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Chapter One

Christa had been born on the plantation and had grown up playing with the slave children.  One, in particular, became her good friend.  Grady was a couple years older than her but had treated her like his sister.  He was very protective of her and made sure no harm befell her.

As they grew, Christa started to look at Grady in a different light.  She watched him as a man, somewhat attracted to his muscular physique.  He was put in the blacksmith shop when he turned sixteen and had grown into a very large man.  He stood six feet four inches tall and had rippling muscles from working the iron all day.

Today she turned eighteen and she had a big party planned.  All of the girls from surrounding plantations were coming to help her celebrate entering womanhood.  She was excited as the day dawned and preparations got underway.

“Papa,” she said to her father.

“Yes, dear,” he replied.

“When does everyone arrive?” she asked.

“They should all be here around two,” he replied.  “You have your outfit all picked out”?

“Oh, yes,” she replied.  “Mother bought me a white dress with a big bustle on it.  Wait until you see it”!

“In due time,” he replied.

Christa skipped to the big house wanting to get changed for her party.  She had only tried the dress on once.  Her mother warned her about getting it dirty and not to put it on.  But she couldn’t help herself, she just had to see what it looked like on her.

“Hello, mother,” she said as she entered the house.  “Can I put my dress on now”?

“I suppose that will be ok,” her mother replied.  “But let me help you so you don’t damage anything”.

Christa bounded up the stairs to her room and grabbed her dress from the wardrobe.  She was smiling from ear to ear as she hung it on the back of the door and began to strip off her regular dress.  She had no more than gotten her dress off when she realized she was standing in front of the open window.  She looked down and saw Grady looking up at her.  She didn’t hide herself but instead pushed out her tits so Grady could see how full she was.

Hearing her mothers’ footsteps, she quickly drew the drapes and got the new dress.

“My, aren’t we ambitious,” she said.

“Hurry mother,” Christa replied.  “I don’t want to miss anything”.

“You’ll be fine,” her mother said.  “Now, hold your arms up so I can put this on you”.

Christa raised her arms and waited as the dress fell down on her.  She turned towards the mirror as her mother laced up the back.  It had a lace bodice that showed her tits prominently.  The way it accentuated her curves made her smile with pride.  She was now the most beautiful girl there.

“Ok, all done,” her mother said.  “Now you be careful and don’t do anything stupid in that dress”.

“Oh mother, you’re a worry wart,” she replied as she kissed her mother on the cheek.

Christa almost ran down the stairs and waited for her guests to arrive.  She looked forward to Sally visiting most of all.  Sally was the daughter of a dear family friend from the next county.  They had spent a lot of time together growing up, and she was the one person Christa could confide in.  Sally knew all her secrets, and she knew Sally’s.  They had spent many a day in the hay loft looking at Grady and talking about him.  Both girls were mesmerized by him.  They used to exchange stories of what he would do to have sex with them.  They knew it was bad, but is was oh so fun!

Being farm girls on a plantation with nothing but slave boys around, they got to see quite a bit of their anatomy.  They had even spied on a few of them having sex in their cabins.  They had exchanged stories of masturbation, talking about what they fantasized about as they made themselves cum.  Nothing was taboo between the two of them.

As Christa waited patiently, she saw a carriage approach the house.  It was Sally!  She smiled and waved as the carriage come into view, Sally hanging out of the cab waving back just as frantically.  Christa could hardly wait to tell her about Grady watching her.  She just knew Sally would be jealous!

“Sally!” Christa exclaimed as her carriage pulled up to a stop in front of the house.

“Happy Birthday, Christa!” Sally exclaimed as she exited the carriage.

They hugged each other as Christa walked Sally to the house.  They had a lot of ground to cover as they hadn’t seen each other in nearly a month.  So much gossip to pass!

“Guess what happened to me today,” Christa whispered into Sally’s ear.

“What?” Sally asked.

Christa moved Sally to the side of the foyer and glanced around to make sure no one could hear them.

“When I was changing into my dress, I looked out my window and Grady was staring at my naked body,” she told Sally.  “I pushed out my tits to make sure he could see them”.

“You’re so bad!” Sally exclaimed.  “Someone could have seen you”.

“No one saw me,” she replied.  “I think I saw a bulge in his drawers as he looked at me”.

The two girls giggled as Christa told her the story.  They straightened up as Christa’s mother came into the foyer.

“Well, Hello Sally,” she said.

“Afternoon, ma’am,” Sally replied.

“So nice to see you,” her mother said.  “And how are your mother and father”?

“They are well,” Sally replied.  “Thank you for asking”.

“Well, you tell them it’s been way too long since their last visit,” she told Sally.

