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Chapter 1


Somewhere in the Streets of Soho, London


It was night time, probably around 9-ish. A dark haired woman was walking around the streets of Soho. Not far behind here were some other dark haired women. Her name was Daniella. She wore a mini skirt, a black bra and a thin leather jacket to cover her top. She wore high heels, and had red make up on. From afar you would have thought was some Eastern European streetwalker and that may not be far from the truth.


Daniella walked through an alley. It was smelly and unbearable. There were some black men stood by there. The other women behind her followed through. They were dress up like sluts, just like Daniella. Tonight they were all after the same thing.


Daniella was passing by a group of black men. They were making crude comments like "How much?" or "Nice piece of ass".


Daniella finally stopped by a tall black guy who looked like Robert Mugabe, except he was tall. He had another black guy with him.


"Are you looking for a good time," the guy who looked like Robert Mugabe smiled at Daniella.


He spoke with a Nigerian accent. He had fucked over many white English girls as they yearend for black cocks


"I need your black cock," Daniella talking like some drug addict.


Daniella dropped down on her knees and was acting like some desperate addict. She started zipping down his jeans but he put a hand on her. he zipped his jeans back on.


"Hey bitch. What the fuck do you think you are doing!" the Robert Mugabe look-alike pretended to get angry.


"Please. I really need it," Daniella begged.


"Say Please sir. May I such your cock," the Robert Mugabe look-alike looked down on Daniella as he spoke.


"Please sir. May I suck your cock," Daniella begged.


She really needed his black cock.


"Hmmm. Yes you may my white bitch," the Robert Mugabe guy laughed.


Daniella continued unzipping his pants but he once more put a hand on her hand.


"No no my white bitch. Not with your hands. With your teeth," he was mocking her.


"Daniella used her teeth to grasp his zipper, lowering her head down as she pulled it. once she did that, she took out his cock and then she opened her jaw. She put his cock into her jaw and started sucking on it. His cock was nearly breaking her jaw.


"Oh man this is the life," the Robert Mugabe guy laughed.


The black guy next to him looked down on Daniella.


"Hey bitch. When you suck my cock you must look me in the eye," the Robert Mugabe shouted at Daniella. He yanked hard on her hair.


She stared at him like some inferior streetwalker. Daniella nodded her head while sucking his large cock.


"And you must not spill a single drop," the Robert Mugabe guy told her.


While Daniella was sucking him and looking up to him, his friend was making disgusting looks on her.


"I think she is from Eastern Europe. Normally they are racist to black people. They call us Niggers," his friend told him.


"What?? I that true," the Robert Mugabe guy stared down hard on Daniella.


Daniella shook her head.


"So you like black people," the Robert Mugabe guy having fun now.


Daniella nodded.


"Well in that case if you like black men then you can suck on something you like. I want you to suck my cock for two hours," the Robert Mugabe told her.


Daniella was afraid that if she didn't the guy would rape her anyways. She nodded weakly.


"That is a good white bitch. And later I want you to suck my brother's dick too," the Robert Mugabe guy told Daniella.


The other black guy went behind Daniella and lifted her mini skirt.


"Hey man. She has no panties. She's a real white slut," his friend making crude comments.


While Daniella was on her knees sucking on the black guy, she was not aware that someone from the adjoining street was watching her. It was a friend of hers. Also a Bulgarian.


Is that Daniella? Is she really sucking that black guy's dick, Daniella's friend thought.


As Daniella's friend had such good eyes what she saw happening all over the alley shocked her. She recognised the other women. Her friends. They were on their knees giving blow jobs to these black men.


I need a vodka, Daniella's friend thought.


Daniella's friend panicked at what she saw. The idea of watching Eastern European women fucking black guys was unbearable. She walked away.


Inside the alley Daniella and her friends were still on their knees giving blow job to black men they hardly knew. About three months ago Daniella and all these women had given birth to black babies in an NHS hospital. Ever since all of them had been blackmailed by their employer into having sex with black men, they could no longer survive without black cocks. They needed black cocks, even if it was from strangers.


10 months ago they would not have done such things. They were proud racist women. They were racist to anyone who was black, calling them the "N" word. Then their employer Elaine Griffin thought them a lesson.


The 10 women who were now sucking black cocks had learned things the hard way. They would never look down again on black people. Not because they craved big black cocks. They were also single mothers who had black children to take care of. They could not go back home in fear of reprisal. They had to stay in England, a multi-racial multi-cultural, and the only way they can do so is to have a job in England. For them to have a job in England they need to have a good record. For them to have a good record they had to be obedient to Elaine Griffin.


After Midnight


Daniella finally arrived home. She lived in a small apartment that had the living room and kitchen adjoining to it and a small bathroom. She did not even have a television. Not even a pc with broadband or a BT landline.


"You're late," a 15 year old black kid scolded her.


"I'm sorry Jerome. I didn't think it was going to take so long," Daniella apologised.


Jerome was a kid who lived on the same floor as her. He was a black; a head taller than Daniella, skinny, had specs (4 eyes), unemployed and not even have a part-time job, and had so many other problems. His mom was hardly around as she had to make ends meet and his father was merely his biological father.


Jerome was a black skinny nerd but sure as hell was a pushy and aggressive one who often listened to RNB, Dr Dre and 50 Cent.


When Daniella got back from work, she knocked on his flat door and asked him to baby sit. She told him that she had to go somewhere and asked him if he could baby sit for her. he said he wanted to get paid and Daniella, being desperate for a huge black cock, just nodded and agreed that she would pay him. He wanted 50 Quid.


"You know for having made me wait this long I think I should charge you double," Jerome stared at her.


Daniella took out her wallet and looked at how much she had. She only had?20 left. She ate outside and she paid the cab driver to take her back home. She lived far from Soho and after midnight it was double the price.


Daniella gulped. She looked scared and inferior.


"Pay up. You know you don't even have an internet connection and you don't even have a television. I missed out on Dr Who today and Torchwood and even Manchester United. I missed out on my favourite footballer Rooney. I missed out on Hamilton racing today for McLaren in Formula One. Do you know how upset that makes me," Jerome getting carried away.


"Alright. Alrgiht," Daniella cried.


She wanted him to shut up and calm down. He continued looking at her wallet. Just the 20 quid. She took it out and showed it to him.


"What the fuck. You are giving me 20 fuckin quid. That is less than half on what we originally agreed on," Jerome screamed at the top of his lungs.


Daniella didn't like the way he screamed at her.


"Please take it. I will pay you the rest tomorrow. I will pay you extra," Daniella begged.


"Do you know that you actually owe me £250 altogether. You still owe for those 4 other days that I babysat for you. From today onwards your debt to me is, I think, £300. By tomorrow you would have to pay me £280 and more," Jerome scolded her.


She remembered now. She was in arrears and had not paid him yet the rest of the money she owed him and he had been patient about it. She always forgot and was always short. She also did not earn enough money in a week to be able to pay him all that money she owed him.


Daniella still needed Jerome to sometimes watch over her kid when she had to be out (looking for black men to fuck and give blowjobs to).


She started crying and then dropped down on her knees, clasping her palms together and begging him.


"Please don't do this to me. I am not lucky like you. You are British. I am a foreigner. My life here is already very hard. Please have mercy on me. I'll do what you want. Anything you want," Daniella pleaded.


Jerome eyed her.


Why does she go out every night dress like a whore, Jerome thought.


Jerome had a nasty idea. She looked beautiful even if a but even if a bit worn out.


"Ok. I'll forget he money you owe me," Jerome said in a soft tone.


"You ... you ... will," Daniella asked.


He is forgiving me my debt, Daniella thought.


"Two conditions. One you stop crying," Jerome smiling.


"Ok," Daniella said.


She nodded her head, wiping out her own tears.


"This is my second condition. I figured out that you would never be able to pay me what you owe me and also that you will always need me to come by and baby sit for you. my second condition is that you will always be my sex slave. My personal bitch," Jerome smiled.


Daniella's eyes widened, as she was still on her knees. She couldn't believe what she just heard. Her 15 year old neighbour was using her own debt to him to turn her into his sex slave, his bitch.


She looked at him with fear in her eyes. She wanted to say "No". A part of wanted to say yes because she not only craved black cocks and be a sex slave to black males but also that he would excuse her debt to him. Her £300 debt to him.


"Do you accept my term," Jerome sounding cocky now.


I have no choice, Daniella thought.


"I accept you terms. I will be your sex slave. I will be your bitch," Daniella sighed, bowing her head down in defeat and surrender.


"Where are you from?" Jerome asked.


He knew she was somewhere from Europe. Not French. Not German. Not Spanish. Not Italian.


"I am from Eastern Europe. I am from Bulgaria," Daniella answered in low monotone.


"Ok from now on you will respond to me whenever I call you bitch. Got it," Jerome taunting her.


"Got it," Daniella nodded her head while still looking down on the floor.


"Now I want you to say this to me. I am your white Bulgarian bitch sir. Say it," Jerome being pushy.


"I am your white Bulgarian bitch sir," Daniella repeated what he told her to say.


"Now I want you to say this. I am your white Bulgarian bitch and my white Bulgarian pussy and my white Bulgarian ass is yours to play with as long you want," Jerome enjoying humiliating her.


Daniella felt humiliated, embarrassed but her craving for black cock made a part of her enjoy being treated like this.


"I am your white Bulgarian bitch and my white Bulgarian pussy and my white Bulgarian ass is yours to play with as long you want," Daniella said in low monotone.


"Good. Now come crawl here and give me a blow job. And you must always refer to me as Sir," Jerome taunting her.


"Yes sir," Daniella meekly responded.


Daniella went down on all fours and crawled towards Jerome. As she reached him she unzipped his pants, pulled out his cock and started sucking on his big black cock.


"That's a good white Bulgarian bitch," Jerome mocking her.


Daniella was sucking on his cock, drinking all his sperm while he placed a hand on her head. It was a way of putting her in her place.


While Jerome enjoyed Daniella sucking him, Daniella's mind was elsewhere.


Damn you Elaine Griffin, Daniella thought.


As Daniella continued drinking her neighbor's black juice she had another thought too.


Thank you Elaine Griffin for the new life you have given me, Daniella thought.


After having sucked Jerome's cock, he made her stop. He made hr stand up and he smiled as he saw him cum stain on her jaw.


Her 4 month year old baby was in his crib. He cried for a while.


Jerome took her by the hand and made her follow him to her bed.


"Take off your clothes," Jerome ordered her.


"Yes sir," Daniella responded meekly.


Daniella got off her heels. She then took off her small leather jacket. She took off her mini skirt, revealing that she had no panties on. Jerome was also stripping off too but when eh saw the cum stains between her legs and that she had no panties on, he knew what she was doing.


"Fuckin dirty whore. You've been shagging strangers every night haven't you!" Jerome chuckled.


"Yes sir," Daniella meekly nodded.


Daniella finally took off her black bar, revealing small tits.


"Tell me. Who did you shag tonight?" Jerome asked.


"I ... I ... I don't know. He was some stranger," Daniella meekly responded.


"So tell me what did he look like," Jerome said.


"He ... he ... he was a tall man," Daniella answered in a stammering way.


"Was he white? Was he black?" Jerome asked.


He was curious who Daniella had sex with.


"He was black," Daniella answered meekly.


"Aahh. So you have been shagging black men haven't you," Jerome smiling now.


"Yes ... yes sir," Daniella admitted meekly.


He already knew that she had sex with black men before or else her child wouldn't be black.


"Well in that case," Jerome smiled.


He pushed her onto her bed. He then went on top of her, inserted his big black cock into her pussy and started pumping.


"Aahhh. Aaahhhh," Daniella cried.


Jerome liked having his black cock inside a tight white pussy but hers felt really nice.


Better than white English pussy which he often had, Jerome thought.


"Now you are going to enjoy this one too my white bitch," Jerome continued fucking her, pumping lots of black juice inside her body.


As Jerome fucked her, he was sucking on her left nipple while twisting and squeezing on her right one.


"Ahhhh. Aahhhh," Daniella cried as his cock was ramming her pussy and her breasts were being manhandled very roughly.


When Jerome was done sucking on her left nipple, he pushed her small tits together.


"Aaahhh. Aaahhh," Daniella cried.


"Even I can have sex with you anytime I ant you can't have sex with me anytime you want. You have to beg for it.," Jerome said to her.


He opened his mouth and let his saliva drip on her right nipple. Her right nipple was now covered with saliva stain.


Jerome fucked her the whole night and it was not only her pussy and tits that endured physical contact. He even fucked her on the ass, shooting more "black juice" into her anus.


None of this would have ever happened if not for Elaine Griffin 14 months ago (more than a year).





Elaine Griffin was the reason why Daniella and 9 other Eastern European women were reduced to black-cocks-whores. We know now what is Daniella's fate. But what about Elaine Griffin? Find out more in Chapter 2.


