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A little race
play

 


Abasi was still banging every day Susan who
was still in love with his huge Black cock. He even had some
problems with his neighbors about night-time disturbance.

He was more and more owning her and felt
that he could push a little further his advantage. He really liked
how Khadija was dominant and contemptuous with Susan. He liked this
race game, to feel superior to Whites.

So he had a new nasty idea. He knew that a
lot of White men were watching interracial porn and wanking at the
sight of White girls screwed by well-hung African men. He also knew
a lot were interested in sharing their wives. He had now to find a
White man interested to pay him a lot to watch Susan fucked by a
potent Black man, of course him.

 


Surfing on some interracial forums, it took
him only a few days before he found that White submissive man. His
name was Edouard, 27 years old, single, interracial porn addicted.
He was ready to pay a thousand euros in order to watch a real White
pussy banged by an African. Fucking Susan for one thousand euros,
it was a very good deal!

This domination over a submissive White man
was very exciting too. He would fuck one of his pale sisters in
front of him while he would be only able to wank. Great
experience.

 


As usual, he invited him for the next
Saturday evening. A great fuck like this would need the Sunday to
recover, at least for Susan.


Edouard the
Cuckold

 


Edouard was the typical feminized and
submissive White man. Smart, he had a good job in a big company. He
didn’t like sport and was skinny. A weak man lacking of
self-confidence and who had only fucked once a girl.

Interracial porn was his secret pleasure. He
admired the strength, the confidence and the charm of the Black
men. They got so many White girls, banging them as they wanted
to.

 


One of his co-workers was with a Black man.
She was a very sexy French from Italian origin and she had met a
Cameroonian man. He had settled in France only six months ago and
was already fucking a Native citizen. Edouard was impressed, and
also very aroused when she would tell him what they had done the
last night.

He knew she had been fucked on the table
just after coming back from work. She was wearing a skirt she told
him and her man had lifted it up, torn her panties and nearly
ravished her on the dining table. He never asked her if she wanted
to have sex and it made her very horny.

 


He would also do it at night, waking her up
while removing her pajamas only to fuck her, cum and relax.

Her life was not the same. Free woman at
work, she was only cooking, cleaning and fucking at home, but she
loved that, she loved to be submissive to him.

 


So, spending a lot of his free time on
interracial websites, he was immediately interested by the offer of
Abasi. Having a boring life, he didn’t spend much and was amply
able to afford the offer. It would be his first real interracial
sex, and also the second time he would see a pussy. To enjoy this
moment, he decided to stop wanking until Saturday, three days of
chastity, it was very harsh.

 



Abasi the Alpha
Male

 


Susan was aware of the game. She didn’t
really understand why a man would love to see her fucked by Abasi
but since they split the money, she accepted.

For the occasion, she was wearing a yellow
summer dress, it was in harmony with her red hair, she was like on
fire. She had also put lipstick. Abasi loved to have her mouth
putting some lipstick on his Big Black Cock.

 


“Susan, Edouard,” said Abasi to make the
introductions while waiting for his money a hand opened.

 


Edouard took the bills and gave it to him.
One thousand euros to watch a pretty tight Redhead screwed by an
African man, it wasn’t expensive at all for him.

 


“Ok, great, so I recap. I fuck Susan, you
only watch and wank, not a word. You are however allowed to lick
her pussy once I filled it.”

“I’m ok with it.”

“Perfect, let’s start,” said Abasi while
grabbing Susan’s tight ass.

 


Susan kneeled on the bed and bent her back
to be able to suck Abasi’s cock. In the meantime, Edouard had
removed his pants and his shorts, sitting on a chair and already
wanking his tiny pink dick.

Susan, in her sexy summer dress, her tight
ass and shaven pussy (no underwear) visible by Edouard, started to
swallow Abasi’s cock. She had now experience and was an expert in
sucking Big Black Cocks.

 


Abasi was naked and standing, exhibiting his
handsome and muscled body. Susan had always loved his manly
attitude, his strong body, his confident behavior. It made her want
to please him, to suck him like a pornstar, to swallow his glans
and his testicles.

What she obviously did. Her lips were
sliding on his hard and erected cock. She would by moment put her
warm tongue on it, feeling how excited he was. His testicles were
big and full as usual, he had never disappointed her on this
point.

She massaged his testicles, feeling his
sperm warming up inside, his urge to fuck her growing. His massive
cock seemed so big on her face, and she herself seemed so delicate
compared to Abasi. It made Edouard wanked hard. What he was
watching was wonderful, his deepest fantasy was now real.

 


Susan was still literally polishing Abasi’s
cock. She had covered it of saliva and her warm tongue was dancing
around like a stripper around a pole. She looked like a whore,
hundred percent focused on Abasi’s pleasure.

His cock was more than ready, it was even so
hard it hurt him, but she was so skilled at sucking that he didn’t
want to ask her to stop.

