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Abasi’s fantasy

 


After such an amazing threesome with his
friend Malik, and seeing how horny was Susan, Abasi had another
idea to fulfill his fantasies. He had a close friend, Khadija, a
Senegalese woman who had settled in France three years ago. She was
beautiful, tall and thin, a true African Goddess. She was also
bisexual and he already had the chance to fuck her, a wonderful
night. He knew she liked a lot White girls. She was a little bit
into BDSM too, and loved to get her pussy licked by a submissive
White woman.

Abasi had as a consequence the idea to get
Khadija and Susan in his bed. Wouldn’t it be great to have the
horniest White girl he knew, with a dominant and sexy Ebony,
kissing and fondling each other partly for his own pleasure? Then,
as a bee on a flower, he would come to forage their wet pussies
with his glans and give to both of them incredible orgasms.

 


Thinking about it, he already had a boner
and couldn’t wait to plan a meeting to organize all this. He
immediately phoned to Khadija.

 


“Hi, how are you beauty?”

“Nice and you?”

“Great, couldn’t have been better!”

“What happened in your life?”

“A White girl, so horny…”

“You didn’t fall in love with a White, tell
me?”

“No, not love, but an amazing pussy!”

“Oh, I see, another bitch craving for a
Black cock…”

“Yes, but not the naïve and innocent type, a
real bitch!”

“What did she do?”

“You know Malik… both of us, she handled
everything!”

“Nice girl, she is really cute?”

“You would like her, very pale, Redhead,
blue eyes…”

“Ok stop, my pussy wet. I’m in!”

“I knew it. Come this weekend, I’ll drive
her to try a sister’s pussy.”

“You better be. I want my pink pussy
now!”

 


Once he had hung up, he couldn’t wait the
return of Susan. His mind was full of nasty dreams, of Black and
White pussies kissing with her labia… Fuck, still three days to
wait.

When Susan came back, always with her tight
White ass teasing him, he explained to her his nasty idea.

 


“I don’t know; I am not really into
pussies…”

“Girls love one another, you are all very
close.”

“Yes, of course. But licking a pussy is
being very, very close.”

“Look at her, isn’t it a beautiful Black
woman?” did he say showing her a picture of Khadija on his
smartphone.

“I agree, she has a very nice skin, so dark
and clean.”

“Give it a try, I am sure you will love it.
She has experience.”

“And if I don’t like?”

“Then I will continue with her, we are close
friends…”

“Ok, you really share my White pussy with
everyone you know.”

“No, not everyone, only the best!”

 


Abasi had won, he had his deal, Susan would
be naked with Khadija. The African Goddess with the White
succubus.


Feminine complicity to
begin…

 


Khadija was radiant. Her beautiful very
Black skin contrasting with her skin-tight turquoise blue dress.
Susan couldn’t disagree about her beauty. For her part she had
chosen to stay in underwear, sexy ones. She was beginning to get
used to be the White slutty girl and knew she would be quickly
naked. She was very sexy, all shaved, pure Redhead pale skin,
wonderful hair the color of fire. Khadija also loved what she was
looking at.

 


“Girls, maybe you want to better know each
other in the bedroom?”

“Let us together a moment Abasi, and come
later,” answered Khadija with a wink.

 


She wanted the little White girl for
herself, at least at the beginning. Susan followed her in the
bedroom and Khadija laid on the bed on her side, her right arm
holding her head.

 


“You are very sweet Whitey.”

“Thanks, you are beautiful too, nice
dress.”

“I know; am I your first woman?”

“Yes, never did it with a girl.”

“Are you excited seeing me?”

“I don’t know, you are sexy, and I love the
Black skin…”

“I know that, you are a nasty Redhead.”

“I love skin contrast, it’s very
arousing.”

“If I put my hand between your legs, you
like it too?” said Khadija while putting her left hand just below
Susan’s panties.

“I can feel your pussy is hot Susan.”

“I may… like it,” did she answer, grabbing
Khadija’s hand to put it in her panties.