Chapter 2


Elaine Griffin was inside her office, doing PC work and paper work. She was the head of the NHS (National Health Service) in England, the 3rd largest employing company in the world. She was a short powerful Blonde woman who knew how to put racists in their place. A year ago she taught 10 racist Eastern European employees a hard lesson on being racist towards black people. Now all 10 women have black babies.


There was a knock on her door.


KNOCK KNOCK


"Come in," Elaine spoke in a commanding tone.


The door opened. A young petite Brunette English lass walked in. It was one of her secretaries doing special assignments for her.


"Miss Griffin I have urgent news," the petite young Brunette spoke.


Elaine looked at the young secretary. Elaine normally had "temporary" secretaries working for her.


"What is it?" Elaine asked.


"I received e-mails from a couple of embassies," the young girl said in low monotone.


"Now that's interesting. I don't remember us having treated any diplomats in the last six weeks or so. Which embassies are these and what do they want?" Elaine asked.


"The Russian Embassy. The Ukrainian Embassy. The Japanese Embassy. The Taiwanese Embassy. List of many embassies. Their representatives want to have an audience with you," the secretary spoke.


"Ok. Make appointments then," Elaine spoke.


"You mean for all of them on the same day?" the secretary asked.


"No. For individual embassy representative. I'm just curious what is it that they want," Elaine said.


The secretary stared like a little girl towards Elaine.


"You may go now," Elaine told her secretary.


"Yes Miss Griffin," the secretary responded.


The secretary closed the office door behind her.


Miss Griffin smiled. She had some idea why. She worked on her PC and went online. Being the Head of the NHS, she had underlings who did all kinds of research work for her and they were the ones who gave the British government and media all the type of statistics that people read about, like how high is the British Birth Rate or what Britain's population would be like by 2050.


This will be fun, Elaine thought.





A week passed by when Elaine Griffin's office was flooded by diplomats. They came every day. Each day a representative from a different embassy. The diplomats all complimented Elaine on a wonderful job on boosting up the British Birth Rate. They believed this because she was the Head of the NHS and that she probably did a good job of convincing British people to have more children and that she solved birth defects coming from impotent individuals.


Of course young British girls went shagging around, as young as 12, and as a result the country not only had the highest birth rate in Europe but the youngest mothers and even grandmothers at the age of 25.


While Britain and few industrialised nations like the US and France had a resurgence in birth rates and increasing population growths, the rest of the industrialised world had a low fertility rate. While Elaine predicted that Britain's population will shoot up to 70 million in 30 years, the rest of Europe, Russia and Japan would shrink in population, having more elderly people living longer and having less younger people, since those countries were having less and or not having children at all.


Of course they could always allow more immigrants in but that they are too racist and nationalistic and just don't want to see the children of foreigners and immigrants flooding their countries. Overall the problem would be the economic factor ie paying for Europe's elderly population as they have less young people to continue sustaining them.


The way Elaine saw it was more that those countries would die out as the Europeans, Russians and Japanese are not having enough children.


Even government incentives from those nations to encourage their citizens into staying him, having sex and having more children wasn't working. Both parents worked and both or either parents were becoming too impotent to be capable of having children.


Also that many people over there just didn't want to have kids anymore because it would take away their freedom and not be able to drink as much they want, or going on vacations or doing whatever it was that they wanted to do, as children would get in their way.


In a few decades they are going to disappear and the worst case scenario that they always draw up was the foreigners would come and take over their lands since their "people" were no longer there.


Some diplomats even said that the ambassadors would want her to personally come to their home countries and help manage and run the hospitals and clinics and do something to raise the birth rates again, using female (as well as male) volunteers.


Like Nazi Germany. Have Lebensborn and encourage Blonde men and women or even force them into having sex with each other so that the population and race doesn't die out, Elaine thought.


In World War 2, many Nazi German officers were encouraged to have sex with Scandinavian women, getting them pregnant and giving them Blond Northern European children and later on taking these same children away from them and raising them in Nazi Germany as future German citizens.


Elaine Griffin knew the history about Hitler, as all these things that took place in Nazi occupied Europe was his doing and planning. He believed that Germans were dying out and as a result Germany's Jewish and Slavic enemies would eventually outbreed the Germans and take over the country as the majority and dominant conquering people.


Altogether Elaine entertained all the different embassy representatives in more than 2 weeks. She was going to make a few phone calls and accept to go over to some of these diplomats' home countries and speak directly with their government and hospitals in how they should increase their fertility.


She was also gonna be paid a lot of money too but the money would also go directly to the NHS as she was not allowed to accept monies paid directly to her account, even if she was still going to get some cuts.





One Evening


Soho Swinger's Club


Elaine was sat down on a sofa with a wooden table. The club was for married couples to meet strangers for sex. Husbands had sex with other single women or other people's wives and wives had sex with other women's husbands or single men.


Elaine picked up her glass of white wine and sipped from it. Opposite her was a woman whose husband was having sex with someone else's wife in some room upstairs.


"I tell you what this country has become. English culture is dying away. We let too many of these immigrants in. I say send them back to the colonies," the woman opposite Elaine spoke.


Elaine pretended to be an enthusiastic listener, having listened to this woman's racist ranting all night. She hated foreigners and she hated men coming from the Caribbean.


"They come into our country for our welfare system which good white men and women like myself and my husband are being force to pay for," the woman complained.


The woman's name was Eugene. She was a fit Blonde woman in her early 40's; with a nice tan, striking blue eyes, nationalistic, racist, and was actually quite wealthy.


Her ancestors probably had black slaves, Elaine thought.


"I mean why does our country continuing to give money to these African countries. I mean these black bastards are lazy. Why don't they work and stop asking good white people to forever help them out," Eugene blabbed.


Because we colonised their lands and exploited them and their natural resources for 300 years, Elaine thought.


"They should get out of this country, go back their shitty little Nigger countries and stop getting our welfare money," Eugene blabbed.


Maybe we should also stop paying taxes and paying for the monarchy too. Maybe we shouldn't have bailed out the banks, the car industry and the insurance industry while we're at it, Elaine thought.


Elaine wanted to change the subject but she had a nasty idea up her sleeve.


"Hey Eugene you like young men with big cocks right," Elaine making a kinky smile.


Eugene looked at her and smiled.


"What did you have in mind my dear?" Eugene asked.


"I know where we can get laid by lots of good looking handsome young men," Elaine smiled.


"Not foreigners," Eugene wanting to be sure.


"British men my dear," Elaine said.


But not the British men you're thinking of, Elaine thought.





What is Elaine Griffin going to do to Eugene? What plans does she have for this anti-black xenophobic bitch. All will be told in Chapter 3


Chapter 3


Eugene was sat next to Elaine on the passenger's seat. She was blindfolded.


"Are we there yet?" Eugene asked with enthusiasm.


"We are but I will not take the blindfolds out yet. In fact I am going to lead you with it still on," Elaine said.


Her car was parked outside The Soho BDSM Centre.


"Why can't I take out these blindfolds?" Eugene asked.


"Because it makes it more erotic and these young men love fucking a beautiful Blonde like yourself. Now come on," Elaine being convincing.


Elaine got out of her car and then went over to Eugene's side, opening her car door for her and unbuckling Eugene's seat belt. Elaine took Eugene by the hands.


"Ok watch your step," Elaine said, as she put a hand on Eugene's had so as to prevent her from hitting it on the car ceiling.


Elaine led her by the hand all they way to the front entrance to the Centre. Elaine led them inside. Once they were inside Elaine took them to an elevator taking them downwards. They got off a floor. Elaine led Eugene towards a room with glass doors. Elaine pushed through.


The room resembled a gym but with different type of mechanical equipments. Sex equipments.


"Where are we? Can I take these off?" Eugene asked.


"Not yet dear. We are in a special place. A private place," Elaine said.


Elaine looked at Eugene.


"Ok. This is what we're going to do. I am going to strip you off those sexy clothes," Elaine said.


Eugene giggled.


Elaine was removing Eugene's clothes and put them on a bench so that they don't loiter around in the floor. Once Eugene was completely naked and still having her blindfolds on, Elaine led her once more towards some "equipment".


Elaine made Eugene sit down on a bench seat attached to this equipment that somehow resembled gym equipments where people can sit down and lifting barbells and weights behind them.


This equipment was something else. Elaine raised Eugene's arms and tied her wrists to two poles behind her. She tied her securely.


"Am I being tied up!" Eugene smiled.


Eugene was getting excited. She obviously liked what was being done to her.


Elaine then helped raise each of her legs on a boulder. Once each leg was on a boulder, she tied Eugene's ankles to the boulders. Her legs were now widespread and everyone would have a good view of her Blonde pubic hair.


"Now be a good girl and wait right here. I am going to call them to come here," Elaine whispered to an excited Eugene who just giggled like some bimbo cheerleader.


Elaine walked into a corner where Eugene won't be able to hear her. Elaine took out her cell phone and sped-dialled a number. The cell phone was ringing until the other side picked up.


"Can you be here in twenty minutes," Elaine suggested.


"No problem," the man named Brutus responded.


"And get the others with you," Elaine suggested.


"Yes ma'am," Brutus chuckled.


Brutus chuckled loudly before hanging up.


Elaine walked back over to Eugene.


"Listen dear. Before the guys arrive I am going to make you feel like a woman," Elaine suggested.


Eugene giggled.


"This is just to get you ready for the main meal," Elaine stated.


Eugene was sat there blindfolded and tied up, naked.


"And one more thing. I am going to put ear muffs on your ears so that you don't hear everything around you and enjoy the best sex you ever had," Elaine whispered, then licking the Blonde woman's cheek.





20 minutes later Brutus and 20 other tall muscular black men with white-men's-arms sized cocks came into the room.


"Boys she can't hear you. Time to take off those clothes," Elaine said.


"You heard the lady boys," Brutus talking to the other 19 Black Men.


All 20 of them quickly striped off their clothes and walked over to the already tied-up Eugene.


"Remember to queue up," Elaine called out to them.


"Elaine? Are these handsome boys you told me about already here yet?" Eugene starting to complain.


19 of the black guys went on a straight line formation.


"So who is this bitch anyways?" Brutus asked Elaine.


"Some racist white bitch," Elaine giving Brutus a wicked smile.


"Did she..." Brutus was going to ask his usual question.


Elaine answered him in advance, " ... use the N word. The whole night."


Brutus looked angry now.


"I will fuck this racist bitch last," Brutus looked angrily towards Eugene.


The first black guy thrust his cock into Eugene's little white pussy.


"Aaahhhh. Aaahhh," Eugene screamed with both pleasure and pain.


The first black guys fucked Eugene, pumping lots and lots of black juice into her racist white pussy. As he fucked her, he squeezed one tit and sucked very hard on the other one.


You are being fucked by a black man now Eugene, Elaine thought.


When the first black guy was done with Eugene, Elaine could see his cum stains on her Blonde pubic hair and Blonde pussy.


The second black guy came and started stroking his cock all over Eugene's face, shooting black sperm towards her face. Eugene's face was now covered with "black cum".


I think she looks better that way, Elaine thought.


"Hey I want her to suck my big cock," the second guy cried.


Elaine walked over to Eugene, took out one ear muff and whispered to Eugene's ear.


"I think the boys want you to open your mouth so that they you can also give them a blow job."


Elaine put the ear muff back on again. Eugene slowly opened her jaw.


"That's a good white bitch," the second black guy sneered.


The second black guy thrust his cock into Eugene's mouth. Since Eugene was sat down and the second black guy was tall, it was possible for his cock to go into her mouth. Eugene started sucking on his cock, drinking all his "black juice".


"Yeah that's a good white bitch," the second guy sneered.


As she was sucking him, he then started moving his cock inside her jaw as if he was fucking her face. Eugene now looked and felt uncomfortable.


"Yeah let me fuck that racist face of yours," the second guy cried.


The second guy was getting excited and carried away. He grabbed a handful of Eugene's Blonde hair and started face-fucking Eugene. Eugene was just sucking and drinking. Tears flowed down her face and sperm was choking her throat.


"Hey guys why don't you come here and fuck that white pussy of hers," the second guy invited the other guys in line to come and give him assistance.


The third, fourth and fifth black guys came. The third black guy thrust his cock into Eugene's pussy, fucking it and even shooting out more "black juice".


The fourth and fifth guy went over to each side of Eugene, stroked their cocks and started shooting out lots of sperm all over her breasts. Her breasts were now sticky. Her nipples looked sticky.


"Man this bitch has a nice pussy," the third guy commented.


"All white bitches have tight pussies man," the fourth guy sneered.


The fourth guy shook his head at his friend's ignorance.


Two of Eugene's holes were being used. Her face was working like a machine and so was her body. Elaine could tell that all the fucking she was getting from these four guys would render her tired.


After fucking Eugene, the four guys let go of her holes. Eugene looked like a worn out rag doll.


She probably can't even move a muscle right now, Elaine thought.


The fourth and fifth guy then started sucking hard on Eugene's nipples. The way they sucked was as if they were drinking milk out of her body. Eugene's breasts were wobbling like jellyfish once they were done sucking and the two guys just slapping her tits for fun.


