
Blacked and Bred! Volume 4: A Hot Taboo, Interracial, Cuckold, BMWF, Breeding, Hotwife 2 in 1 Erotica Bundle!


  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      BLACKED AND BRED! VOLUME 4: A HOT TABOO, INTERRACIAL, CUCKOLD, BMWF, BREEDING, HOTWIFE 2 IN 1 EROTICA BUNDLE!

    

    
      First edition. May 19, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 Sally P.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8231995530

    

    
    
      Written by Sally P.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Sally P

	    

      
	    
          
	      Blacked by my husband's boss on our anniversary!

          
        
          
	          Blacked! By my husband's Boss! On Our Anniversary Day! 1

          
        
          
	          Blacked! By my husband's Boss! On Our Anniversary Day! 2

          
        
          
	          Blacked! By my husband's Boss! On Our Anniversary Day! 3

          
        
          
	          Blacked! By my husband's Boss! On Our Anniversary Day! 4

          
        
          
	          Blacked by His Boss! I Caught My Husband Cheating on Our Wedding Anniversary Under the Desk Taking BBC

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Blacked by the Thugs!

          
        
          
	          Blacked by His Bully! I Caught My Husband on His Knees for BBC (and Then I Joined Him!)

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Blacked by the Thugs! A Married White Wife's Pool Party with the Black Gangster Rappers Next Door!

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Thugs! A Married White Wife's Pool Party With the Black Gangster Rappers Next Door! 1

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Thugs! A Married White Wife's Pool Party With the Black Gangster Rappers Next Door! 2

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Thugs! A Married White Wife's Pool Party With the Black Gangster Rappers Next Door! 3

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Thugs! A Married White Wife's Pool Party With the Black Gangster Rappers Next Door! 4

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Thugs! A Married White Wife's Pool Party With the Black Gangster Rappers Next Door! 5

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      BLACKED! short stories

          
        
          
	          A Black Thug’s White  B****

          
        
          
	          Cheerleader Stacey betrays White Cuckold boyfriend to get BLACKED! A Hot Taboo Cheating BMWF Unfaithful Girlfriend Interracial Snowbunny Cuckold Erotica Story

          
        
          
	          BLACKED on the Highway! Alice and Megan’s Interracial Cheating BBC Threesome Adventure!

          
        
          
	          Meeting Our Black Neighbors 1!  Married White Housewife Mary gets BLACKED!

          
        
          
	          BLACKED by Her Bully Ex Boyfriend! Truth, Dare, and A White Cuckold’s Interracial Desire!

          
        
          
	          Blacked and Bred! Volume 1: A Hot Interracial, Cuckold, BMWF, Breeding, Hotwife 2 in 1 Erotica Bundle!

          
        
          
	          Blacked and Bred! Volume 2: A Hot Taboo, Interracial, Cuckold, BMWF, Breeding, Hotwife 3 in 1 Erotica Bundle!

          
        
          
	          Blacked and Bred! Volume 3: A Hot Taboo, Interracial, Cuckold, BMWF, Breeding, Hotwife 3 in 1 Erotica Bundle!

          
        
          
	          Blacked and Bred! Volume 4: A Hot Taboo, Interracial, Cuckold, BMWF, Breeding, Hotwife 2 in 1 Erotica Bundle!

          
        
          
	          Blacked and Bred! Volume 5: A Hot Taboo, Interracial, Cuckold, BMWF, Breeding, Hotwife 2 in 1 Erotica Bundle!

          
        
          
	          Seduced by the Black Boxer who KO’d my Boyfriend!

          
        
          
	          Jessica’s Night Out! BLACKED by the Rapper! A Hot Taboo, BMWF, BBC, Cheating, Interracial, Cuckold, Hotwife, MMF, Threesome, Snowbunny, Erotica story!

          
        
          
	          BLACKED! On my Wedding Day!

          
        
          
	          Michelle's BBC Affair! Cheating on my White Cuckold Husband with the Black Trainer!

          
        
          
	          Claire’s BBC Affair in Africa! A Hot Taboo Interracial BMWF BBC Hotwife Cuckold Cheating Thriller Erotica Story!

          
        
          
	          Submitting to the  Black Plumber! Lonely White Housewife cheats on her husband with BBC!

          
        
          
	          White girlfriend surrenders to  BBC! Forced at gunpoint into a gangbang by two black thugs!

          
        
          
	          Paying his debt by getting BLACKED! A Hot Interracial, Taboo, Cheating, Cuckold, Gangbang Story!

          
        
          
	          Couple's Therapy! Fixing our marriage with BBC!

          
        
          
	          BLACKED by the convict! My Cuckold Husband’s Biggest Mistake!

          
        
          
	          Cheating on a night out! Blacked by the thugs!

