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The Preppy
Blondie

 


A Racist
Education

 


Emily was raised into a very conservative
and racist White European family. Emily is an archetype for the
thousands of White teens who are still raised in the fear of
Africa.

She was good at school and well-mannered,
raised to be a good wife and a good mother in the Christian
tradition.

For her, Black people were Humans but not
reputable, it was dangerous to hang out with them, above all
because her father was very very racist. His father had left South
Africa to Europe when the Apartheid regime ceased, so Africans were
inferior to monkeys for him.

She was also afraid of the more savage
behavior of the Black men. She had seen some bullying weak White
boys at school or in the streets. She had seen their look at her,
look with a strong and powerful desire, a sexual hunger, something
very bestial.

 


A Forbidden
Attraction

 


But one day, what happens to every White
girl happened to our Emily. She met a tall, muscular, attractive
and polite Black Muslim man, Abdul, borned in Europe but from
Sudanese origin.

They met at a party, Emily was nearly drunk
and hence more open-minded for exotic adventures. She was maybe a
preppy White girl but also still a bitch, and had already had in
her hands a dozen of cocks. She was good at sucking and loved to
lick the glans and make the guy cry of pleasure. She also always
fantasized about a circumcised cock but knew she couldn’t get it,
only Muslim men had it and it would be a nightmare dealing with her
racist friends and family about it.

But at this party, Abdul was very charming.
He was invited thanks to his talent to reassure White people. He
was the only Muslim and the only Black in a party full of White
wealthy young people, and a lot of them were secretly racist.

 


Emily and Abdul talked to each other for an
hour, and the more they talked about themselves, the more she was
fascinated by his life. The son of a Sudanese migrant who managed
to build a successful business in Europe, to raise his children to
the highest standards. He was not the typical Black poor gangsta
looking at her ass with hunger, he was THE man, THE male she had
always dreamed about.

Strong, confident, polite, handsome… and his
very dark skin, amazing… He looked at her deeply in her eyes,
watching her soul. The more he looked at her, the more she was
charmed.

 


An Inevitable
Surrender

 


And after a long moment and some more
drinks, he took her hand and led her in a hidden part of the huge
garden of the mansion were the party was taking place.

He laid her down and came upon her as she
was languorously kissing him. He felt that her womb was hot, her
skin was already wet. This preppy White girl was a hottie.

Her breath was hot, she had surrendered,
letting him slowly undressing her. He removed her dress which slid
on her long, soft and thin legs. Then he detached her bra,
revealing wonderful, milky and round breasts. He couldn’t resist
his desire to kiss and suck her tits which raised and hardened as
he released it.

Then, as she was hot and twisting of desire,
he pulled on her lace panties and revealed her sacred pink, shaven
and glowing European pussy. A wonder of femininity, his most
profound desire, the ultimate horizon for his Black Cock.

Then it was his turn to undress, to show her
what was a real man, a powerful, proud, and strong Black male. She
could contemplate his muscular body, something White men rarely
had, and his… cock!

He was in front of her, on his knees, and
his cock was half his thighs. It was huge, long and thick, and
circumcised. She had her Big Black Muslim Cock for her own pleasure
and she enjoyed it.

Raising her back from the ground, she leaned
her head to his cock and started to lick it. Not totally hard, she
felt it becoming harder and harder as she was licking, kissing and
sucking it. Abdul would have agreed with the other guys she had
sucked. She was very good at it.

Swallowing his balls, she was passionate and
made him want to fuck her so hard she would fall unconscious. He
wanted to break her, to push inside her pure White pussy so hard
she would not be able to have sex with a White guy anymore.

And then she said something that turned him
into a beast.

 


“I’m not under birth control, don’t forget
to pull out, you can cum on my face if you want, I’m all yours…”,
she said, licking once more his glans.

 


He pushed her on the ground, took his
massive Black Cock into his right hand and aimed to her wet and
unprotected European Christian pussy.

 


The Conquest

 


He entered into her without any compromise,
any doubt, like a police officer would have smashed open a door by
a strong kick.

Emily gasped under the shock, 25cm of a
thick Black Cock deep into her tight pussy in a fraction of second.
She never felt something so huge inside her body, it pushed in her
guts, conquering each part of her soul.

He went fiercely back and forth, her labia
embracing his conquering and ambitious Black Cock and her thin legs
wrapping his hips.

He sucked hard her tits, they were red, an
arousing contrast of color with the milky white color of her
breasts. She was wet and sweating under the strong thrust of his
phallus. It was like he wanted to split her open, to go all the way
from her pussy to her throat and mouth until his cock blows up in a
river of cum.

He kept fucking her like this for half an
hour, she was nearly out of breath when he finally told her he had
to finish. She was at her fifth or sixth orgasm, more than all the
White men who had fucked her had given.

But she was surprised he went faster into
her, like he wanted to finish inside her pussy even though she had
told him she was not under birth control. She didn’t even try to
push him away, exhausted after so many orgasms and satisfied to be
fecundated by such a strong male.

He pushed harder and deeper into her
unprotected pussy. Then, in a violent and wild thrust, a flow of
pure African seed was thrown into her fertile womb. It took around
twenty spurts for his balls to deliver all his semen into her
vagina.

He raised a little and look at her deeply in
her pale Blue eyes. They both smiled to what had just happened, he
had impregnated her fertile womb.

 


But now, how could she admit that she opened
her legs to an African man, that she let him steal her fecundity
and blacken her lineage forever, only for her own lust and
pleasure!