"Man she looks worn out," the third guy said.


"That is because I fucked her face and one of you fucked her pussy. Didn't you know that English women are sensitive to even one black man's cock. Now what about two. Or four," the second guy said.


Eugene's face, jaw, breasts, tummy and between her legs were full of cum stains.


"Hey no one has fucked her ass yet," the second guy shouted to Elaine.


"Just untie her straps and take her to that machine instead," Elaine suggested.


Elaine pointed her finger towards a second equipment. The four guys untied an exhausted Eugene and lifted her up towards that other equipment.


She really looks like a rag doll, Elaine thought.


One of the black guys was carrying Eugene with both arms so that her feet didn't touch the ground. The other three black guys tied her wrists with what looked like a chains hanging from above a railing and the chains kept Eugene's arms widespread. Then they tied her ankles with the lower chains which kept her legs apart. Although her feet were still hanging, she was now spread eagled on the air.


"Now she can be fucked both in front and behind," the second black guy who had just fucked her with the other three black guys in line commented.


The second, third, fourth and fifth black guys left Eugene all tied up and hanging on air. The sixth and seventh black guy came.


"So which one do you want? Her pussy or her ass?" the sixth black guy asked the seventh black guy.


"I want her ass," the seventh guy said.


The sixth and seventh black guy thrust their cocks into her pussy and ass. They were fucking her holes, flooding more and more "black juice". As the sixth guy was fucking Eugene in front, the seventh guy was groping her two tits from behind, giving them rough squeezes.


"Ahhhh. Ahhh," Eugene making a weak moan.


Eugene's pussy was soar and red. Her ass was now taking the beating.


"Man she's got a tight ass," the seventh guy chuckled.


The seventh guy's sperm was dripping on her ass, down her legs.


After what looked like 20 minutes of pussy-and-ass fucking, the sixth and seventh guy took their cocks out her damaged reddened holes (and leaving their cum stains). The eight and ninth guy came and they also started fucking her pussy and her ass. The eight guy was squeezing Eugene's tits and pushing them together roughly.


"Ahhh. Ahhh," Eugene weakly moaned.


Once two guys were done fucking her pussy and ass, another two guys would come and do the same, normally the guy fucking her pussy would squeeze and suck on her tits.


Less than two hours had passed when it was finally Brutus' turn.


"I want to fuck her my way," Brutus cried.


Brutus untied her ankles, lifter her by her thighs and thrust his cock up her cunt.


"You like that. Yeah you like that don't you bitch," Brutus having his way with Eugene.


Eugene really was worn out. All the fucking and abuse she was getting had weakened her mentally and physically. Her body was covered with cum stains and now there was probably more "black juice" in her body than water or blood.


As Brutus was fucking her pussy, he was sucking on her nipple. He was sucking very hard on her nipple. Eugene was weakly shaking her head but her conscious mind was so fucked that she felt she was in oblivion and not sure what to make now of her body feeling. It was only making her feel that she should move around and make her body shake.





All the 20 black guys were putting their clothes on. A naked Eugene lied on the floor like a rag doll. She was still blindfolded and her entire body was sticky. Each black guy also took a strand of her Blonde pubic hair to remind themselves of the night when they fucked this racist anti-black bitch.


"Her body and mind are both worn out. She is elsewhere. She probably does not even know where she is or who she is," Elaine commented.


"So what do you want to do with her?" Brutus asked.


"You have a van right!" Elaine trying to make a suggestion.


"Yes me and the boys have a van," Brutus smiled.


"Good. I know a place where we can dump her without everyone else caring," Elaine said.


Elaine explained what her suggestion was and Brutus was obviously loving it.


Brutus and the rest of the black guys carried an unconscious Eugene to one of the shower rooms. They used shower sprinklers to wash her body off cum. Everywhere except her face. Once they were done washing her, they carefully cleaned her body with a towel.


Elaine, Brutus and the boys carried her naked and blindfolded body all the way to Brutus's van. Elaine had put all of Eugene's clothes in a large garbage bag. Eugene's body was being handled by the boys who went on that van (they all came on different modes of transportation).


Elaine watched the van drive off.


So long you fucking racist bitch, Elaine thought.


Brutus and the boys drove the van towards an alley in Soho. They got out of the van and carried an unconscious used-up Eugene towards what looked like a human sized garbage container. They dumped the bag with her clothes inside on the floor next to that container. They placed her body on top of the container, sitting her down on top of it and ass rested on the top of that container, spreading her legs wide open so that anyone who passed by could get a good view of her naked body, pussy and bulging tits. Her arms rested on her side. Her back rested against the alley wall.


"Man she looks like a real blow up doll," one of the guys chucked.


"Yeah because that's what she is," Brutus stated.


Brutus pinched and twisted her right nipple. Eugene just laid there like a doll.


"Bitch," Brutus cursed.


Brutus spat on her face. Her face was the only part of her body that still had all their cum on it and by tomorrow she would have dried cum on her face.


"Ok guys let's go before anyone else sees us," Brutus told his gang.


They all fled back to the van and drove away, leaving a naked blindfolded Eugene in that alley. By tomorrow morning Eugene would have no recollection of what happened that night or even having met Elaine earlier in the Swingers Club. She would not remember that she was fucked by black men and wouldn't know if she was fucked by them as she had been fucked while blindfolded.


In 9 months time she is going to give birth to octuplets. 8 black babies





To find out more what is happening with Elaine Griffin, read Chapter 4 where she meets foreign leaders and help combat their fertility growth problem ... her way.


Chapter 4


Trip To Prague, Czech Republic


Elaine took the flight to Prague. She was going on a European trip. After Europe, Russia. After Russia, Ukraine. After Ukraine, Asia.


When Elaine Griffin arrived in Prague, a special government agent for the Czech Government acme and picked her up, taking her directly to the Czech Prime Minister's Headquarters.


Czech Prime Minister's Headquarters


"So you see Miss Griffin. This is a national crisis. We are not having any children and if we try paying our citizens into having children they are not successful. It is as if they are impotent or that we try too hard and damage them," the Czech PM spoke.


"I can see that," Elaine nodded.


"I mean in fifty years there would be more Czech people left. Do you know what that means?" the Czech PM was getting paranoid and hysterical.


"You can always adopt," Elaine suggested.


"From where? Third world countries? The thought of that disgusts me Miss Griffin. Most people in this country would agree with me that we would rather have Slavic people rather than any other people in this land," the Czech PM spoke.


Racist fuck, Elaine thought.


Elaine was good at showing that she was not disgusted at the things coming out from the Czech PM's mouth.


"And also that gypsies would outbreed us and take over our country too," the Czech PM banged his fist on his own table.


"Mr Prime Minister I have a solution to combating your problem. But tell me this. Do you have any woman in this country willing to be used as human guinea pig" Elaine asked.


"Why yes. We have men and we have women," the Czech Prime Minister nodded.


"That is all I need to hear. I will keep in touch with you. I have another flight tomorrow morning," Elaine Griffin trying not to sound too rude.


"Thank you for coming to Prague Miss Griffin," the Czech PM spoke.


Elaine Griffin and the Czech PM stood up. They shook hands. Elaine went towards the office door.


"You know your country and my country are close. The Czech Republic owes a lot to England. You saved us from Hitler," the Czech PM commented.


And yet you sound just like Hitler, Elaine thought.





The trip all over Europe was more or less the same. The Czech Republic. Slovakia. Romania. Bulgaria. Everyone complained about low birth rates and yet no one wanted to have non white immigrants, even when they did jobs the white locals shunned. They hated gypsies too and did not want them overtaking too.


She then finally went to Russia.


While inside the plane taking her all the way to Moscow, Elaine was remembering the videos she had watched about Russia and the reports she had read.


Russia was full of Neo Nazis and Skinheads beating up foreigners from Asia, the Caucasus and Central Asia (coming over to Russia doing jobs that normal Russians shunned) and even foreign students from South America or Africa. Russia did not welcome immigrants even though they faced a population extinction.


Russians were Xenophobes in general and hated anyone who didn't look Slavic.


Yet that didn't stop them from conquering other parts of the world that were inhabited by non-Slavic people, Elaine thought.


Elaine's plane finally landed.


It's freezing as Hell, Elaine thought.


Inside the Kremlin


Elaine was sat inside the President Medvedev's office. Prime Minister Putin was inside too.


"We face a demographic crisis. In fifty years there will be no more Russians left. I mean we tell our people to have children and yet they don't want to have any," President Medvedev barked.


Because they are too poor and children will only get in the way of them drinking themselves to death on vodka. Also that all the oil and gas money is not going to the people but to you oligarchs here in Moscow, Elaine thought.


"But that's not all Ms Griffin. When we start shrinking in numbers the Chinese and the Muslims are going to come here and take over our country. Even as we speak the Muslim threat within Russia is still having children. We have none and yet they have at least ten per family," Prime Minister Putin screamed at the top of his lungs.


"That's not good is it," Elaine said in a serious tone (when in fact she was being sarcastic).


"So you can help us or not!" President said.


It was more a "demand" than a question.


"Yes I can help you. Do you have any women here willing to give birth for the Motherland?" Elaine asked.


"Yes," President Medvedev said.


"So out of curiosity you are paying these women to have children. I mean income in Russia is very low and everywhere outside Moscow is a financial disaster. Who are these women anyways?" Elaine asked.


"Women loyal to Russia," Putin said.


Many Russian women want to enjoy life, drink vodka, go clubbing and don't see themselves as mothers, Elaine thought.


"You are paying them money right?" Elaine asked.


"Miss Griffin they already work for us," President Medvedev spoke.


Army women. Of course army men too. They won't pay incentives to their own citizens. That would cost extra and they would have to give them jobs and get money rolling to them to keep financing them to take care of these children. They use women who are loyal to them. Has to be army women. Police women. Government employees more loyal to the government than to their country, Elaine thought.


As for who would take care of these children, they probably would end up in some Russian military centre for children to be raised as future soldiers or loyal government agents that would help keep the Kremlin in power in the decades to come.


"Ok. I know what measures to take," Elaine trying to be cocky.


"And you will be paid a lot of money," President Medvedev said.


That was his way of saying that she was getting something out of this and so now they were equals and owe each other nothing more.


"Don't worry. I will make sure that Russia will still have people in the future," Elaine Griffin smiled.


Elaine Griffin stood up.


"The kind of people we want," Prime Minister Putin spoke.


"Of course," Elaine Griffin nodded.


I will still do it my way, Elaine thought.


Her next flight was to Kiev, Ukraine. She can already guess why was that country wanted to boost its population: so that it won't fall into the hands of the Russians, Gypsies and Turks in the future when there are less than 1 million Ukrainians left.





When Elaine's European-Russian trip was over, she headed towards Asia. She flew all the way to Tokyo, Japan. It was long flight and she hated long flights. These were also destinations she did not fancy at all. She also had to meet people she didn't like, even if they were about to pay her and the NHS (and England too) huge sums of money.


Japan was just the same as Europe and Russia. The government had a lot of willing men and women (married couples of course) that she can experiment on for her pregnancy sexperiments.


The Japanese did not want to have immigrants from other Asian countries, deeming them inferior stock and not superior like the Japanese. They wanted the Japan of the future to be populated by people only with Japanese blood.


Elaine said that she can help them with that.


From Japan, Elaine flew to Taiwan. She offered the Taiwanese President the same thing she offered the Japanese Prime Minister. He accepted what Elaine could offer and also that she would get back to him. Japan and Taiwan not only wanted to be simply have higher fertility rates but also because they both feared the growing power of China and that China with its 1.3 Billion people, could easily take over both small islands (Japan and Taiwan) if their numbers have dramatically shrunk 40 years ahead.


After Taiwan she flew all the way to the United States of America. She went there so that she would finally fly all the way back to good ol England.


Once back in England in her NHS office she called some "colleagues" in the British Navy. She wanted to have a meeting with a certain Navy Captain.


Elaine made her call and before she knew it she was talking to her "friend". She was going to have an audience with him in 3 days time.


3 Days Later — UK Navy Base


Elaine was walking side by side with a Captain Dunwich, on a beach lane out in the open.


"So you have any submarines that you don't want anymore?" Elaine asked.


"Sure do. The question is what do you want it for?" Captain Dunwich asked.


"To conduct medical stuff. Under the sea. It is very complex medical stuff. I mean we know how to run things efficiently but we have to do it our way, if you know what I mean!" Elaine replied.


"Well we can't give you weapons with them," the Captain said.


"Oh. Please take the weapons away. We don't want to go to war with anyone. But we still would want to travel the world on them of course," Elaine chuckled in a friendly tone.


There was silence between Elaine and the Captain.


"So how much is this gonna cost me?" Elaine asked.


"England as a country is in debt to the NHS. Consider it yours. But I do think, if I may say so myself, that I am going to have to train your people to know how to use it. Also free of charge," Captain Dunwich said.


"Thank you," Elaine Griffin said.


She kissed the Captain on his cheek, causing him to blush.





