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Trevor smiled at me then he started to sing just a little louder. I smiled back at him as I opened 

up a drawer on my nightstand. I pulled out a pair of pink pantyhose and began to bind his genitals in 

place just like he asked me to do. I put my pantyhose around his balls and shaft, and then I walked over 

and placed some lotion on his balls. Once he was all tied up on my bed, I opened up another bottle of 

water and began to drink it down. 

Trevor said, “There will be no cheating going on in here Rex, I want you and only you to spit on my 

balls.” 

It was at that moment that I wished that I had a big ass gap in the front of my teeth because I 

would have drowned him and his balls. I smiled back and said, “Oh, I plan on giving you just what you 

asked for so be patient.” 

I was going to drown this bastard. I was going to give him a run for his money, as I was about to 

whip him to within an inch of his life.  

Trevor began to sing once more until I released the bitch that lived in me. I slammed that whip 

against his balls with such a fury that he stopped singing that fucking song and looked dazed and 

confused at me. He lay there and allowed me to spit on him and slap his balls around. I watched, as his 

penis grew larger and larger. It had taken 13 strikes on his balls and 25 times of me spitting on him when 

he began to twitch. Then after spitting on him over and over again, that bastard had the nerve to ask me 

to pull out some of his hairs from his genitals. I was out done but I did accommodate his request. I 

removed a massive section of his hair. Trevor began to shake and moan at the same time. 

I watched as he came on the pillow next to him. He let out several sighs and moans as his body 

released itself. He looked sort of lovely as he came because his body had told me all of its secrets for 

now and my obligations to him were now over. Once he got his breath back he looked over to me and 

licked his lips and said, 

“Thank you Rex, because I really needed that release.” 

I told him that he was so welcomed. Then, I asked if he was ready for me to untie him. Trevor 

informed me that I could release him but he begged me to please be careful with undoing his balls 

because they were rather sore. I removed my pink pantyhose from his balls and shaft first. Next, I untied 

the satin around his wrist and ankles. He was free to get up and get the hell out of my room as I looked 

down at him. I reached over and thumped him on his balls for no apparent reason. Trevor curled up into 

a small ball and just looked at me as my actions had haunted him. He was no longer singing as he stood 

up from the bed with his hands cupped around his balls. He looked over at me and asked if he could take 
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a quick shower. I told him that he could knock himself out as I began to remove my suitcase off of the 

bed. 

I then laid it down on the other bed as he went into the shower. I heard him sing that song as he 

got into the shower. Trevor took a rather long shower but when he stepped out of the bathroom, he 

was smiling at me. The time was now 4:30am in the morning and it was time for him to leave. If I was 

very careful with myself, I could get at least two hours of sleep before I needed to get up to leave. I had 

already placed Trevor’s items back into the small bag that he gave to me. I put the bag in one of the 

chairs near the door. I laid my body down in the bed. Once Trevor was dressed, he asked if he could 

have a kiss before he left. I told him sure as he walked over to me because our transactions were now 

done and over with. I was laying on the left side of the bed as he walked to my right side. Trevor’s 

mouth was a slight oven as we kissed each other goodbye! 

We kissed one another as I dreamt that he was my Akheem. We were both caught up in that kiss 

when Trevor pulled away. 

“Rex, I knew that you had some fire in you and that was why I chose you to deliver me the pain that I so 

wanted. You did such a great job on me but I was almost scared because you did not handle me gently 

plus I never bargained for someone like you. You sort of mistreated my little Willie but I knew that you 

meant me no harm so I overlooked your actions.” 

I was unsure of how to respond to his statement so I remained silent and gave him a devilish 

smile. My mind was on my Akheem and I was dreaming of a perfect day when we could be together and 

share some intimate moments. I told Trevor that it was my pleasure to harm him. But before I could tell 

this man that we would never see each other again, he had me involved inside of another kiss. I began 

to shiver as I opened my eyes and caught a glimpse of his cock growing to the perfect size. 

His hand escaped inside of my sweatpants and creeped down to uncover my little glory under 

my panties. His hands drifted inside of my body and revealed a smile from my clitoris. I felt stranded as 

he begun to usher my body towards some wicked pleasure and I did not desire to stop him. Once the 

hooded monkey of my clitoris was exposed, he began to manipulate my clitoris into frenzy. I did not 

wish for Trevor to jerk me off but I was enjoying the hell out of his hand. 

