Japan: BLACKED

Chapter Three

The new laws in Japan hadn’t just changed the demographics of Japan or
increased vacationers and tourism’s numbers as they traveled to the island
nation. They’d also lead to a boom in hotel and other business that catered to
temporary lodgers. Putting that idea together as well as providing women and
men with a safe and affordable place to stay as well as indulge in more traditional
aspects of Japanese culture seemed like a natural idea to the Amagi family and
the proprietor of their hot-spring adjacent inn, Yukiko.

She had been one of the first women in her friend group to have sex with a black
man, and it had utterly made her lose interst in anyone else, including her former
crush Yu Narukami, who she had dropped like a bad habit. Ever since then,
Yukiko had known she had a golden business opportunity on her hands, as well
as the chance to get a lifetime supply of all the thick, hard black dick she could
ever want.

While young for a business owner, she had already seen profits and requests for
lodging explode in the last few months, and Yukiko was only too happy to invite
some of her friends to help. As a result, the Amagi Inn was now one of the most
famous in this part of Japan, home to twice as many black immigrants as their
nearest competitor, as well as women from around Asia. It helped that Yukiko
insisted on hiring a diverse mix of women who were all gorgeous in their own
ways and offered men countless different “flavors” of sexual delights-while each
being undeniably sexy.

Yukiko and the rest of her staff saw dozens of men come to stay every week, and
many had opted to extend their visit to the inn for an indefinite period of time,
while Yukiko did her best to find new employees to cater to her guest’s specific
tastes. Priding herself as a traditionalist, Yukiko primarily employed Japanese
women, but would hire anyone so long as they were willing to live up to the
fantasies and expectations of the male clients. Specifically, to provide
submissive, eager to please Asian women who were both sexually adventurous
and insatiable once they were behind closed doors. Even Yukiko was surprised
by how many applicants she had to the job, some of whom were already famous
in Japan or elsewhere for their own merits, all of them now only too happy to be
eager, black cock pleasing sluts.

In one section of the Inn, Yukiko’s former highschool friend Naoto Shirogane had
taken to her task with all the skill and enthusiasm that had made her such a
brilliant detective, only now focused on being the best ball draining big-tittied,
blue haired comfort woman she could be. She still hadn’t gotten used to wearing
the traditional Imagi Inn staff uniform-which consisted of old-fashioned platform



sandals and a loose flowing kimono that was cut low in front and slit high on the
sides, but when it came to servicing clients Naoto was a natural.

Her past concerns over being a woman in what she’d thought of as a man’s
world had all vanished now, and her aspirations to continue being the Detective
Prince had faded away as well. Instead, she now filled two roles-servicing the
most attractive, hung black men that came into the Inn as a member of staff,
while also making sure the guests themselves, male and female, were taking
good care of each other.

Currently living up to her already high standards of performance, Naoto was
simultaneously entertaining a young black man named Jamal while she also saw
to the comforts of two guests. A pair of best friends who had graduated from a
prestigious school together, their names were Rias Gremory and Akeno
Himejima and they were both at that moment getting their brains fucked
alongside Naoto in one of the Inn’s more plush rooms, decorated in a traditional
Japanese style.

On a large red sofa, Jamal lay on his back, checkered boxers down around his
ankles as he reclined shirtless, his dark skin rippling with muscles. Squatting
above him, with her legs spread wide and her thick thighs tense as she pistoned
her body up and down, Naoto was riding his hard, throbbing black cock. Her cute
face, slightly cast into shadow by her ever present blue cap, was contorted into a
slight pleasurably grimace, letting out soft coles and moans that were at odds
with the rough, firm, sweaty sound of their bodies slapping together. In contrast
with her formerly adrongyous behavior and style of dress, out of her clothes and
with a big fat cock to play with, Naoto was all woman. Her lithe arms were
pressed down on Jamal’s chest, squeezing his pecs firmly as her inner elbows
were pressed against her massive breasts, further pushing the perfectly shaped
and oversized tits up and out.

