Daddy pulls out. Sweet cool air
fills my lungs as I try to catch my breath, but my Daddy doesn’t
want to wait. His strong hand pulls me up by the hair and I feel
the taste of his lips on mine.

If this is how he wants to punish me, then I
will never speak politely ever again!

As our tongues battle for pleasure my hands
explore his gorgeous trained body and Daddy squeezes my perky butt.
I grope his cannonball shoulders, wide chest muscles, find a vein
on his biceps and enjoy his washboard abs. My hands automatically
unbutton his shirt without me even thinking about it as he just
pulls down my yoga pants and…

SLAP

I feel how my ebony flesh jiggles after
Daddy's slap, and the waves on my skin turn into waves of pleasure
filling my body.

SLAP

A surge of pain turns into a mellow sensation
of ecstatic bliss

SLAP

Enraptured, I close my eyes in anticipation
for the next slap, but instead, I feel Daddy grasping my wrist.

“And now we punish these dirty hands that
wanted to throw eggs at people.”

He puts my palm on his dick, still moist from
my saliva, and I can’t even grasp it properly because of its size.
My tiny black palms slide along his shaft easily and I begin
polishing my white Master’s dick with both hands. Daddy’s hands,
however, remove my top and my young and perky breasts cut the air
of the room with rock-hard nipples.

John immediately squeezes my right breast and
then begins licking my left nipple with almost religious zeal. For
the first time I see his flesh on mine and the contrast between our
skin colors is intoxicating… his pink lips on my brown nipple… his
white hands covering my ebony breasts… it looks even better than it
feels, and for a moment I even forget about my black pussy
demanding white cock.

The heat of the pyre of lust burning in my
soul reaches the critical point and the excess pressure escapes my
body with a moan. My white Daddy pinches my right nipple and bites
my left one, and I pay him back by doubling the intensity with
which I polish his enormous cock. I try really hard to please my
Daddy, hoping that he will fuck me with his fat cock.

My white Master leans back and once again
grasps my
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