          
        
          
	          Public Prank on White Couple Gone Wrong! Hotwife Blacked in broad daylight!!

          
        
          
	          White Wife caught Shoplifting! By the Black Security Guard at the Mall

          
        
          
	          **Faithful No More! Desperate Girlfriend Lisa Gets Blacked in Public!**

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Breeding the Latina wife and her husband!

          
        
          
	          Breeding the Latina Wife-And her husband! 1

          
        
          
	          Breeding the Latina Wife—and Her Husband! 3

          
        
          
	          Breeding the Latina Wife—and Her Husband! 2

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      [COMPLETED]Blacked by the Quarterback! Breeding the Coach's White Wife!

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Quarterback! Breeding the Coach's White Wife!

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Quarterback! Breeding the Coach's White Wife! 2

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Quarterback! Breeding the Coach's White Wife! 3

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Quarterback! Breeding the Coach's White Wife! 4

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Quarterback! Breeding the Coach's White Wife! 5

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Quarterback! Breeding the Coach's White Wife! 6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      [COMPLETED] Blacked by Thugs! Married White Wife goes Jogging in the wrong neighborhood!

          
        
          
	          BLACKED BY THE THUGS! MARRIED WHITE WIFE GOES JOGGING IN THE WRONG NEIGHBORHOOD! 1

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the thugs! Married White Wife goes jogging in the wrong neighborhood! 2

          
        
          
	          Blacked by the Thugs! Married White Wife goes jogging in the wrong neighborhood! 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      [COMPLETED] Cuckold Boss's Curious Cheating Hot Asian Wife!

          
        
          
	          The Cuckold Boss’s Curious Cheating Hot Asian Wife! Blacked by Her White Husband’s Black Intern! 1

          
        
          
	          The Cuckold Boss’s Curious Cheating Hot Asian Wife! Blacked by Her White Husband’s Black Intern! 2

          
        
          
	          The Cuckold Boss’s Curious Cheating Hot Asian Wife! Blacked by Her White Husband’s Black Intern! 3

          
        
          
	          The Cuckold Boss’s Curious Cheating Hot Asian Wife! Blacked by Her White Husband’s Black Intern! 4

          
        
          
	          The Cuckold Boss’s Curious Cheating Hot Asian Wife! Blacked by Her White Husband’s Black Intern! 5

          
        
          
	          The Cuckold Boss’s Curious Cheating Hot Asian Wife! Blacked by Her White Husband’s Black Intern! 6

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      HOUSEWIFE TO HOTWIFE!

          
        
          
	          Molly Becomes A BBC Hotwife 1

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Public Pranks on White Couple Gone Wrong!

          
        
          
	          Public Prank on White Couple Gone Wrong!  HOTWIFE’S BIKINI CHALLENGE IN FRONT OF HER WHITE CUCKOLD HUSBAND 1

          
        
          
	          Public Prank on White Couple Gone Wrong! Hotwife’s Bikini Challenge in Front of Her White Cuckold Husband 2

          
        
          
	          Public Prank on White Couple Gone Wrong! Hotwife’s Bikini Challenge in Front of Her White Cuckold Husband 3

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Single Mama Tamilynn's Taboo Temptations!

          
        
          
	          Single Mama Tamilynn’s Taboo Temptations 1: Stripper MILF fucks her son’s BLACK Bully!

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Single Mother Savannah's BBC Dilemma!

          
        
          
	          Hostage to Interracial Desire!

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      Sissy White Boy's Secret Shame! From Husband to Housewife!

          
        
          
	          Sissy White Boy’s Secret Shame! From Husband to Housewife 1: A Hot Taboo Sissification Story of First Time Feminization and Interracial Cuckold Humiliation!

          
        
      

      
	    
          
	      White Wives Blacked on Vacation!

          
        
          
	          White Wives Blacked on Vacation! Karen's BBC Affair Down South! 1

          
        
          
	          White Wives Blacked on Vacation! Karen's BBC Affair Down South! 2

          
        
          
	          White Wives Blacked on Vacation! Karen's BBC Affair Down South! 3

          
        
      

      
    
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Sally P

Blacked and Bred! Volume 4: A Hot Taboo, Interracial, Cuckold, BMWF, Breeding, Hotwife 2 in 1 Erotica Bundle! (BLACKED! short stories, #4)

Chapter 1:

CHAPTER 2:

CHAPTER 3:

CHAPTER 4:

CHAPTER 5:

CHAPTER 6:

CHAPTER 7:

CHAPTER 8:

CHAPTER 9:

CHAPTER 10:

CHAPTER 11:

CHAPTER 12:

CHAPTER 13:

CHAPTER 14:

CHAPTER 15:

Chapter 1:

Chapter 2:

Chapter 3:

Chapter 4:

Chapter 5:

Chapter 6:

Chapter 7:

Chapter 8:

Chapter 9:

Chapter 10:

Chapter 11:

Also By Sally P

About the Author

About the Publisher

BLACKED! ON MY WEDDING DAY BY MY BLACK EX-BOYFRIEND!
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I stared at the reflection in the mirror, the white lace of the bridal gown that I was holding up looked incredibly beautiful. The room was still, the soft morning light filtering through the curtains. A typical wedding day should be filled with excitement, joy, and the hustle and bustle of preparations. Yet, here I stood, alone, in the silence of my thoughts. 