His hands held me tight as I felt like his fingers were moonwalking all over my clit. I understood 

what my body needed and I was going to grab it as he pleasured me with his firm fingers. But inside of 

my mind, I was cursing Trevor out as I was screaming at him for finger fucking me. 

I began to catch my breath as my mind replayed the STAR SPANGLED BANNER. I was shaking 

with joy as I got to the part of the song that spoke of the bubbles bursting in air. I found myself singing 

the rest of the song out loud as my body arrived as its desired destination. I had laughed out loud as I 

muffled through my moans from him as he cared for me as my clit came out to play with him. I had 

never experienced my body shooting off like a Roman candle but that was what was happening to me as 

my orgasm screamed out of me and shot off in the air. 

His fingers were punishing me as they became perfect lodgers inside of me as I was overjoyed. I 

became tender and flushed as I came in his hand as he called out my name. I did not wish to look at him 

because I was mad at him and myself. My clitoris became smooth and cool as his fingers began to 

shimmy in and out of me. My body twisted around the bed as he had me confessing that I really needed 

that release from him. Once I reached the height of my pleasure, I kept my eyes closed tightly until 

Trevor had begun to remove his hand. Once he removed his hand, I found the strength to open my eyes. 

I looked over at him as he sat on the side of the bed and began to lick his fingers one by one! 

“Rex, the sheer remnants of you on my fingers tasted better than I thought you would tonight!” I asked 

him what he meant by that statement. “You taste like a rich piece of smooth and creamy milk chocolate 

pie and I love myself some chocolate, Rex. I do believe that you are going to be one of my best partners. 



Even though we were strangers to one another, I believe that you and I fit well together. Would you 

agree that you did enjoy me pleasing you? From where I stand, your orgasm came as a nice surprise to 

me, Rex. But the next time we are together, I plan on being devoted to you and that hot black pussy of 

yours!” 

I sat up in the bed and looked at him, I could not believe that this man thought that we were 

going to have a repeat performance of what had just happened. I was feeling rather crummy of what I 

let him do to me even though I knew I could have stopped him at any time. I just allowed him to steal 

something from Akheem and myself. I told him that he was mistaken by my actions. Trevor wrapped this 

crazy smile on his face and stretched his arms out in the bed. Trevor placed his hands on my rear end 

and looked at me as if he had received the result that he was looking for. He must have been fucked in 

the head to think that we were going to continue on with this outlandish situation. I needed to make 

this fucker understand that I was not going to be tied to him and he had no control over me. 

“Trevor, there will never be anything between the two of us ever again. Plus, the sex that you and I just 

encountered with one another was a rather rude form of sex that I do not enjoy. Although the orgasm 

that I experienced was rather enjoyable, it only makes me feel sad for the both of us because there is no 

future to be had.” 

“Rex, you can say whatever you want to say because you are acting like I am a burglar in your room. You 

knew damn well that you needed what I just gave you tonight. But if it makes you happy to be in denial 

about our encounter, then so be it. We both know that you will see me again and the next time we 

experience one another, Ms. Roxanne, I plan on leaving more of a lasting impression. Oh and just so we 

are clear, Rex, I will be coming to see you one day in the near future. You will make yourself available for 

our encounters or I will show up at your dealership and give a performance that you will never live 

down! But let me ask you this, how do you believe that your employees will respond when I make them 

aware that I had my way with you?” 

He then reached inside of his pants pocket and pulled out a tiny voice recorder located in his 

phone and replayed all of our events over. He said my name several times and you could tell that it was 

my voice on the recording. This man had trapped me and I allowed him to capture me singing after he 

finger fucked me into a stupor. I knew that I would get him back because I was a vengeful bitch but right 

now he had me at a disadvantage and I do not think well when I am at a disadvantage. 

 

“Rex, if you deny me from seeing, I swear that you will live to regret it. It would be to your advantage to 

give me what I want and I want you. So tell yourself whatever you need to but when I call you or send 

for you Rex, you will see me. I have no problem wrapping your life up in so many scandals that you will 

feel as if you are caught up in the middle of a spider’s web. I guess this really does put a different 

meaning and understanding for you with me. It could be that I desire to put you through changes!” 