TWO MONTHS LATER


NHS — Meeting Room


"So you all know what I need you to do," Elaine Griffin was talking to a couple of unemployed Icelandic men.


The Icelandic men nodded. Ever since Iceland's economy collapsed, Iceland joined the European Union and many Icelandic men came to Britain to find jobs. Many Icelandic men have maritime skills. A modern nation of fishermen and sailors. Britain also pays more than any other country. Elaine was looking for men to run her submarine for her. she also had it redesigned like an underwater moving medical facility.


"I pay very well and you only answer to me. The submarine that you are going to run is docked by a special harbour that belongs to the NHS. I manage that one personally myself. So now all I need you to is sign some forms and write down your details. Tomorrow I want you to come back again and show proof of identification and don't forget to bring your passports too," Elaine telling the tall Icelandic men.


A week later


Elaine Griffin's Office


"So you tell him for more me that I will be there on this date," Elaine Griffin handing some forms to the Czech Ambassador.


It was a form that said that there was an agreement between Elaine Griffin and the Czech government about Elaine helping them to help some of their women volunteers to come and have children by some form of special NHS-designed contraceptives. That on a certain date these men and women would travel to Italy. They would meet up with Elaine's crew on a harbour in Venice and from there they take off...


"Thank you very much," the Czech Ambassador took the form.


The entire week Elaine had been meeting up with diplomats, confirming their arrangements for her to pick up certain chosen citizens of theirs and make them have children through experiments personally managed by her, on certain dates and time tables.


What Elaine also learned was that all the men and women who were going to partake in her "sexperiments" were people who worked for their governments and few non military personnel. The children would be raised in certain government-run institutions so that the governments can personally take care of these children themselves without over reliance on their citizens to do what is expected of them. They would be the future loyal citizens of their respective countries.


They didn't know how to do these complex things themselves so they turn to the expert Elaine Griffin.





We know that they can't trust Elaine as she has her own plans up her sleeve. What is the fate of all these men and women, once they are in the hands of Elaine Griffin, punisher of anti-blacks and racists and promoter of "black genes". Find out more in Chapter 5


Chapter 5


Three days had passed since Elaine Griffin and her crew had taken 100 Czech men and 100 Czech women on board her newly redecorated sub. It was like a giant eel-shaped hospital-medical facility.


The Czech men and women came from all kinds of backgrounds such as military, civilian and once these people have children, they would either be taken care of by their biological parents (that is if they do work) or by some government-run institution (like Nazi Germany's Lebensborn program).


The men and women were kept in separate rooms. The sub was gigantic enough to have room for 20 persons. This meant that there were 5 rooms that only had men and 5 rooms that only had women. It was also like a hospital as well as prison where all the Czech volunteers (not really much of volunteers are some of them were going to get money from Prague) were being served food trays in their rooms. They were also given a lot of drugs, medication and injections.


Each room had 20 beds and there was always a white English nurse, normally with blue eyes, attending to them (specifically more loyal to Elaine Griffin than to the NHS).


Submarine's Main Deck


A Blond Icelandic man was serving as captain for the ship with some men working on the radars and screens.


"So Captain Issengard how long will it be before we arrive in the African continent?" Elaine Griffin asked the Captain she appointed to run his sub.


"In a few hours Miss Griffin," Captain Issengard responded in a commanding tone.


"Good," Elaine smiled.





The submarine docked somewhere on the coast of Nigeria. Elaine Griffin and some of her sailor crew bribed the coast guards so that they can travel around the country in their jeep. They drove all the way to some local village. It was full of black men wearing western type t shirts and jeans. When they saw Elaine Griffin they got very excited.


The jeep stopped in the middle of the village, right in front of some houses and a pub. There were lots of Nigerian men walking around.


Elaine Griffin and the three men with her were armed (just in case the men think they can try and rape Elaine Griffin).


"Ok listen up. I have an offer to make," Elaine Griffin screamed at the men.


All the men listened to what she had to say.


The Next Afternoon inside the Sub


The nurses were working on the ladies' rooms. Each woman had been tied up to her bed. Naked. Blindfolded. Sedated. They got the impression that they were being drugged and their body given some contraceptives so that they would be able to have sex and give birth.


As for the Czech men they were taken to another part of the sub. They were being led by the Icelandic crew towards a chamber that had seats and helmets attached to machines and computers. It looked like they were going to be brainwashed.


"Hey what is going on here?" one Czech man asked the Icelandic men.


The rest of the Czech men were surprised.


"We are going to give you drugs and put you under hypnosis. That way we can force you to have sex with the women in the fashion that we want you too," Captain Issengard spoke.


"Couldn't we just go over to the women and you know ... fuck them," another Czech guy spoke.


All the Czech guys were in agreement until Captain Issengard made his remark.


"Look. For all your Czech methods it has not help you in maintaining good sex to give births Britain has the highest birth rate in Europe. The Czech republic has none. Do you still want to argue with me," Captain Issengard making his point.


All the Czech men sat down and let themselves get strapped. Once all the men were strapped and had their vision helmet-goggles on, the Icelandic crew injected each man.


Captain Issengard looked at a man working behind the control desk.


"You may begin," Captain Issengard


The man started working on the computer. Each helmet was showing blinks and flashes on.


The Czech men had no idea that they were not merely brainwashed. They were being made to see videos on their goggles at flash speed. This would make them all unconscious. They will not remember later how they got to be in that chamber or how long they'd been rendered unconscious.


They also would not be fucking any of their own women, even if they would be led to think they did.


Later in the Evening


10 Nigerian men came inside the sub. They were being led by Elaine Griffin and her crew. Elaine Griffin led them to the first bedroom. She opened the door for them to walk through.


"Ok boys. They're all yours. Fuck their white pussies. Get these white bitches pregnant," Elaine said.


The 10 Nigerian men's cocks stiffened as they saw all the tied up unconscious Czech women.


"Remember you have 30 minutes to have all women fucked and flooded by your sperm. And most important of all. Have fun," Elaine said.


Elaine closed the door behind them.


"Ok guys. Let us fuck all these white bitches," one of the Nigerian men smiled.


The 10 men came on top of 10 women, thrusting their cocks and kissing and sucking ad squeezing on their breasts.


Each man had fucked at least 2 white Czech women. Their pussies had been flooded by "African juice".


When the 30 minutes was over, Elaine knocked on the door and opened it.


"We did as you asked. All the women had been fucked by us," a Nigerian guy spoke for all 10 of them.


Elaine went inside the room. She inspected each woman. Their breasts had red welts. Their jaws were open, dripping with African cum. Most important of all there were cum stains between their legs.


"Tell us why are you being so generous? I mean you know that we Nigerian men want to fuck white women. But still why?" a Nigerian guy asked Elaine.


"Because I want these women to be pregnant with African babies," Elaine Griffin answered.


"So these women want a black dick inside their pussies then!" another Nigerian guy spoke.


"Definitely. But this is how they want to be fucked. Each one is gonna be fucked," Elaine Griffin lied.


"So each one is gonna come back to her country with her black baby," another Nigerian guy assumed.


"No. Each one is gonna come back with at least eight black babies. They are octomoms," Elaine Griffin confessing.


"Nice," one Nigerian guy smiled, licking his lips.


"Well boys you did a good job here. How about we now go to the next room," Elaine suggested.


In less than 3 hours all 100 Czech women had been fucked in her pussy (raped as they did not consent to having sex with any of these Nigerian men).


The 100 Czech men remained seated and sedated inside the chamber they were in.


As the Nigerian men were being asked to leave the sub via the exit attached to the harbour that they rested on, Elaine shouted back to them.


"And remember boys. I will be back next week to let you fuck more white pussies," Elaine shouted to them.


All 10 Nigerian men looked back and smiled. Elaine smiled. She then closed the sub exit behind her.





When Elaine was done with Africa, she sailed back to the ports of Venice, on a specific date. The 200 Czech patients with her met up with buses ready to take them all the way back to Prague.


There was also a car from the Czech Embassy. A man working for the Czech Ambassador to Italy got out and walked over to Elaine, with a suitcase.


Elaine wasn't standing alone. Two Icelandic members of her stood beside her as her bodyguards.


The man wore a black suit and had black shades on, like one oft those "men in black" figures. The man handed the suitcase over to one of the Icelandic men. That Icelandic man opened up the suitcase. He saw lots and lots of £1000 bill notes.


"It's all there," the Czech Diplomat said.


"It was nice doing business with you," Elaine Griffin smiled.


The Czech Diplomat walked away, back to his car and drove off.


As the men and women boarded the buses headed for Prague they gave each other exchanges of smile. Elaine was watching them while stood on the side of the harbour where her sub was rested.


They all think they had sex with each other, Elaine thought.





The weeks passed by as Elaine and her crew did the same routine. Pick up various European men and women in Venice, take them all the way to some African country, have them sedated and let the black men have sex with all the women and fool the men that they had sex with their own women when in fact they were merely put under hypnosis to sleep and led to think that they were having sex with their women under mind control. Then she would take them back to Venice where she and her men received their payments for services done.


When Elaine and crew were done with the Europeans, they worked on the Asians next. Same routine. Same tricks. The Asian women sedated and being fucked by tall black African men and their own men under sedation and not knowing what really happened.


The only difference with Japan and Taiwan was that she picked them up in their own countries' harbour and took them back there.


In 9 months' time all the women she treated would be octomoms giving birth to 8 black babies each.


As Elaine finally left her last client state Taiwan, in her sub, she was going to return to England.


While Captain Issengard was navigating the sub in the control deck, Elaine was in her small office inside that sub.


You did a good job Elaine. You took all these racist bastards' money and fooled them into giving birth to black babies, Elaine mentally congratulated herself.





As for what Elaine Griffin is up to next, read Chapter 6


Chapter 6


Note


This particular story focuses on one of the 10 racist East European girls that had been blackmailed by Elaine Griffin into having sex with black men and as a result gave birth to a black child 9 months later.


In Chapter 1 we focused on Daniella and saw what her new life was like, thanks to Elaine Griffin. In chapters 2 & 3 we got back to Elaine Griffin and now know why she truly is the Ultimate Black Breeder.


Chapter 6 focuses on a Czech girl named Caramella.





ON CARAMELLA


It was a cool evening. A fat black boy sat inside a Burger King joint somewhere in Soho. He was sat all by himself, about to gobble up his whooper. His name was Albert; stood at 5'9, wore a shirt that had a picture of Optimus Prime from the Transformers movies, 14 years old and only hanged around with people who were fat or nerdy.


Caramella walked into the Burger King joint. She wore a yellow mini skirt; had red make up on, had high heels on, wore a black bra that was only covered by her thin small leather jacket.


That night, like every night, she was looking for a black cock to suck or a black guy to use her and her white pussy as a sex toy.


Caramella saw Albert. She quickly walked over to him and sat herself opposite him. Albert stopped gobbling his burger.


My God she is pretty, Albert thought.


"Listen. I really a black guy tonight," Caramella sounded desperate.


Her pussy was excited for Albert's cock.


"You ... you ... you need a black guy tonight?" Albert asked.


I must be dreaming, Albert thought.


"Do you live somewhere around this area?" Caramella asked.


"Sure I do," Albert responded.


"Are ... are ... are you a hooker?" Albert had to ask.


Caramella hated the question. She was not a hooker, for the fact that she would have sex with any black guy free of charge.


"No. No I am not. Hey do you know what a one night stand is?" Caramella asked him back.


"You ... you ... you want to do it with me," Albert said.


"Yes. I need a black guy to take control over me," Caramella whimpered.


Albert had a wicked smile on his face. Unlike his more cooler and popular friends he never got laid. Not even by a white girl.


"My mom won't be back until midnight," Albert said.


They went to Albert's place. Albert lived in an apartment on a fourth floor of a building. They took the stairs to get to Albert's place. It was a very cheap place for rent. Albert took out his key and opened his apartment door. Once he opened his door they got in.


"You ... you have a nice place," Caramella lied.


The apartment stunk with odour. The furniture in the living room looked rotten. While Caramella was looking around his apartment Albert was studying her. he admitted that she was attractive, probably Russian or some European country and that she had a nice body.


He looked at her and could tell that she was some sex addict nymphomaniac.


"Why don't we go over to my room," Albert suggested.


"Ok. Let's go over to your room," Caramella followed him.


Albert's bedroom was small. He only had a bed. Not even chairs and tables. On his wall was a poster of Optimus Prime.


This boy is a geek, Caramella thought.


Albert closed his bedroom door.


"Now why don't you take off those nice clothes of yours and let me take control of you," Albert smiled.


Caramella slipped off her high heels, took off her leather jacket, un-strap her black bra, pulled down and slipped off her skirt and she pulled down her pantyhose, slipping it pass her feet.


Caramella was now naked. Small tits. Dark brown pubic hair.


"Wow," Albert said.


This was the first time he had seen a live naked woman before his nerdy eyes.


He never got laid, Caramella thought.


"And you like it when a black master takes charge of you right," Albert said, while rubbing his fingers on his chin as if he is some kind of Feng Shui Master.


