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Foreword

 


My short stories are about interracial fuck
and breeding, and are only fantasies. You will find in it only
adult characters willing to have sex. The stories are not political
even if taking ideas from our world is arousing. All of this is
just a fantasy. Happy reading!


The Last Moments

 


Susan stayed two months after her
impregnation, a time she used to get ready for her trip back home
and to spend a lot of time with Davo, the father of her child.

He was so proud of him, to have gotten her
pregnant, to have put a baby inside a White girl, something Black
men always liked.

 


At the evening, they would be sat on the
sofa and he would fondle her rounded belly with his hands. It was
an amazing sensation to have this womb full of life, a life he had
planted in her.

Hannah and Svetlana had the same little
rounded belly and they also were preparing their trip back home.
Hannah had of course split up with her boyfriend, as she had
decided to look for a Black husband, a real male she could rely
on.

 


Susan and Davo fucked each night before she
left. Each time he cummed in her pussy, filling, filling and
filling her White womb. She could have been pregnant for life with
so much seed in her.

 


“You are the best man I ever had in my life
Davo”

“And you the craziest girl,” he said
smiling

“What about Ahmed and Ruslan when I leave my
flat?”

“A group helping migrants had found a new
flat for them. Maybe some new girls to fuck, who knows…?”

“I hope so; every White girl needs to try an
African cock once in her life.”

“What about you and your family?”

“It will be hard, for sure. Coming back
pregnant, with a Black baby. My dad will hate me.”

“I would love to see his face when you tell
him.”

“Yeah, he’s nice but racist when it’s about
me and my relationships.”

“Any boyfriend waiting for you?”

“No. There is this White guy, Bryan, but no
way. I can’t get back to tiny dicks!”

“Good girl. You’ll find Black men I’m sure
of that.”

“I hope so. In the USA they love to fuck
White chicks, to get their payback they say.”

“I understand.”

“As long as they fuck well, they can get
their payback with any of my hole!”

“You’re a bitch, I hope you know that.”

“Yeah, and you like it when I make your cock
hard…”

 


Finishing her sentence, she turned over, her
body sliding on the sofa until her head was right above his huge
Black cock. Then she pulled on his pants to free his member and
started to suck him. One of the last blowjob she would gave him.
His head fell back and in a sigh, he was just enjoying her lips
moving everywhere on his cock, how she was revering his African
Phallus.…

 


 


 


 


 


 



Baby Bump and Back
Home

 


Back in the USA and in Lock Haven (her
childhood small city in Pennsylvania), her mother immediately
noticed her belly, it was no fat that was obvious.

She looked worried, her baby girl would be a
mother but who and where was the father?

 


They all remained silent on the road back to
her parents’ home. Her mother was still worried, biting her fingers
and lips, too shameful to look at her. Her father looked angry,
withdrawn, not willing to learn how and why it happened.

 


It was weird for Susan to see again her
city. She had learned so much during her trip in France. She had
learned about France, the world and of course herself. Now a woman,
a free and determined woman, she was wondering how she could adapt
to such a boring life.

Once home, she went to her bedroom which
hadn’t changed and a moment later her mother entered to ask her
some questions.

 


“Susan, what’s that?”

“I’m pregnant mom.”

“But, you went in a trip to visit
France.”

“And I met some very nice men.”

“Don’t speak like that. They are so nice
that you’re now a single mom!”

“Don’t worry, it was my choice, really.”

“This is worse…”

“I wanted it, ok! I wanted to give
like.”

“And who is the father if I may know?”

“Someone nice, his name is Davo.”

“Davo, doesn’t sound like French to me!”

“This is so racist mom!”

“Because he is not White either?”

“Come on, seriously! He is French and Black,
ok!”

“Oh My God! Black! You slept with a
nigger!

“Don’t use that word!”

“I use the words I want little whore!”

“I thought you would understand…”

“Understand what? That you let a nigger
knocked you up!”

“Fuck you, you don’t know him!”

“I don’t need to; I just have to look at
you.”

“I will not stay here; my baby can’t live
with racists!”

“As you want, I’ll tell your father!”

 


Twenty minutes later, her father was in her
bedroom.

 


“You fucked with a nigger! And you let him
make you pregnant!”

“So for you and Mom, if he had been White,
it was ok!”

“No, still no, but at least
understandable.”

“I’ll keep the baby!”

