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The Shy
StepDaughter

 


18 and still no
Boyfriend

 


Abbie was a shy White girl. She never had
any lover and didn’t speak about sex, even with her close friends.
When her mother left her father for a Black man, it was hard for
Abbie. Even if her father was a moron, it was weird to see her
mother in the arms of a Black man. But he was very nice and she got
close to him. He was his stepdaddy and his confidant. She would
even discuss sexual things with him, he was so skilled and at ease
about the subject.

He found her very sweet and sexy and was
eager to be able to know her deeper once she got eighteen. He
forbade her to take the pill, not good for health and if one day
she wants babies.

She turned eighteen in June and they went in
holidays in Florida. Her mother had a lot of work and would join
them some days later. It was his opportunity to enjoy his little
shy White stepdaughter, and he took it! After a day at the swimming
pool of the resort, he asked her to follow him to his room. He had
not fucked her mother for three days and couldn’t leave his
testicles like this, the pain was unbearable.

 


Her mother’s Black Lover
to Teach her

 


He stopped in front of the bed, turned over
and put his hands on his stepdaughter’s waist.

 


“Abbie, you are too shy, you can’t stay like
this”.

“What? Why do you say this?”

“About sex Abbie, you’re 18 and had never
been fucked!”

“Da…ddy, I can’t speak about it with you,
not now.”

“Abbie, listen. We like each other,
right?”

“Of course, you’re nice.”

“So, as a nice stepdaddy, I can help
you.”

“…how?”

“You are sweet, we are here together, your
mother is far away…”

“And…?”

“I can teach you some things about sex.”

“What?”, she answered, her cheeks barely red
of embarrassment.

“It’s not a big deal. See me as Jafari, the
man, not your stepdaddy.”

“But…”

“You are sweet, I know you told your mother
I was handsome, so what?”

“It’s…that…”

 


Seeing she couldn’t answer, he removed his
pants and his shorts, showing her his Big Black Cock.

 


“I made the first move Abbie, there is
nothing to be ashamed of.”

“What do you expect me to do?”

“Touch it, be curious. You are lucky to have
an experienced man ok to teach to you. Young boy of your age are
clueless, even more if White.”

 


Abbie was hesitating. She was incredibly
shy, but her stepdaddy was handsome and his cock looked good. Big,
clean, heavy, it made her want to touch it, just touch it. She
stretched out one arm toward his cock and put her delicate fingers
on it, just touching.

 


“You see, no witness, just us in this room,
enjoy the moment.”

 


Abbie kept touching, she felt his cock
raised a little. The feel was good, she let her fingers slid along
his cock, just touching.

Jafari was looking at his stepdaughter, he
had succeeded to trick her. What an opportunity that her mother was
not here. You couldn’t compare a White wife of 45 years old with a
delicate White angel of barely eighteen.

Abbie took his cock in her hand, just
touching.

 


“Is it big for a man?”

“For a Black man, No! For your father, no
comment,” he answered smiling.

 


She took it with her second hand and used
the first one to touch it, also to touch his testicles. She seemed
very interested (excited?) by his cock, just touching.

 


“Do as you want with it. Learn.”

“Can I… you know… what girls do…”

“Suck it?”

“Sort of yes.”

“Of course. Get on your knees, it’s more
comfortable. And after that you should find your way.”

 


Abbie got on her knees, her pretty face in
front of his cock. She admired his body. She never had seen her
stepdaddy like this. Then, she put her mouth very close to his
glans, and kissed it, quickly, just touching.

 


“Go on sweetie, don’t be afraid. It will get
harder and bigger but it’s ok.”

 


She listened to him, she had confidence in
him. She opened her mouth and gently took his glans. She liked the
feeling on her tongue, it was hot and wet. By intuition, she made
her tongue rolled around it. She felt her stepdaddy’s cock getting
harder and bigger as he had told her.

 


“You can take more sweetie, wank it
too.”

 


He was enjoying so much the moment, having
an eighteen years old Blondie taking care of his forty-two years
old Black cock. She took more in her mouth and also wanked it with
her both hands. He passed his hands in her Blonde hair, both with
affection and excitation.

 


“It’s ok, stop. I’m loving it a little bit
too much.”

“What can I do now?”