“Changes.” “Yes, changes.” “But why?” “It could be that I desire to use your words against you.” “What 

words?” “Remember when you spoke about a menacing aspect of yourself.” “I don’t know what you are 

speaking about!” “Oh sure you do Rex, when you told me that it is better to know you than to know of 

you. The choice is yours but I know that you are a very smart woman that is why you invited a person 

like myself into your life! When I call or send for you Rex, you better be available or all manners of shit 

from me will show up for you!” 

Trevor got up and fixed his clothes on his body and checked out his reflection in the mirror. He 

walked to the door and began to sing ‘Sexual Healing.’ He turned to me and blew me a kiss. He then 

placed his index finger in his mouth and sucked on it as he exited my room. I jumped out of my bed and 

ran to lock my door because I was dumb-founded and pissed off. I saw my reflection in the mirror for a 

brief second as I was trying with all of my might to remove those wicked vibes that he had just given me. 



I regained my train of thought as I shook my head to regain my footing because I was ready to get the 

fuck out of here! 

For some strange reason, I was not too concerned with Trevor because he was out of my room 

and out of my life for now. I was not sure of what he meant when he told me that he would send or 

come for me! His statement almost had a gothic sound to it! His words reminded me of a sort of 

statement that you would hear being said from a VAMPIRE or was I inside of my own person vampire 

movie? All I wanted to do was take another shower and lay down to get myself a quick nap. I set out to 

cleanse my body and my mind of that man as I took another shower and laid down to rest. 

I could not believe that this new creature was threatening me. I knew that I would keep my 

mouth shut about him because I did not wish to advertise what a major whore that I had been with him. 

I placed a relaxing smile on my face as I took an invigorating nap. I told myself right before I fell asleep 

that no matter what happened to me, Trevor would not be a problem that I couldn’t handle. I was 

coming up with my own way to make him disappear in my own sweet time. 

I thought that I was insane when my cell phone rang early in the morning. I could not for the life 

of me think of who was calling. Then it came to me that it was my Akheem on the other end of the 

phone while I sat up in the bed and grabbed the phone! “Good morning, handsome!” “Hello Doll, and let 

me be the first to apologize for my behavior yesterday. I was rather rude to you on the phone and being 

rude to you was not my intention. I would love it if you would forgive me and grant me a pardon so we 

can move forward?” I told him that I was sort of troubled by his lack of attention towards me yesterday 

but I did forgive him. Since this was a new day, I wanted to know if he missed me. 

“Don’t you know that I have got you under my skin? Yes, I miss you. And you will not be able to get rid of 

me so you might as well prepare for the ride of your life.” “Akheem, you are under my skin to and I love 

you. And there is nothing you can do about it!” Akheem wanted to know what my plans for the rest of 

the day were. I told him that I was about to gather myself so I could make my move to the airport and 

return home to him and my family. “Rocky, how do you feel about flying out here to spend the weekend 

with me? Because it seems to me that you and I need some alone time together. It would not be any 

trouble to come out to California and swoop you up.” 

I responded to his request with a scream. “Akheem, how soon do I need to be at the airport?” 

He informed me that Teddy (Theodora), his assistant, would be giving me a call after we hung up. He 

needed to get clearance from me before he set his plans in motion. 

I told Mr. Fulwad that I was more than ready and happy to spend the rest of the weekend with 

him. I would call my children to inform them that I would remain out of town for a couple more days. 

Knowing that it was time for them to spend the week with their father made my escape a lot more 

pleasing. Akheem told me that he needed to get off of the phone in order to call Teddy so she could 

make the appropriate plans. I was feeling like a million bucks as we ended our conversation. I got up and 

out of the bed and waited for Teddy to call me. I was applying makeup to my face when I got the call 

from her. 

Teddy said, “Good Morning, Ms. Roxanne. How does this lovely day find you?” 

I told her that the day found me in a rather great mood because I spoke with my Akheem. Then I 

reiterated to her that he wished for me to come and join him in Texas. After we exchanged our 

pleasantries, I listened as she unfolded her plans for my departure and arrival in Texas. When she told 

me that the company jet was coming to retrieve me, I knew that he was getting serious about me. I did 

not make a noise as she gave me my itinerary. Akheem seemed to be ready to break more than bread 

with me because he was ready to meet the real Roxanne. The one that resided behind my cleaver smile. 

                                                                                  * * * 


