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Message From The President


2023 - United States of America

President Ivania stands before the cameras resplendent in a tight white dress, cut low to expose the curve of her genetically enhanced breasts. She liked to show off as much cleavage as possible, it polled well with her male supporters.

Installed in office using an obscure congressional procedure by the majority right-wing party, now renamed the Grand Old Reich. The GOR hold an unbeatable supermajority thanks to extensive hacking in the 2018 and 2020 elections giving the party an effective dictatorship. By the time the hacking was revealed, it was too late for anyone to resist when martial law enacted. As expected, the gun nuts lasted a few weeks against the superior US army.

The President at the time, Ivania’s father, and several of his key cabinet secretaries died of sudden heart attacks in the seventy-two hours leading up to the old man’s press conference where he promised to “come clean about this mess”. The President had died walking up to the podium at the press conference, suddenly grabbing his chest, turning from his usual orange pallor to a deep purple. Pundits opined that he was dead before he hit the ground.

The ruling party moved quickly to cement its control, installing the attractive blonde during a wave of public sympathy, and cancelling elections until ‘we figure out what’s going on’. Ivania went only by her first name now, eschewing the disgraced surnames of her father and that of her husband, who had also died mysteriously. The beautiful blonde stepped up to the podium.

“My fellow Americans… I stand before you in great sadness and concern for our country.” She began, pausing as told on the teleprompter, counting to four in her head. “One of my father’s first act as president was to keep his campaign promise to fully deregulate the new genetic modification industry, cutting even more red tape!” Ivania paused for the canned applause added by the control room.  As you have no doubt heard on state news, an unforeseen miscalculation when releasing the genetically modified Preservex preservative into the nation’s food supply has caused mass sterility among many of the men in our population.”

Ivania paused, counting in her head.

“While it’s true that had we not closed the Food and Drug Administration in 2021, they may have caught this side effect as they had in Canada and Mexico, and Europe, and Asia, and Africa, but we believe the resulting tax savings we were able to plow back into corporate job creators was worth the risk.” She paused, having run through that sentence as fast as she could before what she was really saying was able to sink in. “So, as I’ve said before, this was completely unexpected and out of our control. But we face a challenge more daunting than our recent war with Kenya.”

“Unfairly, other countries have closed their borders with us, so we had no choice but to do the same. America stands alone.” She paused gravely.

The truth was, the rest of the world wanted to contain the spread of the sterility until they could determine if it was a food supply, or if the additive caused a transmissible disease. But, despite their offers of assistance, the US government refused foreign help and insisted their food supply was the ‘safest in the world’. And the money Mansonto, the manufacturer of Preservex, was funneling into party-faithful pockets ensured that the government continued to mandate the preservative in all food.

“Our birth rate has plummeted, by almost 100% in many households. So, today, I stand before you to ask your help.” She looked earnestly into the camera. “The condition causes sterility, and a decline in sex drive in most men, White, Hispanic, Asian, but has spared a large percentage of African American males. So, until we find a cure for the condition, we are asking able bodied women without children to report to insemination centers being set up across the country. First, all males will be tested for potency. Those still able to breed will be drafted. And girls, we need to do our part. America needs you to be a hero for the Reich. Draft notices with your assigned insemination center will be mailed out next month. We all need to do our part to keep America the greatest country in the world. Thank you. May God bless you, and may he bless the United States.”


Reporting For Insemination Duty


Two young attractive women strolled along a long concrete walkway in the Texas heat towards a glass-fronted building. One could be forgiven for thinking the two women were sisters. Kendall Grant was the twenty-three-year-old daughter of wealthy PR firm owner Newton ‘Sparky’ Grant. Walking beside her was her thirty-three-year-old step-mother Katie Olson-Grant. Kendall had her long, dark hair pulled back in a ponytail that bounced and swung behind her, while Katie’s blonde, curly locks were cut shorter and bobbed along as she walked. Both women were dressed in short light summer dresses and heeled sandals, the brunette in a cream flowered dress, the blonde opting for a navy-blue version, both featuring spaghetti straps and a cleavage exposing, low cut top. Despite their light clothing, the Texas heat was oppressive, and their tanned legs glowed from the humidity.

“This is all Chad’s fault. He’s the one that’s shooting blanks, hell, he can barely get it up anymore. I mean, I have needs!” Kendall complained as they approached the modern building. “They couldn’t even find enough swimmers for artificial insemination. So now I have to do this.”

“I know, but this is like joining the army or something, right? You’re serving your country! You’re a hero!” Katie offered chipperly. “Besides, I think it’ll be wonderful to have a baby around the house, and your Dad is so proud of you.” 

“Dad just wants me to do this because it will look good to his government clients.” Kendall replied bitterly as they neared the revolving doors at the front of the building.

“Which one is the daughter?” Asked the pretty black woman watching the pair from the second-floor balcony. She held an electronic clipboard with the appointments listed.

“I’m going to say the brunette. The blonde’s tits look enhanced. I think she’s the trophy wife.” Replied her companion, a striking Asian girl dressed in a lab coat. “Who cares, the boys will be pleased.”

The two white women arrived at the front door. Before its conversion, the building had been one of the deceased president’s sketchy university campuses. An engraved sign mounted in the concrete out front of the building read:

US Government Population Control

Insemination Center #47

“You’re sure you don’t mind staying with me?” Kendall asked just before they reached the door.

“Not at all!” Katie replied happily. “I get it, this is a little weird. I’ll be right by your side to hold your hand while they do the insemination thing. I wonder if they use a tube, or is it more like a turkey baster?”

“As long as it’s not a needle, I guess I don’t really care.” Kendall replied, her nerves growing as the entered the revolving door.

The two women found themselves in a spacious lobby that looked more like a luxury hotel than a clinic. There were several other women waiting on comfortable couches, while one was being ushered back by an attractive young woman in a lab coat. They made their way over to what looked like a reception desk.

“Hi there! How can I help you?” The perky receptionist asked from behind a large glass desk. The pretty redhead was wearing a tight white blouse, and black skirt. Sexy, yet businesslike.

“Um, we have an appointment? Grant?” Katie offered, matching the woman’s bright smile.

“Excellent, welcome, now tell me, which one of you is Kendall?” The receptionist countered with a huge smile. “If I can just get your ID cards, sign in, then if you’ll just have a seat, one of our Insemination Consultants will bring you back shortly.”

Kendall fished her federal ID card from her wallet and handed it to the pretty redhead. Katie followed suit. Both women took a seat. Katie leaned over and whispered to Kendall, “This is nice. Not at all what I expected.”

“Ladies, welcome. You must be Kendall Grant?” An attractive, slim black woman dressed in lab coat bent over to address the two women. “I’m Akilah, I’ll be taking you back to the preparation area and answering any questions you have.” She said with a smile, turning to Katie. “Are you here for moral support?”

“Yes, I promised Kendall I’d be with her every step of the way.” Katie replied. “I’m her step-mom.”

“Excellent!” Akilah replied, her smile broadening as she surreptitiously eyed the blonde. “That’s wonderful. Well, come with me, let’s get you started.”

The two women followed their host. Kendall couldn’t help but admire the black woman’s firm, round butt. She’d inherited her mother’s curves, but had to fight to keep her butt from getting fat like her mother’s, too. She spent a lot of time on the stair-stepper and doing squats. She led them into a room that looked more like a suite than a medical office.

“Would you like a cocktail?” Akilah asked after closing the door.

“A drink? Before a medical procedure?” Katie asked. When she’d had her boobs done, they had been very clear about no alcohol before the procedure.

“This isn’t surgery, Mrs. Grant...” She began.

“Katie, please. Mrs. Grant makes me sound so old.”

“Katie it is.” She said with a smile, making a notation on her tablet. “So, this isn’t surgery, and we want this to be as fun and pleasant experience as we can. If anything, having a drink seems to make the procedure more successful. A relaxed patient makes for a relaxed womb. While we wait for your drinks, what questions do you have for me?”

“Will it hurt?” Kendall asked right away. She was nervous about the procedure, and pain was her worst fear.

“Nope, not a bit. This is definitely not painful.”

“What about needles, she hates needles.” Katie chimed in.

“Well… One needle, a very small one. We use a local numbing agent, then give you a small injection. This served to get you ready to receive the sperm.” The Insemination Consultant explained. “And if you’re nervous, I can give you a little something for that too. It’s all natural, and is guaranteed to calm your nerves. Heck, you both can have one, it’s kinda fun.”

“Wow, yes, I’d like that.” Kendall said, relieved, feeling much better about the procedure. Rather than being the sterile room, rubber gloves, and cold metal implements she’d imagined, it all seemed rather pleasant.

“OK, let me get that for you right now.” Akilah said with a grin, turning to place a key fob over a cabinet to unlock it. She pulled out a small bottle and shook out a small gel capsules onto her hand. She looked up at Katie. “Mom? It’s really quite pleasant.”

Katie nodded, smiling, a little embarrassed. She didn’t want to admit it, but she was somewhat nervous about the whole procedure too. Shaking a second caplet onto her hand, she handed one to each woman.

“OK, all you do is place it on your tongue and it’ll dissolve in a few seconds. It takes a few minutes to work.” The black woman explained with a smile, making another note on her tablet.

Both women popped the caplet into their mouth. The looked at each other expectantly, trying not to grin too much as they did. The drug sat on their tongues for a few seconds before instantly liquifying. The drug wasn’t unpleasant, tasting slightly floral, with hints of spice and mint. As fast as they tasted it, the flavor was gone.

“Oh wow!” Kendall exclaimed. “It’s gone already! And you say it takes a few minutes to work?”

“Yes, it takes about ten to fifteen minutes to work.” Akilah replied, turning to the door. “So, have a seat, relax, I’m off to get our dosage set for the injection. Your drinks should arrive any moment.”

