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Yoga Fucking

 


A Hot Teacher

 


Sophie was a young and sexy Yoga teacher of
25 years old. She had always been flexible. Good at gym when a
child; she also naturally liked Yoga. She was doing it for three
years now, in Finsbury Park (London) during the summer and for the
rest of the year in a flat she rented.

Among her disciples, there was this handsome
Black man. Taylor worked in finance and it was a way for him to
relax and find silence. Sophie could see all her disciples during
the classes and she loved to look at him. Very muscular, charming,
tall, a very attractive man.

Speaking with him after the classes, she
learnt he was single, made a lot of money and was nice. For some
weeks they spoke together after the classes and one morning, by a
sunny day of August, they went further.

 


The Black Man
member

 


They were both in Finsbury Park. As usual,
she was wearing a skin-tight very sexy white top, and him a blue
skin-tight tank top and red shorts. They were both beautiful,
perfect models of their respective races. The weather was hot, the
bodies were hot and warmed up after an hour of yoga.

They looked at each other for a long time,
hesitating but nevertheless coming closer, until their lips
touched. They kissed, he grabbed her by the waist and pulled her
against him. It was hot, they had waited so much time for this
moment. One hand grabbing her waist, the other one in her hair,
they kissed.

 


“I want you now,” he said to her.”

“We’re in a park!”

“So what?”

“There are people…”

“It doesn’t arouse you?”

“Hum…why not?”

 


He slowly pulled off her top so the two thin
thongs felt on her arms. He could know look closely to her
beautiful breast, and put a hand below her left one to lift it a
little bit, to enjoy the weight and the soft touch of it.

As for her, she had been interested for a
long time by what he could have in his pants and pushed it down. It
was now on his knees and she had his Big Black Cock in front of
her. A beautiful Black cock, very clean, circumcised, with not too
much hair. She took his testicles with her hand, they were big,
hard, like full, and then her hand slowly slid until she reached
his glans.

 


They were kissing again, not paying
attention to the eventual people who could be watching them. She
was slowly wanking his cock and he was undressing her, now a hand
just on top of her pussy.

She got on her feet and let her top fall to
her feet. She was now entirely naked. Taylor could contemplate his
yoga teacher, a beautiful White girl with a clean and soft pale
skin, a shaved and glowing pussy with thin labia; she was a
goddess.

He also removed all his clothes and Sophie
could also contemplate perfection. A tall, muscular and athletic
Black man, with well outline pectorals, strong arms, nice abdominal
muscles. He really had what was for her a man’s body, what was her
fantasy.

 


His Black cock was now very hard and long.
She had it in her hands, feeling his power, his desire for her, his
arousal. She was his beautiful White partner, she wanted him to
take her, she wanted him inside her.

He laid her on the picnic table and came
close to her pussy. His cock on her belly, she could still wank him
while he was fondling her big and soft breast. She was enjoying a
very hard and nice Black cock and he was doing the same with her
milky white breasts.

Then his hands slid on her womb, on her
pussy; he took his cock and next touched her labia with his glans.
It was hot, they were both beautiful and excited, so deeply wanting
to fuck.

 


He slowly penetrated her, holding her left
leg on his shoulder with a hand. She grabbed the edges of the
picnic table and quietly moaned. Her pussy was not used to Big
African Cocks but he was seasoned and did it gently. She enjoyed
each inch of his Black Cock digging in her. She felt her vagina
stretching to welcome his cock. He took her legs by the ankles and
opened her wide to help her.

Once deeply inside, he inclined his body
towards her and languorously kissed her. He was at the same time
giving her some small but energetic thrusts. She was moaning while
they were kissing and he loved it, he loved to feel her
pleasure.

 


Then he lifted up and began to fuck her
harder. Both their bodies were hot thanks to their desire and the
sun. She was moaning loudly in the park.

A muscular and confident Black man was
having sex, was penetrating, was fucking a beautiful and thin White
girl who had her legs wide-open for him. She had an African man
between her legs, inside her sacred British pussy!

 


It lasted a long time, a long time of
pleasure, of connection, of mutual sexual bond. It was perfect, it
was what they both had always wanted, their strongest desire and
fantasy. She surrendered herself to him, she was not thinking
anymore, only her basic instinct was driving her.

 


“Cum in me Taylor, I want you.”

 


He was hesitating, maybe she was
unprotected, he would be a father!