“Oh yes, just like that baby, right there Jamal it feels so fucking good!~”" Naoto’s
light grey eyes half-lidded as she began to have a powerful, face-flushing
orgasm. She ground her pussy against Jamal’s crotch, looking down to see the
massive bulge that stretched from her pubic mound to well above her belly
button, tenting out her otherwise flat stomach. As she rocked in place her breasts
jostled on her chest, their sheer size and roundness in contrast to her otherwise
skinny body, with only her thick, pert ass sticking out as a display of her raw sex
appeal.

Jamal reached up and squeezed Naoto’s huge breasts, making her pale skin puff
out around his fingers. His mouth clamped onto her nipples, sucking and licking
like a man possessed. His hips thundered up as Naoto’s orgasming pussy
clenched around him, practically foaming up due to the sheer volume of juices
pouring out of her pussy as Jamal’s cock stirred her insides up with bone-shaking
force.



“Ah, you’re squeezing my breasts so firmly, my pussy feels like it's on fire. Hahn,
I’m gonna, gonna c-cuhm! Oh my fucckinng gahhd! lku! Ikuuuuu!”

Losing control of herself, Naoto came over and over again, lapsing into broken
English and Japanese. Every rough grope of her breasts only prolonged Naoto’s
orgasm, as his tongue and mouth, along with lightly grasping teeth that worried
and gripped her sensitive nipples, made her back arch while she stuck her fat tits
out. Before she’d been ashamed of them, but now Naoto took a lewd pride in
how men adored her huge, perky Japanese tits, especially once they found out
how almost painfully sensitive they were to the slightest stimulation.

Barely two feet away from her, Rias was prone on the floor, with her legs spread
well past her shoulders, ankles high as she grabbed the back of her calves,
presenting her dripping wet pussy like an eager prostitute. Rias’ silky, voluminous
long red hair was spread wide on the floor beneath her, as her current ‘partner’,
an older guest named Marc drilled down into her gaping cunt hard enough to
make the floor shake beneath them.

She tried to adopt a sultry, seductive expression on her face, with her delicate
nose, full pouting lips and large, shining blue eyes, accented by her cute
clear-framed glasses, which Rias often wore specifically to turn on her male
partners. Rias had lived in Japanese for years, and while she considered herself
a citizen of the country, she was one of the only white women at the Inn, and had
turned many heads when she’d arrived, from both men and women alike

Despite being a tall, lithe young woman, Rias was still nearly hidden from view by
the much taller man squatting above her, as the stacked, pale redhead moaned
in delirious joy with each thrust. Her slender back writhed sinuously against the
hard floor as her full breasts bounced and clapped on her chest, her ass jiggling
with each impact as her lewd display of sheer sexuality showed why she was
considered one of, if not the, sexiest girl to ever come out of Kuoh Academy.

As Marc practically feasted on Rias’ breasts, moving between each of her hard,
bright pink nipples like a metronome, Rias was gasping above him. Her face was
slick with sweat, cheeks flushed a dark red as a few errant strands of her hair
were plastered to her forehead.

“So...good, so full,” She gasped, clearly in the throes of a massive orgasm. Her
voice was tight with pleasure, coming out in brief, high-pitched squeaks and
squeals.

“I can feel your dick hitting the back of my womb! Oh god, if you keep thrusting
just like that, hitting my pussy so good like that...oh, I'll go crazy!
Oooh-waahhh~!"

Rias yelled out incoherently as her legs, still clad in calf length dark socks, came
up to wrap around Marc’s waist, helping to anchor him as he hilted himself in her
pussy. With over twelve inches of fat, pussy-stretching black dick filling her up,



Rias moaned as her tongue stuck out. Drool trickled down her chin as her eyes
crossed, having a shameless, ahegao orgasm, her hands coming up to grasp at
the delicate features of her face as she felt her mind stretch and fray at the
edges. Rias actually felt like she was getting her brains fucked out by this hung
black stud, his balls bashing off of her pussy lips and sensitive clit like two
leathery wrecking balls. Despite falling in love with Japan and its culture, the
utterly stacked white slut had to admit that black cock was simply the best,
driving her mad with lust.