“Wow! This is cool!” Kendall said, sitting down in one of the comfortable couches, crossing her long, tanned legs. She noticed, running her hand over it, that the couch was covered in expensive, soft leather. Definitely not clinical. She felt like she was sitting in the Captain’s Lounge at the private terminal at the airport. She started to relax.

Katie joined her, scooping her short skirt under her as she too crossed her legs. Running her hand over her smooth thigh, she was proud of the shape she was in, her legs looking as firm and shapely as her step-daughter’s. Well, she wasn’t officially her step daughter, it seemed silly five years ago to legally adopt an eighteen-year-old. She felt more like an older sister than a parent. “Oh, this is nice. They really go out of their way to make you comfortable.”

Just then, the door opened and a pretty Asian, also dressed in a lab coat, entered carrying a tray with two red cocktails. She held the tray to allow each woman to take a drink. She placed a bowl of mixed nuts and crackers on the table. “Can I get you anything else at the moment?”

“Oh, no, this is lovely, thank you!” Kendall said, taking a sip of the drink through the straw. It was fresh, citrusy, and strong; just the way she liked them. “This is good.”

“No, we’re fine, thank you.” Kendall said a little dismissively, her gilded upbringing making her a little rude to those she considered below her. Katie grew up middle class, waitressing through school to make extra money, so she still appreciated others serving her.

When the door closed, Kendall leaned over to the pretty blonde. She couldn’t help noticing Katie’s full cleavage. She had considered getting her breasts enhanced, just to make them a little fuller, but she was thinking that maybe she’d go the genetic route. After all, it worked for the President.

“How do you think they filter the sperm?” She asked.

“How do you mean? Like, for disease?” Katie replied, perplexed. “I assume they test for that before they, um, collect it. What do they do? Jerk off into a cup?”

“I guess…” Kendall thought about their black pool man, Shane, standing in a room, probably pictures of white girls in one hand, his black cock in the other, squirting his cum into a plastic cup. Her imagination quickly flashed to a mental picture of a pretty white nurse on her knees jerking him off. She found the idea arousing, shaking her head to clear it.

“But no, what I mean is, how do they filter the negro part out. I mean, they aren’t going to implant me with a black baby after all.” Kendall said plainly. She normally didn’t talk this openly, but she felt relaxed and trusting around Katie. “I mean, the President would never open up all these clinics just to turn America into a black nation.”

Katie was somewhat taken aback by Kendall’s open racism. Sure, she knew Sparky had some racist tendencies, but she chalked that up to part of the business of dealing with the current government. She never really saw this side of Kendall before.

“I guess I hadn’t thought of that.” Katie thought out loud. “But if we can make boobs bigger, change hair and eye color, all that new stuff, they must be able to do it. Maybe they have a way to turn dominant genes off and on now.”

“That must be it. I mean, after all, the white genes are dominant, right?” Kendall added, satisfied. Then she started to giggle.

“What’s so funny?” Katie asked, starting to giggle as well.

“I just thought that genes is a funny name and sounds like they’re going to alter my pants.” Kendall said through her laughter. She was feeling wonderful, giddy, kind of stoned. She took a huge pull on the drink, almost emptying it. “Oh my god, it must be the pill. I’m feeling a little loopy, like that time we did Nero’s in Vegas.”

“Oh, oh shit, I feel it too.” Katie broke out in renewed giggles. She didn’t know how experienced the younger woman was, but Katie liked a good joint every now and then, and had done coke a few times. She felt like she’d just snorted a big line right after sucking on a bong. It felt great.

“Are you cold?” Kendall asked, trying to stifle her laughter.

“What? No, why?”

Kendall just pointed at the blonde’s chest. Katie looked down to see that her nipples had become hard, and were clearly visible through her thin dress. She looked over to see Kendall’s breasts topped by two turgid points. She reached over to grab one. The young brunette hissed in pleasure, a huge grin crossing her face.

“You look like you’re feeling a little nippley too!” Katie laughed, watching the beautiful young woman writhe in pleasure.

“Stop! Stop, you’ll make me wet.” Kendall cried, brushing her step-mother’s hand away. Looking down, her right nipple throbbed pleasantly. She couldn’t resist brushing them with her fingers. “Ooh, that feels good!”

Katie ran her fingers over her own hard nipples, a slight moan burbling in her throat. She slid her thighs a little tighter together and slowly looked up at her step-daughter, lust in her eyes. She hadn’t really looked at the young woman like this before, sexually, but right now, she liked what she saw. And, judging from the look in Kendall’s brown eyes, she was feeling the same way.

“I think I’m a little stoned.” Katie finally declared. She was more than a little stoned, but she didn’t care.

“OK, they’re ready.” Akilah said, watching the room through a hidden camera. She turned to Asa, the pretty Asian nurse. “If we leave them much longer, they’ll attack each other. Shall we?”

“Hi guys! How are we doing?” Akilah said as she opened the door to find the two women giggling madly, slurping loudly at their empty drinks. They looked drunk and stoned. “I see the pills have kicked in. How’s the stress level now?”

“Oh, I feel fucking great. No stress here.” Kendall snorted, starting another round of laughter between the two girls.

“Yeah, can I get some of these to go?” Katie laughed. “Great for parties!”

“I’ll see what I can do to hook you up.” Akilah chuckled, putting her hand on Katie’s shoulder. She was pleased to see the pretty blonde lean into her touch. “This is Asa, she’s going to take care of the injection.”

“Oh no, needle time.” Kendall said, trying to be serious. She looked at the attractive black woman for a moment. Something had changed. Wasn’t she wearing a lab coat before? Now Akilah was dressed in a tight, low cut blouse, showing off her medium-sized cleavage, and a short skirt that clung to her curvaceous hips and full thighs. “Hey, you’re really hot.”

“Thank you, so are you, Kendall.” She said without missing a beat. The pill tended to bring this sort of thing out when it took effect. She tore open a little foil envelope with a white pad in it. “First, we’ll sterilize and numb the injection site. This will feel cold.”

She quickly reached over and swabbed Kendall’s shoulder. Without pausing, she also swabbed Katie’s shoulder. “See? Cold, huh?”

Katie looked back at her with a smile. She really was pretty. “Ooh, it is cold!”

“Next Asa will inject you. You shouldn’t feel a thing.” Akilah continued with a big smile.

Kendall watched, eyes locked on the slim Asian walking behind her. She held in her hand a small steel cylinder. She noticed the petite nurse was no longer wearing her lab coat either, and was dressed in a pair of skin-tight yoga pants and a similarly tight stretch T-shirt that molded to her small, firm breasts. “Hey, you’re hot too.”

“You’re both really sexy, you know.” Katie added, fascinated by the Asian’s long black hair and its contrast to the black woman’s tight curls.

“OK, now hold still.” Asa instructed, placing the cylinder against Kendall’s arm.

“Ahh!” Kendall cried out, before dissolving into a fit of giggles. “Sorry, just kidding.”

The cylinder made a small click, and Asa removed it from Kendall’s arm. “All done.”

“That’s it?” Kendall asked, surprised. “I didn’t even feel it.”

“See? I promised you it wouldn’t hurt.” Asa said, stepping over behind the beautiful blonde.

The cylinder clicked again. Katie looked down at her shoulder to see that she too had been injected. “Wait, did you just inject me to?”

“Yes.” Asa answered, matter-of-factly, putting the injector back in its case. “You should both start feeling the effects in a moment.”

“But, I’m not here for an insemination. I’m just here for moral support, for her.” Katie started to explain, looking over at Kendall, who wore look of confusion.

Katie should be livid, screaming in anger, but for some reason she remained mostly calm. It was hard to be angry when she felt so good. She watched Kendall’s pretty face and noticed the young woman’s eyes quickly dilate, and a big smile open across her tempting lips.

“Oh… Wow… That feels fucking amazing.” Kendall said, groaning happily. “What’s in that stuff.”

“But wait, what about me. I’m not getting… Oh shit…” Katie felt a wave of pleasure wash across her, her body beginning to tingle. The pill had made her feel relaxed and high, but this, this was mind-blowing. Her whole body felt wonderful, aroused, sexy. “What did you do to me?”

“The injection does several things.” Akilah explained, running her finger along the pretty brunette’s jawline. This elicited a gasp of pleasure from the girl. “First, it causes you to ovulate, and your body to prepare to receive the sperm. Second, it overstimulates the pleasure centers of your brain, turning you on, readying you for insemination. And third, it makes you compliant, even eager, to do whatever we ask. It just makes things go smoother.”

The beautiful black woman leaned in and kissed the sexy, young brunette. Kendall kissed back, unable to resist the pleasure of the woman’s mouth. When they parted, she was breathing heavily with passion.

“See? She’ll do anything I ask as long as it gives her pleasure.” Akilah explained, turning to face the older blonde. Leaning close, the licked Katie’s lips. Katie responded by leaning forward, parting her lips, ready to receive a kiss. “See?”

“But why me? I’m not supposed to…” Katie started, her train of thought disrupted watching the Asian step over and kiss her step-daughter, embracing her, pressing her body hard against her.

“When I saw you, I knew you should be in the program. You’re young enough, you’ve never given birth, and you’re beautiful. The Alpha’s will be pleased.” She explained, casually flipping one of the straps from Katie’s tanned shoulder, the top of her dress falling to reveal her left breast. Akilah stroked the firm globe, making the blonde’s breathing deepen with desire. “They’re going to really enjoy you.”

“They’re ready for us.” Asa said, referring to a message on her smart-watch.

“What do I do?” Kendall asked, unsure, her thoughts jumbled, her arousal increasingly making it hard to think straight. “I mean, do you use a tube, or a turkey baster?”

“A what?” Asa laughed. “Oh, Kendall, baby, it’s not like that. It’s a cock. A really big, cock.”

“But how do you get the sperm in me?” Kendall asked drunkenly, she stood, quivering with growing arousal, as the pretty nurse touched her, pulling her dress off, and pulling off her panties.