So she kept swallowing his balls until she
lifted up, removed her dress, revealing a splendid lean body, and
put his cock between her boobs. Pressing her breasts with her
hands, her hot boobs were wanking his Black cock covered by her
saliva. It slid fast and well and it was so big she could lick his
glans when it was up, his balls against her breast.

 


Abasi was now so excited that he grabbed her
head by the hair, and throat fucked her the hard way. She choked on
his cock but he kept pushing hard in her mouth, in her very throat.
So much saliva was now flowing on her chin and her breast. She was
sweaty, her mouth exhausted by so much work on a big African
cock.

Abasi understood it was now time to take
care of her pussy. He couldn’t stand anymore the pain in his very
hard cock and needed to fit in somewhere hot and wet. He naturally
went behind her and found a very horny pussy waiting for its Black
big candy.

Her labia were vivid red and so wet, nearly
already opened to welcome him. Behind, still sitting on his chair,
Edouard was wanking like a teenager at the show. Watching a so pure
Redhead offered to the pleasure of a potent Black man, it was
beautiful.

 


Abasi penetrated her, entering her sacred
but now well-known pink and shaven heaven. Each inch (cm) of his
Black cock pushing in her flesh was an intense pleasure. Their
hearts were beating fast, there was this magic bond between them,
between her delicate White body and his brawny Black one.

Edouard felt impotent, useless, only wanking
hard a small and thin dick. His full balls were only half Abasi’s
huge testicles. For sure Abasi could easily breed any girl he
fucked. He had the tool to uncap any hole and turn any girl into
his bitch. Black men power was incredible.

 


He kept fucking her, doggy style, holding
her by her wrists. She was moaning loudly; the neighbors would
surely get crazy again. Each thrust led to a moan, and then to an
orgasm, and another, and so on…

It was as intense as a roller coaster at top
speed, they couldn’t think, it was wild, it was pure, it was
primal.

 


They were both sweaty, enjoying so much
their complicity. They had fucked so many times by now but it was
always a great, intense and wonderful experience. Both were real
male and female, one conquering the fruitfulness of the other.

Edouard couldn’t withstand anymore his
excitation and stood up.

 


“Sit down wimp,” shouted Abasi to him.

 


Edouard obeyed and sit down, his small dick
in his hand. He had been afraid of Abasi. So much violence in only
a few words… He had just wanted to touch Susan, maybe even have the
right to put his tiny dick in her mouth, but couldn’t…

Abasi got back to Susan who smiled at
Edouard, looking at him with what was pity before moaning again
under the fierce thrusts of Abasi’s cock.

 


Now angry, he pulled out and pushed again
but in her asshole this time. It was very tight, very dark, but
very good. He fucked her hard, she was moaning even loudly and
Edouard was wanking always harder. Her pussy still wide-open, she
was now taking a huge African cock deep in her guts.

Abasi’s testicles were flapping against her
labia as he was digging inside her. Her boobs were bouncing
everywhere so fiercely he was banging her. She could feel full, she
could feel his huge cock going everywhere in her body, always
looking for new areas to explore. Abasi was so deep in her, it was
like his cock was part of her body and filling an awaiting
hole.

 


He banged, banged, and banged her for a
long… time. Susan out of breath, he didn’t offer any break and was
still pounding her tight butt, spreading her ass with his hands.
Two big and strong Black hands on her sexy White ass.

Abasi had his cock hurting him. He wanted to
destroy every Susan’s hole, he wanted to split her in half. So he
got back to her pussy and fiercely fucked her, her ass still
looking as a black hole. Edouad saw it and couldn’t believe it, he
was sure he was able to look inside her.

The pressure of Abasi on Susan’s delicate
body was powerful, he had never been so enraged while fucking her.
Each thrust was strong. Grabbing her by her hips, he made her
pelvis crack for each in and out of his massive cock. She had never
felt so defenseless, so in the role of the weak and submissive
female like in a wildlife documentary.

 


Edouard was torturing his little dick,
feeling guilty and aroused at the same time about his powerlessness
and inferiority. He was not the male leading the fuck right here,
Abasi was taking a White female just in front of him and he
couldn’t do nothing except frenetically wanking. He could hear the
moans and orgasms of Susan and the loud breath of Abasi, the air
was warm, they were all sweaty and the bed was squeaking.

 


“You see that White pussy motherfucker, it’s
mine!”

 


Edouard could only agree with a
head-shaking, he could see the despise of Abasi for him in his
eyes.

 


“Give me more of that Black cock….,” said
Susan while looking at Edouard.

 


She began to like the humiliation fetish. To
be worked like a slut by an African man while another like her was
sitting on a chair, it was nasty but hot.

 


Abasi stopped, pulled out, showing his Black
cock at its best to Edouard who couldn’t believe what he was
looking at, turned Susan over, slid between her legs and got back
in her wet pussy. They were now kissing like two lovers who would
never see each other again, barely eating their lips. Susan’s legs
where raised in the air and wide spread, before they closed on
Abasi waist to wrap him and push him deeper in her.