“Yes, ma’am,” Sally replied.  “I’ll tell them”.

As they day wore on, the girls giggled and talked.  They were social with the other girls, but they never left each other’s side.  Sally was spending the night and they had plans for after the party.  Christa had gotten a new mare and wanted to go riding with Sally.  Her father told her she could not ride the mare until after her guests had left.

Soon it was time for her guests to leave.  Christa thanked each one of them for her gifts and for attending.  She and Sally watched as the last of the carriages left the plantation.

Christa turned to Sally and said: “You ready to go riding”?

“Yes!” Sally exclaimed.

Both girls raced up to the bedroom so they could change into riding clothes.  As they were getting undressed, Christa walked over to the curtains.

“Should I open them and give Grady another look?” she asked Sally with an evil grin.

“You better not!” Sally teased.  “You’re gonna get caught”.

“So what,” Christa replied.  “Besides, they won’t know I’m giving Grady a show”.

With that, she threw open the curtains and stood right in front of the window, the naked front of her body facing Grady.  Sally giggled, then decided to join in.  Both girls were now standing naked looking at Grady.  He didn’t notice them right away, but as he lifted his head to wipe his brow he saw them.

He stopped cold as he stood there taking in the sight of these two naked white women.  Why on earth were they doing this to him?  They shouldn’t be doing that.  If master caught them, he would surely whip them ‘til sundown.  He liked what he saw, but knew what they were doing was wrong.  He came to his senses and looked back down at his work not wanting to get them in trouble.  He hit the metal a few times then glanced back up as the two girls closed the curtain.

“See?” Christa said.  “He did have a bulge”!

“It looked mighty big!” Sally exclaimed as the two of them giggled.

“C’mon, let’s get going,” Christa said as she pulled her last boot on.

As the girls raced down the stairs, Christa’s father came into the foyer.

“It’s kind of late for the two of you to go riding,” he told them.

“Oh, please let us go!” Christa exclaimed.

“Well, I suppose,” he said.  “But I am going to send Grady with you.  I don’t want no one messing with you girls being out there this late”.

“Oh, thank you, thank you!” Christa said as she hugged her father.

“Now go and fetch Grady for me,” he told her.

Christa went and got Grady and had him come to the house.

“Grady,” her father said.

“Yes sir,” Grady replied.

“The girls are going on a ride and I want you to go with them,” he said.

“Yes sir,” Grady replied.

“Make sure no one bothers them, hear?” he said to Grady.

“Yes sir, you don’t need to worry none about them girls,” he replied.  “I’ll take good care of them”.

“Very good,” her father stated.  “You girls have fun now, and be careful”.

“Yes father,” Christa replied as she kissed him on the cheek.

Sally and Krista followed Grady to the stable where he prepared the horses for them.  Once saddled, the three of them headed out for their ride, Grady bringing up the rear.


Chapter Two

The three riders headed down the trail that led to the lake.  It was quite a long ride, but they figured they would have enough time to get back home by supper.  The girls laughed and talked as they rode down the trail.  They talked of memories of previous rides and things they did that were bad.  Christa made a comment about Sally’s horse be well hung as they both giggled.

“Now you girls shouldn’t be talking like that,” Grady told them.  “Ain’t proper for young ladies”.

“Oh Grady,” Christa replied.  “Don’t be a stick in the mud.  You’ve known me too long to think I am a proper lady”.

Sally giggled at this as she turned to look at Grady who was shaking his head.

“Lord knows what we are going to do with you Miss Christa,” he told her.

“I’m sure you can think of something,” she teased as she looked at Sally.

They continued their ride down to the lake and arrived as dusk was settling in. 

“Now don’t dally too long, Miss Christa,” Grady told her.  “Going to be getting’ dark soon and your daddy ain’t gonna appreciate you getting home late”.

“We’ll be fine,” she replied.

The girls got off their horses and walked down to the edge of the lake.  They took off their boots and walked through the shallow water, cooling their feet off.  Grady held the horses as he watched the two girls, keeping his eye on his surroundings.  He had heard there were men out in these parts that were wanted by the law.  He didn’t fancy coming across any of them, especially with two young girls with him.

“We gots to go,” he told them after a few minutes.

“Fine,” Christa said as she came out of the water and went to put her boots on.

She and Sally had no more mounted their horses when a stiff wind blew across the lake.  The three of them looked up at the sky to see a row of dark storm clouds rolling in.

“We’re in for it now,” Grady said.  “We need to find some shelter but quick”.

Sally and Christa mounted their horses as the three of them set off for the house.  As they rode, it started to rain.  Grady knew he had to get them out of this weather before it got too bad and one of them got hurt.  He knew of an old cabin not far away, so he headed for it.  It wasn’t much, but it would keep them out of the weather.