“Such a pretty little pussy, and so wet already.” Asa said, admiring Kendall’s bald pussy, leaning forward, pressing her face between the young brunette’s thighs. The young woman gasped and put her hands against the Asian’s thick, dark hair as Asa slid her tongue between Kendall’s labia, slipping it over her clit. “I like that you shaved.”

Licking her lips as she stood up, her face shining, Asa kissed the brunette, taking one of Kendall’s firm breasts in her hand. The young wife kissed back, tasting herself on the woman’s lips. Her head spun with desire, her need growing stronger and stronger. This was no longer about doing her duty, she wanted sex more than anything else now.

“But I just came here for more… moral support…” Katie groaned, her head spinning with ecstasy. The beautiful black woman had undressed her, and she’d done nothing to stop her, the feeling of her soft hands irresistible as they brushed against her. She looked over at Kendall, seeing her step-daughter being led into the next room. The girl looked incredibly sexy, her breasts full and firm, a blush of arousal across her chest, her slim abdomen soon to swell with child. She felt Akilah’s mouth around her hard nipple and closed her eyes in bliss.

“I know, but don’t worry. I’ll leave the decision up to you. Fuck or not, it’s your choice.” The sensuous black woman said, letting Katie’s hard nipple pop from her teeth, drawing a hiss of pleasure from the blonde.

“But you gave me the drug…” Katie moaned, running her hands up her nude body. She was happy to see the other woman focus on her large, full breasts. “I’m really fucked up…”

“I know, and I’m not going to lie, that’s going to make it really hard for you to resist our breeders.” Akilah whispered in the beautiful woman’s ear as she led her to the next room.


Training For The Bull


The two horny, naked women were ushered into another room and seated on a pair of comfortable chairs. They couldn’t help but notice that there was a long, padded bench in front of them. Once seated in the comfortable leather chairs, Kendall found the urge to spread her legs and run her hands along her inner thigh irresistible. She couldn’t believe she was touching herself in a medical office, with other people standing around, but she couldn’t help herself, she was too horny. She looked over at Katie for moral support, only to find her pretty stepmother staring back, her eyes roving along her body. This made her feel even more sexy. She couldn’t wait for the procedure to start.

Katie stared at her step-daughter, wanting to go to her, to taste her. She’d only been with another woman a few times, but they had been wonderful, orgasmic occasions. But her husband was quite controlling, not wanting his wife to cause a ‘gay’ scandal. But since he contracted the infertility problem, her sexual satisfaction, already frustratingly low, had hit rock bottom driving her to her vibrator several times a day. She was a healthy woman in her thirties, her husband in his sixties, he just couldn’t keep up. She realized, now, that her sexual salvation may have been under her nose all along.

“Do I get inseminated now?” Kendall asked, hoping for some relief from her arousal. The fingers of her left hand circled her erect clit. “I mean, does it feel good?”

“Oh yeah, it’s gonna feel really good, trust me.” Asa said as she pulled down her yoga pants revealing her firm, fit ass and legs. It didn’t actually occur to either subject why she was undressing. Naked, she stepped out of the room through another door. “Be right back with your warm up.”

“Warm up?” Kendall asked huskily. She wanted to cum so badly. “I feel pretty warmed up already.”

“I’m sure you are.” Akilah said, walking around behind them. “But the female body is funny thing. We can enjoy almost endless pleasure. But to ensure optimum insemination success, you need to be at your sexual peak. We need you to be hornier and more orgasmic than you’ve ever experienced.”

The black woman pressed a switch on the back of both chairs. A motor made a quiet whir in each, and each woman felt something firm press up between their legs at the front of their pussies. It felt round, maybe about the size of an orange. The light pressure was pleasant, urging the women to push back against them. A moment later, the balls began to vibrate against their clits. Kendall gasped in pleasure, while Katie let out a quiet squeal.

“Oh fuck, that feels good.” Kendall groaned, spreading her legs wider and pressing against the vibration, thrusting her hips. The unrelenting vibrations stimulated her clit, but also resonated all the way through her pelvis. After only a few moments, she pressed against the unit in orgasm. Grasping her breasts, she cried out in ecstasy, her voice quavering.

“Why are you doing this… It feels so good… Don’t stop it…” Katie tried to say, becoming lost in her own pleasure, her voice becoming higher as she neared her own orgasm. “Oh god, don’t stop, don’t stop, fuck, fuck, I’m cum… I’m cum… Cumming…”

Katie cried out, her voice cracking in a squeal as if she had inhaled helium. She bore down on the pleasure giving bump, her only thoughts on her orgasm and the irresistible vibrations. Even as she came down from her euphoria, she pressed her clit against the unit, yearning for her next orgasm. With the sounds of her step-daughter’s second orgasm filling her ears, Katie succumb again.

“Maybe I should turn those down, just a bit.” Akilah said, adjusting the chairs, lowering the intensity of the vibrators.

“Nooo…” Kendall whimpered, still pressing herself against the buzzer. Both sexy women visibly relaxed a little, although both were clearly still overwhelmed by the irresistible sexual desire coursing through them.

The door opened again, and the naked Asian returned, leading two young, muscular men into the room, one white, the other appeared of mixed race. As they entered, Kendall could see that Asa was leading them by the cock. She gasped when she saw the size of their semi-engorged organs.

“Nice, huh?” Asa said, seating herself on the bench between the men, a cock in each hand. She paused to briefly suck on the young white man’s cock. It was of average size, but thick. It filled the pretty Asian’s mouth. When she was done, he had hardened considerably, and she continued to stroke him. “This is Cory. Sadly, his little fireplug is shooting blanks but, with a little help from the male version of the drug I gave you, he’s functional.”

Kendall let out a moan of pleasure, pressing against the vibrator, the sight of the hard cock drawing her close to another orgasm. Her husband hadn’t been able to get it up in months, she needed a cock, and this one was big and hard. She moaned again, holding her breasts, the need for orgasm growing.

“And this, is Randy.” Asa continued, turning to face the darker skinned male. Slimmer than his white counterpart, the young brown man’s cock was longer, by a couple of inches. The Asian slid his cock between her fingers, pulling the foreskin back, and letting her lips slip over the crown. Randy groaned, and thrust, his cock quickly lengthening and hardening. When she finished, he was a solid seven or eight inches long, and almost as thick as his white counterpart. Asa stroked both cocks, keeping them hard, occasionally sliding one or the other into her mouth. “Unfortunately, Randy, too, is sterile. His mother is black, but his father is Latino.”

Katie watched, fascinated. She’d never seen a black cock in real life, it was huge. She’d only ever seen one online, and she always figured those hung, black porn stars looked so big because of camera angles or computer graphics. She stared at the young, dark stud, hoping she looked alluring to him. His cock dripped in anticipation. The sight of this alone made the shapely blonde orgasm.

Kendall watched as her beautiful step-mother closed her eyes and writhed in pleasure. She listened to the blonde keen in ecstasy, and found her own moans quickly begin to match as she was drawn into her own orgasm. The vibrations were unrelenting, irresistible, and she needed to cum.

When the beautiful step-mother and her nubile daughter regained their senses, their breathing returning to normal, their moans quieting to a whisper, the Akilah stepped over to Cory, taking his hard cock in her hand. The young, muscular white stud couldn’t resist thrusting through her fingers, a pearl of pre-cum crowning the tip of his cockhead.

“We need you to be submissive during the insemination, and we need you to crave their cum. So, the only question is, which hard boy do you want?” The beautiful black woman explained calmly, as if explaining how to fill out a form. “So, we’re going to ask you to pleasure your man while we turn up your stimulation.

Kendall bit her lip, about to ask for the white man. She was intrigued by the big black cock standing hard from Randy, but she was afraid. It didn’t matter, because Katie spoke up first.

“I want the big black one” She blurted, unable to take her eyes off Randy and his long, hard cock. She already felt herself approaching another orgasm at the thought of having him near. She felt a wave of pleasure wash through her when he smiled lasciviously, looking her over, his cock twitching in interest, rising then swaying back and forth. She groaned, unleashing a million-watt smile in his direction.

“Is that OK with you Kendall?” The beautiful black woman asked. The young brunette nodded. In honesty, she craved a cock right now, any cock, but she was less nervous about a white one. “Well, OK then.”

The two men walked over next to their respective woman, stroking their hard cocks. The chairs both Katie and Kendall were enjoying, were also sized so that when the men stepped close to them, their cocks were at face level. The women, for their part, ground against their seats, slaves to their powerful vibrations. Neither had ever been this horny in their lives.

Kendall stared at the thick erection, inches from her face. She could smell his masculine scent, and it made her need to orgasm even more. Reaching up to take the organ in her hand, she was suddenly overwhelmed, her pussy suddenly gushing as she orgasmed, closing her eyes in ecstasy.

“My, aren’t you a big boy…” Katie said seductively, breathing heavily. She reached up and put her hand around the big, dark cock, slowly pulling the skin back and forth. It was beautiful, huge, and everything she needed at that moment. Locking eyes with the young man, the beautiful, horny blonde cupped his balls with her hand, and guided his large cock into her mouth. Closing her lips around the shaft, she moaned as she tasted him on her tongue. She thought she felt the intensity of the vibrations increase even as she slid into another orgasm.

Kendall’s mind was just clearing, she looked over at the thick cock inches from her face, the Cory’s hand slowly stroking it. Looking up at him, she opened her mouth enticingly, letting her tongue slide forward a little. She always like her man to come to her. The muscular man needed no further invitation, stepping a little closer to slide his cock between her inviting lips. Kendall’s eyes widened, surprised by the actual size of the organ filling her mouth. Still, with a lusty groan, she began sliding her lips tightly over the rim of the fat cockhead. She liked the low growl of pleasure that came from his throat, and the feeling of his hand on the back of her head, urging her to take more of his cock in her mouth. The first taste of his pre-cum on her tongue drove her on.