"Yes. Yes," Caramella nodded like some drug addict.


Albert walked over to her and started squeezing her left breast.


"Ahhh. Aahh," Caramella moaned while closing her eyes. His touch on her was too strong.


"You like that don't you," Albert sneered.


Caramella made a painful nod.


"I want you to lie on my bed. Face down," Albert cried.


Caramella climbed over Albert's bed and laid face down.


"Now I want you to lie down like that while I make myself more comfortable," Albert said.


Albert admired her small pale ass. Albert changed his clothes so that he only had underwear on and a t shirt. He then climbed over the bed.


He is fat, Caramella thought.


Albert touched and fondled her ass. He then slapped her ass really hard. Caramella made a loud cry. She was used to being treated this way by black men and boys and so was not likely to be complained about such harsh assaults.


"I am going to have lots of fun with you," Albert said.


He let his saliva drip between her ass cheeks. Her ass cheeks were now sticky.


"Ooops. Let me clean you up," Albert chuckled.


He pressed his face lower on her ass, started licking where he let his saliva drip. When he finished licking, he slapped her ass very hard again.


SLAP SLAP


"Ok I want you to turn around," Albert ordered her.


Caramella turned around until she faced him and the ceiling. Albert pinched her left nipple and with his grip on her left nipple he was shaking her entire left breast.


"Ooohhh. Oohhh," Caramella moaned.


"Man your boob feels nice," Albert enjoying abusing her.


Albert was getting excited having a naked white woman on his bed. His cock stiffened. He quickly pulled down his underwear until the tip of his cock touched her pussy.


"Ok bitch. I am gonna give it you this time," Albert said.


With one thrust into her pussy, Caramella cried. Albert was starting to pump his cock really hard into her pussy. While Albert was fucking her pussy he groped both her breasts.


"Oooohhhh. Oooohhhhh," Caramella moaned while closing her eyes and shaking her head.


Albert was enjoying fucking her. Caramella felt her pussy being flooded by this fat black geek's juice. As Albert was fucking her pussy he was also letting his saliva drop down her beautiful face.


He fucked her like this for an hour until he pulled his cock out of her pussy, sat his fat ass on her tummy and put his cock between her breasts, pushing her breasts against his cock. He was shooting more of his sperm all over her breasts and even as far as her face.


"Hey bitch I want you to suck my cock," Albert said.


He grabbed her by her hair and made her move her face closer to his cock. Caramella opened her mouth and took in Albert's humongous cock. She was sucking his cock, drinking all his sperm.


"That's a good bitch," Albert smiled.


This was the nest night of his life. Caramella was no Megan Fox but she would do. Caramella sucked Albert's cock and drank his sperm for more than an hour.


Once Albert finished fucking her front, he then grabbed her by the hair again and said.


"Now I wanna fuck your ass," Albert ordered.


Albert got off Caramella so that she could reposition herself to be on all fours on his bed. As Albert thrust his cock into her asshole, Caramella cried.


"Man your ass feels better than your pussy," Albert commented.


While Albert was fucking her ass, Caramella moved her face down the bed like some scared dog. Caramella's body was sweating from all the fucking she was getting from Albert.


By 10PM Caramella had put on her clothes. When she got to his front door, she looked at him.


"So you wanna meet up tomorrow again," Caramella said.


It was more a suggestion than a question.


"Yeah sure. At Burger King," Albert said.


"Ok bye," Caramella said.


She opened his front door and closed it behind her.


Tonight was the night that Albert lost his virginity.


At Caramella's apartment


"I tell you Daniella it's not that hard to find a black guy to have his ways with you. tonight I thought there was none around and then I checked Burger King out. There was this fat black boy sat down by himself eating one of those American junk food called a Big Mac. Just when I thought that my luck run out he was there," Caramella sighed.


"That is good news Caramella. Listen I have to go now. See you at work tomorrow. Bye," Daniella said, from the other side of the cell phone.


Daniella hung up.


I will see Fat Albert tomorrow. fat Albert and his black cock, Caramella thought while lying down alone on her bed. Her baby started crying.


He wants me to breastfeed him, Caramella thought.


Caramella got off her bed and walked over to her baby's crib. She picked him up and let him suckle on one of her nipples.


"There there my little angel," Caramella breast feeding her little baby.


"Oooh. Ooohhh," Caramella shook her head in pain.


Whenever she was breast feeding it was always a painful experience as her baby would suck on her very very hard. She had Elaine Griffin to thank for this baby she now has. Her baby was the same race as the people she once hated and looked down upon. Elaine Griffin had put her in her place and now she craved black cocks more than food.


Because of you my little angel I cannot go back to Prague. Ouch. Ouch, Caramella thought ... in pain.


In Daniella's Flat


"Who was that?" Jerome asked Daniella, after she hung up and put her cell phone down.


"A friend of mine from work sir," Daniella answered meekly.


Jerome was fucking Daniella's ass while she was on all fours while talking to Caramella.


"Hey bitch do you know what is going to happen on Saturday this week," Jerome trying to say something.


"No sir. I don't," Daniella meekly responded.


"This coming Saturday is my birthday," Jerome smiled, while pumping her ass.


"That ... uuuhhh ... that ... is god ... uuhhhhh ... news ... sir," Daniella tried speaking.


Jerome stopped moving his cock within her ass and just kept it still.


"That means I am going to throw a birthday party," Jerome said.


Jerome fondled with her hair.


"So you are going to have it at your flat," Daniella assumed.


"No. Mom won't be around since she would be meeting with some church people. She won't even get me any presents as we are low in cash," Jerome sighed.


Daniella felt sorry for Jerome.


"I'm really sorry to hear that ... sir," Daniella said in low monotone.


Jerome was sad for a while and then smiled again.


"Not to worry. She told me that I can do what I want for Saturday. I have decided to throw a party after all. But not in my place. I'll be all alone there if I do," Jerome said.


"So where then ... sir?" Daniella asked.


"Why here of course! You are going to help me celebrate!" Jerome smiled


He kissed Daniella on the top of her head.


A party here, Daniella thought.


"I will invite my friends to come here instead," Jerome cried.


As Jerome started fucking her ass again, Daniella gulped.


The Next Evening


At Burger King


Caramella arrived inside Burger King. She wore the same clothes she wore yesterday. She found Albert sat far away in some dark corner where there were no lights on the ceiling. She came to him and saw that he already had food with him. Fries. Burgers. Cola.s


Albert got up. He ushered for her to sit next to him on the corner.


"You want me to sit on that side?" Caramella asked.


"Yup," Albert nodded.


Caramella was confused but she did as she was told. Once Caramella sat on the corner, Albert sat down next to her, touching her legs.


"I want you to lean your back against the wall and get your legs up here on the seat," Albert said.


Caramella was confused but still did as she was told. She raised her feet towards the chair and she was now facing the side of a seated Albert. She of course slipped off her high heels.


"Just how bad do you badly need my black cock," Albert had a wicked smile.


"I really need it bad," Caramella sighed in defeat.


"I want you to pull down your panty," Albert told her.


Caramella put her hands down her mini skirts and pulled down her panty, dropping it down the table floor.


"Now spread your legs for me," Albert demanded.


Caramella spread her legs wide open and her mini skirt barely covered the view of her exposed pubic hair.


"Are you hungry Caramella," Albert pretended to ask.


"Yes. Can I have some of your chips," Caramella begged.


"Ok," Albert smiling wickedly.


He took a fry, move it towards her pussy and dipped it in her cunt and pulled it out.


Caramella looked shocked.


"Now open your mouth and eat," Albert chuckled.


"That ... that is ... disgusting," Caramella cried.


"Hey you know what. I gave you a good time last night and you won't even let me have some fun with you," Albert told her off.


"No. I ... I ... am ... sorry," Caramella sighed in defeat.


"Then eat this," Albert moving the fry on her face.


Caramella reluctantly opened her mouth and she finally ate the fry, gobbling it up. It tasted like cum as it already had her cum on it.


"Yum yum," Albert chuckled.


Albert laughed as he knew that he was putting this woman through some disgusting ordeal.


Hey. If she wants my cock tonight she has to do whatever I want, Albert thought.


Albert kept on taking fries, dipping them into her cunt and then making her eat them. Every time she ate them she looked sick.


"Fries are good for you," Albert chuckled.


When they both finished eating they headed to Albert's place. Once inside Albert's bedroom Albert made Daniella take off her clothes.


Albert picked up a small transparent bottle that looked like a water bottle but now half of it had some yellowish liquid inside it. He opened the tap and handed it to Caramella.


"Smell it," Albert ordered.


Caramella smelled the open tip of the bottle. It smelled disgusting.


"You know what that is," Albert laughed.


Caramella shook her head. She didn't want to know but knew that Albert was going to tell her anyways.


"That is my piss. Now if you want me to have sex with you tonight you have to drink my piss," Albert smiled


Caramella shook her head but Albert took off his underwear and started stroking his big black cock in front of her.


I need that more than I need life, Caramella thought as she looked at his big black cock.


She took the bottle to her mouth, with a sick look on her face and she closed her eyes.


I am drinking this fat asshole's piss, Caramella thought.


"Now drink," Albert ordered before breaking into cruel sadistic laughter.


Caramella drank his piss, gulping the disgusting liquid down her throat and bearing its unbearable disgusting smell.


Albert laughed.


Caramella drank only halfway but Albert shook his head in disapproval.


"All of it you stupid bitch or you can forget that you ever met me," Albert threatened.


Caramella wanted to cry and protest but gave in. She drank all his piss from the piss bottle until it was finished. Once she finished she quickly ran to the bathroom. Albert laughed.


Five minutes later Albert was fucking in all positions. He filled her cunt, ass and mouth with his sperm. He could see all his sperm stains. He then fucked her ass again and the stopped, keeping his big cock inside her ass while they lied on his bed.


"Man you are one disgusting whore. I would never drink my own piss but you are something," Albert humiliating her.


Tears dropped down Caramella's eyes while she closed them. She had never sunk so low in her life.





In Chapter 7, we are going to see what is going to happen with Daniella as her Black Master Jerome is having a party in her place on the coming Saturday. We can only envision what Daniella would be dreading.


Chapter 7


Saturday


Daniella's Place


It was 12 in the afternoon. Daniella's black baby was in the care centre. By 1 o' clock guest would be arriving at Daniella's. All of them were Jerome's friends.


Daniella was cleaning up the place and Jerome used the money his mom gave him to buy himself whatever he wanted. They also had brought over the television from Jerome's flat into hers. Jerome made sure that it was connected so that they could all watch movies together. He also brought his DVD player too and connected the tv to it and also making sure that it worked on her flat.


All the food they needed was in some plastic bags. They were all lying beside a table. The table had eight tables (Jerome borrowed seven of them from his other neighbors).


By the time it was 12:30PM, Jerome looked at Daniella. While she was cleaning up the sink, she looked sexy. She was sexy because she was cleaning up naked, showing off tits, ass and cunt. At the moment she had no pubic hair on as Jerome made her shave it.


"Ok Daniella I need you to lie down on the table," Jerome said.


Daniella stopped cleaning and looked at him. She was confused.


"I said lie down on the fucking table now you fucking white bitch," Jerome shouted at her.


Daniella gulped. She nearly cried as she was afraid of him and didn't like it when he shouted at her.


"Yes ... yes ... sir," Daniella nodded.


She hurried over to the table. She used a chair to climb over and lie herself down on it. She faced the ceiling. As the table wasn't very long, her legs were hanging on the end as her knees were on the edge. Her arms were hanging down. The top of her head was over the table.


This is uncomfortable, Daniella thought.


But she too afraid to protest as she feared Jerome's shouting more than her own discomfort.


"Please ... please don't shout ... at ... me," Daniella pleaded.


"Sssshhhh. I won't shout. You just got to listen to me once and just do it. I don't know what is it that you're so chicken of," Jerome calming her down.


He fondled with her short Brunette hair. Jerome enjoyed shouting at her but these weren't those times. After all she was helping him create his birthday party in her own home. She also had a black child so she couldn't be all that bad.


"Now be a good little girl and just do what I instruct you to do," Jerome smiling at her.


It was funny for him to call her "little girl" when she was in her 20s and he was a teenager.


"Just keep quiet and lie down," Jerome told her.


Jerome was checking through the plastic bags. There were 3 KFC bags (Kentucky Fried Chicken), 3 Saintsbury bags and 1 bag from HMV.


Jerome took the things out from the bags. He took the bucket with the chicken wings, opened them and was putting some of the chicken wings and drumsticks on top of Daniella's naked bodies ... They were all crispy and spicy chicken wings and drumsticks. He then took some of the fries out too and dumped it all over her naked body.


He also then ripped off the chilli sauce and sprinkled them over her shaved pussy and her two nipples. Daniella felt her nipples and pussy feeling cool and sticky.


He then placed all the pepsi bottles and the plastic cups on the kitchen counter. He brought the HMV plastic bag closer to the TV. He placed the Saintsbury bags to where the kitchen fridge was. He opened the fridge and the freezer on top.