He found the cabin and brought the horses inside with them.  He didn’t want anything to happen to them during the storm.  He made a small fire in the old fireplace to warm the girls up from their rain-soaked clothes.  Not wanting to be soaked, Christa stripped down and put her clothes close to the fireplace.  Sally was bug-eyed as she watched her undress.

“Well, it’s better than being a drowned rat,” she told Sally.  “Besides, Grady has seen me naked before, ain’t that right Grady”?

Grady turned away and didn’t utter a word.

“Oh, come on,” Christa said.  “You don’t need to be modest around me”.

Grady sat down and tried not to look at her naked body, but he could still see her form from the corner of his eyes.  He saw her round, firm tits and her pussy with her blonde hair on it.  He could feel a stirring in his groin but tried not to let it show.

It wasn’t long before Sally joined Christa and took her wet clothes off.  She was equally as fine, only she had brown hair on her pussy.  Grady was trying his best to stay calm, but with two naked white women around him, he didn’t feel right.  What if some white man stumbled in here?  It would be a severe whoopin’ for sure!

Christa came and sat next to Grady and put his arm around her.

“You’re gonna keep me warm, aren’t you Grady?” she asked.

“Yes, Miss Christa,” he said nervously.

Sally came and sat on his other side, and put his arm around herself, leaning in close.  Grady was confused as he sat there holding two naked white women.  Sweat began to form on his forehead as he worried about what would happen if anyone saw them.  The girls huddled close and put their arms around his neck.  They felt safe with him as he sat there with his muscular arms wrapped around them.

He could smell their sex as they sat next to him.  It was torture having these two women so vulnerable next to him.  Any other man would have had his way with these two, but Grady was too much of a gentleman to take advantage of them.

The storm began to intensify as it wore on.  The girls were as close to him as they could get without sitting on him.  It was all he could do to keep himself under control.  He became aware that his eyes were getting heavy as he tried to stay awake.  He couldn’t fall asleep, he had to protect the girls.  His head bobbed and fell as he finally succumbed to his sleep.

Christa nudged Sally as she noticed he had fallen asleep.

“Let’s take a peek,” she whispered to Sally, pointing at Grady’s cock.

“No!” Sally whispered back.  “He’ll wake up”!

“No, he won’t,” Christa replied.  “Alls I gotta do is just ease the waistband back and we’ll get a good look”.

She reached over and pulled the waistband of his pants out and peered down into them.  She could barely see his large cock as the firelight danced shadows across his pants.  Not wanting to miss out, Sally peered in as well.

“He’s Huge!” Sally exclaimed.

“Wouldn’t you want to feel it?” Christa asked.

“Feel it, I want to do more than that!” Sally replied.

The girls giggled and Grady sighed deeply, causing Christa to let go of his pants.  Satisfied he was still asleep, she pulled his pants out again for another look.  She wanted to touch it really bad.  Giving in to her curiosity, she reached her hand down and gently rubbed it.

“Oh wow,” she said.  “It feels wonderful”.

“Let me try,” Sally said.

She reached her hand in and felt his cock with her hand, trying to get her fingers wrapped around the whole thing.  Grady moved, causing the girls to jump.

“What’s happening?” he said as they pulled back.

“Oh, you had a dream,” Christa said.

Grady looked at her funny as she gave him her innocent look.

“What?” she said as he stared at her.

“I know you better than that Miss,” he replied.

“I don’t know what you are talking about, Grady,” Christa replied with a smirk.

Grady stood up and got some wood to add to the fire.  With his warmth gone, the two girls hugged each other trying to stay warm.

“You know what, Sally?” Christa said.

“What?” Sally replied.

“I bet my tits are firmer than yours,” she said.

“Huh?”  Sally replied.

“Well, just look,” Christa said as she pointed to her tits.  “Mine stand up better than yours”.

“You’re so full of it,” Sally replied.

“Ok, fine,” Christa replied.  “We’ll let Grady be the judge”.

“Fine,” Sally replied.

The two girls got up and walked over to Grady who was staring at the fire.

“Well?” Christa demanded.

“Well, what, Miss?” Grady replied without looking up.

“We’re waiting,” She told him.

“I ain’t gonna touch your private things,” he told her.

“Then how will we know whose is better?” she inquired.

She reached out and began to massage Sally’s tits.

“We already know what each other’s’ feel and taste like,” She started, “but we need an outside opinion”.

Grady looked at her in disbelief.

“Don’t believe me?” she said.

Christa bent over and sucked Sally’s nipple into her mouth as Sally let out a sigh.  Sally was massaging Christa’s tits as hers were being sucked and licked.  Grady stood there for a second with his eyes opened wide.