On the other side of the room, Rias’ best friend, fellow Kuoh Academy graduate
and her competition for sexiest piece of ass to pass through those halls, Akeno,
was on her hands and knees, her fat breasts hanging low on her chest as her
proud, shelf-like thick ass stuck up behind her. In this lewd doggy style position,
she looked like nothing more than a bitch in heat, just desperate to spread her
legs for a real man’s hard cock. Like Rias, Akeno was completely naked except
for her long socks, though her hair draped down her slender back like a dark,
flowing curtain, so black as to be nearly violet in the light, much like her flashing
purplish eyes.. Her partner, Erik, was only too happy to comply, with one wound
in Akeno’s incredibly long, soft hair, jostling the large orange ribbon Akeno wore
to keep it in place.

Wham! Wham! Wham!

Erik’s hips pounded off of Akeno’s fat, round ass, making her entire body shake
and jiggle as he railed into her from behind. Standing with his legs spread in a
wide horse stance, his back and firm, muscled black ass were tight with effort as
his hips surged forward. Each thrust of his hips blasted into Akeno’s plush, soft
booty, filling the room with lewd fucking sounds, as her pussy was so dripping
wet it was practically squirting out her juices with each thrust.

“Oh yes big boy, just like that, don’t stop right there right there right there! Slam
that cock into me, fill this nasty Japanese pussy up!” Akeno bit her lower lip as
Erik slammed away, his dick stretching her so wide and filling her so deep the
busty Japanese girl felt like he was digging a trench in her slick pussy, gaping her
vaginal walls well beyond what Akeno had ever thought she could handle before.

With her traditional, elegant exterior and well-hidden vulgar, seductive side,
Akeno was the perfect example of what the Imagi inn had to offer. She was
equally at home serving meals to a guest and rubbing his shoulders and back
while he relaxed at the Inn’s hot springs as she was deepthroating a fat black
cock and riding a hung, aggressive black stud. She knew when to be aggressive,
when to be submissive, and valued pleasing her partners above barely
everything else-especially as she got a twisted kind of lewd appeal from these
sexy foreigners willing to travel so far to get their hands all over her sexy, lurid
body.

“You like that, don’t you Akeno, you dirty slut?” Erik asked, chuckling to himself



as Akeno’s body twitched from his words, shaking in pleasure. She bounced
back on his cock like an experienced whore, even as her skinny arms shook
beneath, threatening to give out at any moment as her body grew covered in a
thin sheen of sweat.

“Yes, | love the way your cock feels inside my slutty little pussy. | can feel your
balls slapping off my pussy. Your dick feels like it's in my stomach you fucking
hunk! Don’t stop, fuck me harder harder harder, I’'m gonna fucking come
againnn!”

Akeno was pulled back with every thrust, as Erik fucked her in a hard, forceful
rhyhtm. His large, surprisingly soft hands grabbed her fat, swinging breasts,
nearly large enough to cover the milky white tits as his grasp made Akeno squirm
and gasp in pleasure. Erik used Akeno’s huge breasts practically as hand-holds,
pulling her back just in time to shove his dark, thick, veiny cock forward, spearing
so deep inside Akeno’s pussy she felt his hard, spongy cocktip punching into the
back of her womb over and over again. Erik used Akeno’s sexy body like the
walking fuckdoll she was, grunting in her ear with pleasure as her body seemed
to rock back at him with a mind of its own, as Akeno’s wet, dripping velvety pussy
milked him like the breeding stud he was.

The three girls and their horny, hung partners rutted together for the better part of
an hour, the room filled with the sounds of rough fucking and the scent of
obvious, lewd sex. Naoto moaned and gasped in a high-pitched voice, barely
able to vocalize how good it felt to ride that cock, wrapping one hand around the
back of Jamal’s head and further forcing his face into her soft, spit-covered tits.
Rias had now wrapped her arms loosely around Marc’s neck, feeling the older
man’s body slam into her as her legs were forced up, toes pointing to the ceiling
as she came again, squirting messily around that fat cock, which was so wide it
acted like a plug in her pussy, nearly sealing her up till she was airtight. And
Akeno’s arms had finally given out, causing her to fall onto her crossed forearms,
her firm tits pressed so firmly into the floor that they nearly acted as a cushion for
the busty teen, keeping her face from fully hitting the floor.