He put all the ice cream Tupper wares in the freezer. He placed all the M&Ms, Cadburys, Mars Bars, Snickers, crisps, nachos, and some other bottle gaseous drinks.


Then there was a ringing sound.


BZZZ BZZZ


"Ah they are here," Jerome smiled.


He went over to the bed and picked up his cell phone. He smiled. He picked it up.


"Alright. I'll be down there," Jerome said.


They have arrived, Daniella thought.


The idea that 8 young kids going to eat off her body and partying on her was scary and demeaning and embarrassing and humiliating and degrading.


A true living Hell.


Jerome opened the flat door, left the flat and went downstairs to let his 7 friends in. Daniella heard footsteps coming from the floor hallway. She then heard the door open and Jerome's voice.


"Ok guys. I bought us KFC, crisps, ice cream, food, drinks and also a couple of DVDs that we can all watch," Jerome talking to his friends.


"Holy shit man. You weren't kidding when you said that you had a white bitch," commented 1 kid, who sounded black.


They know about me, Daniella thought.


She felt her heart sinking low.


How could he humiliate like this? Daniella thought.


Jerome and all the 7 kids sat around Daniella. From what Daniella could tell they were all black. 4 black guys. Some fat. Some thin. The other 3 were girls; 1 fat and the other 2 looked like they could have come from some all female teen gang (normally a mixture of white and black girls and even mixed race girls).


"Ok. Now while we eat off you, you will keep your mouth shut and let us enjoy eating off your body. If you even move a muscle I will slap you myself," Jerome ordered her.


Daniella now tried to remain as immobile as a statue. The other 7 kids cruelly laughed at her.


Daniella closed her eyes.


"Hey keep your eyes open. I want you to see everything," Jerome cried.


Daniella instantly opened her eyes, as he forbade her to close them.


They all dug in and ate chicken off her body. Daniella felt them dropping food on her body and as Jerome was the one sat by her face, he was munching and dropping food on her face. It irritated Daniella's eyes when some of the small chicken bits would fall by her eyes.


"She does not look English," 1 of the fat black boys said.


"Is she French? I really hate the French," commented one the tough gangster type black girls.


"Nah. She's Eastern European," Jerome answering them.


"Eastern European? They hate black people. Even in Russia my cousin told me that they harass African and Jamaican students. Even here in London the Poles keep on harassing mixed race people, calling them half castes and niggers," commented the 1 fat black girl.


"Fuckin racist bitch," 1 of the skinny black guys screamed at Daniella.


Daniella tried to imagine she was in another place so that she could not hear them cursing at her.


That same skinny black guy dipped the tip of his chicken wing on her pussy, covering it in chilli sauce. All of a sudden Daniella was shot back in the real world. She moaned sexually as her pussy was being roughly treated.


"You like that don't you bitch," that skinny guy taunted her.


Then one of the tough black girls and the fat black girl dipped their chicken drum sticks very hard against her nipples and breasts, covering their drumsticks with chilli sauce.


Daniella further moaned at her nipples being touched this way by food.


The whole time they were eating chicken and fries on her body. They dipped their food on her breasts and pussy. She moaned to them treating her this way and talking badly about her and Eastern European women in general.


She heard them using words like 'Russian whores', 'prostitutes', 'gypsy sluts', 'small tit gymnasts', 'commies', 'foreign workers' and 'job stealers'. She had to shut up and put up with all the nasty things they say about her and also the way they are happily abusing her pussy and two nipples.


All 8 kids ate off her for more than hour. They also drank their colas in plastic cups. Not once did Jerome offer her anything to eat or drink ... purposely.


"Ok who wants ice cream?" Jerome asked.


"Yay," the other seven black kids roared.


Jerome went to the fridge, opened the freezer and took out the ice cream Tupper wares. He placed them on the counter. He opened the cupboards looking for bowls and small spoons.


While Jerome was busy looking the fat black girl and one of the tough black girls were looking at Daniella's nipples.


"Hey she still got chilli sauce on her nipples," the fat black girl said.


"Hey she still got chilli sauce on her pussy," one of the fat black boys said.


"Then why don't we lick them off," one of the tough black girls suggested.


All 3 black kids moved their face over her 2 nipples and pussy. They lapped their tongues on her private parts.


"Ohhhh. Ohhhh," Daniella moaned as they were licking her pussy and nipples.


"Yup. This white bitch loves you all lickin at her," 1 of the skinny black boys chuckled.


Once all the chilli sauce was gone from her nipples, the 2 black girls then looked at each other. They had wicked looks on their faces. They then started sucking on her nipples. they sucked on them really hard.


Daniella moaned in pain, shaking her head. She closed he eyes for a while until one of the fat black boys shouted at her.


"Hey you are not supposed to close your eyes. Keep them open," that fat black boy screamed.


Daniella instantly opened her eyes. They were sucking on her too hard.


"Guys. Guys," Jerome called at them.


The 2 black girls stopped sucking Daniella.


"We have a problem. Unfortunately this bitch here does not have enough small spoons or bowls. This means there is only one way we can eat this ice cream off her," Jerome said.


Jerome handed the other Tupper wares to the other kids. They opened it. Jerome handed them all one spoon so they could all take turns to scoop the ice cream down Daniella's body.


Daniella shivered a bit as her body was now coated with ice cream stains. Even her pussy and nipples were covered with ice cream.


"Ok bitch. Close your eyes as we put some ice cream on that slutty Bulgarian face of yours," Jerome told Daniella.


Daniella closed her eyes. They also covered her face with ice cream.


Her entire upper body was covered with ice cream. The ice cream melted on her body, turning her into an ice cream coated figure. She was covered from her thighs to her face.


"Ok guys. We are going to have to lick the ice cream off her body. We lick everything else first except for her pussy and nipples," Jerome said.


All 8 kids chuckled as they started lapping their tongues on her body. Daniella felt tongues moving on her tummy, thighs and face.


They were licking her for roughly 30 minutes until finally only her two nipples and pussy remained coated with ice cream.


"Ok guys listen up. First we will lick her two nipples. We will go in groups of two. The first group will lick her nipples. One tongue on one nipple," Jerome suggested.


The other 7 black kids nodded in agreement. They loved the idea of using a white woman as a human dish.


The first group to lick her was one of the fat black guys and one of the skinny black guys. The first black guy licked the ice cream from her right nipple. The skinny guy licked her left one. As the two guys were licking as well as sucking Daniella, Jerome noticed that her right nipple looked as if it was wobbling. It was as if the fat guy was drinking of her. tears flowed down Daniella's closed eye lids.


"Oohhh. Ohhh," Daniella cried.


That does look funny, Jerome thought.


Once the first group was finished licking and sucking Daniella, the second group came. This time it was the other fat guy and the other skinny guy. The other fat guy was licking her left nipple this time. Daniella's tears flowed down as her left nipple was now being drank.


"Ooohhh. Ohhh," Daniella cried.


The second group was finished and then came the two tough girls. They licked and sucked both her nipples. This time both her breasts were wobbling since both girls were too hard on her. More and more tears flowed this time.


"Ooohhh. Ohhh," Daniella cried.


They sure are tough bitches, Jerome thought.


Finally it was Jerome and the fat black girl. She took on the right nipple and Jerome took her on the left one. On first hand Jerome, while licking at Daniella's nipples, could see and even hear the other breast wobbling, like some kind of giant jellyfish that landed out of the sea water and into the beach.


"OOOHHHH. OOOOHHHH," Daniella sounded really loud when Jerome was by her breast.


When Jerome and the fat black girl were done, there were no more ice cream coatings on Daniella's nipples but they sure did look red as Hell.


"Now to her pussy," Jerome spoke.


Each of them took turns to lick the ice cream coating off her pussy. Daniella moaned but softer this time and enjoyed her pussy being licked this way.


When they were done with Daniella they left her on the table like that. They sat down on the floor, watching some of the DVDs Jerome bought for them and they ate crisps, chocolate bars and other junk food. They drank a lot of Dr Pepper.


By the time they finished watching DVDs it was nearly 7ish.


"Man that was a good film," one of the kids commented.


"Denzel Washington. Samuel L Jackson. So many cool actors," another kid commented.


They all got up and looked at Daniella.


"Man she still looks tasty being positioned like that," a kid sneered.


"Hey Jerome. You know it's your birthday. We haven't eaten cake yet," another kid stated.


Three of the other kids went off to Saintsbury to buy candles and cake while Jerome and the other four remained. Jerome made Daniella get up and take a small shower. She can dry herself after she is finished but not put back her clothes on.


When the other 3 kids came back, Daniella was made once more to lie on the table. This time she faced down. Her legs were spread to both sides of the table. Her ass was facing the kids. Jerome watched his 7 good friends place not 1 but 2 large chocolate cakes on top of Daniella's back.


The 7 kids used the saucer from below the cakes inside their boxes and used them to whack the cakes down so that Daniella's entire back, from her ass to her neck, was covered with coated with chocolate cake.


Then 16 candles were placed on Daniella's back. The fat black girl lighted them up with fire.


"Happy Birthday to you. Happy Birthday to you. Happy Birthday Dear Jerome. Happy Birthday to you," the other 7 kids wishing him a Happy Birthday.


Jerome blew off the fire from all 16 candles.


"So Jerome what did you wish for?" one of the tough girls asked Jerome.


"That I could have more white bitches like this one to play with," Jerome laughed.


He was referring to Daniella.


That whole evening they were licking ice cream off Daniella's body. She was thinking of the humiliation she was going through. Her and her 9 other friends.


Daniella remembered Jerome's words. He wanted other white slaves to play with. Why should she and her 9 other friends have to suffer alone? There were other Eastern European girls working in the NHS whom Elaine Griffin did not subject to any enforced sexual slavery. They did not suffer because they were not caught being racist. However Daniella knew their dark dirty little secrets.





10:30PM


All of Jerome's friends have left. Daniella was taking shower with Jerome, washing his back under the shower sprinkler.


"Sir ... may I speak?" Daniella begged


"What is it?" Jerome allowed her.


"Sir you said that you wanted other white girls to play with," Daniella bringing up his wish.


"Why? Do you of any?" Jerome giving her a chance.


"Sir ... if I gave you a couple of names would you pardon my debt to you? Will you let me go free" Daniella


Daniella couldn't take this anymore. Her baby was still in the centre. She had been a good friend to some of the other East European girls, the ones who escaped Eliane Griffin's blackmail. They did many nasty things and Daniella knew their dirty secrets, secrets that could destroy them, and only reason she didn't blab out on them was because she was a good friend to them.


Not anymore. They were worse than she ever was and if so, why is she the only one to suffer such torments.


"I know the secrets of some other girls at my workplace. I can give you their names, their cell phone numbers and their addresses. If you like Bulgarian girls many of them are from my country. Others are from other parts of Eastern Europe. You can blackmail them but please let me and my baby go. I cannot take this anymore," Daniella begged.


She started dropping down on her knees and started breaking down into tears. She covered her face. She couldn't take this anymore and she believed that all her other sisters-in-slavery couldn't either.


Jerome looked down on her. She gave him the best birthday party he ever had and was there for him when his own mother wasn't. She even left her child at the care centre so that she can help "entertain" them. He and his 7 friends had broken families and other problems.


"Alright Daniella. Go get your child and come back here. I'll watch your place for you. Then we'll talk," Jerome patting her on her head.


He felt sorry for her now and guilty.


"Thank you. Thank you," Daniella grabbing his hands and kissing them.


"It's ok Daniella. Get dress and go," Jerome ordered her.





Will Daniella really betray some of her other Eastern European friends so that can save her own neck? Only time will tell. But what about Elaine Griffin? After all she was the one who put Daniella in this cruel position! Find out more about what is going on with Elaine Griffin in Chapter 8.


Chapter 8


Seven months had passed since Elaine Griffin and her Icelandic crew had been taking men and women from diverse European and Asian countries for fertility treatment. Every week 200 men and women would join her in her submarine.


Their governments paid Elaine Griffin and crew (and NHS of course) handsomely for what she doing for them. The governments wanted to keep their nations breeding again and to be pure stick ie pure Russians for Russia or pure Japanese for Japan. What none of them knew was that Elaine Griffin was not only taking their money but also teaching them all a lesson.


In 2 months time the first 100 women she treated would be giving birth. Each woman would be giving birth to at least 8 children. But none of the children would look like your average Czechs. They would all be blacks.


Since the time she treated this first 100 white Czech women, she had been treating 200 men and women from an Industrialised country every week. She would take them to Africa. She would put the men on some kind of drugs and hypnosis, convinced that she was putting them under mind control to have sex with their own women but instead just let them remain unconscious. The women would be drugged and put in to sleep and while in that state, black men would come and fuck them.


While Elaine Griffin had been doing this for so many months she had placed one of her underlings to "head" the NHS for her. Elaine had calculate that this "underling" would start taking her job soon as she was doing all of Elaine Griffin's job as she probably would try convincing their "NHS Cabinet" that she had been most of Elaine Griffin's day-to-day job.