“Good. They’re totally enthralled. It’s beautiful.” Akilah said, watching the two women eagerly working the hard cocks. Judging by the expression on the men’s faces, both patients were excelling at their tasks. Her own pussy was wet just from watching. “Are the Breeders ready?”

“I’m just going to get them ready now.” Asa said, her eyes heavy with arousal. She smiled, hearing Katie cry out in orgasm again, holding the hard cock against her cheek as she did. Looking over, she could see Kendall was about to cum again too.

“OK, but no fucking him this time.” Akilah admonished good naturedly. She turned the intensity of the vibrators up, triggering Kendall to whimper in orgasm, her mouth still filled with the thick cock. “You’ll get enough later anyway.”

“You’re no fun.” The firm, fit Asian said as she went through the other door again.

“OK girls, you’re doing really well. But you really do need to make these poor gentlemen cum.” The black woman strode around the room, running her hand over Katie’s breast, followed by Randy’s long shaft, tracing a line around his ass, then teasing Kendall’s pussy with her long nail. “You know you need their cum, you need to taste it.”

Kendall moaned, spurred on by the increase thrumming between her legs. She couldn’t help herself, pressing against it, her whole body writhing with pleasure while she felt the fat cock tense and deposit another warm load of pre-cum on her tongue. This made her feel supremely sexy, but she wanted more. She needed to feel him explode in her mouth, bathing her in cum. Suddenly she needed his cum more than anything.

Feeling the same overpowering urge, Katie began working hard on the long, thick cock, stroking it with her hand, moving her head back and forth, taking as much of his shaft in her mouth as she could. She heard him groan, and felt his cock tense, she knew he was close. All the while, the throbbing seat brought her closer and closer to a huge orgasm. Her entire body began to shiver in anticipation.

Cory grunted, then groaned, his thick cock stiffening, the engorged cockhead flaring. Kendall felt the first thick splash of cum coat her mouth. It tasted heavenly, better than any cum she’d tasted in her life. She eagerly swallowed, enjoying the sensation of him fucking her willing mouth. The hot, creamy semen triggered something deep inside her, and the came. Not just any orgasm, her entire core contracted, her pussy gushed, dripping from the chair, her mind exploded with pleasure and desire for the cock pumping cum into her greedy mouth.

Katie had a different technique, but was producing the same result. Holding the hung black man’s cockhead in her mouth while she quickly stroked his long, hard cock. It was the feeling of her talented tongue rolling around his glans that drove the young man over the top. The experienced blonde was surprised by how quickly his ejaculation filled her mouth. Losing all sense of control, Katie’s blue eyes rolled back as she succumbed to the best orgasm she’d ever experienced. Her body writhed, her tense, shaking legs raising her up, her pussy squirting on the seat, and onto the floor in front of her. She stroked the cock as it bucked in her mouth, his orgasm longer, and stronger than she’d ever experienced. She was completely lost in ecstasy, her world focused solely on the cock filling her mouth with cum, and her own orgasm.

When Katie finally regained her senses, she found herself sitting on the chair, her body quivering in reaction to the mind-bending orgasm. Randy stood beside her, his long cock softening, a long drool of cum still hanging from the tip. He slowly stroked himself, grinning madly. Apparently, he was quite satisfied.

Beside her, Kendall took a long shuddering breath, regaining her senses as well. She looked over at her man, interested to see his cock still thick, but no longer stiff. It took her a short while to realize the vibrations had stopped. Regardless, her arousal was stronger than ever, she wanted cock more than ever, and even more, she wanted its cum. But, in the back of her mind, she realized that this cock was spent. She wanted more.

“Thank you, boys. You can have a seat.” Akilah said, taking each by the arm and guiding them to the bench. Both men were already stroking their cocks, slowly bringing them back to life, the drug powering their recuperative powers. Kendall looked at the two cocks hungrily, especially the larger black one. “That’s it, I want you boys hard when I get back.”

The pretty black woman turned to face the two quivering women. Stepping over to Kendall, she reached out and gently dragged her long nails along the young brunette’s firm thighs. This elicited a quavering moan from the girl, bringing her moments from another orgasm. Akilah smiled, then leaned forward to kiss her. Kendall was instantly drawn into a passionate kiss, letting out a whimper of loss when the dominant black woman pulled back. “Excellent, you’re ready. Now how about Mom, how are you doing?”

Brushing a curl from her face, Akilah stepped over to the chesty blonde, running a fingernail over her full, round breast. She admired the shape of Katie’s full, firm tits. She’s had implants put in, but just enough to fill them out, and raise them. They were perfect. To test the blonde, she spread her hands over the warm flesh of her breasts. Katie moaned in pleasure. The black girl then pulled her hand back dragging her nails along until they pulled on the blonde’s hard, pink nipples. Katie let out a long, shuddering whimper, her eyes crossing as they closed, the blonde orgasmed, her whole body shaking. “Well, you’re certainly ready.”

“OK girls, come with me…” The pretty black girl announced, taking first Katie’s hand, then Kendall’s, and ushering them to the third door. “You’re ready to be bred.”


Meet the Black Bulls


The shapely black woman led the two beautiful, dazed, horny women into a large, comfortable room. On the right wall, there was another door, flanked by a counter and some cupboards. There were some bottles of water along the wall, a stack of towels, and several smaller bottles. On the left wall was a long bench, upholstered in dark leather with a matching upholstered back. And in the middle of the room was an oversized platform, or a bed, covered in a soft, grey material. 

“Stand here.” Akilah said, sending a message with her watch and moving to close the door they entered from. There was a sense of anticipation in the room.

Kendall, nervous, inched over to her step-mother, reaching out for her hand. Katie grasped it, rubbing her step-daughter’s hand with her thumb. They moved closer until they touched. Kendall reached up to stroke Katie’s arm, bumping into the blonde’s full breast. Hearing her step-mother moan, Kendall couldn’t help but turn, putting her mouth on the other woman’s engorged nipple. It was all very natural, and completely irresistible to the women. They quickly found themselves in an embrace, Kendall greedily sucking on her step-mother’s breasts, while Katie moaned, grabbing her step-daughter’s full, firm ass.

But they quickly paused when the other door opened, and Asa ushered in a tall, handsome, muscular black stud. There was no doubt about it, this was an Alpha-male. If his chiseled features, six-foot plus frame, and hard muscles didn’t convince you. The eight-inch long, flaccid cock hanging between his muscular thighs, and the huge balls swaying behind it would. Both women were fascinated by the black bull, their already sky-high arousal, went through the stratosphere. They shook with desire and trepidation of the huge, hung man.

“This… is Malik.” Akilah purred, running her hand down the big man’s long, flaccid cock. It seemed to lengthen at her touch, the man confidently appraising the two naked women.

“Not that he needs this, but it raises his output significantly.” Asa reached up and placed the injector against his thick, powerful neck. Moments later, the big man inhaled loudly through his nose, his muscular chest expanding. He let out a low growl in his throat. Kendall was mesmerized as the long, soft organ immediately began to engorge, quickly lengthening and thickening, the light brown cockhead emerging from the foreskin. In seconds, the massive shaft rose and pointed up slightly, rock hard and dominant. Katie found herself breathless, a thin sheen of sweat breaking out as her desire became unbearable.

Akilah stroked his rock-hard fuck organ gently. A thick drool of pre-cum flowed from the tip to the floor. The curvy woman caught a bit on her finger and brought it to her mouth. She smiled at the potent taste of the man’s semen. “Impressive, isn’t he. He’s going to impregnate you now, Kendall.”

“Impregnate… What? I thought you were going to use a tube or some…” Kendall felt tension well up in her. The man was huge… And he’s black! She thought to herself. But just as the tension threatened to become full blown panic, it changed, it turned into a pure, animal need to breed. She wanted his massive cock in her more than anything she could imagine. Feel him fucking her, feel him filling her with his cum… His negro cum. She took a step forward, happy to see the stud’s eyes follow her. Still, the question nagged her. “How do you get the negro cum out?”

Akilah looked at the quivering brunette and smiled. “Why, my dear. You’re going to fuck it out of him. Don’t you get it, Kendall? The only men who can still breed in these United States are black. Malik is going to fuck you. And, I promise, you will savor every single second of it. And then he’s going to fill your little, white pussy with his thick, hot, black cum. And, I think you already have figured out, you aren’t just going to let him, you need him. You know I’m right, already your body craves him, you know you can’t turn back. Trust me, after you fuck this monster, you will never look at a white man again.”

Kendall just nodded, stepping forward until she stood near the magnetic Alpha-Male, she put her hand on his massive cock. Seeing how small her hand looked on the thick, black shaft, gave her a shiver. Turning her eyes up towards his handsome face, she slowly knelt in front of him. Before taking his huge cock in her mouth she said, “Hi Malik, I’m Kendall. I’m excited you’re going to breed me. I can’t wait for you to fuck the white trash right out of me.”

Malik chuckled, smiling as the pretty, young brunette began sucking on his hard cock. She felt good. He also liked the way Akilah stroked the base of his cock at the same time. He could feel his arousal growing. He was going to like this session. “Oh, don’t worry white girl, when I’m done wit’ you, you only gonna fuck black cock from now on. I’m gonna fuck you ‘till you don’t know your own name.”

The young brunette moaned in pleasure at the dominant male’s words. She felt now that she was doing the right thing, on her knees, pleasuring the black Alpha-Male, making him ready to impregnate her. The thought of this massive cock filling her with his seed made her pussy drip with desire. The thought of that huge shaft in her tight little cunt made her nervous too, but she knew she couldn’t stop now, her body wouldn’t let her. The instinct to mate was too strong.

Katie looked on, fingers of one hand at her lips, the desire to be kneeling before the black stud, her lips around his engorged organ. The other hand played with her breast, pinching her nipple, whimpering with pleasure each time. She was so wet, she could feel her pussy dripping down her quivering thigh. If only the stud looked at her, beckoned her, she would go to him unquestioningly.