Eventually, the grasping, dripping wet, positively greedy pussies of the three girls
proved too much for their rapidly fucking partners. As one, the trio of black men
picked up the pace, making all three girls scream out in pleasure as their
strongest orgasms of the night tore through their bodies like a thunderstorm. The
grunts and groans of the men grew louder in volume, serving to underscore the
rough, almost animalistic nature of the fuck frenzy as they further dominated the
sexy comfort woman like virile, rampaging beasts. Each of the women welcomed
this final act of lewdness in their own way, each eagerly accepting getting their
tight pussies creampied by the hard, massive cocks.

“Oh yes, please give me your come, Jamal, please please please!” Naoto
panted, her hands reaching out to intertwine with Jamal’s palms.Their fingers
locked in a surprisingly tender and romantic embrace before he pulled her down,



bodies locked together as she practically begged this superior black male for his
pungent, powerful seed.

“Ooh, | can’t believe you’re gonna nut deep in my unprotected white pussy, Marc!
Just like that, hold me down and knock me up with that fat black cock, | can’t wait
to feel all that jizz inside my tiny little pussy!” Rias yelled nearby, her voice
wracked through with pleasure, and showing none of her usual competitive,
confident nature.

Akeno, meanwhile was positively howling her head off, her legs spread wider and
wider as her back arched, shoving her ass up well above her face, making the
doggystyle penetration even deeper and tighter for Marc as he buried his cock in
her over and over again, grinding the last few inches inside and rubbing his
cocktip against the soft, excruciatingly sensitive back of her womb. Her cervix
practically sucked on the veiny shaft of his dick like a second mouth, holding him
in place as he remained docked inside Akeno like she was no more than a bitch
in heat.

“Fuck yes, just like that!” She gritted her teeth as her eyes rolled back in her
head, completely lost in the sordid pleasure of getting her back blown out by a
man she’d only just met.

“‘Knock me up! | want every last drop of your nasty black jizz inside me, ooh fuck,
use my pussy to get off you black bastard! Shoot that entire fucking load deep
inside me, fuckin’ breed me, give me a nasty nigger baby!” Akeno yelled, feeling
the first hot, heavy rope of spunk spray out from Marc’s dick, that simple blast of
jizz being enough to trigger a rough, seizure-like orgasm from the dark haired
busty beauty.

The sound of three simultaneous, powerful male orgasms soon filled the room,
joining the screaming, vulgarity-laced tirades of the three thoroughly fucked
women. Each of the black men had oversized, almost swollen balls swinging
between their legs, packed with enough hyper-potent sperm to knock up a dozen
or so fertile, eager bimbos with a single blast. Each of the men grunted and
groaned, squeezing their fuck buddies closer together as their hot, sweaty bodies
pressed together in a lurid, passionate embrace, as their orgasms continued for
well over a minute, with each blast making lewd, heavy wet noises.

Splirt! Splirtch! Splllrchh!

Eventually, their orgasms subsided, and the three women panted heavily,
struggling to return to their senses. Bodies feeling overwhelmed with sensation,
their brains only slowly coming back to reality, each one of the nubile young
women was in a state of bliss as their partners slowly pulled out, leaving the girls
in sweaty, weak-limbed tangles.

The three men, each stroking their turgid, still rock hard cocks, spoke in hushed



tones amongst themselves. Each praising the girls in turn for their unbelievably
sexy bodies and willingness to both take and give a hard fucking, they decided to
make the most of their time at the Inn, soon switching partners. With the girls
eyes still rolling in their heads, tongues sticking out in near identical brainless,
fuckdoll expressions, it was easy for the men to contort them into new positions,
and soon the sounds of rough fucking filled the room again.

Before she fully realized what was happening, Naoto was flat on her back, with
Erik looming over her. Not even five feet tall, Naoto had never felt more like a
soft, vulnerable and sexual woman than she did at that moment. Erik slapped his
hard, flared cocktip off her pussy with wet heavy blows like his dick was a fleshy
club, slowly rubbing his bellend against her dripping pussy lips. With a sudden
shift of his hips and forceful push downwards, Erik had speared down into
Naoto’s pussy while she gasped in shock and pleasure. Soon he was slamming
Naoto balls deep in a fast paced, frenzied mating press fuck, while she moaned
and gasped. Naoto kissed at Erik’s neck as she was slammed hard, feeling like
she was going to be slammed right through the sofa, with its legs already
wobbling and shaking under Erik’s weight and powerful fucking.