“You young ladies need to stop that!” he chastised them.  “That just ain’t right”.

Christa just smiled as she moved her hand down Sally’s waist, and slid it between her legs.  Sally moaned as Christa began to run her fingers in between her folds.

Grady was now showing a bulge as his cock began to get stiff.  Christa could see his hardness beginning to form and knew he was excited.  She turned and walked over to Grady, lifted her face to his and kissed him.  At first, Grady pulled back, but as Christa pursued the issue, he gave in and kissed her back.

Not to be left out, Sally walked over and pulled Grady’s face to hers as she began to kiss him as well.  Christa moved her hands down his pants as she wrapped her hand around his large, black cock.  She couldn’t wait to get it in her mouth.

Christa undid his suspenders and let his pants fall to the floor, revealing his stiff cock.  She dropped to her knees and looked at it as she was stroking it as if she was admiring it.  It was long and thick, just as she had imagined.  At last, she moved her head forward and slipped his cock into her mouth, causing Grady to moan.

Grady began to rub Sally’s tits as Christa sucked his cock.  Sally pulled his head down so he could suck and lick her nipples.  She tilted her head back and moaned as his hot breath and wet tongue made contact with her nipples.  She was enjoying his attention.

Not to be outdone, Sally dropped to her knees and pulled his cock from Christa’s mouth, and put it into hers.  She tried to get as much of it into her mouth as she could.  She loved the feel of his hardness as she slid her mouth up and down his shaft.  Grady moaned a couple times as she sucked hard as his cock slid out of her mouth.

The girls stood up and coaxed Grady to the floor.  They wanted his cock inside of them, and they wanted it now.  Christa got on top of him and slid his cock into her pussy, moaning as his thick shaft penetrated her deeply.  Sally moved to his head and straddled his face, wanting Grady to lick her pussy.  She let out a huge sigh as his tongue ran in between her soft, pink folds.

Christa was bouncing up and down on Grady as she rode his cock.  She loved feeling his cock slide in and out of her, going so deep.  The girls reached out and played with each other’s tits as they used Grady.

Sally got up from Grady’s face and switched places with Christa.  She couldn’t believe how far Grady’s cock slid into her pussy.  Her eyes rolled in her head as she began to ride his big cock.  Christa was moaning as Grady licked her pussy.  Soon, Christa began to breathe heavily as her body approached orgasm.  Her body began to convulse as she came on Grady’s face.  Once here orgasm had subsided, she motioned for Sally to get off Grady.

Sally got on Grady in a sixty-nine position as he once again began to lick her pussy.  Sally and Christa both began to suck his cock and lick his balls.  It didn’t take Sally long to have her orgasm as she screamed from the pleasure.  She sucked Grady for all she was worth and was soon rewarded as his body stiffened with the approach of his orgasm.

As Grady’s cock exploded from his orgasm, the girls fought over getting his hot cum into their mouths.  Their faces were covered in cum as they kept stroking his cock, trying to get all of his cum out.  Once he had gone limp, they turned their attention to each other and began to lick Grady’s cum from each other’s faces.

Grady got up and pulled his pants up, not sure what to think or do.  He had just fucked two white women, and if the master ever found out he would be lynched for sure.  He became fearful of what was going to happen now.  He looked down at the girls as he buttoned his suspenders.  He could tell he had satisfied them, but he also knew it was wrong.  He didn’t know what to do at this point.

“Don’t worry, Grady,” Christa said as she got up and hugged him.  “It’s our secret”.

“You know master will hang me if he ever finds out,” Grady told her.

“Then let’s make sure he doesn’t find out,” Christa replied as she kissed him on the cheek.

The storm had subsided as they were in the middle of their sex filled romp.  The girls got their clothes back on and they all mounted their horses to return to home.  Grady was worried as he led them back, not wanting to think of the girls like that again.  But as much as he tried, he could not get rid of the sights he had seen and the experience he had just had.  He wanted to feel that again.  He wanted to fuck these two again.  He just couldn’t figure out how he would be able to.  He resolved himself to not doing that again, lest he get caught.  He knew better than to lust after a white woman, much less the daughter of his master.  He knew he had to steer clear of Christa or he would give in to her charms and be put into a dangerous position.

As they rounded the trail to the house, Christa could see her father as he ran down the steps towards them.

“Where in tarnation have you been?” he asked.  “We’ve been worried sick about you girls”.

“We’re fine, father,” Christa replied.  “Grady found us some shelter in an old cabin when that storm rolled in.  You can thank him for saving us”.

“Grady,” her father said, “I owe you a debt of gratitude for taking care of these girls”.