“You want to be woman, go find a job and
raise your mulatto piece of shit!”

 


Her father left and slammed the door behind
him.

 


“Susan, you disappoint us so much… Our only
daughter soiled by a Black man…”

“Leave mom, please, I don’t need to hear
this!”

 


Her mom left while starting to cry. Soon the
neighbors would know about it. So much shame for their family,
their unique daughter pregnant with a Black baby from a total
stranger…

 


Her parents were morons she thought, fucking
racists morons! She needed to crash somewhere else and called her
friend Bryan, the one who had always dreamed of dropping his fry
into her pussy.

By luck he had now a studio and a sofa bed
for her. He seemed so happy to see her again, quite a naïve but
nice guy.

 


 


 


 



Turning her Friend into
Pussy-Free

 


When he saw her belly, he had that weird
look that said: no, I don’t want to disturb you with my questions,
but at the same time he so wanted to know. So she told him
everything, avoiding the sexual experiences and all that stuff. He
was surely still virgin and would not have been able to hear this
from his childhood friend.

 


“Don’t worry Susan, I don’t judge you. Stay
here as long as you need.”

“Thanks Bryan. It’s hard to come back that
way.”

 


The day passed and she noticed how he seemed
fascinated by her belly. A lot of quick looks telling her he was
impressed and excited at the same time. He was quite nice, of
course far from Davo, Ahmed and Ruslan, but athletic enough to look
like a man. Might be fun to dirty him…

 


So, thirty minutes after they were in bed,
she went to his room, naked, and slid under the quilt. How funny he
was with his pajamas. He was still sleeping when she discreetly
slid her hand in his pants, surprised by what she found, a small
and thin dick!

 


She began to wank it with only… two fingers,
feeling it getting harder. When he woke up, she had made him very
hard and he smiled at her like a virgin guy would have.

 


“Why do you do it Susan?”

“It’s funny, I know you wanted it.”

“But you are pregnant.”

“So what, you think you will hurt me
lol!”

“I have a small dick?”

“I think not, at least not for Whites. But
compared to what I have seen, I prefer not to tell you.”

“No, I want to know.”

 


She put her left hand above his dick and
told him Black Cocks were that long! He had his eyes wide open, not
believing it.

 


“So it’s not a myth.”

“Not at all.”

“I can’t compete. So why do you want me to
fuck you?”

“You are the only one available right now,
and since you are a friend and I know you never went with a girl,
I’m glad helping you becoming a man.”

“Thank Susan. What am I supposed to do
now?”

“You could… lick my pussy.”

 


He got between her legs. Her pussy was so
sexy, she was his best friend and he had so wanted to fuck her for
years. His tongue was brushing her labia, and he could have never
imagined how many Big Black Cocks had screwed and cummed in that
cunt.

 


“Touch my pregnant womb Bryan. Lick me
thinking of all these Black men who have fucked your best friend
before you.”

 


Susan was surprised by how nasty she had
become but Bryan obeyed. He put his hands on her belly and licked
her harder. Shame and weakness seemed to work well with that White
boy.

 


“Fuck me now, give me everything you
have.”

 


He was clumsy with his dick, pushing
everywhere but in her pussy! She had to take it and to put it
inside. To be honest, she knew he was inside looking at his face,
not because she was feeling filled.

 


She had some sensations but clearly she was
doing him a favor, fucking White boys was not her thing
anymore.

He gave her everything, all sweaty above her
while she was dry, before jerking his cum inside her already
fecundated womb.

 


“I hope you liked it Bryan.”

“Yes, amazing…”

“Nice, you are ready for girls now.”

“You didn’t like it?”

“It was nice, don’t worry. I’m just used to
so much stronger and deeper…”

“Oh, ok. Once you go Black…

“You never go Back, yes, that’s it.”

“There is a Black man in town if you
want.”

“Really, tell me more.”

“He is from Canada, a lumberjack here for
the season.”

“Nice… I’m sure he would love to have his
tight White pussy after work.”

“Black men are so superior?”

“You can’t imagine, it’s deep in your guts.
You feel it, how they conquer you.”

“So if I date a White girl, I’m wasting her
pussy?”

“Oh, never thought of that, but rather yes.
Every White girl should fuck Black men to know what real sex
means.”

“So I would help if staying away from
pussies. Black men deserve it?”