“I would like to penetrate you, I’m very
excited right now.”

“You, in me?”

“Yes, also for teaching. Virgin girls are
not respected in college.”

“But, I… could… get pregnant…”

“No, don’t worry, I will pull out of course.
I don’t want to make you pregnant.”

“You’re sure it works?”

“I have experience sweetie. Have I already
lied to you?”

 


He untied the top of her swimsuit, now
looking at two splendid pale breasts. Young, round, firm, they
looked marvelous.

Then he lowered the bottom of her swimsuit
and stopped at her knees. It was unbelievable. Her pussy was so
clean, thin, pure…

 


“You are lovely sweetie.”

 


She smiled as he was getting on his knees,
removed entirely her panties, and pushed her against the bed. He
spread her legs with his hands and licked her pussy. The taste, the
smell, the look, it was beautiful.

He couldn’t wait more, so he slid between
her legs. He took her hands in his and put her arms far from her
head. It made her small breast raise a little, and he sucked her
pink titties.

 


“I will go in you now. The pain is normal,
don’t worry.”

“Ok”.

 


He took his huge Black cock in his left hand
and put it gently in her pussy, or tried to at least.

 


“Oh my God you’re so tight.”

“But I want you, it should go in.”

“Yes sweetie, of course, but you’re White,
I’m Black, there are some racial differences.”

 


He kept pushing, a little bit harder to
break the door, and he succeeded. Inch by inch, he inserted his
thick Black cock inside her very tight and cute pink pussy. He
could see her pain on her face but also heard her moans. Eighteen
years old virgin daughter moans, graceful.

Some blood was flowing on her labia and on
his cock. He had taken her virginity. Her first cock had been a
Black one. Nice way to start in life did he think.

She was so tasty; he had not expected it. It
felt so good and hot to be inside her. The pain of his cock crushed
under her pussy’s pressure was so good. He had to force his way, to
settle in her womb.

 


Stepdaughter
Impregnation

 


He fucked her like this for a long time,
both loving the moment.

He remembered he promised her to pull out.
But… fuck she was so hot!

He could stay in her pussy until his death
so much it was good.

Of course her mother would be angry, her
baby angel pregnant at eighteen, but wasn’t it his right to
fecundate the only fertile female of the home? If her mother was
still fertile he wouldn’t have to use his stepdaughter’s womb.

He went deeper, it was too hot, definitely.
She deserved it, she was too delicate and pure not to get pregnant
today.

He kissed her, kissed his stepdaughter, and
cummed in her. A long and intense male orgasm, filling her cute
belly with a huge load of Black semen. Once finished, he was
exhausted, he had accomplished his goal as a Black man, feeding a
White daughter’s pussy.

 


“You cummed in me?”

“Yes sweetie, I couldn’t pull out.”

“It felt good you know. To feel you giving
me a part of yourself.”

“Great, I’m glad you liked it.”

“Daddy?”

“What?”

“Thank you.”


The Welcoming
Wife

 


A Pro-Immigration White
Couple

 


Julien and Sarah were a young French couple
living in Paris, more precisely in the north, an area in which the
main part of the population was from African origin. They loved
multiculturalism, eating Muslim food or having Black, Arab and
Asian friends. They were a real liberal and modern White couple,
fighting racism in every part of their life.

They voted for left political parties, gave
money for associations helping migrants, and protested against
racism and to help migrants to settle in Europe.

 


But they wanted more, they didn’t know it
but they were addicted to Africa. Julien had some Black friends who
had already told him his girlfriend was very hot, and Sarah also
had some Black friends who would tell her the benefits of being
fucked by a Big Black Cock.

So, one evening, after some glasses of
alcohol, they had a serious discussion. Sarah told him that she
would like to try a Black cock once in her life, and he remembered
how it was hot hearing his friends speaking of his girlfriend, so
he agreed.

But they wanted it to be useful, to be
helpful. She wanted to offer a good time to an African migrant.
There was a political cause behind all this.

 


A Horny way to Welcome
Africans

 


Julien, through his Black friends, organized
the fuck. They were glad to help him getting his sweet girlfriend
Blacked and would have loved to do it themselves. But they
understood the political goal and helped him finding an African
migrant.

This is how he met Absame (The Great One), a
thin but muscled African from Somalia who had settled in France
only three months ago.