If Elaine Griffin does not promote her soon, this underling would become a threat. She may even ask for a "pay raise" to keep her mouth shut.


As Elaine Griffin remained in her submarine-office and reading some documents, there was a knock on her door.


KNOCK KNOCK


"Come in," Elaine Griffin said, not taking her eyes off the documents.


The door opened. It was Captain Issengard, her Icelandic Captain.


"Lunch time," he said.


Elaine Griffin looked at Captain Issengard. He and his Icelandic crew were grateful to Elaine for giving them jobs in the NHS. He was nearly 7 foot; Blond hair, blue eyes, ruddy pink complexion, muscular, high cheekbones, face partly chiselled, bearded and looked tough.


"Captain Issengard. Come in and close the door. I want to talk to you," Elaine smiled.


Captain Issengard walked in and closed the door behind him.


"I take it that there is something you wish to discuss with me!" Captain Issengard was perceptive.


"Captain, you know what I have been doing this last couple of months," Elaine said.


"I sure do," Captain Iseengard smiled.


"How do you feel about this whole thing?" Elaine asked.


Elaine was curious if he was ok with what they were doing.


"You mean bullshitting the Russians and Japanese about helping their population grow and their race still dominating the planet but in reality having their women get fucked by African men," Captain Issengard smiled wickedly.


He laughed evilly.


"I take it you like what I am doing," Elaine smiled.


"Loving it," Captain Issengard laughed.


He hated the racists, the nationalists and xenophobes as much as she did.


"That's good to hear," Elaine nodded.


"So we are still headed for England I take it," Captain Issengard hinting something.


"Yes. I have a score to settle ... in advance," Elaine looking at him.


"Well once this score is settled there is something else we can still do!" Captain Issengard hinted.


"I'm all ears," Elaine smiling ... wickedly.





The Next Day


England, NHS


Elaine Griffin was back in her office. Yesterday afternoon when she got back to her office she saw an attached note on her office door. It was already very late in the afternoon when she got back. The note was from her "underling", the one who ran things for her and covering her back and doing her daily office work while she was away doing other things. Her "underling2 wanted words with her.


Now it was morning. Any moment now her underling was going to see lights in her office and so knock on her door. Then the knocking came.


KNOCK KNOCK


"Come in," Elaine Griffin said.


The office door opened.


"Ah Ayesha. The person I wanted to see," Elaine Griffin smiled.


Ayesha Patel was her secretary who did a lot of her job for her. She was the "underling". Ayesha wanted to see her too. And she looked pissed.


Ayesha was a British Punjabi; 30ish, long black hair, round brown eyes, smooth light brown complexion, slim body, attractive and took no shit from anyone. She was also married too, with children.


""Please sit down and close the door behind you," Elaine Griffin offered her.


Ayesha closed the office door behind her and sat down opposite Elaine, in front of Elaine's desk.


"Elaine we need to talk," Ayesha looked pissed.


I bet you want my job and will go and tell the board that you have been doing things for me while I was way or ask for a raise or ask for a promotion, Elaine thought.


"I'm sure we do. I know you want to have a word with me but I also wanted to have a word with you," Elaine telling Ayesha.


"Ok. You go first," Ayesha was being courteous.


"I just want to say that you did a good job of doing things while I was away. You have covered my back and I thank you for that. These seven months has proven to me that I can trust you and that you have shown loyalty. This is now why I know I am looking at the right person to work with me on my other job. How would you like to make more money than I ever did in a year as Head of the NHS," Elaine Griffin looking seriously at Ayesha.


Ayesha stared at Elaine Griffin.


"You ... you are offering me a much higher paying job?" Ayesha asked.


"Ayesha you have proven that you are trustworthy, that you don't complain and bitch around, that you are loyal and devoted and I need someone like that to work me on what I am currently doing. How do you feel about £10,000,000," Elaine said.


"You ... you make that much money?" Ayesha asked.


"Ayesha what I told you, you cannot tell the rest. Do you understand?" Elaine said.


"I ... I understand. But tell me what is it?" Ayesha asked.


"How about I take you out for dinner tonight! Then I will show you. Just think about all the money you will earn," Elaine convincing.


"I will have to call home and tell them I'll be late," Ayesha said.


Elaine Griffin smiled.


Later in the Evening


10PM


Elaine Griffin and Ayesha Patel were drinking inside a pub. They were seated alone in a corner. Elaine was sipping her red wine.


"So you are going to show it to me later?" Ayeahs asked.


Elaine nodded.


"Hey Ayesha you have cell phone right?" Elaine asked.


"I do. You know I do. You call me on my cell phone all the time," Ayesha. stated.


Ayesha was puzzle with the question.


"Mine can show videos. Yours?" Elaine asked.


Ayesha shook her head.


"Too bad," Elaine sighed (pretending).


Both ladies drank until Elaine spoke.


"Ayesha. Tonight is your lucky night. Tonight you will understand why you are going to become a millionaire on a regular basis," Elaine Griffin feeding her BS.


Ayesha smiled.


"Hey sweetie. Let's make it a surprise," Elaine suggested.


When both ladies got inside Elaine's car, Elaine blindfolded Ayesha. Elaine drove them all the way to The Soho BDSM Centre. Elaine parked her car.


"Are we there yet?" Ayesha asked.


"Yes we are but be patient. We still have time. In an hour's time you are going to meet the other people I work with. I told them all about you and told them you are going to join us tonight. Hey how about a small drink," Elaine suggested.


Ayesha didn't want to anger Elaine, now that she was being offered this even higher paying job.


"Ok," Ayesha nodded.


Elaine got out of the driver's seat and opened the door to one of the back seats. She took out a bottle and a small glass that already had some "dissolvable drug tablets" in them. Elaine opened the bottle and poured the liquid over the small glass. The drugs inside dissolved.


Elaine got back into the driver's seat. She held the glass and pushed them closer to Ayesha's mouth.


"Ok sweetie pie. Drink this. you'll love it," Elaine said.


Ayesha was sipping from the glass.


"Nice taste isn't it. Makes you feel like you are going to the moon," Elaine said.


When Ayesha sipped the entire glass, Elaine brought the glass back to the back seat, closing the door. She then led Ayeasha out of her car, taking off the blindfolds.


"How do you feel?" Elaine asked Ayesha.


"Great actually. Feeling a bit dizzy but really great," Ayesha smiled ... like a slut.


"Do you feel like you can do anything tonight? Hey how about we play a game! How about I tell you to do something and you prove to me that you can do it," Elaine suggested.


Ayesha looked at Elaine and giggled like a maniac.


"Elaine honey. You just tell me what you want me to do and I can just do about anything. Anything for you," Ayesha responded.


Her mind was drugged and the drugs made her "submissive" to suggestions and will do reckless things suggested to her.


Elaine whispered to Ayesha's ears. Ayesha laughed. They headed for the main entrance to The Soho BDSM Centre.


Once inside Elaine took her to her favorite room down below. It was the room with the BDSM equipments and contraptions.


Five minutes later Brutus and 19 other black men had burst in into the room. They all looked at Ayesha, licking their lips.


"Hey honey can you really do anything tonight? Anything out of the ordinary" Elaine asked Ayesha.


"Just say the word Elaine honey and you will see your Ayesha become a Punjabi action heroine," Ayesha looking at Elaine ... with lust.


"Do you think you can give all these men a blowjob?" Elaine aske.


Ayesha looked at Elaine and then walked to the first black guy she sees. She goes down on her knees, pulls down his pants and takes out his cock. She looks at that black guy with lust in her eyes.


She said something in a rhyme:


"Is this the first time you are getting a blowie from a damn hot sexy Punjabi?"


The black guy nodded.


"Yup. This my first time," the black guy smiled and nodded.


"Once you have me sucking your cock you won't be going back to those Blondes anymore," Ayesha said.


Ayesha then took his cock into her mouth, started sucking him and making him ejaculate "black juice" into her conservative mouth.


Elaine "recorded" everything on video.


Ayesha was sucking one black guy after another but sometimes she would take two cocks into her mouth.


"Just make sure that she does not drop a single spill and that her face does not coated," Elaine telling them.


When Brutus and the 19 Black guys were done with Ayesha, she was lying down on the room's wooden floor.


"When she sees all this tomorrow she will remain under my leash and keep her mouth shut and not do something she will regret," Elaine telling Brutus.


"So we take her to your car..." Brutus wanting to know what was the plan.


"Later Brutus. When she is in my car I will place her back in her own car which is still at my working place. I got her car keys. I'll open her door and place her on the driver's seat. It will be like she slept in the car park and that isn't illegal. When she wakes up tomorrow morning I would have a video just for her to watch. She does what she is told her family would not know about all this," Elaine clarifying her strategy.


Brutus laughed.


"Now let's take this to the computer room and burn it on a CD," Elaine suggested.





Is Ayesha Patel's fate sealed? Is she destined to be Elaine's obedient slave doing her bidding? And what of Captain Issengard's suggestions back in the beginning of this Chapter? Find out more in Chapter 9.


Chapter 9


It was one night when Elaine, Brutus and the Blacks & Issengard and the Norsemen raided a couple of "brothels", full of pimps, prostitutes and customers. They disguised themselves as policemen, raided a brothel containing at least 50 sex workers and while the customers were being chased out, the pimps and the prostitutes were loaded into lorries. They raided 7 brothels in one night.


The lorries belonged to the NHS Harbor and drove all the way to the NHS Harbor. Elaine and crew opened up 1 lorry at a time. as they looked like police officers and had guns, they marched the prostitutes and their pimps into the sub.


When all the prostitutes were forced out of the lorries and into the sub they marched all the way into the patients' room. The rooms were used as large prison cells for the prostitutes and the pimps.


The sub was headed now for another part of the world. It was headed to Africa. It was headed to Nigeria. Once in Nigeria Elaine met up with an army general. She wanted to make him an offer. She would supply his army with prostitutes (mostly white Eastern European ones with small tight pussies who screamed a lot) that they can use as their "comfort women" but in return she wanted "sperm donation" from his soldiers.


When the general heard this offer, he chuckled.


"Deal. But first show me the prostitutes," the general said.


Elaine's crew led at least 20 women, mostly Eastern European ones, outside the sub for the general to see. Most of the prostitutes who worked in those brothels were Russians and Eastern Europeans, followed by Asians, Africans and some Latin Americans.


As the prostitutes were being led away into army jeeps, the army men were ejaculating their sperms into big petrol tanks, which they carried into the sub.


As the Nigerian General's men were flooding the petrol tanks with "black sperm" the general laughed.


"I have an idea what is going on here. You want to create the Nigerian Supermen in your country," the general smiling.


Elaine nodded. But not just for her country alone.


The last prisoners to be let out of the sub were the pimps and madams.


As for the "pimps", Elaine lied and said that those men hated Africans, were racists and former members of the Ku Klux Klan (she said all this before her sub was about to leave).


Elaine's last words to the general.


"Brought them here for your pleasure. If I were you I'd beat them to death," Elaine suggested.


Elaine and crew left.





Denmark


2 Days Later


The Sperm centre, Copenhagen


Ulrika Kwami was the head of the Copenhagen Sperm Centre. She sat down in her office and her family picture stared her in the face. She had a Nigerian husband and four black children. All Danish Nationals.


Ulrika Kwami was a tall Blonde woman with a fit body and blue eyes to go with it. She was also smart but also was sometimes slow.


Her intercom rang. She picked it up. It was from her secretary.


"Mrs Kwami. There is a gentleman who needs to see you right away. It looks very urgent and only you have the authority to hear this," her secretary gulped.


"Let him in," Mrs Kwami said.


Her office door opened and Issengard walked inside. He quickly took a seat in front of her.


"Hello. You are the Head of this Sperm Centre. There is something I need to tell you but I cannot tell it here. It involves something serious," Issengard said.


"Serious. What do you mean?" Mrs Kwami asked.


He made a movement in his mouth without saying any words but Mrs Kwami could read his lips.


AL QA E DA


Mrs Kwami pointed to her table, not saying a word but her lips spelling out


"H E R E"


Issengard nodded.


Islamic terrorism was a serious thing now in Denmark ever since Denmark and Sweden published anti Muslim cartoons, Holland banning Muslim immigration and Europe being at war with terrorism.


Issengard walked over to her, telling her where to meet him tonight and that he has "more information" which she needs to hear.


Later in the Evening


Some Danish Pub


Issengard and Mrs Kwami were drinking lots of beer. Iseengard had been telling her BS stories about someone in her working place working for Al Qaeda and that they want to destroy the sperm centre because they hated unmarried sperm.


"I got to go to the Ladies," Mrs Kwami getting up.


While she was in the Ladies' Issengard put drugs in her drink. When she got back they were still talking and she was now drinking the 'drugged beer'. Issengard had been making suggestions for them to go outside the pub, to an alley by the corner. He told her that he would make suggestions and she would follow them.