But at the same it felt so right to do it;
she was the perfect female, the sexiest White girl he had sex with,
the perfect womb to fecundate. So he gave her everything. Once his
cock was very deeply in her womb, he kissed her again while he felt
his testicles emptying.

It was marvelous to feel his testicles
giving life to her womb. This natural and animal desire to
inseminate a female was amazing. It was the same for her, to
welcome his seed, to let him put life inside her fertile womb, to
let him give her his DNA so she could get pregnant.

The perfect mix, the perfect breeding, the
perfect mates.

When he pulled out and was looking for his
clothes, he could see there were a lot of people who had watched
them. They all had watched the superior bond existing between White
females and Black males, and the breeding of one of the daughters
of Europe by a very manly and potent African.


Girlfriend’s
Impregnation

 


No Money to pay the
Plumber…

 


Judith was a lovely girlfriend. Sexy, smart,
kind, horny, the girlfriend that make your friends jealous. But her
boyfriend was not nice with her, not attentive, not really willing
to make love to her as a man should do. One day, she had to stay
home because the plumber had to come to repair the shower. She
didn’t have the choice; her job was less important than his… at
least for him.

Nuru went in the morning, a tall and
attractive Black man. Judith immediately had a crush on him. She
was only wearing a light blue dress, a very sexy clothing item to
welcome a plumber. He did his job, fast and professional. He was
skilled with his hands and very confident, not like the nervous
freak man she had as a boyfriend. When it came to the payment, she
had the bad surprise to realize that she hadn’t any money in her
wallet. She looked at Nuru with a look that said “I’m sorry…”.

 


“Don’t worry sweetie. You are very cute,
it’s for me”

“No, you can’t. Is there anything I could
do?”

“Like I said, you are very cute, and I know
you stared at me for a long time.”

“But I have a boyfriend, I can’t.”

“Is he White?”

“Yes.”

“Are you satisfied with him?”

“Hum… I would lie if I say yes.”

“So, you don’t want to try someone else? To
reach orgasm?”

“It will stay between us?”

“Of course, don’t worry.”

 


…But still a White Pussy
to Compensate him

 


Nuru removed her dress. It was very easy, it
quickly slid on her sexy and lean body. Then he undressed in front
of her, satisfied to see how she was looking at him, impressed.

 


“You are… handsome, well built…”

“Just do some sport to improve my African
predisposition sweetheart.”

“And your cock, Oh My God!”

 


Nuru put his giant Black cock already raised
against her belly. It was warm and she quickly took it in her
hands.

She wanked him while the hot water was
falling on their bodies. Looking him in the eyes, she was still
wanking, her hands seemed small compared to his African cock.

It was Black on White, a muscular and
confident Black man with a delicate White girlfriend in a hot
shower.

 


“Let me check your pussy sweetheart,” he
said while turning her over to grab her ass.

 


He fondled her shaven and wet pussy, a very
sexy pink pussy. She was offering her ass to him like she wanted
more. So he fingered her tight pussy, one, two, then three fingers.
Judith was moaning, she had already forgotten her impotent
boyfriend, celebrating the dexterity of Nuru. Once Judith ready, he
fondled her pussy with his cock, feeling how she wanted him to
penetrate her, and then went deep inside her cute belly.

 


She was out of breath and they kissed while
he was touching her boobs. He loved to be in her and she loved to
feel him in her. They were made to fuck together, their sex fit so
well. Going forward, backward, forward, backward, again and again,
they were feeling this intense moment, the wild bond only two mates
could have.

She felt his strength, his sturdy body
around her. She felt in security, she felt like the female she was,
enjoying the stamina and the desire of an Alpha Male. She wanted
him to conquer her, to give her everything. Without a word he had
understood. Her many orgasms and the heat of her body had told him
she was ready for a proper impregnation.

 


Forward, backward, forward, backward, until
his testicles exploded in a cumwork of pleasure. Each spurt
smashing against the end of her vagina. They enjoyed the
impregnation in silence for a moment before he asked her:

 


“Are you on birth control?”

“No…” she answered with a kinky smile.

“So, looks like I just made you pregnant
sweetheart.”

“Looks like yes. Can’t wait to see my
husband’s face.”

“Nasty Whitey, you are all the same.”

“You can come again when you want.”

“And I will.”

 


He left her, still a lot of work to do and
maybe other desperate White housewives to help.

Judith laid on the bed still naked, her
hands on her fertile womb, enjoying the feeling of life inside her
body. She was now a woman, a Blacked Bred White Woman.

 


 


End
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