Rias was riding Marc in a lewd, squatting cowgirl position nearby, moving at an
almost frantic pace. Her breasts were bouncing freely in this position, her nipples
sticking out like tiny little erasers as Rias brought her hands up to her hair,
shaking her vibrant red locks out in her growing passion. His cock felt like it was
going to split Rias’ pussy in two as her feet tensed on the floor, using every
ounce of weight and bit of energy in her body she could summon to slam her hips
and ass down into Marc’s crotch. He slapped her fat white ass forcefully as she
rode that dick, soon painting her entire thick, fat ass red with large, stinging bright
handprints.

Akeno had rolled onto her back and encouraged Jamal to straddle her body. With
his fat balls slowly dragging across her soft, sweaty stomach, which was now
lightly bloated with sperm, Jamal soon slid his cock in between Akeno’s fat, full
tits. She looked up at him lewdly, eyes maddened with lust, before titling her
head down and propping herself up on her elbows before she hwwaked back in
her throat, spitting a nasty glob of cloudy spittle in the tight valley of her cleavage.
Jamal’s dark, purplish cocktip was soon punching up past her tits with every
thrust, while his balls smacked into the bottom of her tits, as he leaked thick,
sticky off-white drops of precome all over her tits. Akeno squeezed her tits
together, wrapping Jamal’s dick a slick, tight hot vise of pleasure, while lewdly
pinching her own nipples at the same time.

“That’s right, fuck those fat tits, big boy! Oh god, your dick is so big even my huge
jugs can’t cover it all at once, your dick feels so good fucking my tits like that, uh
huh, just like that baby, leep going!”

Nearby, though Naoto could barely think while getting the absolute shit fucked
out of her tight pussy in this brutal, male dominated position, she considered her



superior at the Inn, Yukiko. While normally Yukiko might be sitting in on a session
like this herself, or at the very least observing as she made her rounds
throughout the Inn to make sure all the guests’ needs were being
thoroughly...taken care of. But at the moment, she knew Yukiko was handling a
pair of high-profile guests, some of the rarer non Japanese women who had
decided to visit the country to see first-hand what life was like in a free-use
country with black men from all over the world.

At that very moment, Yukiko was in the hotsprings section of the Inn with the two
Chinese guests, walking around the steaming onsen. Her dark hair was smooth
and expertly brushed, falling down her back while two sections fell in front of her
exposed, delicate collarbone. She was wearing a traditional kimono in a bright
pink collar, trimmed with white silk and belted tightly at her waist with a green obi.
This further enhanced Yukiko’s hourglass figure, and made her look every bit the
elegant and refined businesswoman she was, while also highlighting her natural
beauty, as she wore an almost serene expression on her heart-shaped face, dark
brown eyes flashing as she watched her two guests enjoying themselves.

Near the edge of one of the hot springs, a man and woman sat just outside the
hot water, their legs dipped inside as the woman slowly rode the man, a heavy
black man with equal parts muscle and fat on his body, easily three hundred
pounds and well over six feet tall. Ningguang, for that was the woman’s name,
was perhaps the most important foreign woman who had come to the Amagi Inn
yet, an elegant looking woman with long white hair, spilling down her back in soft
waves. A wealthy, powerful business woman from China, she was ostensibly at
the Inn on business, but that hadn’t stopped her from partnering up with the
young black man, a teenager named Andre who was currently groping and
squeezing her perky, porcelain-hued bubble butt.

The cultured woman, taller than most but still looking very petite pressed against
Andre, was completely naked as was the hung stud she was riding, with a towel
draped beneath the two of them. Ningguang’s hair was wrapped in an elaborate,
high maintenance bun with a lacquered black hairpin sticking through it as well
as a red tassel decoration that hung in front of her face, just in between her
deep-set, bright red eyes. Twin spots of red colored her cheeks, giving her an
almost cutesy demeanor as she stared passionately at Andre, working his dick
firmly and sensually.