“Don’t worry Mom, we have someone special for you.” Akilah said, her hand absently tracing the line of Malik’s muscular ass.

Behind her Asa reappeared at the door. Katie gasped when she saw the man the pretty Asian was leading in. He was black, almost charcoal in his coloring. His hair hung in shoulder length dreadlocks surrounding his somewhat brutish face. Tattoos covered his slim but muscular neck, shoulders, and chest. Unlike his classically handsome counterpart currently enjoying an eager blowjob, this man looked rough, and a little dangerous. But it was readily apparent why the man was a breeder.

“Dante is our biggest breeder, the most prolific too.” Akilah knelt beside the tattooed stud, taking his huge, soft cock in her grasp. It was so long and thick, it made her hand look like a child’s when she began to stroke the soft shaft, his cock bent and swayed with its increasing weight. “In case you’re wondering, he’s just over twelve inches fully erect, and about six inches around. He’s a real monster. I chose him especially for you.” 

Katie shivered with a mix of fear, and desire. Even soft, his cock was huge, bigger than she’d ever seen, hell, bigger than she’d ever imagined. How could she fit that thick of a cock in her tight, little pussy. Even her husband felt big enough when he was able to fuck her. How could she hope to fit this monster of a cock? But everything in her being cried out in need for his potent seed.

The cute, sexy Asian applied the injector to Dante’s neck. Moments later, a confident grin spread across his thick lips, and his huge cock began to engorge. The beautiful black woman helped him along, sliding her dark lips over his fat cockhead, a moan coming from her as she did. It was amazing to watch the organ grow at such an alarming rate. It quickly became so large as to no longer appear human.

“Why do they need an injection?” Katie wondered absently, enthralled by the huge cock as it hardened, the beautiful black woman stroking it, sucking on the fat head. “I thought they weren’t infected.”

“Oh, they perform just fine without the injection, and they are more than potent.” Asa said, smiling, her hands running over both men. “But we ask them to perform ten or twelve times a day, and we want to guarantee impregnation. So, we give them a similar injection to yours to ramp up their arousal, and to greatly increase their semen production. As if to punctuate the statement, Akilah pulled Dante’s huge cock from her mouth. It was huge, hard, but so heavy that it curved down under its ponderous weight. The dangerous looking man groaned in pleasure as his swollen cockhead spat a thick stream of pre-cum all over the black woman’s blouse, quickly followed by a second, smaller spurt.

“You got me again, Dante.” Akilah laughed, slipping his engorged cock back into her mouth to lick him clean. Standing up, she kept stroking him with one hand while she pulled her blouse open with the other. She leaned up to kiss him, his huge cock tensing again to spray her skirt with pre-cum. “Katie, dear, you need to come service your Breeder before I fuck him myself.” She purred.

The beautiful blonde dropped to her knees, looking up at the hung black stud, holding her breasts together, her expression yearning for him. It worked. Dante stepped over, cock in hand, holding it to her lips while she slid her mouth around the fat head. Staring at her large breasts, he lowered himself a little and slid his massive erection between her firm, yielding globes, fucking her tits slowly, sliding his cock into her mouth with each stroke.

Katie’s head spun with desire, no, animal lust, for the huge black organ sliding between her breasts. She needed him. I can’t believe he’s going to breed me, to give me his baby. She thought just before a spontaneous orgasm hit her.

Akilah pulled off her cum-soaked blouse, her breasts perky and full. Pulling the zipper down, she slid her tight skirt off to reveal her shaved pussy. She opened the door they originally entered through. Behind her, the two warm up studs were standing face to face, their cocks hard, sliding against one another through Cory’s fist.

“I need a little relief, and I think we left these boys alone too long.” The beautiful woman said, her hand sliding between her full thighs. “I’ll leave the ladies in your capable hands. I’ll be back and spell you after I milk these two.”

“Cool.” Asa said absently, running her hand through Katie’s blonde hair while she eagerly sucked on her stud’s massive erection. Then, reaching down to massage Malik’s balls, she watched as his cock tensed and filled the pretty, young brunette’s mouth with pre-cum eliciting a moan of pleasure from Kendall.

Pulling the handsome stud’s huge cock from her mouth, she guided the brunette to her feet. “It’s time to be bred, Kendall…”


Breeding Kendall


Kendall stared up at the handsome, black stud who was about to fuck her. Her body sung with arousal and desire for the huge, hard cock currently pointed at her. She wasn’t sure what she would do if the thick shaft was too big for her, but her pussy was dripping with the need to be filled. The Alpha-Male put his arms around her, his massive cock pressed between them, and kissed her. The brunette pressed against him, yearning to feel him within her, kissing him hard. Any concern about the color of his skin was erased by her uncontrollable lust. She didn’t care if he was black or white, she just wanted to feel him fill her with his seed, impregnating her, giving her his child.

Sliding his two powerful hands over Kendall’s firm ass, the stud effortlessly picked her up and carried her over to the bed, laying her down on her back. Instinctively, she spread her legs wide, one hand grasping her breast, the other teasing her pussy for him, rubbing her clit, spreading herself for his hard meat.

“Ooh, you are so ready…” Asa said, appraising the beautiful young woman lying prostrate for the black stud. Guiding Malik’s rock-hard cock as he knelt between the brunette’s legs. She rubbed the engorged cockhead against Kendall’s hard clit and between wet labia, making the glans shine with her juices.

Kendall writhed at the touch of the huge cock, her hips thrusting with need, eager to feel him inside her. She was so horny, out of her mind with lust. “Please… Put it in me… I want your cock… Please… Fuck me…”

Asa placed the big bull’s hard cock against the pretty brunette’s wet pussy. Kendall immediately moaned in pleasure, twisting her hips to urge the hung stud to thrust deep inside her. He was so big, so very big. Even though her husband was able to slide right in when she was wet, the engorged Breeder was so big that she was too tight for his huge cock to just slip in. Still, the young woman was eager and motivated to breed with the black stud, so she writhed and pushed against the thick invader, slowly working him deeper.

Stroking his massive shaft, the nude Asian urged the stud on, slowly stretching the nubile brunette’s tight pussy. Several times a minute he would tense, groan, and his cock would pump another spray of pre-cum into the woman’s opening. This, combined with her body’s irresistible instinctual need to mate, finally allowed his swollen cockhead to slip into Kendall’s tight pussy.

Kendall had never felt something this big in her pussy in her life. The thick organ was massive, hard, and hot. The pleasure was unbearable, driving her to buck and writhe, fucking herself on the few inches of swollen cock buried in her tight cunt. Moments later, the beautiful, young woman cried out in ecstasy as she was overtaken by a powerful orgasm.

“Oh God, yes! Fuck me!” She cried out, feeling the black bull slowly force his massive cock deeper into her tight pussy, making her wet orgasm even stronger. She was panting, her body overwhelmed by the huge organ filing her. She raised her head and looked down, shocked to see that a large portion of his long shaft was still exposed, yet she felt fuller than she ever had in her life. His cock was so huge, unrelenting in its ability to provide unbelievable pleasure. “Holy shit you’re fucking huge. God! Fuck!”

“I’m going to fill you with this thing.” Malik retorted, eyes filled with lust. To make his point, he slid another inch or two of thick, black cock into the athletic brunette causing her to rear back in pleasure, her eyes closing, almost driven to another orgasm.

“Oh! Oh God, you’re so fucking big…” A hint of desperation entered the panting brunette’s voice as she began to writhe more. “Oh shit… God… You’re gonna make me fucking cum again… God… You haven’t even started to fuck me yet…”

“I’ll fix that, I’m gonna fuck the shit out of you soon enough, but let’s start slow.” Grinning confidently, the powerful Alpha-Male began sliding his thick cock in and out of Kendall’s tight, wet pussy. She responded immediately, gasping with pleasure, her body beginning to shake with ever growing orgasmic tension, the masterful stud kept her right on the edge. His smile grew wider, and he seemed to move a little faster.

Looking down again at the huge shaft to see that, not only had he been working his way deeper, but that Asa had one hand around the base of his shaft, stroking him, while the other played with his large, heavy balls. As she watched his short, rhythmic thrusts, his heavily veined shaft suddenly stiffened, straightened. Moments later she felt a warm rush as his ejaculation quickly filled her tight pussy. She tried to keep watching as the massive cock pumped his semen into her, but she was quickly overwhelmed by a crushing orgasm.

Cries of ecstasy were torn from her throat as her hips rose up to meet him, sliding his huge, bucking shaft deep inside her, forcing his cum deep. His strokes lengthened, the thick, pulsing shaft marked with streaks of his cum, as he filled more and more of her convulsing body with his irresistible cock. Kendall couldn’t think, couldn’t speak, all that mattered was the hung Bull’s cum filling her.

“Good, good start.” Asa purred, obviously aroused. “But don’t worry, Kendall, he’s not done with you yet, not by a long shot. He’ll ejaculate several times more, at least. Probably more, I think he likes the way you feel on his cock. So, enjoy, while I see to your mother.”

Kendall didn’t care, all she cared about was the black stud, and his huge cock that was filling her pussy. She felt warm waves of unbelievable pleasure wash through her with every stroke as he went deeper and deeper, each thrust longer than any man she’d ever had could hope to accomplish. She pulled her legs back even farther, urging him deeper and deeper, her toes curling with ecstasy.

“Oh yeah baby, fuck me deeper, fuck my little pussy deeper.” She said, her voice high, pleading for more. He leaned forward, and she put her arms around his powerful shoulders, holding him close, urging him to take her, to bury himself in her. This was what she had craved all her life without realizing it. She was meant to please his huge Alpha-Cock, to use her body to stimulate him, to make him fill her body with his seed. She wanted nothing more than to carry his baby. She felt him increase his tempo, his back arching, his breathing increasing with grunts, she knew he was close to exploding with his huge cock buried in her tight pussy. “Come on baby, give it to me, gimme your cum, gimme your cum, come on baby, come on, cum for… Oh God, cumming… cumming…”

Gasping as she felt his massive fuck organ unloading deep inside her, his thick shaft pumping against her tight confines driving her to match his orgasm. She knew his powerful cock was spraying his hot, thick, potent cum over her cervix, into her womb, filling her pussy until it dripped onto the bed with each long stroke. Even as her head spun with ecstasy, she was certain she would be pregnant.