“Nice hot pussy, your labia are thin and
soft… and you are all shaved.”

“I keep my White pussy clean, Abasi loves
it.”

“Nice girl, that White pussy needs sex for
sure, let me taste it.”

 


Khadija removed Susan’s panties which slid
on her soft legs, and then put her head between Susan’s very pale
thighs. She had a beautiful and young White pussy just in front
her, waiting for some Black pleasure to get wet. She pushed a
little bit the labia with a finger and started to lick it,
sensually. Susan’s threw her head back in a moan and opened wider
her legs.

Khadija enjoyed it, she fondled and kissed
her thighs. Susan could feel the warm lips of Khadija against her
skin. It was always a wonder to touch shaved and soft pale legs
thought Khadija. Then she got back to Susan’s pussy and licked it
again. Her tongue was lifting up her labia with each lick and she
felt that the pussy was getting wet.

She inserted a finger in Susan’s pussy, and
as she was wearing fake nails, it scratched a little bit the tender
flesh. It didn’t dissuade her from pushing one more finger in this
tight and pink pussy. She was visiting Susan’s sacred part like a
robber in a house, looking for interesting stuff. She imagined
Abasi’s Big Black Cock pounding that very tight hole…

She climbed on Susan, sliding on her hot
pale body until they were looking at each other, Blue eyes and
Black eyes. She kissed Susan, she wanted to taste these Redhead
lips, to wrap them with her luscious and beautiful African lips.
With her left hand, she was still fingering Susan’s pussy who was
now creamy, offered to Black pleasure.

 


“You want to taste a Black pussy
sweetie?”

“Yes, I am ready to”.

 


Khadija sit on Susan’s head, she was wearing
no panties, only her dress, and put her beautiful Black pussy right
above Susan’s mouth.

 


“Lick it Whitey”.

 


Susan had the privilege to discover with her
tongue a wonderful, shaved and clean African pussy. Her labia were
dark pink, her flesh was tasty, she was loving it. Her tongue was
sliding between Khadija’s labia and even tried to enter in her
sacred hole. Khadija stayed in this position of domination for
around a quarter of hour, sometimes pushing her pussy on Susan’s
face so that she couldn’t easily breathe. Her pussy was also
sliding on Susan’s nose so she can lick her tight Black ass.

Susan handled everything, a real slut,
always satisfied to have a Black partner with her.

Khadija removed her dress, revealing a
splendid Ebony body Susan could only admire. Her dark skin was
above beautiful…

 


“Abasi, come, the Whitey is ready.”


…and Blacks on White to
finish

 


Abasi came in the room, seeing Susan
submitted and licking Khadija’s pussy as she was sitting on top of
Susan’s face.

 


“Still BDSM stuff for you.”

“She needed to learn respect, properly”.

“Can I now enjoy her tight pussy?”

“Of course, I prefer when she licks
mine.”

 


Khadija moved and laid on her back, against
the pillows, her legs opened so Susan could lick her pussy. Susan
was on all fours, her head facing Khadija’s pussy and her ass
offered to the nasty desires of Abasi.

 


“You got her pussy very wet.”

“I know how to work a pussy, I have
one.”

 


Abasi started by sliding his glans between
her labia, always a good way to start. It was arousing to feel soft
pink labia wrapping his huge Black glans.

 


“Fuck me Abasi, I’m so excited it hurts
me!”

 


Good girl did he think as he was penetrating
her, again, but she was still very tight. At the same time, Khadija
took Susan’s head and put it on her Black pussy. The White girl
would have no break; they would enjoy her as much as possible.

He fucked her hard, no gentleness this time.
He had waited with his big cock in his hands while Khadija was
enjoying her, now it was his time to work her. Moreover, he liked
the kink of Khadija about domination and wanted to crush Susan’s
pussy with his African cock, to show her what was Black power.

 


He fiercely pounded her, hitting her pelvis
with each thrust. Khadija was looking at him, still holding Susan’s
head by the hair.