In the alley Mrs Kwami was so drugged that she did everything Issengard suggested to her. She dropped down on her knees and gave blow jobs to 4 Blonde men (now what would Danish women think when they see this?).


The next day Issengard showed up in her office and showed her a DVD copy of what happened the night before. She saw what she did. She looked at her Nigerian husband and 4 Nigerian children.


I'm being blackmailed, Mrs Kwami thought.


"Is ... is ... it money you want?" she asked Issengard.


She pleaded with him not to tell anyone, least not her beloved family. He told her his conditions. That tomorrow she is going to accept "sperm donations" from some Blond men who are coming into the Centre and that she is to tell her employees that she is expecting them. Also that the sperm tanks they are bringing in, is for overseas export, especially to countries that demand blond haired blue eyed sperm from Danish men, like the United States, Latin America and even various Asian and African countries.


Before Issengard left the office, he said one last thing.


"I'll always be in touch and know what is going on," Issengard warned her, in case she tried being funny.


Issengard, like Elaine, was now a Black Breeder himself. Personally he hated Denmark and resented the fact that they ruled all of Scandinavia at one point in history. He was always told by Danish boys, when he was a child, that his Blond hair and blue eyes came from Denmark and not Iceland or Norway. Now he was going to humiliate these boys on a grand scale.


If Danish men were responsible for all the Blond genes around the world then how come all the women who are about to impregnate themselves with Danish sperm are going to give birth to black babies! Issengard thought.


He was also teaching race conscious individuals in America or Asia a lesson or two.





Is the Head of the Copenhagen Sperm Centre being blackmailed to export black sperm rather than white sperm abroad?


What is going to happen in Chapter 10?


Chapter 10


SATURDAY


In some Russian woman's house.


Karina laid on the living room floor positioning herself like a human bowl. She was a beautiful Russian Brunette who stood at 5'4 with blue eyes. As for how she is positioned like a human bowl, her back laid on top of the floor. Her legs were spread up and had been outstretched upwards to her back, her feet and ankles touching the back of her head. Her hands were also to the back of her head. As she was naked there were lots and lots of Nachos all over her body and breasts.


"They" ate the nachos off her body and dipped the nachos on the sauces that had been poured all over her shaven pussy and the tip of her ass, since both the tip of her ass and her pussy were both positioned so that they both faced the ceiling.


Every time they dipped on her sexual organs she would moan and they would make derogatory comments about her and Russian women in general.


8 black kids were playing with their PS3 on her flat screen television. A week ago one of these kids called her up. This kid said he knew her dark secrets and had blackmailed her into slavery. She had a good life here in England and even a high paying job. She could compromise all that if her dark secrets had been made public.


Jerome and one of his fat black kid friends crouched on the floor on each side from a lying Karina. They treated her as if she was nothing more than an object. Not a person.


The other kids sat down on the sofa listening to loud RNB music being played in the background.


How could these black kids have found out about me, Karina thought.


As for Jerome he knew the names of these Eastern European women and all their dark secrets, thanks to one of their own friends who sacrificed them so that she could save her own neck.


TWO MONTHS FROM NOW


The world had been a changed place since Elaine Griffin took matters into her own hands. Hospitals across Eastern Europe, Russia, Japan and Taiwan had been having a birth rate epidemic. Women had been giving birth to children at the same time but not one woman giving birth to one child. One woman giving birth to at least eight children. All of them were black.


TWO YEARS FROM NOW


Woman across America, Latin America and Asia who had accepted sperm donation coming from Copenhagen have been surprisingly been giving birth to black children. Phone calls were made to Denmark. The Head of the Copenhagen Sperm Centre pretended to play dumb and said that the sperms were from Blond Danish men as she had seen these men herself, about a year ago.


In the Southern half of the United States the Ku Klux Klan went on some drunken alcoholic rampage. They paid good money to get white sperm from Denmark and now all of a sudden all their women were giving birth to black babies. They believed that they were being set up by the US govt (under the leadership of ZOG) or that God was punishing them for all these years of attacking black civilians.





England, a UK Navy Base


"Elaine I'm glad you could make it," Captain Dunwich spoke.


"You said it was serious," Elaine Griffin smiled.


Captain Dunwich took her to a special room which overlooked what looked like an interrogation room. On the glass mirror Elaine could see the interrogation room and a dark haired skinny Eastern European woman sitting all by herself.


"Who is she?" Elaine asked.


"She and three other women, I believe, are spies. They tried to infiltrate the navy base but we got to them first. We believe they are Russian. They were checking our medical supplies and believe that they are trying to sabotage us and also the NHS. She won't talk Elaine. I called here to warn you because if I can get a confession out from her, she may tell us how many spies are there in this country trying to sabotage things," Captain Dunwich.


"Captain you say she won't talk right!" Elaine Griffin sounded as if she was getting ideas in her wicked little head.


"Well yes. I mean we could give her confession drugs but that would be against human rights and you know that our government and the US government has already enough blames on our hands," Captain Dunwich blabbed.


"You know that according to the European Human Rights Convention you have to treat terrorists better than you treat the public and victims," Elaine said.


"Elaine. We have already tried feeding these women and they won't eat. Please this is no time for jokes. National security is at stake," Captain Dunwich panicked.


"Captain. The only way to a Russian woman's heart is through a black man's cock," Elaine Griffin answered him what he now has to do.





Captain Dunwich, Elaine Griffin and some British Navy men took a sub all the way to Nigeria. The 4 Russian women that Captain Dunwich had caught were inside separate prison cells. Once in Nigeria Elaine Griffin had a word with a Nigerian general she knew. She said that her government was willing to pay money in return that he does them a favor.


"It'll be my pleasure," that Nigerian general laughed.


Elaine laughed with him.


"Tell me something Miss Griffin. Are you using these women now to give birth to the Nigerian Supermen?" the Nigerian General asked.


Elaine nodded.


The cell of each woman had been visited by at least 20 Nigerian men. Every time any of these Russian women tried martial arts to fight back it was useless. The first time for all of them was that their first Nigerian man would grab their legs with one arm and with the other arm instantly rip off their entire clothes, rendering them completely naked.


After each Russian spy had been violated the British sub finally sailed back for England. A week barely passed when all 4 Russian spies were craving for black cocks. Worse than a drug addiction. In return just for a black man to come inside and make them feel far more sexually excited which would have taken at least 200 Russian men, who were "shite" in sex.


All 4 Russian spies confessed and eventually Captain Dunwich gave names and told Elaine who was infiltrating the NHS. A division of the UK military police came and arrested 6 Russian people who posed as employees.


All of them confessed the same way. The women were fucked on Nigerian soil and the men were ass raped by Nigerian men, breaking all their assholes, that they instantly confessed. As for all the final fate of all these Russian spies, because they had told on the Kremlin, all of them were left dumped off in Nigeria, deciding what future they are going to have over there. The women obviously became cheap prostitutes, craving for black male customers and the men became transvestites.





Back in the NHS, Elaine Griffin had an idea. The Russian govt. felt cheated by her and so now they wanted to do as much damage to England as they can.


It was probably Elaine Griffin whom they were after. She did do them a favor as far as she saw it, Russian men were impotent. What more could Medvedev and Putin want?


Elaine Griffin remembered that back in the Cold War, Josef Stalin, ruler of the Soviet Union, wanted to breed black African women with apes (this was apparently a true story) so that he could create what he believed to be "the Real Master Race".


I succeeded where Stalin had failed. I have achieved their dreams for them. Putin use your fucking brain you, Elaine thought.


There was a knock on her office door.


KNOCK KNOCK


"Come in," Elaine Griffin said.


The office door opened. It was Ayesha Patel.


"Yes Ayesha?" Elaine looked at her.


About a year ago Elaine had drugged this beautiful Northern Indian woman into having sex with black men and had used this information to blackmail this woman into remaining as her personal slave.


"There are some people from the British government here to see you!" Ayesha Patel meekly stated.





"So Miss Griffin. After everything that you have told me means one thing," Prime Minister Gordon Brown spoke.


Elaine Griffin was sat inside 10 Downing Street, residence of the British Prime Minister.


"And what is that?" Elaine Griffin asked.


She assumed that after everything she had told Captain Dunwich and the staff members of the NHS, someone from the NHS and from the military blabbed all this to Gordon Brown. What they blabbed was her "fertility program" and how she really paired men and women from different countries but instead of giving birth to the type of children they expected, they all gave birth "strangely" to black children.


"Given that you have proven Darwin's theory and that ultimately we are all Blacks, and also that you have brought in a lot of money to Britain, I should give you a job in the British Government, in fact become one of my Ministers, say Minister of Health. It pays very well," Gordon Brown trying to reel her in.


"To be honest with you Mr Prime Minister I am happy with my job, as Head of the NHS," Elaine Griffin said.


"Ok then. Defence Minister. Please say yes," Gordon Brown begged.


"Gordon all the action is in the NHS and when I do my fertility treatment in action, I can only do it there. I can't do this behind my office desk and have some underling trying to do my old job for me," Elaine Griffin said.


Gordon Brown laughed.


"You are a stubborn woman. But will you sometimes work with your government and military when we want to conduct our own experiments and researches. I mean I got to hand it to you. You got those Russian spies confessing which we have failed at for decades. Captain Dunwich told me that you suggested the way to getting them to confessing. What was it that you told him? I mean he told me but I can't remember," Gordon Brown rubbing his chin.


"That the way to a Russian woman's heart is through a black man's cock," Elaine Griffin answered him.


Gordon Brown laughed like Hell.


"That is the funniest thing I ever heard," Gordon Brown laughed.


He thought that Elaine Griffin was joking but then he stopped laughing when he saw that Elaine looked serious. Dead serious.


"Well ok then. Well I do believe that every English woman still wants an English man," Gordon Brown said.


Elaine Griffin shook her head.


"No. That is totally false too," Elaine Griffin.


"Oh well. So I guess this means that the way to an English woman's heart..." Black Gordon finally getting the picture.


" ... is also through a black man's cock," Elaine answering and interrupting him at the same time.


Elaine Griffin nodded.


"Good Day Mr Prime Minister," Elaine Griffin bowed.





Elaine Griffin was in her meeting room, talking to the rest of her staff members. They needed her and she was the only one who would run the National Health Service. She told them what changes there were going to be in the NHS.


As for Captain Issengard and the Icelandic men, they still worked in their sub. They still worked with Elaine. Even when Elaine would sometimes do "experiments" for the British military and government her crew followed her. She trusted these Blonde men from Iceland more than she did anyone else.


At one point Issengard was visiting Copenhagen and had bumped into some of his childhood friends and colleagues of his. These were the same ones who used to taunt him about his Blond origins. He taunted them if they read the papers about women worldwide giving birth to Back babies, even though the sperm donors were supposedly Danes.


"Now if you want to know where you find real Blonds then you have to go to Iceland," Issengard taunted them.


"But what about Denmark?" one is his childhood friends started bitching.


"Look. The children that came out from Danish Sperm Donors were supposed to be real Danes and yet they gave birth to black babies. Come on man. Stick to the facts," Captain Issengard continued taunting.


Thank you Elaine for letting me finally win, Captain Issengard thought.


As for Brutus and the 19 Blacks, they sometimes frequented a lot in The Soho BDSM Centre. They still kept in touch with Elaine Griffin and when they sometimes saw a white English woman who had a black child but somehow looked like an ex-racist who looked like she carved for black cocks, Brutus and gang know that she had been "taught" by Brutus and gang.


As for Jerome and his 7 black friends they continued having a high supply of east European female sex slaves, whom they frequently used and abused.





As for Daniella and the other 9 East European girls they still patrolled the streets of Soho, looking for black cocks to rule over them for the night. They still dressed up like streetwalkers.


There came a point when all 10 of them went inside an underground train where there was no one inside the cart except for a 12 year old black kid. They saw him being bullied by two older white kids.


"Hey leave him alone," Daniella screamed at them.


When Daniella and the girls ran towards the two white boys they ran. Daniella and the 9 girls approached the black boy who sat alone.


"Is everything alright?" Daniella asked him.


"Thank you for getting those boys off my back. They called me a 'Nigger'," the boy looked up to Daniella.


"Look. Are you headed home? Maybe we can take you back to your mommy," Daniella offered.


The other East European girls murmured in their own languages.


"Mom is rarely home. I spend most of the time by myself. This is why I am alone in the train," the boy answered Daniella.


The other girls left Daniella, saying that they were going to go to the other carts, hoping to bump into what they were looking for.


"Hi. My name is Daniella. What is your name?" Daniella said.


She came and sat beside him. She reminded him of her own child.


"I'm Steve," the black boy smiled.


They shook hands.


"It's nice to meet you Steve. Say Steve since you are doing nothing but travelling around by yourself would you like to come over to my place," Daniella offered.


"Yeah. That'll be cool," Steve smiled.


This was the beginning of a beautiful friendship for the young black British kid and the young white Bulgarian girls in her 20s. It was also obvious that both sides intended them to be more just friends of course


The End
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