Malik lay over her, effortlessly supported by his powerful arms, as he slowly slid his still hard cock in and out of her slick pussy, driving her to another orgasm within moments of her last one subsiding. She was inexorably drawn to lift herself up against him, savoring every thick inch as her body writhed in pure animal pleasure, feeling his thick cock push his cum deep inside her.

“OK, on your hands and knees, I’m really gonna fuck that tight little pussy of yours.” He said, his dominant tone brokering no question. She quickly complied, rolling over and climbing to her knees, aware that she was quivering with the desire to be mounted by the hung Alpha-Male and his massive cock. Malik, for his part, knelt back, admiring her ass, stroking his thick, glistening shaft. In position, Kendall arched her back to give the big man access to her dripping pussy. He clearly liked what he saw. “That’s it, show me dat ass. Dis gonna be good.”

She looked back over her shoulder, her look of arousal enough to draw any horny male in. She closed her eyes and hung her head down as he slid his cum-slick cock between her ass cheeks, rubbing along her tight, pink asshole.

“Are you going to fuck me in the ass?” She asked, suddenly very willing to let the big stud do anything he wanted.

“Naw, I just like running my dick between your ass cheeks.” He said, sliding his entire length along her ass. Kendall moaned and pushed back against the thick shaft. “Yeah, this feels good. But fuckin’ you in the ass won’t get you pregnant.”

“Then fuck my pussy with that big black cock of yours.” The brunette said, pushing back, arching her back so her pussy rubbed against the base of his cock. “Fill my little white cunt with your black cum!”

The muscular black man chuckled. It was always the same with the racist ones. A few minutes riding his big, hard, black cock and they were all ‘gimme that black dick, make me a nigga slut, fill me with your black cum’. It didn’t matter, he’d fuck ‘em either way. He was happy to convert racist white women one pussy at a time.

Placing his swollen, drooling cockhead against her wet slit, Malik let her slide back on him, impaling herself on his thick shaft while he teased her tight, pink asshole with his thumb. He knew women couldn’t resist his huge cock, they never could ever since he fucked his English teacher, Mrs. Palin, when he was fifteen years old. The cute brunette was a slave to his cock, her ass a perfect heart that gave him a great view while he filled her with his thick dick.

“Oh God, yes, gimme that black cock… make me your slut…” Kendall panted, slamming herself up and down his irresistible cock, the organ filling every inch of her love channel, driving her to another orgasm. Her arms gave way and she found herself grasping at the bed, her ass high, while she gyrated to keep his huge cock fucking her. “Shit, this is exhausting.”

Malik moved so that he knelt on one knee behind the horny brunette. He could feel the need to cum building. The injection did that; it kept him hard, and made him cum, a lot, regularly. It had taken a couple of goes to get used to the effect, but now he loved it. The only drawback was that once injected, he’d be like this for hours. Even if he was just standing around, after ten of fifteen minutes he’d feel what would become an irresistible need to cum. Happily, there was usually a client, or one of the beautiful staff nearby, eager to take his cum.

Putting his hands around her slip waist, he pulled her hips toward him. Burying his cock deep, he started to fuck the white girl, hard. His huge cock slammed in and out of her tight pussy. It gripped him perfectly, stroking every one of his ten inches. He could feel the cum rise along the length of his shaft and the ecstatic explosion of pleasure as he once again filled the beautiful brunette with his hot spunk. Slowing his tempo, he slowly fucked Kendall’s tight pussy, his huge cock pumping its load deep inside her, enjoying her incoherent cries of ecstasy as she came, her tight body milking his cock for every drop.

“OK, we can take a break. Let my jizz its thing ‘fore I give you another fuckin’.” The charismatic black man said, slowly pulling his mostly hard cock from Kendall’s dripping pussy. Once free, he let his huge cock drop against the brunette’s shapely ass.

“Ooh, oh, that feels good. Do we have to stop?” Kendall purred, pushing her ass against his heavy, thick shaft. It was so slick with his cum, and her own juices, so slippery, she wanted to feel him in her most private place. Feeling him thrust between her cheeks, she began thrusting back, urging him on, until she felt him shift, pressing his fat cockhead against her tight opening. She’d never had anal sex, but her body knew just what to do, relaxing just enough to allow the massive phallus to slowly slide in.

Kendall let out a long, guttural moan as she felt his long, thick shaft slowly fill her ass, sending her crashing into a spontaneous orgasm. The sensation of the huge cock slowly fucking her asshole was overwhelming. Malik took her round, firm ass in both hands, enjoying the sight of his huge cock sliding into her tight, pink anus. She was so tight, like a tight band stroking his cock, he worked up to another ejaculation by the time the brunette had finished her orgasm. Pulling most of his cock out, her used her tight ring to stroke his shaft, just under the swollen, flared head.

She felt every twitch as he unloaded into her ass, his thick cock pumping against her asshole, driving her back into an orgasmic frenzy. She sobbed in overwhelmed ecstasy, unable to think, her entire body shaking and jerking until she finally lost her balance and fell forward, pulling his massive, jetting cock from her ass. She felt warm, thick ropes of cum splatter on her ass and back as he stroked the last few ejaculations of his own orgasm onto her shaking body before lying down next to her.

Kendall felt someone toweling her back off. Lifting her head from the bed she looked over her shoulder to see that it was Asa. She held out a bottle of water for the euphoric, shaking woman. The lithe brunette managed to sit up and gladly guzzled the water while the still naked Asian straddled the big black bull. She handed him a towel for his face, while she slowly ground her bald pussy against his slightly softened cock before hopping off and toweling it off, finishing by giving the still engorged cockhead a slow, languorous suck, letting it fall against his belly.

“You’re doing well so far, very responsive.” She complimented the brunette. “We like to take a break in the middle to give you a chance to catch your breath. The first time with our Breeders can be quite overwhelming.”

“It’s fucking amazing.” Kendall slurred as if drunk. “I feel like I’m high, but I’m still so horny I feel like I could fuck forever. Can we go again?”

“At least wait until your heart rate gets down to somewhere around normal. Five minutes?” She said with a knowing smile. Even as she said it, the brunette was lying next to her black bull, taking his semi-hard cock in her mouth. A scream of passion came from across the room. “Your mother is quite the pneumatic slut.”


Breeding the Trophy Wife


Barely aware of Kendall’s stud picking up her stepdaughter and carrying her to the bed, Katie was enthralled by the huge, back snake in her possession. It took two hands to stroke Dante’s foot-long shaft while his fat cockhead filled her mouth. She was in heaven, having worked out a rhythm that kept her black stud slowly fucking her mouth, while pausing every couple of minutes to groan and fill her eager mouth with a thick load of pre-cum. Feeling his cock stiffen and jerk followed by the heavenly taste of his essence in her mouth made her cum more than once. She didn’t know if she could handle his cock, it was inhumanly large, yet she felt inexorably drawn to it, commanded by it.

“You’re a good little cocksucker.” The rough looking stud said, gazing down at her, his eyes half covered by heavy lids.

“Thanks, you’re a little hard to handle.” She replied coquettishly, smiling seductively. She slowly stood up, realizing she was about the same height as the hung stud. His huge cock was hard in her hand, pre-cum drooling from her tip. She couldn’t wait any more, couldn’t resist the Alpha-Male’s apparent need to fuck.

“Yeah, I’m real hard.” He grinned cockily, openly eyeing the stunning blonde’s body. “You ready?”

“More than ready, I was made for this.” She said, turning and guiding the bull by his cock. She walked over to the leather bench at side of the room, kneeling on the bench with one knee up, spreading her legs so he’d have a perfect view of her shapely ass and tight pussy. She looked over her shoulder seductively. “I’m yours, Dante. Do whatever you want with me. But, please, go slow, I’m afraid you’ll split me in two.”

Dante appraised the beautiful blonde, stroking his cock with one hand while he ran the other over her curves like he was assessing a prized race horse. Without warning, he slapped her firm ass, eliciting a squeal of surprise from Katie. Stepping closer, hand on her ass, he started to rub his huge erection against her flesh. “This pussy is mine now, I’m gonna fuck you how I wanna fuck you. And I’m gonna fuck you hard, bitch.”

Had any other man talked to her that way, Faith would have slapped them, and probably kicked them in the balls. But the ebony stud was so masculine, so commanding, that the hard words made her quiver with desire, his control turning her on even more. She smiled and let out a breathy moan of desire, arching her back so that he would rub his engorged cock against her opening. She could think of nothing else but the black bull taking her.

“Whatever you say, I promise. Just fuck me, I’ll do anything.” She purred in her most subservient voice. She knew that the high-pitched tone and her proffered ass made for an irresistible siren-song for any man. She leaned her head back with a loud moan as he rubbed the fat cockhead against her tight, wet opening. “Ugh, yes, that’s it. Fuck me. Fuck me with your big black cock. Make me your slut!”

Deciding to let his huge cock do the talking, Dante pressed the swollen head against the blonde’s pink slit, rubbing against her wetness to lubricate it. Katie had never felt a cock this big in her life, and she’d had her share of big cocks. But that only made her want it more. She let out a shuddering cry as the slim black stud pushed his way in. “Ohhhh shit! Oh fuck! Oh, fuck your fucking big!”

Dante pushed a little more, feeling his cockhead slide into her tight pussy. She writhed as the cockhead filled her, a cry and growl of pleasure erupting. She found herself shaking with desire, his huge cock slowly filling her more than she’s ever experienced. She gasped in ecstasy, an orgasm hitting her like a brick. “Ah fuck yes! Oh fuck! Yeah, yeah, make me cum, make me cum, make me cum all over your big fat dick!”