As she slowly worked her pelvic muscles and hips against the large man’s body,
Ningguang let out soft, husky moans, her voice deep and rich. Her skin was soft
and glistened in the hot spring as she slowly fucked down onto the thick, weight
pillar of cock that was currently stretching her open. Ningguang rested her hands
on the rim of the hot spring, holding on for stability as her body shook with
pleasure, squeezing tight as she did her best to maintain her elegant air even as
her orgasm drew closer and closer.

“Your black cock is so massive, it's stretching my pussy out! | never dreamed a



dick could be so large...my tight Chinese pussy might never recover from this.”

There was a shocking frankness to Ningguang’s words, as she was not simply
trying to flatter the man she was riding but instead simply speaking the truth, her
English well-practiced but still accented. It further added to her exotic appeal,
making her stand out to Andre even among the other beauties gracing the Inn, as
he admired the curves of her body, the tightness of her grasping wet pussy as
well as her almost painfully maintained make-up, which only served to highlight
but not overshadow her natural, obvious beauty.

The pair shared a deep, sensual kiss as Ningguang slowly picked up the pace of
her dick riding, their mouths meeting almost hungrily. In contrast to the slow,
almost understated passion of their fucking deep and slow, the pair were soon
making out with louwd, wet lipsmacking noises, as Andre’s thick lips worked
heavily against Ninnguang’s mouth. She sucked on his wide, long tongue like a
horny teenager, her cheeks hollowed out as she felt that tongue push into the
back of her mouth, practically tickling her tonsils as Ningguang rocked her pelvis
against him.

Eventually the pair broke the kiss, tendrils of spit connecting their lips. Then,
moving like a snake, Ningguang began kissing and lightly sucking at Andre’s
neck, making him moan at her eager horny actions, living up to the primly proper
Chinese princess type who turned out to be a slut in bed. He hefted her firm, full
breasts up in both hands, squeezing them roughly enough to make Ningguang
gasp in faux shock, as though she wished to admonish him for her brutish
behavior. Yet, as Andre began slurping on her hard nipples and kissing all over
the surface of her surprisingly large breasts, it was clear the lewd treatment was
driving Ningguang mad with pleasure.

“I trust you’re enjoying your stay so far, Ms. Ningguang?” Yukiko said, seeming to
glide past the rutting pair with smooth, noiseless steps.

Ningguang moaned, her back going stiff as an orgasm threatened to overwhelm
her senses. “Ah yes, my stay has been most...excellent. You and | both have my
subordinate to thank, as this whole trip was her idea.”

Ningguang waved with one hand in a vague direction, unable and unwilling to
actually tear her gaze away from Andre as her hips worked faster and faster.
Soon her ass was bouncing up and down in his lap with audible swinging
sounds, their sweaty bodies clapping together as they pressed together with
grinding force, wanting to lodge that cock deep inside Ningguang’s tight pussy as
deep as humanly possible.

Ningguang'’s assistant, Beidou was nearby, sitting in the soothing water of the
hotspring up to her torso. A skinny older black man sat right in front of her, his
throbbing hard cock, the length of Beidou’s forearm stood high in front of her as
she wrapped her tits around it. Shaking her huge, bouncing chest from side to



side, with water from the spring trickling down her almost udder-like tits, Beidou’s
appeal was obvious at a glance as she exuded not just beauty, but raw sex
appeal, unlike her more refined boss. She was looking up at the man, who was
called Scott, while she shook her tits for his approval, getting off on using her
breasts to wank that hard cock off.

Beidou glanced over at Yukiko as she walked around, her left eye covered with a
red patch while her right was a ruby hue, flecked through with gold. She spoke
with a cocksure, brassy voice, obviously the more outspoken of the two Chinese
beauties.

“Oh, yes-unnf, you like that big boy?-Yes, | just knew my boss would need a trip
like this, to blow off some steam.”

Nearby, Ningguang went stiff, letting out a very undignified moan as she came
hard, her body trembling like a leaf. Her hands went white at the knuckles as she
squeezed the rim of the hot springs, a sudden torrent of Chinese escaping her
lips.

“Té& ma de wd de mao, yes like that, moremoremore! Uhhh...fawking hell, that fat
black cahk is busting my little pooosay open! Oooh GOD YESSS!”