Absame was first surprised by Julien’s
proposition, but agreed to it for three reasons. Firstly, he hadn’t
fucked for five months, secondly, the girl was White and he had
never fucked a European pussy, and thirdly, they would give him 500
euros to fuck her.

 


A Friday evening Julien went back home with
Absame, telling him his girlfriend was waiting for him in their
bedroom. He also told him he would stay aside, just enjoying the
show. Absame smiled, pitying him for how weak was this White
man.

Sarah had prepared herself well. She wanted
to be sexy to fulfill her fantasy and to welcome properly an
African. She had shaved entirely her legs and her pussy, had put
makeup, and was wearing a corset with no bra and very thin and sexy
panties.

 


When Absame saw her, he couldn’t suppress
his excitation. She was fucking sexy. Never an African woman had
been so horny for him.

She was on the bed, on her knees, and she
moved toward him. Then she grabbed his pants and pull it down to
his knees. She immediately took his wimp but nevertheless huge
Somalian cock and began to pleasure him.

She was good at it for sure. Do White girls
were all so experienced with cocks?

 


He was very excited to see her pale skin and
her Blonde hair against his Black cock. He passed a hand in it, the
contrast was marvelous. She licked his balls with her tongue,
several times until it was all wet, licked his cock, swallowed his
glans. She was fucking hot, she was slutty.

 


“I didn’t even ask you your name?” she
said.

“Absame”.

“Welcome Absame, hope you like French
girls,” she replied with a horny smile.

 


She got back to his cock, working it in all
the manners possible. After some long minutes of sucking and
licking, she moved back, laid on her back, removed her panties and
opened her legs.

 


“Maybe you want to know me deeper proud
African man.”

 


He undressed and went between her legs.
First surprised by her skin, she was so pale, her pussy seemed so
delicate and pure. He fondled it with a hand, feeling how her labia
were wet and hot.

 


“You like French pussies?”

“Why you want me in you?”

“I love Africa. We love Africa. I want to
feel you in my womb.”

 


Julien was behind him and could watch the
penetration of his girlfriend by Absame. He saw him putting his
glans on her labia, slightly opening her pussy, and then pushing
inside. He saw this huge and very thick Black cock entering inside
his girlfriend’s delicate body, how she was spreading wide her legs
to welcome her African lover. His cock was as hard as he was
weak.

 


Absame was in her, her womb was hot, warm,
wet, it felt so good. Her pussy was tight, he had to force to
penetrate her. Her breast had blown up with the excitation and
seemed even bigger with the corset. He heard her moaning always
louder as she was pushing him deeper with her hands on his ass.

He fucked her, feeling her flesh around his
Big Black Cock. He was inside a European womb, fucking a pale
Blonde woman.

 


“Julien, I want him to cum in me.”

“But, Sarah, we wanted a child!”

“Yes, I want it from him.”

 


Absame saw how she was looking at him. A
female in heat, a fertile female who had just chosen her mate to
breed. He let the excitation rise until he had to cum, and then
gave her everything, all his Somalian semen.

She was out of breath with her corset, her
legs wrapping his waist to hold him deep inside her. One head
against another, there was this magic bond between them.

 


“You made me a woman Absame, you bred
me.”

 


She held him on her for a moment, then
released the pressure and opened her legs again.

Julien had jerked on himself, staring at his
girlfriend. When Absame pulled out and left the bed, he saw her
pussy filled with his pure African cum.

 


“Julien, are you ok with me having his baby,
a Black baby?”

“Yes sweetie, you’re so beautiful.”

 


Absame took his money on the bedside table
and dressed.

 


“If you have other of your females to breed,
ask me,” he said to Julien at the door just before leaving.

 


Then, Julien went back, so aroused by the
impregnation of his girlfriend, put a condom and fucked her with
his tiny dick. Her pussy was slippery with Absame cum and she felt
barely nothing.

 


“Honey, go fast please, he already did the
job.”

“I know, I just want to feel useless, to cum
in a condom while he conquered your fertile womb.”

 


Julien cummed, not filling the condom, and
laid on the bed. He had been overtaken by a confident and well-hung
African migrant. He couldn’t compete, his girlfriend had found her
mate and there was nothing he could do about it.

 


 


End
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