“It was nothing, sir,” Grady replied.  “Just doing my duty”.

“Come on girls,” her father said.  “Let’s get you in the house.  Grady, tend to the horses”.

The girls went into the house with Christa’s father.  They each looked back as Grady took the horses to the barn, each one wanting him again.  Now that they had a taste of him, they were not going to let it go.


Chapter Three

Christa lay in her bed thinking about the nights’ adventure.  She Remembered the taste and feel of Grady’s cock, and she wanted more of it.  She wanted to fuck him right now but knew there was no way she was going to be able to. 

“Sally, you awake?” she whispered.

“Yeah,” Sally replied.

Christa got up and went over to Sally’s bed.  She got under the covers with her and began to talk about Grady and their sexual adventure with him.

“My god was he huge!” Christa said.

“I know, and he felt so good inside of me,” Sally replied.

As they talked about Grady, they soon became aroused.  They started to fondle each other as their passions rose.  Christa slipped under the covers and began to lick Sally’s pussy.  She could still smell Grady on her.  She inserted two fingers into Sally’s pussy and began to fuck her with them.  Sally was trying not to moan as she rubbed her nipples.  She wanted to cum again.  She imagined Christa’s fingers were Grady fucking her.  It didn’t take her long to cum as she fantasized about him.

Christa moved back up onto the pillow as Sally slid down between Christa’s legs and began to lick her pussy.  She slid her tongue up and down Christa’s folds, settling on her clit.

“Fuck me with your fingers,” Christa told Sally.

Sally inserted her two fingers into Christa’s pussy and began to fuck her with them.  She could taste Christa’s salty pussy as she lapped at her clit.  Christa arched her back as Sally began to feel the pulse of her pussy as Christa began to cum.  Her body quivered as she endured wave after wave of her orgasm.  At last, Sally stopped licking her and slid back up to her pillow.  The girls embraced each other and kissed deeply, their tongues teasing each other.

Christa went back to her bed, satisfied but still wanting Grady.  She just had to find a way to get his cock inside her once again.  She drifted off to sleep as she dreamed of loving that thick, long, black cock once again.

The next morning, Christa went to find Grady.  She knew he would be in the blacksmith shop, so she headed there.  She found him sitting on a wooden barrel, drinking some water.

“You shouldn’t be here, miss,” he told her.

“I had to see you,” she replied.

She looked around to make sure there were no other slaves nearby.  Satisfied they were alone, she started talking to him.

“I loved last night,” she told him.  “I want you again”.

“We can’t do that,” he replied.  “It’s too risky.  You need to forget it happened and find yourself a nice white boy to have fun with”.

“No,” she said defiantly.  “I want you.  Unless you want me to tell father what happened, then you need to figure out how we can be together again”.

She could tell Grady was shaken from her threat.  She stood there defiantly waiting for his response.

“What am I to do?” he asked her.  “I am a black slave.  You are a white woman.  We both know this can never be”.

“I don’t care what they say, I want you to be mine,” she replied.

“Ok, miss,” he finally said.  “How about we go on another ride to the lake”?

“When,” she demanded.

“We can try later today,” he replied.  “Ask your father if I can escort you on a ride”.

“Thank you, Grady,” she said as she quickly kissed him on the cheek.

“Don’t do that, miss,” he said as he looked around.  “If someone sees you we’ll both be in for a heap of trouble”.

Christa smiled and left Grady as she walked back to the house.  She was excited at the chance to be with Grady again.  As she approached the house, Sally was coming out.  Her carriage had arrived and she was headed back home.

“You are so lucky,” she told Christa.  “You get to have Grady all to yourself”.

“You need to find a Grady at your plantation,” Christa replied.

“We’ll see,” Sally replied.

The two girls hugged and Sally got into her carriage.  As she watched Sally leave, she wondered what it was going to be like to have Grady all to herself.  She returned to the house to look for her father.  She found him behind the house cleaning his musket.

“Poppa,” she said, “Can I go for another ride to the lake on my new mare”?

“I don’t know,” he replied.  “Yesterday you wound up in a storm”.

“Please,” she begged.  “There’s not a cloud in the sky today”.

“I don’t know,” he replied.

“I’ll have Grady escort me again if that will make you happy,” she said hopefully.

He thought about her request for a moment and finally gave in.

“I suppose,” he told her.  “But you be back in time for supper, you hear”?

Christa hugged her father and went inside to change for her ride.  She made sure she wore no panties so that Grady would have easy access to her pussy.  Satisfied that she was ready, she headed back to the blacksmith shop.

“Father said to escort me to the lake,” she told Grady as the other slaves looked on.