Andre had hilted himself in Ningguang'’s pussy one last time, his hands wrapped
around her slender waist with bruising force as he began to come, blasting shot
after shot of thick, pungent seed in Ningguang’s formerly pristine pussy, feeling
her body flex around him as she eagerly worked to wring every drop of jizz from
out of his fat, massive black balls.

As she slowly recovered from her orgasm, keeping her hips working tight to try
and hold all that sperm inside, Ningguang spoke, her voice breathless.

“Ah, Beidou...we should see if we can get Ganyu and Keqging to come along with
us next time.” She spared Yukiko a glance, her cheeks still bright red in the
afterglow of her orgasm.

“We will definitely be returning to your establishment again, Ms. Amagai.”

Yukiko clapped her hands in joy, a polished smile crossing her face. “Oh yes,
excellent. The next time you come to Japan, feel free to call me whenever to
book a room, I'll make sure we have something special available for you.”

Ninnguang slowly stood up, her legs a bit wobbly after having just came so
powerfully. Her curvy body in all its glory, undeniably sexy and elegant all at
once, demanded attention from Andre, whose hard cock, still covered in his own
come as well as Ninnguang’s pussy juices stood at attention, looking possibly
even more throbbing and erect than before.

“Well, the hot springs have been nice, but now it’s time to see how my room is.”



Despite the overwhelmingly lewd atmosphere of the situation, Ninnguang’s voice
managed to sound like she was simply discussing the weather, until it suddenly
darkened in tone, taking on a slightly playful air as she looked back at Andre,
beckoning him with one hand.

“Yes, now is the perfect time for me to just lay flat on my back in bed and get
absolutely rutted into by a big...black...cock. For me to stop being one of the
richest, most powerful woman in China and to simply be a good, obedient
Chinese fucktoy.” Her lips curled up in an almost sinister smirk as she kept
walking, putting an extra bounce into her step as her hips swayed and asscheeks
clapped and slapped off of each other.

In his haste to follow her, Andrew nearly slipped on the wet towel but he
recovered quickly, hurrying after Ninnguang and all the thick ass she was
packing as though pulled by some kind of invisible force.

Nearby, Scott was grunting and gasping as Beidou worked his cock with expert
skill, her tits blurring as she used her body as nothing more than a wank rag for
the hung stud. He grunted and suddenly tensed, his balls tightening up as he
came, busting a fat load all over Beidou'’s fat tits. Some of it even splashed up to
hit the bottom of her chin and then past, squirting up into her hair and over her
face. One fat glob even landed right on Beidou’s eyepatch, making her giggle
lewdly, continuing to work that dick slowly to get every last drop of spunk out.

“Ahh, you dirty black bastard! You got me all nasty and dirty with your thick, tasty
jizz. Uhmm...I can feel it soaking into my pretty Chinese face, you painted me like
a dirty goddamn whore!”

Beidou played up her accent as she opened her mouth wide, sticking her tongue
out to lap at all the delicious, thick sperm that was coating her face, feeling the
powerful aroma of it make her eyes water as she swallowed a heavy, thick
mouthful of the ball batter. Beidou was only too happy to act like a horny Chinese
courtesan for this hung black stud, willing to play into whatever filthy stereotype
he wanted and drag the reputation of herself and her people through the mud if it
meant getting a proper hard fucking.

Yukiko watched like a pleased restaurateur seeing her guests enjoying their meal
and not watching two gorgeous women service donkey-dicked black studs in her
family’s ancestral Inn. Seeing this pair was well pleased, she walked away from
the onsen, making her way through the halls of the Inn and passing several
rooms. As she prepared to check on another guest (Yukiko thought her name
was Shinobu something), a door opened up nearby revealing a rather short
man-though still taller than Yukiko-with very dark skin and a shining set of white
teeth in his mouth as he smiled at her, his face full of character and his eyes
twinkling with lust.

“‘Ah, Ms. Amagi,” He smirked at her, clearly eying her up and down with his



semi-hard cock bobbing between his legs, thicker than a soda can and glistening
with juices. Yukiko’s thighs rubbed together inside the soft fabric of her kimono,
feeling her tiny black panties growing tight and hot as her thighs began to feel
slick with arousal.

‘I was going to come find you, and see if you could bring another girl to my room.
The one | was, Rise seems to have passed out.”