 


“Fuck her harder, show her the African
power, how you are potent”.

Khadija was really crazy did he think but it
aroused him and he hit Susan’s pussy even harder. It was strong,
fast and violent. His testicles were loudly flapping against her
pussy which had its labia blood-red.

Khadija pulled Susan’s head more closely to
her pussy, she wanted the girl to suffocate a little bit, to
breathe her pussy’s jizz.

Both of them were literally screwing Susan,
the White young woman in love with the Black skin.

Then she took Susan’s right hand and put it
on her breast, aroused by these pale and delicate fingers passing
on her dark and generous dark breasts.

 


“Give me her arms.”

 


Khadija gave Susan’s arms to Abasi. He was
now screwing her hard while she was licking Khadija’s pussy,
prisoner of Abasi desire. He was holding her by the arms like a
whore, her back bent to please at the same time Abasi and
Khadija.

Such sex with a White girl
would have been absolutely impossible sixty years back. Blessed be
the 21st century.

Susan was out of breath but he kept fucking
her like a slut. Her pussy was destroyed, her labia upside down
while Khadija was slapping her in the face. Her cheeks were red and
Khadija was still dominating and slapping her, looking at her with
disdain.

 


“Would you taste a sister’s pussy Black
man?”

 


Abasi pulled out of Susan, leaving a huge
hole instead of what was a tight White pussy. He pushed her on the
right and went between Khadija’s legs. Now it was time to give some
pleasure to a sister. The Whitey could catch her breath, her face
red and her pussy used. They would come back to her later, it was
not about what she wanted.

 


It was Black on Black, or rather Black in
Black. His massive Black cock pushing in Khadija’s very wet pussy.
She was not tight, made for Big African Cocks. He would have to be
energetic and give his best to satisfy a demanding sister.

He went back and forth, sucking at her
beautiful boobs. She was more confident than Susan, it was really
different. No more domination or destruction, she was her natural
counterpart.

Susan was looking at them, lost at how they
were both strong. She had never thought sex could be so hard, and
each day with Abasi was a proof it was possible. It aroused her,
they were beautiful, both Black, both fiercely fucking.

She couldn’t suppress the desire to kiss
Khadija, who accepted. She was touching her breast with her left
hand while kissing her. Abasi’s cock got even harder with this
lesbian show in front of him. He fucked harder Khadija who loudly
moaned, and her moans made Susan moan. Female connection maybe,
Susan was also feeling the pleasure of Khadija.

It lasted a moment before Susan went behind
Abasi, she wanted to feel again his cock, to look at it closely
while he was pounding Khadija’s pussy. Once behind, she wrapped it
with two fingers, just enough to feel it sliding between as he was
fucking. She also touched his balls, they were hard, big, and
full.

 


“I want to watch her suck you,” said Khadija
after her powerful orgasm.

 


Abasi pulled out, took Susan’s head and put
in front of his massive Black cock. Khadija was catching her breath
while looking at the scene.

Susan began to lick Abasi’s very hard cock.
It was not foreplay; it was mouth-fucking. He really fucked Susan’s
mouth. She gaggled several times but he couldn’t slow down, his
cock was too hard to be gentle.

Khadija was excited by such a Big African
Cock and wanted to join Susan. They were now both licking and
sucking Abasi’s cock, taking care of his man needs. It allowed
Susan to get back her breath. Abasi’s urge had barely broken her
jaw.

 


“You need to love it sweetie, here you have
a real phallus,” said Khadija to Susan.

 


Susan had the chance to have an excellent
teacher with her.

 


“Take it in your hands, feel its power, how
it desires you”.

 


Susan was a good pupil for sure, she
followed Khadija’s advice and was excellent with Abasi’ cock. That
White girl was a fucking good doll. She seemed so in love with the
Black cock, it was good to see. She also had made so much progress
since her arrival in France.

She swallowed it, taking his glans deep
inside her mouth. She licked his balls, looking at him as a female
in heat begging for a real male to breed her.