“Yes, ma’am,” Grady said as he removed his apron and headed to the stables.  He saddled up the horses and brought Christa’s mare to her, helping her mount it.  She turned her horse and set off down the trail with Grady following close behind.  When they were out of earshot of the house, Christa began talking to Grady.

“Let’s go back to that cabin,” she said.  “No one will find us there”.

“Are you sure you want to do this, miss?” he asked her.

“More than anything,” she replied.  “I have wanted you since we were kids.  Now that I’ve had you I don’t want to let go.  I know you want me as well, so don’t even try to hide it”.

“Whether I want it or not isn’t the point,” he told her.  “Fact is I am a slave and you are a white girl.  Even if I was a freedman, I still couldn’t be with you”.

“Well, let’s not get caught up in the details,” she said.

They rode to the cabin where Grady put the horses inside so no one would suspect they were inside.  He made sure to cover their tracks that led to the cabin, then locked the door before turning to face Christa.  She had already undressed and walked over to Grady.  She put her arms around his neck as she lifted herself to kiss him.

“I want you,” she said as she kissed him deeply.

She could feel his cock beginning to grow as it pushed against her belly.  She was ready for it and wasted no time in reaching down his pants, grabbing his cock firmly.  She began to stroke it as she undid his suspenders, letting his pants drop to the floor.  She pulled him towards her as she walked back towards the center of the room.  She got down on her knees and began to suck his cock.  She slid it in and out of her mouth slowly at first, then started to stroke it with her hand as she picked up speed. 

Satisfied he was hard enough, she got on her hands and knees and spread her legs to give him adequate access.  Grady moved up behind her and began to slide his large hands across her pussy.  She moaned as his fingers slipped into her hole, gently fucking her as she rocked her hips.  Removing his finger, he started to slide his enormous cock into her pussy.  She could feel her pussy stretch to accommodate his thick cock.  She moaned as he penetrated her.

Grady began to fuck her slowly, savoring her tight, pink little pussy.  He rubbed her ass as he pumped her deeply.  He bent forward and began to play with her nipples as she moaned with pleasure.  As he fucked her pussy, he thought he heard a noise.  He stopped and shushed Christa.  They could hear voices as they froze in their sexual union. 

Thinking quickly, Grady got up and pulled his pants up as he threw Christa her clothes.  She had no more than gotten her boots on when someone tried to open the door.  Grady told Christa to lie on the floor and stay there until he said to move.

Grady unlocked the door only to see tow of the other slaves standing there.

“What you doing here, Grady?” one of them asked.

“I was taking miss Christa for a horse ride when she felt faint form the heat,” he replied.  “Figured I would get her in her out of the sun to rest”.

“Well, you best not linger long,” he replied.  “Master will be getting worried about her”.

The two slaves left as Grady closed the door.  Christa stood up and peeked out of the window to ensure they had left.

“See what I mean, miss?”  Grady said.  “We could have been caught”.

“It’s clear,” she said to him as she began to remove her clothing once again.

“Miss,” he said.  “We gonna get caught you keep doing this”.

“I don’t care,” she replied.  “Now finish fucking me”.

Grady walked over to her and lifted her with his strong arms, walking her back to the wall.  He put his cock into her pussy and lowered her onto it.  He began to fuck her as she clung to his neck.  She loved feeling the power of his muscles as his cock sild in and out of her pussy.  She began to feel the waves of an orgasm as he pounded her hard.  She hugged him tightly as her body succumbed to his cock being thrust in and out of her.

When her convulsing had stopped, Grady let her down.  Christa dropped to her knees and began to suck Grady’s cock.  He moved his hips as she sucked as if he was fucking her mouth.  It didn’t take him long to shoot his load into her mouth.  Christa nearly gagged as he shot his enormous load into her mouth.  She savored his thick, salty cum as she sucked his cock dry.


Chapter Four

They stood for a few moments in a lovers’ embrace before getting dressed and heading back to the house.  As they got dressed, Christa spoke.

“I want to be with you always,” Christa said as she hugged Grady’s neck.

“How we gonna do that, miss?” he asked.

“We can run away to the north,” she told him.

“We gonna get caught and I’ll be strung up, that’s what’s gonna happen,” he replied.

“Tell me you don’t have feelings for me, Grady,” she asked him.

“I do miss, but I also know what reality is,” he replied.  “This world ain’t got no place for us if we wanted to be together”.

“Oh, yes there is,” she smiled at him.

“And just where would that be?” he asked.

“France,” she replied.  “In France blacks and whites are equal.  No slavery.  We can run away to France”.

“Don’t rightly know how we are gonna do that,” he replied.

“You leave that to me,” she said.  “If you want me, then you have to trust me”.