My mother had left hours ago, probably getting tired of waiting for me. I couldn't bring myself to tell her what was stirring in my mind. Doubt, like a persistent shadow, had crept in, whispering questions I never dared to confront before. We already had the conversation before. And my mom did do her best to allay my fears. 

"Every woman goes through this before their wedding, Cassie," she had reassured me last night. "Even me." 

“But how do I know Jason is the right guy, mom?” I gave her a pout. I mean, I wouldn’t really rate my mother’s choices in men given my father bailed on us shortly after I turned five. My mom dated a couple of bad eggs but it’s only just been us since then. 

“Well, you’ve been with him so far, right?” my mom smiles at me. “You’ll know when you know, honey.” 

“Yeah, like that worked out for you and dad!” I give her a frown. 

“Oh, please,” she shakes her head and waves me off. “You do not want to get into that, trust me.” 

“But Jason-.” 

“Jason is perfect for you,” she smiles. “Trust me. You two make a great couple. And soon, you two will make the perfect husband and wife, I know it.” 

“And you know this, how? Mom, you’re not the one w-.” 

“Trust me, honey,” my mother shushes me instantly before I could finish my sentence. “Jason is a gem of a person that you should be thankful to be with for the rest of your life.” 

I walked to the window, pulling back the curtains to reveal a world buzzing with the promise of a bright day. Birds chirped, and the distant hum of traffic indicated life moving forward. But inside, my heart felt heavy. 

Jason, the man I was supposed to marry in a matter of hours, seemed like a good choice on paper. Stable job, respectable family, and a predictable life. Yet, as I twirled in the white gown, doubts swirled in my mind like the gentle snowflakes of indecision. But he wasn't.....it. 

We were dating for a couple of months, then we moved in together soon after. God, how did time fly by so fast? It's already been a couple of years since we met. Now, we're finally getting hitched. 

Was this the life I wanted? A life mapped out in certainty, devoid of surprises and spontaneity? Jason was a good man, but his idea of adventure was ordering a different takeout on a Friday night. Jason's idea of adventure was staying at home, tucked in-oh, God. Jason was-wasn't it. 

But Jason was a safe bet. He was going to be my husband. I didn't have a problem with him until yesterday, so why now? 

Was this what I wanted? 

The unanswered questions lingered. Did I want more? Was I ready to commit to a lifetime of predictability? A cold breeze swept through the room, making me shiver, but it wasn't the temperature that sent a chill down my spine. 

I looked at the delicate wedding bands on the dresser, symbols of a commitment that, at this moment, felt like a leap into the unknown. My heart pounded with uncertainty. 

What if I just decide to run away? Yeah, I could just-no. We've invested too much in this marriage. And poor Jason, he would be heartbroken. These thoughts, though uninvited, had taken root, and the reality of the impending wedding became suffocating. 

With each passing minute, I felt the weight of a decision that could alter the course of my life. Did I want to wake up every morning wondering 'what if'? The allure of a life unscripted, filled with unexpected turns, beckoned me. 

As I stood there in the stillness of that morning, the prospect of an adventurous life became more than a desire—it became a necessity. And in that moment, I wondered if I could go through with a wedding that felt more like a compromise than a celebration of love. 

The doorbell rang, jolting me out of my contemplation. I approached it with a mix of trepidation and curiosity. Who could it be at this hour, on a day meant for vows and celebrations? Opening the door, I was met with a familiar face and an unexpected offer that would change the course of this fateful day. 
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It was Darius. A face that I hadn't seen in a long, long time. 

"Hey," he spoke bluntly. "Heard you was getting married today?" 

Darius stood tall and imposing right in front of me. 

Darius leaned against the doorframe, his presence filling the room with an undeniable energy. His eyes, a captivating shade of deep brown, locked onto mine with an intensity that demanded attention. His skin, a rich and warm cocoa, seemed to glow in the morning light. 

As my gaze travelled down, I couldn't help but be drawn to the sculpted planes of his chest, visible through the snug fit of his sweat shirt. Broad shoulders hinted at strength, and the definition of his arms spoke of physical prowess. It was a stark contrast to the safe, not-so-impressive physique of Jason's. I mean, Jason was alright. But he was-you know, no. Jason wasn't even in the same league as Darius when it came to physical prowess. 