 


“It’s time for you to take his seed
honey.”

 


Khadija sit back against the pillows and
pulled Susan to her. Susan was on her back, her legs wide-opened
and Abasi came between her, aiming right toward her pussy. His big
testicles full of African seed wanted one thing, to cum again in
this White pussy.

He fucked her again, he wanted to enjoy her
a little bit more. Khadija had Susan’s head on her pussy and was
fondling her breast. Two nice milky Redhead boobs to massage with
her thin and wonderful Black hands.

 


She was theirs, they both owned her. The
little White girl was their doll and needed to learn so much about
sex and Africans.

Khadija pinched her nipples and Susan winced
in pain while Abasi was still pounding her, her legs now on his
shoulders. Khadija didn’t stop, she wanted her to suffer just
enough to make her understand she was submitted to their desire.
Susan’s nipples got red and Khadija started again to massage her
small milky breasts. Beautiful contrast between the blood-red of
her nipples and the milky white of her boobs.

 


Abasi was pounding her harder, his left hand
holding to her ass. He felt his testicles ready to fill her womb,
it was imminent. He kept pushing in her, each time his sperm was
warming up, awaiting the signal to conquer her pussy. Khadija was
now fondling Susan’s womb.

 


“I know you are on pill sweetie but welcome
his seed.”

 


It was a pity the girl was not unprotected;
pregnancy risk would have been so arousing. She kept massaging her
womb, following her kink about Susan’s breeding by Abasi’s Big
Black Cock.

His testicles couldn’t hold anymore his
sperm, and like an artillery battery, he fired all he had inside
Susan’s womb. It quickly filled her pussy and a lot of it spattered
on her thighs and her labia.

Khadija took it with her right hand, licked
it while smiling to Abasi, and then put her hand deep inside
Susan’s mouth. She did it again and again until there was no more
sperm to put in her mouth. Susan’s was filled in her womb and her
throat.

 


They stayed like it for a moment, enjoying
this sudden peace coming after a male orgasm. Abasi’s cock had done
its job, it had conquered once more that tight White pussy. Khadija
was still enjoying this pale Redhead between her legs, then she
moved to cross her legs with Susan.

 


“Give a taste of his seed to my Black
pussy.”

 


Khadija put her pussy on Susan’s one, and
began to rub it, labia on labia, Black pussy on White pussy.
Abasi’s sperm was covering both their pussies now while Khadija had
another quick orgasm.

It aroused him, and seeing Susan’s mouth,
put once more his glans into it. He wasn’t really hard but just
wanted to feel her thin lips around his cock.

Then Khadija climbed on Susan and kissed
Abasi, languorously, so aroused by the fuck they had.

 


“Your little pale cutie is very good.”

“I told you, amazing White girl she is.”

“Yes, lucky Black man.”

“Always.”

“Let’s have a shower together while she
recovers.”

 


Abasi and Khadija went to the shower,
leaving Susan naked and used on the bedroom. Her pussy was still
uncapped with African seed on her labia, and her nipples and lips
were blood-red. She was half-conscious, remembering some images and
sensations. Abasi pounding her, Khadija putting her head in her
Black pussy or pinching her nipples.

This mix of pain and pleasure had given her
several orgasms but she was now exhausted. Black people had a
stamina she couldn’t have ever imagined before testing it. How long
could she handle such a lifestyle? She was the pretty White doll in
a nasty Black game. They all wanted her pussy, to touch her pale
skin, to grab her red hair, and now even to breed her fertile womb.
It was weird but exciting, she was the focus of their desires, the
pale treasure offered to the Black pleasure.

She touched her creamy pussy, her labia were
a mess. She had Abasi’s semen everywhere, and her nipples were
still hurting her. She felt like a slut; had she become one? What
would happen next…

 


 


End

 


Susan’s Debauchery is far from over, the
next scene will be available soon.

 


You can read in the same series

1. First Contact in France

2. More is Always Better

 


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

 


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