Her vagina was at its maximum, Abasi had
never been so hard and big. It was like she had a new organ in her
womb.

 


He kissed, licked and sucked her sweaty
boobs, hard of pleasure and all offered to the pleasure of her
strong and potent mate. Her basic instinct always wanted her to get
pregnant when he was fucking her but she was under birth control.
The feeling was overwhelming, her body wanted his semen, her womb
had never been so hot in the USA with her ex.

He kept fucking her, his cock covered of her
jizz. His strong hands were touching her everywhere, grabbing a
thigh, her ass, a boob, her hair, her throat.

Going with the flow of hard fuck and
domination, he strangled her, just a few seconds. He saw her head
getting red, how she was moaning and suffocating at the same time,
feeling how her pussy was closing around his cock because of the
stress. It felt good, good to play life and death at the same
time.

Edouard was anxious, he had not paid for
that. Was he killing her?

 


Then Abasi removed his hand and she could
breathe again, still moaning and not annoyed at all. She had that
nasty look that told him she could have handled more. Edouard was
reassured, it was so… extreme. But he had cummed, didn’t feel it
but have cummed. His right hand was covered. Abasi laughed, still
screwing Susan who seriously liked this race and BDSM game.

 


“Fuck me nigger.”

 


Abasi was surprised, she used the word, it
was rude, but fuck it was hot too. He slapped her face, her
delicate and pink White girl cheek.

 


“Say it again bitch!”

“Fuck me. Nigger.”

 


He slapped her again, harder. That little
Whitey needed a lesson did he think. He fucked her more fiercely
(if it was possible), and regularly slapped her and spit on her
face. No more respect for this White cunt.

 


“You like it empty White whore!”, did he say
while twisting her nipples.

 


She didn’t answer, wincing in pain, and then
slapped him back.

 


“That all you got?”

 


Fucked, she was worse than he had expected.
He strangled her again under the astounded look of Edouard who was
staring at them like a zombie, wanking his wimp and used dick.

This time, he waited. Her face got red, her
mouth opened, her eyes got bigger. He throat was making everything
it could to grab some air. He waited, fucked her and waited. He
could see and feel her fear now. He could read in her eyes that she
was wondering if he would really strangle her. He waited, fucked
her hard and waited. Edouard was afraid but wasn’t brave enough to
stand up. Actually, he was still wanking like a piece of shit.

 


Then he eased off her throat, and cummed. He
cummed while she was getting her breath back. It made her had an
orgasm while breathing, she was exhausted to breathe and moan at
the same time. He filled her pussy and her womb, he even drowned
her pussy with his sperm. It lasted for more than a minute, more
than a minute during which his testicles were shooting in her
pussy, more than a minute during which she was shouting of
pleasure, more than a minute during which Edouard was also cumming
in his hands.


Lick that White
Pussy

 


When Abasi pulled out, her pussy was a
battlefield. Her labia upside down, a big hole instead of a tight
pussy, his sperm everywhere in her and on her, her thighs so
sweaty. She kept her legs opened, still breathing to recover.

 


“Lick her pussy moron.”

 


Edouard had waited for this moment since the
beginning. He could eventually touch Susan and ran to the bed and
her pussy. What he saw was the proof of the superiority of the
Black cock, it confirmed his belief.

He dived in Abasi’s semen with his tongue
and licked Susan’s pussy, womb and thighs. He cleaned her well and
swallowed everything.

Susan enjoyed it, she raised her back,
grabbed his head with her hands, and pushed him against her labia
so his face was all covered of her jizz and Abasi’s cum. Then she
let her head fall on the bed and laugh. The crazy laugh of a nasty
bitch.

 


Abasi smiled too. Dominating her and this
White boy had been his best experience ever. He hadn’t thought
himself capable of doing this, of nearly killing her to cum just
after but he loved it.

Now that faggot was between her legs,
licking her pussy and drinking his cum. Shit, this White boy was
ill for sure. One thousand euros to be humiliated and belittled,
fuck!

 


When Susan got annoyed with Edouard’s head
between her legs, she put a foot on his forehead and pushed him
away.

 


“Go away piece of shit,” did she say to
Edouard.

 


He was surprised hearing her saying this but
obeyed. He got his clothes and left Abasi’s flat, still naked in
the hallway.

 


“You nearly killed me!”

“You asked for it, isn’t it?”

“Maybe… I must admit I liked it.”

“Horny bitch, have you any limit?”

“I don’t know, keep pushing and we’ll see,”
did she answer with a very nasty smile.

 


Abasi went to the bathroom to have a shower.
That bitch was the devil in an angel’s body did he think.

 


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

3. Two
Girls for the same Man

 


To wait, you can also read
my free interracial short stories: Interracial Short Stories.
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Smashwords: https://www.smashwords.com/profile/view/PaulWit

 


 


cover.jpg