He smiled sheepishly, as if that was just a normal thing that happened around
him. Yukiko glanced at his dick and figured that it probably was. In that moment,
considering that fat cock that was growing harder and longer by the moment as
he practically eye-fucked Yukiko, standing very close and knowing he’d just
fucked one of Yukiko’s close friends harder than she’d ever gotten it before in her
life, Yukiko decided to give her staff a break. Sometimes it was important to give
her guests the personal touch to really enhance the Amagi Inn experience.

“Oh dear, I'm sorry to hear that. Well, we’ll just have to see what we can do about
that, won’t we?” Yukiko smiled at him sweetly, keeping her expression as neutral
as she good even as her eyes promised nothing but lewd, hard fucking for the
rest of the night. She walked past the man into the room, noticing Rise’s nude,
jizz splattered form on the floor, her chest rising and falling weakly as she looked
utterly fucked out of her mind, with her pussy gaping and jizz trickling from the
corners of her mouth.

Yukiko turned around, undoing her belt with one hand as she stood just inside
the doorway, one hand resting on the doorframe. Slowly she cocked her hips to
one side, letting the kimono ride up on her smooth, hairless thighs as it slipped
past her rounded, creamy-skinned shoulders. With an exaggerated motion, she
held the belt up high, letting it unwind itself from her slender waist before
dropping it to the floor heavily. Then she stepped backwards, letting the kimono
fall to the floor in a pool.

“‘Don’t worry, sir. I'll make sure to take care of allll of your needs...personally.”
Yukiko’s voice was low, her tongue practically salivating over the words as her
arousal grew by every second to almost unbearable levels.

The man (Yukiko supposed she’d have to ask for his name at some point, but
that was hardly at the front of her mind right now), followed her inside, closing the
door behind him swiftly. Yukiko was wearing a lacy black bra that pushed her
firm, perky tits up, making them rise and fall in an almost hypnotic fashion with
every breath she took. Then she turned around gracefully, bending over at the
waist and keeping her legs almost painfully straight, thrusting her ass back up
like nothing more than an animal in heat presenting her body for the perfect
mate. Her asscheeks jiggled as she moved, practically swallowing up the thin
strip of underwear between her booty, even as Yukiko hooked her fingers inside
the small undergarment and playfully, slowly, tugged them down.



Letting them drop, Yukiko turned around, unclasping her bra with one hand as
she stepped forward, using her free hand to grab the man’s erect cock boldly.
She stared up at him, stroking slowly but almost aggressively, feeling his dick
pulse and throb in her hands, the veins raised on his rock hard black cock.
Pulling him closer, Yukiko soon fell to her knees, opening her mouth wide.

“Glacclk, glaggh, glccch!”
“Oh fuck yes, just like that you nasty little cocksucker!”

The sounds of a wet, sloppy, enthusiastic blowjob filled the room, able to be
heard very clearly from beyond the thin door. Soon the noises grew even more
lewd, as it was clear that Yukiko was getting absolutely facefucked. She
fishhooked herself eagerly, letting the man’s fat balls slap off of her chin as she
used her gorgeous, princess-like Japanese face to get off. She wanted him to do
anything he wanted to her, to provide a sort of “premium, S+ rank” service for him
and any other black man who walked through the Inn’s doors.

Soon, the door to the room began to shake, as it was clear two bodies were
thumping and smashing up against it. A deep voiced man’s grunts and groans
could be heard from beyond, while Yukiko’s voice, high-pitched and breathy with
ecstasy gasped in pleasure. Her accent grew thicker and more pronounced as
Yukiko’s entire personality was sublimated under her overwhelming sexual need,
loving the degrading feeling of knowing she was getting her holes absolutely
ruined by a man who saw her as nothing more than an exotic, interracial sex
fantasy come to life.

“Oh yes, fuck me just like that! Oh god, I'm never going back to Japanese men,
ever. Sorry, Yu but | belong to big black cocks from now on! Fuck me just like
that, you superior stud, give me every inch of that hard black cock. Oooh, fuck,
yes, | want you to fuck me all night you brute, | don’t care how many times you
have to nut inside me, | just want you to drain those fat black balls all over me!
Oooh, god yes...me love you long time!”

The End...