The little White
Bitch

 


Her Black
Boyfriend

 


Lucy was a White girl raised in a
middle-class family. The typical type of family which raises its
children with TV.

She grew up with rap music, reality-tv,
watching sport (and the Black athletes) on TV with her father and
brothers. As a young woman, she immediately worn sexy clothes and
no one disagreed with it, her mother did the same to get her
father.

Public schools were a great place to live
the 21st century melting-pot and multiculturalism.

Thanks to years of Black culture domination
on TV, in music and sport, she naturally (or thought it was
naturally) chose a young Black guy as a boyfriend.

His name was Bakari, a new European from
Eritrean origin. He was the handsome and athletic guy of the
school, the strongest among Black men. As an Alpha Male, he had
already banged quite a lot of girls, Black chicks, Asian dolls, and
of course White bitches. He particularly loved the pale girls, the
color contrast gave him a boost of adrenaline.

 


The Phone Call

 


That Saturday of Summer, he was with some
close friends smoking and drinking. They were chilling and one of
them ask him to call his bitch and share her with them, as a Bro
should do.

He hesitated, the bitch was tight and they
were five. He also wasn’t sure about sharing his bitch, she was
his. But while hesitating, he got a message from her:

 


“Sorry Bakari, can’t stay with you. You
know… w’re not so close finally.”

 


This bitch decided to break up with him,
seriously? A bitch had decided to tell him what to do?

So he sent her a message:

 


“Come see me, wanna speak to you about
it!”

 


Lucy accepted to see Bakari a last time to
listen to him and to explain clearly that she preferred to break
up. The truth was she was very afraid of becoming pregnant too
young, and with a Black male it was a real danger.

So she left home and arrived at his flat,
smelling tobacco and other things through the door. Bakari opened
it, shirtless, a vodka bottle in his left hand.

 


“Come!”

 


And she obeyed even if he didn’t really
inspire trust in her. When in the small living room, she found his
four close friends, all Blacks.

 


The nasty one, Kwaku, tapped on the sofa to
invite her to sit down next to him, smiling to her with the smile
that tells you that guy wants you naked. She still obeyed, not
really able to refuse.

 


“So you want to break up?” said Bakari.

“Yes, I can’t get pregnant right now.”

“Who spoke about a baby?”

“You’r Black, I’m White, I have friends who
became pregnant…”

“Oooooh, you put race into it, like
that!”

“You know I’m right.”

“That bitch tells me she can’t have a Black
baby!”

 


Bakari let his friends groping her a little
bit. A hand on a thigh, another one on an arm, nothing serious for
now.

 


“I don’t want a baby for now, but of course
I want a Black one later.”

“You tell us this ‘cause you’r afraid.
Right?”

“No, I am used to Black cocks with you,
there’s nothing better!”

“Good to hear a White whore saying
this.”

“I don’t want any White boy in my life, but
I can’t get pregnant now!”

 


His friends were still enjoying her legs and
arms, even her neck. Some of them felt that their pants were really
tight for their cocks.

 


“Ok bitch, let us do this. We fuck you the
hell we want and you can do your life after.”

“All of you, five Black guys?”

“Yes, five Big Black cocks destroying your
little tight White pussy and you are free.”

“Let’s do it if you have what it takes,”
answered arrogantly Lucy.

“You will see sweetie”

 


The Fierce
GangBang

 


Kwaku was the most ambitious about Lucy. He
had never fucked a White girl and really wanted to enjoy a nice
piece of White meat.

Bakari was driven by anger and revenge. No
female could tell him what to do, especially a fair-skin one.

They groped her, tearing up her dress
without any respect. Her short dress, her bra and her panties, all
torn up violently so her body was fully offered and unprotected to
the desire of these five Black men.

Kwaku couldn’t wait any longer and put his
huge Black cock inside her mouth, pushing into her throat. If she
couldn’t breathe, it was her problem, he just wanted a hole to calm
his urge, the fire inside his guts.

Bakari kept the best part, her very tight
shaven pink pussy, a marvelous piece of White meat he had always
loved in her. He unbuttoned his jean and freed his Big Black Cock
which only wanted to dig inside that little White bitch.

His three other friends touched and kissed
her body, boobs, ass, hips, putting their Black cocks on her to
feel how they dominated the pale slut.

Lucy was double-teamed between Kwaku who
pushed deep inside her throat and Bakari who pushed twice as hard
inside her soft pussy. She felt profoundly ravished at that moment.
A Black cock in her throat from a total stranger, his ex-boyfriend
fucking her like a whore, and three other men who touched her like
she was only a doll, their six hands groping her.

After more than half an hour of this intense
gangbang while Bakari has agreed to share her pussy with his
friends and to widen her tight White ass with his cock, they all
cummed on her face and boobs.

One by one, they grabbed her by her Blonde
hair and put all the length of their Black cocks inside her pretty
mouth, then they unloaded several spurts of cum deep inside her
throat. She couldn’t get her breath back that a new Big Black Cock
was feeding her throat with its pure seed.

 


“Now leave White bitch, put on your torn
clothes and tell everyone I OWN you, Bakari OWNs you!”

 


Lucy left, she had no time to take a shower
or even recover from the strain of this furious gangbang. Sweating
and exhausted, she walked in the street and went back home. It was
hard but it gave her so many orgasms to be gangbanged by Black
men…

 


End
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