Asa, from across the room, couldn’t help but rub her clit as she watched the pair fuck. The huge black cock sliding so perfectly into the blonde, white babe. It was the future, and it made it really difficult for her to resist her growing need to orgasm. ‘Akilah better fucking hurry up with those two boys, I need some relief. But in the meantime, I guess there’s no harm in a little self-treatment… She thought, the sight of the Alpha-couple fucking bringing on a sudden urge to cum, driving her to work her clit frantically. The slim, athletic Asian had to lean against the wall to stay upright, her legs shaking badly as she orgasmed.

“You are one hot, fuckin’ bitch.” Dante said, slowly sliding his entire cock in and out of the beautiful, shapely blonde. Her tight, little ass looked amazing with his thick shaft spreading her pussy wide, its lips wrapped tightly around the charcoal colored organ as it slid in and out of her.

Reaching forward, Dante pushed the blonde forward onto the bench, pinning her, while he slammed his huge cock into her. Katie felt a whole new level of arousal envelop her. The Alpha-Stud was controlling her, using her for his pleasure, and she loved it. Usually not the submissive type, she found herself completely subservient to the dominant black man, and his unrelenting cock. The blonde realized that she was making high-pitched cries of pleasure, urging him to explode, to fill her with his seed, to cum deep inside her.

With three final, determined thrusts, Dante’s huge cock stiffened deep inside the writhing blonde. His balls pulled tight against the base of his shaft as he began to pump copious, thick sprays of cum into the blonde’s tight pussy. This alone was enough to set off another orgasm in Katie, her body jerking each time she felt his hard shaft thicken, signaling another hot load of semen delivered to impregnate her. With each contraction, she pulled forward an inch or two, then slid back, burying his long, jerking cock, milking him for more of his precious cum.

When he was done, Katie was left shaking uncontrollably, a huge, sloppy grin on her beautiful face. “Oh fu-fuck, that was fucking amazing… Can you do that again?”

In answer, Dante started to slide his still-hard cock in and out of her dripping pussy. He could do this for hours. But he wanted to make sure Katie knew her place, so rather than fucking her hard again, he did the opposite. Pushing her down again with his hand, eliciting a groan of subservient pleasure from her, he slid his cock into her pussy, all the way in, his large balls pressed against her erect clit.

“Oh fuck, that’s it, fuck me again…” Katie moaned through gritted teeth But, when he didn’t move, she began to squirm. His shaft was so long, so thick, and buried so deep, she felt a huge pressure building. Her legs began so quiver as the huge cock drove her body to ever higher levels of pleasure, and need. “Oh, God, what are you doing… Fuck… So big… Oh God, oh God… Ugh, you’re… Oh… You’re gonna make… Oh God!”

Pinned by his hand, and impaled on his massive, rock-hard cock, her body had no choice but to succumb to the black bull’s power. Writhing beneath him, she moaned in unbearable pleasure, incoherently making noises, her body twisting to the point where her supporting leg lifted from the floor, leaving her suspended by the thick, solid erection. She was going to cum any moment, the pressure building. She felt his cock tense in her and she let out a squeal of pleasure.

“Like that?” He said, tensing again, eliciting the same response. Every time he did it, she felt the pressure to orgasm redouble. Her entire body was writhing and shaking uncontrollably, she drooled on the padding. “I’m gonna make you cum like this, then I’m gonna fill you wit’ my cum again.”

“Oh God, yes, fucking do it!” She shrieked back at him, gnashing her teeth like a wild animal. “Oh, God, yeah, yeah!”

His huge cock still lodged in the statuesque blonde’s tight pussy, Dante started rhythmically tensing and releasing, his thick shaft stiffening and engorging each time, slowly increasing his tempo until, “Yeah, here it comes!” he boasted.

Katie exploded in white, hot ecstasy, her body spasming as she came, the sensation of his massive bull-cock filling her with cum pushing her beyond the limit. Her eyes lost focus and rolled back as they closed, she became a slave to the huge pumping sex organ making her cum harder than she ever imagined. She was his sex doll, a slave to his thick cock, unable to resist him, totally out of control.

By the time her orgasm finished, she lay on the bench, curled on her side, sobbing with bliss. She’d never been fucked like this before, never felt this level of pleasure. She looked over at Dante, unable to sit up yet, to see his huge cock hanging heavily in front of him, still engorged, cum drooling from the swollen cockhead. She wanted more, she wanted his cock more than anything in the world, but she was still too cum-drunk to think straight, much less even sit up. Gazing around the room, she saw Kendall laying on the huge bed, her stud’s huge cock hard in her grasp, her mouth around the thick shaft. Hearing the door open, she saw Akilah come back into the room, naked, walk over to Dante and lower herself in front of him, taking his cock in her mouth and sucking on it. She wanted to tear the other woman from her stud, but it was Dante who controlled her, and he seemed satisfied with the ministration of the bootylicious black woman.


Impregnation


“You girls are doing great.” Akilah said, slowly standing, her hand still stroking Dante’s massive erection. She led him over to the oversized bed and had him sit on the edge. She then beckoned Malik to do the same. She sat in the middle of the two black studs and stroked their hard cocks. “Now come, kneel, it’s time to bond with your Breeder.”

Kendall eagerly got up off the bed and knelt before her stud’s thick, hard cock, admiring the smooth brown skin of the shaft and his huge balls hanging below. She began slowly licking up the long, thick cock, starting at his balls, slowly lapping her way up his smooth, stiff shaft, licking the thick cockhead like an ice cream cone.

Katie took a little longer to climb down and steady herself. But she joined her step-daughter kneeling before the two black bulls. Her energy seemed to come rushing back as she knelt before Dante’s intimidating cock, admiring the fat, swollen rim of his cockhead, and the heavy veins running along the huge shaft. The veins also visible on his pelvis were a testament to how much blood was needed to fill his monstrous cock. Stroking him with both hands, she teased him, looking up at him with her big, blue eyes, before finally leaning forward to slide the fat bulb of his cock into her pretty mouth.

“Beautiful.” Akilah purred, her hands on each girl’s head, urging them on. “You’re both doing so well, your Breeders are rock hard, and I guarantee they are enjoying your touch. In a couple of minutes, I’m going to have you ride them. You’ll love it, I promise. But for the moment, I just want to watch you girls suck these big, black cocks.”

“Well, I’m taking my break.” Asa said, heading back to the room with the two impotent studs, the flush across her chest indicative of her need. She looked at the two beautiful white women worshipping the massive black cocks, noticing how hard the men were, how tense their bodies were. “I think these boys are ready to go.”

“I think you’re right. OK girls, up you come.” The shapely black woman said, bouncing up, helping Katie and Kendall to their feet. The two men, huge, hard black cocks hanging stiffly from their powerful bodies, pulled themselves up onto the oversized bed, propping themselves on pillows at the head. “OK, ladies, I think you can guess what your job is.”

Kendall didn’t need any prompting. Climbing onto the bed, she crawled over to her stud, Malik’s huge cock a rock-hard scepter standing stiffly over his muscular belly.  She eyed the other hung man, his massive cock, longer and thicker, slowly swaying, hanging in a curve from its mass. Stroking Malik’s long cock, she paused to slide Dante’s monster into her mouth, sucking on it for a moment, irresistibly drawn to the two Alpha-males.

Letting Dante’s massive cockhead slip from her lips, she straddled her bull, ready to mount him. Dante groaned, a thick stream of pre-cum gushing from his engorged cock, painting a white line across his thigh. She was sure Katie would happily lick that up, because right now she needed to fuck. She needed to be bred. She straddled the huge cock and positioned it at her dripping opening.

Katie stood as well, but paused to look at Akilah, her eyes glazed with a combination of the drugs and her unbearable arousal. She leaned in to seductively kiss the beautiful black woman. “Thank you…”

Looking every inch the trophy wife, Katie climbed onto the bed and crawled towards the black bull’s huge cock. She paused to slowly, seductively lick the warm pre-cum from his leg before straddling him and rubbing her wet pussy along his thick shaft, teasing him.

Kendall, her pussy already stretched from before, slowly impaled herself on the ten hard inches of thick, black shaft. As soon as his thick cockhead slid past her opening, he began to slowly thrust. He was so huge, she surrounded his massive meat tightly. He fit perfectly, filling her completely, her entire being centered on the unrelenting sex-organ. Once she had fully engulphed his manhood, she slowly began to fuck him, already feeling an orgasm building in her core.

Katie, unable to resist the thick, hard shaft sliding between her athletic thighs, fell forward onto her hands, kissing the horny bull. Beside her, Kendall reached over, and held the thick base of Dante’s massive erection, trying to position it against her step-mother’s wet pussy. The beautiful blonde purred with desire, and pushed back against the fat cockhead, slowly forcing herself onto it. Once the thick cock was lodged in Katie’s opening, Kendall put her full attention back to her huge stud, she needed to cum.

The need to be filled by the hung, black bull grew as Katie struggled against the massive organ. The foot-long shaft bent, applying more pressure until, with a rush of pleasure, it slid into her tight pussy. The horny bull didn’t wait, thrusting his huge cock, he quickly drove the buxom trophy-wife to orgasm. Keening in pleasure, with long determined movements, Katie fucked the huge cock as her pussy gushed, lowering herself until he filled her completely, her pussy stroking his long shaft, stroking him, urging him…

“That’s it baby, come on, give momma your cum. You want to cum in me, don’t you? Ah, fuck, yes, that’s it, fuck me…” Katie urgently whispered in his ear, her need irresistible. She heard him moan, feeling him tense, she shifted her hips to stroke his shaft even more with her pussy. She felt her body begin to quiver in response feeling the massive cock stiffen and swell. “Give it to me…”

Feeling his first explosion deep within her, Katie gasped as she too was overcome. She rode his pumping cock, delirious in ecstasy, her tight pussy milking his thick shaft for every drop of his seed. She felt his hot cum begin to overflow from her as she rode him into what felt like oblivion.