They left the cabin and headed back to the house.  Christa was working her mind to find a way for them to get to France.  She was forming a plan and almost had it figured out by the time they got back.  Her father came out just as they approached the house, breaking her concentration.

“Are you ok?” he asked worriedly.

“I’m fine,” she said.  “Grady knew what to do to keep me safe”.

“Once again Grady,” he said.  “You have save my daughter.  I think you”.

Grady nodded and took the horses back to the barn.  He was trying not to act any different than when he had left.  But he couldn’t help but think of freedom as he pondered what Christa’s scheme might be.  He put the horses back into the stable and headed back to the shop.

Christa spent most of the night trying to come up with a plan.  In order for this to work, she would need a couple of days of lead time to get to the port and board a ship.  She would need to know when one was sailing for France so she could book passage. At last she had an idea.  She would enlist Sally to help her.

Christa set off for Sally’s house as the morning dew burnt off the grass.  She was not only excited to see Sally, but she was also excited to tell her the plan.  She would need Sally’s help in making this work.  She waived excitedly as she approached Sally’s house, seeing Sally standing out front.

“Christa!” Sally exclaimed as she ran to the carriage.  “I didn’t think I would see you for a while”.

“Well, I have to confess,” she started, “I do have a motive for being here.  We’ll talk about it in private later”.

She waived as Sally’s parents noticed her arrival and waived back.  After getting her things unloaded and exchanging pleasantries with Sally’s parents, the girls set off for a walk in the fields.

“So, how is Grady,” Sally said as she smiled.

“That’s why I am here,” Christa replied.  “I want to be with him, forever”.

“There is no way you can do that!” Sally exclaimed.

“Oh, yes there is,” Christa replied.  “And you are gonna help me do it”.

Christa explained her plan to Sally as they walked through the fields.  They made a circle and were headed back towards the house.  As they walked by the barn, Christa noticed Sally was looking at a slave boy who was smiling at her.

“Is he yours?” Christa asked.

“Yes,” Sally replied.  “I did like you said and found my own Grady”.

“Why don’t you come with us?” Christa asked.

“I don’t know,” Sally replied.  “It would kill poppa if I did that”.

“You need to live your life,” Christa said.  “What kind of life are you going to have sneaking around to fuck your lover”?

“I suppose you are right,” she replied.

After a good bit of talking, Sally agreed to help her and herself.  They planned on meeting in two weeks to board a ship bound for France.  Christa would go for a “horse ride” and book passage for her and Sally and their slave escorts. 

On her next ride, she went to the shipyard and found a ship bound for Bayonne, France.  She booked passage for her, Sally and the two slaves.  She had stolen the money from her father’s safe.  She just hoped he wouldn’t miss it before they left.  With her tickets in hand, she headed back to the plantation.

She had arranged for Sally and her slave to meet them at eight am the morning of the departure.  She had to plan ahead as she needed to stash some clothing for the trip.  Each day she would ride to a hiding spot where a hollowed-out tree was just a short distance from the road.  She put a bag in there to hide her things in.

Sally had been using the same tree to hide her items in, and the tree was getting full.  Christa put the last of her items in her bag and headed back to the house.  She had also gotten some nice clothes for Grady by taking an outfit from one of the carriage drivers.  She needed Grady to look nice when they arrived in France.

Finally, the day of their voyage arrived.  Christa was nervous as she set out with Grady for her daily morning ride.  She had been taking long rides every morning for the past two weeks so as to not give any reason for suspicion when she was gone for a long period of time.  She needed the few hours to get on the ship and set sail.

Christa and Grady arrived at the old tree and retrieved their bags.  They were waiting for Sally to arrive.  The time ticked by as Christa became nervous due to Sally being late.  After waiting for nearly thirty minutes, she decided Sally was not going to make it.  As she told Grady they had to leave, she heard horses approaching.  Peering cautiously from behind the tree, she saw Sally.  But she was alone.  Christa came from behind the tree.

“Sally!” she exclaimed.

The two hugged before setting off for town.

“Where is your man?”  Christa asked Sally.

“He didn’t have the courage to come,” she replied.  “I knew I just had to come with you, with or without him”.

“That’s ok,” she replied.  “We can both share Grady”.

The rode as fast as they could into town just in time to make the ship.  Another ten minutes and it would have sailed without them.  They boarded the ship and found their rooms.  Grady was in a servant’s quarters in an adjoining room to Christa, with Sally on the other side.  They went to their rooms and waited for the ship to leave the dock.

Christa felt the ship move as the mooring lines were dropped.  She was so nervous she thought her heart was going to beat out of her chest.  She peered out of her window and watched as her home city disappeared from sight.  Had she done the right thing?  Was she going to regret this?  Were they going to be alright in France?  So many questions swirled around her head.  All she knew was she was now with Grady and her life was just beginning.