“Yes, I agree with you. It’s nice you accept
it so easily.”

“I can’t deny the truth.”

“And about this lumberjack?”

“If you want to meet him, he is at the bar
every evening.”

“Tomorrow will be a great day!”

 


 


 


 



Once Black, no Coming
Back

 


Susan dressed sexy and slutty, a thing she
learned to master in France. Going to the local bar, it was easy to
notice the only Black man in it.

 


She wanted to make the other men jealous
since they were surely all racists like her father. So she
sensually walked to the lumberjack, sat next to him and asked him
his name which was Tyler.

 


“And you?”

“Susan.”

“Glad to meet you Susan, you are very
sexy.”

“Thanks. You’re handsome too.”

“Want a drink?”

“Only a soft.”

“Soft?”

“I’m pregnant.”

“Oh, ok, didn’t see it.”

“Two months.”

“Who’s the father, not here?”

“No, he can’t really…”

“He left? He left you?”

“No, it happened in France during my
trip.”

“Ok, I see, one-night stander?”

“Neither, he couldn’t follow me but since I
wanted his baby…”

“You asked for it, interesting.”

“Why?”

“I’ll tell you something.”

“What?”

“I’m a Bull. You know what it is?”

“Yes, of course. Seriously?”

“Absolutely sweetie, a real Black Bull.”

“This is why you are a lumberjack, to work
is small town full of White wives…”

“Exactly, this is the best part of my job. I
cut trees during the day, fill White women during the night, and
get money for both!”

“And what about filling an already pregnant
slutty girl?”

“I can make an exception… Is the baby
White?”

“No. The father is Black.”

“Nice, you’re a very good girl as I can see.
So I’ll make an exception.”

“Let’s do it now, too many racists
here.”

 


 


She was naked on the sofa bed. Bryan was
hiding under his bed, watching everything.

Tyler, full of strength and muscles, was
pounding her as hard as he would cut a tree. She was screaming so
loudly it was nearly pain.

 


“You like Black cocks. Hum!”

“Yes.”

“Look at that White womb with a Black baby
inside, look at it.”

 


Tyler fucked her hard. He loved to pound
White women so they would not be able to feel their White husband
after him. For this one it was different, she had been already
conquered, Black seed had already inseminated her fertile White
ovum. She just needed her fix of Black cocks.

 


Bryan was amazed, he seemed so strong,
confident and proud. He would never be like this. Instead of
fighting, being angry or jealous, he just touched his small dick
until he jerked in his pants, shameful about how weak he was.

 


Tyler was still screwing Susan’s pussy, her
boobs in his hands.

 


“I’ll cum in you White bitch, I’ll cum in
you.”

“Fill me!”

“Yeah take it!”

 


His giant Bull Cock completely in her, and
spreading very wide her labia, he cummed in her pussy. Bryan could
see his impressive athletic body on her, the sight of a true male
feeding his female.

 


“You’re a good White slut.”

“I have already heard it.”

“Too bad you are already pregnant; I would
have loved to do the job.”

“There are other girls.”

“Right, I still have this mom to fuck, a
grocery owner.”

“A what?

“Grocery owner.”

“Of fuck!”

 


Susan would have never imagined her mom was
able to do this. That Black Bull had a date to fuck her mom.

Did her father was aware of it? Did he
support her in that choice?

And so why did they react so bad about her
pregnancy!

 


 


End

 


 


Afterword

 


This is the end of Susan’s Black Debauchery
short stories series. I hope you liked reading it as much I loved
writing it!

It is my first erotica series and I have so
many ideas about new interracial stories!

 


So, to be notified of my next stories, don’t
forget to favorite me on Smashwords and/or to subscribe to my
Wordpress Blog ;)

 


 


You can read in the same series

1. First Contact in France

2. More is Always Better

3. Two
Girls for the same Man

4. Cuckolding Game

5. Drunk Gang Fucked White Girl

6. The
Hot Black Neighbor

7. Migrant Crisis & Blue Iris

8. Better with a German Friend

9. Race-mixing is Fucking Hot!

 


To wait, you can also read
my free interracial short stories: Interracial Short Stories & Interracial Short Story.

 


To be easily notified of
new releases, subscribe to my Wordpress
blog.

Find me also on
Tumblr: paulwit.tumblr.com

 


Please, favorite me at
Smashwords: https://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/PaulWit
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