Darius was simply built better. Then, and now. He was basically high school royalty. 

I found myself caught in the memory of high school, where I, too, was part of the royalty. The golden couple—the head cheerleader and the star quarterback. Jason was the epitome of charm and popularity, but standing before me now was a different kind of royalty. 

The chiselled lines of his abdomen peeked from beneath his shirt, a testament to a dedication to physical fitness that went beyond conventional standards. Every inch of him seemed to radiate dominance, an alpha masculinity that commanded attention. 

My mind instantly flashed back to those high school days when I was enamoured with the thrill of life. Being out there, dressed in the most alluring of outfits, on the sidelines of the football field, the cheers of the crowd, rooting and chanting for the hottest guy on the field to do what he did best. Dominate. 

His hands, strong and capable, rested casually in his pockets. The subtle flexing of his muscles beneath the fabric of his shirt suggested a restrained power, ready to be unleashed. His legs, sturdy and well-defined, spoke of a grounded strength that could weather any storm. 

I couldn't deny the pull, the magnetic force that first drew me into the orbit of this man who stood before me all those years ago was still there. It wasn't my fault. Truly, it wasn't just his physique; it was that confident attitude of his, the unspoken promise of a man completely in terms with his alphaness. He had a pulsating presence just standing there as I struggled to find words. 

Darius was, to put it short, built like a Greek God. His physique seemed sculpted by an artist who had taken inspiration from the divine. Broad shoulders tapered into a lean waist, creating a V-shaped silhouette that was nothing short of statuesque. The definition in his arms spoke of a dedication to strength training, each muscle carved with precision. Veins subtly traced their way beneath his skin, hinting at a robust vascular system that fuelled the raw power within. 

His chest, expansive and powerful, seemed almost mythic in its proportions. It wasn't just a physical presence; it was a statement—an embodiment of primal strength and virility. As he shifted, the play of muscles beneath his skin was a mesmerizing dance, a testament to a body finely tuned and honed. Moving lower, his abdomen was a canvas of discipline. A six-pack, not for the sake of vanity, but as a natural outcome of a lifestyle that embraced physical challenges. It spoke of workouts that pushed boundaries, of a man unafraid to challenge his own limits. His legs, strong and well-defined, grounded him like pillars of a temple. Each step exuded a quiet confidence, a harmony between strength and agility. It was the kind of physique that didn't just demand attention; it commanded reverence. They looked shapely and powerful in those grey sweatpants of his. 

Darius's skin, a rich canvas kissed by the sun, added to the allure. He was dark, handsome, and genuinely gorgeous as gorgeous can get. His insane beauty was surreal. As I stood there, my senses overwhelmed by the magnetic pull of this living sculpture, I couldn't help but feel a surge of something primal. It wasn't just a physical attraction; it was a recognition of a power that transcended the physical. 

It was something that I never ONCE felt in all my years with Jason. 

"You gonna just stand there and not even invite me in?" he smirked, as if aware of the effect he had on me. The room seemed to shrink in comparison to the looming presence of Darius. 

"Sorry," I apologize in a low mutter. "Come on in," I give him a curt smile and shut the door behind him. 

He stepped through the doorway with an easy confidence, exuding an aura of raw, untamed masculinity. 

I don't know why I invited him in. I knew it wasn't just a courtesy call. The tone of his voice indicated a hidden agenda. And he wasn't just someone that would show up last minute. 

Yet, against all logic and reasoning, I allowed him to enter. His footsteps left an indelible imprint on the carpet. With each step, the air grew thicker with an energy I couldn't describe. 
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As I watched him enter with that confident stride, I was swept up in a whirlwind of emotions. Part of me was overwhelmed by the unexpected arrival, but another part of me—a more primal, instinctual part—seemed drawn to his presence. As irrational as it may sound, it was as if my body was in tune with an underlying rhythm that only Darius could ignite. 

As irrational as it sounded, his presence demanded my full attention, like a bright star pulling in celestial bodies, losing their sense of freedom yet lost in the dance of gravity and cosmic pull. 

As he entered, the subtle notes of his cologne surrounded him like a subtle aura. The fragrance seemed to infuse every fiber of my being, an intoxicating mix of masculinity and spice that awakened an inexplicable need within me. 

"So, umm," I try to find my words but fail miserably. Darius turns towards me, his eyes locking with mine with an intensity that threatened to break down my resolve. I could feel my heart race, as if it knew something that my mind was too hesitant to acknowledge. "What's up?" I could feel myself go red in the face. Here was a man that I hadn't seen in ages and surely, it just wasn't by chance that he decided to show up on my doorstep on the morning of my wedding, right? 

"Heard you was getting married today," he spoke in that low rumble that I was all too familiar
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