Chapter Five

Christa opened the door to Grady’s room and let him into hers.  She hugged him as she sighed, a sign she was sure they were free and clear.  She kissed Grady, holding him tight.  He was now going to be a free man, and she was going to have the man she had always wanted.

Grady took her face into his hands and gently pulled her to him.  He kissed her deeply as she clung to his neck.

“I am going to make love to you proper,” he told her.

He began to kiss her neck, his hands moving down her back, caressing her.  He could feel her heartbeat as he held her tight.  She lifted her head as he moved down her neck to her shoulders, kissing as he went.  He reached behind her and unlaced her dress, allowing it to fall to the floor.  He moved his lips to her nipples and began to suck and nibble on them, causing Christa to moan with pleasure.

He slid his hand down her bell, and through the folds of her pussy.  He felt her wetness as his fingers probed her hole.  Knowing she was ready, he moved her over to the bed and pushed on her back, a signal he wanted her to bend over.  Christa bent over and put her hands down onto the bed and spread her legs.  Grady kneeled behind her and began to kiss her thighs and ass.

He slid his tongue along her slit, eliciting moans and heavy breathing as he caressed her pussy with his tongue.  He darted his tongue in and out of her hole before settling in on her clit.  He licked it quickly which caused her to cum quickly.  He body shook with her orgasm as she clenched the sheets in her hands.  Her orgasm subsided and she stood up, turned around, and give Grady a deep kiss.

Christa got down on her knees and began to kiss Grady’s cock.  She licked the shaft from top to bottom, and sucked on his balls.  Moving back up, she put his cock into her mouth and began to suck it.  She moved her head up and down his shaft as he moved his hips in rhythm with her sucking.

Grady pulled Christa up and lied her on the bed.  He moved between her legs and penetrated her with his cock.  She loved the feel of his cock spreading her pussy as it entered her.  Grady lifted her legs over his shoulders to ensure he could penetrate her as deep as possible.  Christa gasped as his cock bottomed out in her pussy.  She had never been penetrated that deep before, and it felt good.

She clung to Grady as he fucked her hard, going as deep as he could with each thrust.  He began to stiffen as he approached his orgasm.  Christa pushed him up and off her as she plunged his cock into her mouth.  With only a few sucking strokes, he pumped his load into her mouth as he came.  She sucked him as hard as she could.  She wanted every drop of him.

They lie there on the bed as they both breathed heavily from the sex.  They had been on the bed for about ten minutes when there was a knock at the door.  Christa grabbed robe and opened the door to see Sally standing there.

“You’re not keeping him to yourself, are you?” she asked with a grin.

“Help yourself,” Christa replied as she closed the door behind Sally.

Sally undressed and got on the bed with Grady.  Christa decided she wanted to watch as the two of them had sex.  Sally spread her legs as Grady went down on her.  Christa watched as he licked her pussy, Sally moaning as she twisted her nipples.  Christa began to twist her own nipples and slid her hand down to her pussy as she started to run her fingers down her slit.  She was imagining Grady was licking her pussy.

Grady got up and Sally leaned forward to suck his cock into her mouth.  She cradled his balls as she sucked his cock.  Christa was imagining his thick cock in her mouth as she tasted herself.  Sally lie back down as Grady positioned himself above her and slid his cock into her pussy.  Christa let out a slight gasp as she inserted her fingers into her own pussy, remember what Grady’s cock felt like.

Grady pumped Sally hard and fast as she lay there panting.  Christa’s fingers were keeping time with Grady’s thrusts as she fucked her pussy with her fingers.  Sally was moaning and grabbing the sheets as her pussy was being pounded by Grady’s long, thick cock.  Sally finally let out a scream as she exploded into orgasm.  Christa wasn’t far behind her as she moaned and convulsed in the chair.

Spent, Grady lay down on the bed on his back.  Sally was by his side with her head on his chest.  Christa moved to the bed and lay on his other side.  The three lie there for several minutes as they caught their breath.  As they made small talk, the girls fondled Grady’s cock hoping to get him hard for another round. 

As they made their way to France, they had sex frequently, almost to the point of wearing Grady out.  At last the arrived in Bayonne, excited to start their new life.  They left the ship that had been their love nest for the last month and set out for Paris.  They just knew their new life awaited them in the city.  As they rode off in the carriage, Christa hugged Grady.

“See,” she said.  “Now we are all free to live as we want”.

Grady hugged her and thanked her for bringing him.  He had never known freedom before and now he was going to experience it with the woman he had wanted.  How could life get any better?
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