Hearing the cries of her step-mother as she came, Kendall felt an overwhelming desire to feel her bull explode in her, her own drive to cum, and to breed with the stud, overwhelming. She found herself uncontrollably sliding up and down along as much of his long, thick shaft as she could. Even with half of his size buried in her wet pussy, she was riding more cock than she’d ever had in her life. He was massive, filling her, making her body a slave to her animal need. Becoming breathless, she continued her rabid fucking, driving herself as hard as she could, a single goal her burning focus.

“God, I need you to cum… I want you to cum so bad… I need your hot fucking cum…” She begged, her voice raspy. “Please, give it to me, fucking use me, cum in me…”

Malik let out a growl, his body tensing, he grabbed Kendall’s ass and started to slam his cock deep, his large balls flying up to slap against her. It only took a few more moments before he stiffened, thrusting his massive cock deep into the shapely, fit woman. His balls pulled tight to his shaft, the thick vein running along his nearly foot-long shaft began to pulsate as he pumped thick, hot loads of cum up the length of his rock-hard cock.

Her tight pussy stretched around the stud’s thick shaft transmitted each explosive ejaculation directly to her pleasure centers. With a long, wailing cry of passion, Kendall orgasmed, her entire body contracting in rhythm as she gasped in ecstasy. Malik reached up to cup her breasts, playing with her hard nipples as she leaned against his chest, unable to remain upright.

“They’ll breed nicely.” Asa said, returning from the other room, freshly fucked by both hung yet impotent studs. She watched as both white women clung to their breeders, massive black cocks lodged in them. They were beyond the point of rational thought, she knew, their bodies driven to breed and breed until their studs went soft. They would both continue to fuck, bringing their man to multiple ejaculations, unable to resist their bodies’ drug-fueled carnal hungers. “Listen, they’re still hard, you want another ride?”


White House Oversight


“It’s going well.” Ivania said, putting a joint to her lips and inhaling deeply, the tip glowing bright red, surrounding her pretty features in a thick cloud of smoke. This had a pleasing effect on her chest as her tall black companion walked behind her and unzipped her trademark tight, white dress. “Women are complying, happily.”

“I told you they would. You did.” Samore said, his African accent only slightly noticeable as he peeled the dress from her pale shoulder. Ivania shivered in arousal as he slowly undressed her, freeing her sensitive breasts. “But now is not the time to talk business, we can do that tomorrow.”

“Yes Master…” The President of the United States purred as her dress slid to the floor leaving her naked in front of the charismatic, commanding black man. She knew what he expected of her, her duty, and she was happy to comply. Her father was a fool, a failed businessman, and a corrupt white supremacist. The new, equal future was being bred today.

The stunning blonde dropped to her knees before her bull, unzipping his pants, and pulling out his massive, thick, heavily-veined, ebony shaft. She was powerless to resist his Alpha-cock, not that she wanted to. Working her lips around the engorging head, she began her work, desperate for his cum.

“You are doing very well.” He praised her, running his dark hand through her long, platinum-blonde hair. Ivania let out a groan of satisfaction at the praise. She would do anything for him, and anything to get his cum. Feeling the first stream of pre-cum gush onto her tongue, she began using two hands to stroke his long, stiff shaft. “Yeah, that’s it, girl.”

“You know what I want, Sam…” Ivania teased with a seductive smile before wrapping her succulent, red lips around the fat cockhead again and sliding them over it with a wet noise. Sam moaned in pleasure, she was good. “Are you gonna give me what I need?”

“Maybe, depends on what you want.” He teased, holding his cock just out of reach of her eager mouth. Rubbing the sensitive head against her cheek. She closed her eyes in overwhelmed desire, turning her face to lick the long shaft.

“You’re such a tease, you know I need it.” She purred. He was rock hard, and he tasted so good. “Come on baby, fuck the President’s tight… wet… pussy. Your country needs you.”

The powerful black man picked the beautiful blonde up and placed her on the President’s desk. Ivania licked her lips in anticipation, her perfectly manicured hand spreading her pussy for her dominant lover. Samore positioned his swollen cockhead, pre-cum drooling from the tip, and rubbed it against the shapely woman’s pink opening.

Ivania ground her hips, eager to feel his huge shaft filling her, driving her to ecstasy. She was only vaguely aware of the needy whimpers coming from her throat. Slippery with her juices, the black bull slowly worked his huge cock into the willing body. The busty blonde gasped each time he slid a little deeper until he finally slid all twelve inches of thick cock into her writhing body.

Gasping, barely able to breath as her body, overwhelmed by the massive fuck organ, began to gyrated, convulsing as she was driven to orgasm. Her shaking legs straightened, and her hands went to her breasts as she lay back on the large wooden desk, unable to remain upright as she came.

Unfazed by her thrashing, if anything, encouraged, he took her thighs in his hands, pulled her a little closer, and began to fuck her in earnest. His long cock slid in and out of the world-leader’s wet pussy, quickly driving the sexy blonde to another crushing orgasm, her eyes rolling back in ecstasy, unintelligible cries of bliss coming from her lips.

It was a good thing Ivania had set the Do Not Disturb switch and closed off the cameras of the Oval Office, otherwise the Secret Service would be breaking down the door as she cried out. “Oh God, fuck, God, yes! Fuck my pussy! Fuck me! Oh, shit I’m cumming, I’m cumming, oh God, cum… cum…”

Leaning up on her elbows, the panting blonde watched the enormous erection stretching her pussy. Her head spun in pleasure, unable to think, her body reacting instinctually to the hung stud, she craved one thing, “Please, oh God, please cum in me. I need your cum so bad. I want your cum. I want to be pregnant…”

Every other time Samore had ejaculated in her mouth, in her ass, or one her body, covering her with his spunk. He always said it was too soon, that the plan had to be in place and in motion. Well, it was, and it was a rousing success. She needed this.

His pace increasing, the tall, muscular black man was nearing climax, well, his first climax. He was rarely satisfied with just one. Ivania looked up at him, her eyes pleading, every fiber of her being desperate to be bred. “Come on Sam, you promised, I deserve it…”

Sam stopped moving, his huge cock buried in the blonde. Ivania began to writhe, the thick shaft overwhelming her, her body unable to resist an impending orgasm.

“Please… Don’t st-stop… Fuck me… Cum in me…” She begged, even as she was overwhelmed by a massive orgasm. Throwing her head back, she let out a wail of ecstasy as she thrashed, the huge cock driving her to the longest and hardest orgasm she has ever experienced.

“You deserve this?” Sam said, holding his massive cock steady while the beautiful blonde continued to writhe, his size driving her to a another quickly-building orgasm. “Who belongs to who, Madam President?”

“I do… Please… I need it…” Ivania gasped, barely able to think, her body desperate for the bull’s seed.

“I do what?” Sam retorted, sliding his cock out and in a few inches. The blonde let out a groan of pleasure.

“You… You own me… I belong to you…”

“So, your pussy belongs to who?”

“You… My pussy belongs to you… It was made for your cock… Please… Give it to me… Give me your cum…” She begged, reaching down to stroke the few inches of shaft exposed. “I’ll do anything…”

“Yes, yes you will.” The handsome black man replied confidently as he increased his stroke, driving the beautiful blonde to more cries of pleasure. He’d been waiting for this, biding his time until the breeding program was fully installed. Now he would enjoy filling the President’s tight pussy, and her womb, with his seed.

“Oh God yes!” Ivania cried out, leaning back up to watch the massive cock fucking her. She still couldn’t believe her little pussy could engulf the foot-long monster. But she didn’t care, she felt him stiffening and knew it was only moments before he exploded. “Not all the way in, I want to watch you cum!”

Happy to oblige, the black stud held back his thrusting as he began to ejaculate. The thick shaft tightened, pumping the first load of cum part way up its foot-long shaft, a second, then a third before the first thick explosion of cum filled the delirious blonde’s pussy. She watched as the massive organ rhythmically pumped load after load of thick, hot cum into her pussy, filling it. A long animalistic moan came from her quivering lips as the hung stud’s orgasm drove her to succumb to her own toe-curling orgasm.

No longer able to remain up, she fell down against the desk, sobbing as she came. Samore slowly pushed his thick cock into her tight, contracting pussy, cum overflowing around his shaft to flow from her stretched pussy onto the historic desk. By the time he was done filling her with his cum, the President was delirious, moaning in ecstasy, unable to think of anything but the cum slowly invading her fertile womb.

Later, with the President on her knees sucking on his still hard cock, the dominant black bull thought to himself, it’s done, she’s mine, and it worked better than we’d ever dreamed. We’re in control now.


Epilogue


2024 – United States of America

Kendall had put the two babies down for their naps after feeding them. She was proud of her large, milk-filled breasts. Walking back over to the couch, she pulled out her thick, black vibrator. Breast feeding made her horny, in fact, it wasn’t unusual for her to orgasm while feeding the children. It had taken her by surprise the first time, but now she happily volunteered to feed Katie’s little one along with hers. The two coffee-skinned children would grow up like brother and sister.

Katie was volunteering at the Insemination Clinic. She did this, three times a week, partly because she believed in the program, but mostly because she was popular with the hung, black studs who needed to fuck between clients, or at the end of the day. Kendall volunteered two days a week.

The US birthrate was slowly recovering, especially with the country importing tens of thousands of black studs from around the world, and the results were decisive with over ninety-five-percent of all births fathered from black men.

In an odd turnaround, White and Asian men who were able to function sexually, were in high demand amongst women looking to remain “racially pure”, but even that trend was quickly declining.

It is expected that by 2075 the United States will be a fully, completely integrated society where the social construct of race effectively doesn’t exist.
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