A life of ups and downs

Chas Grey lost his legs and his manhood when he stood on a mine whilst trying to help clear the landmines left by mercenary gunmen hired by the oil corporations in North Africa. He’d seen the violence perpetrated against innocent villagers particularly women for decades and had fought hard to oppose oppression and persecution.

He’d seen white men using rape as a means of terror in South Africa and Nigeria, an action used by many black fighters since but all he noticed was the suffering of the black population over and over again. His accident only redoubled his efforts and twisted his hatred of the white population he had been part of. Having returned to England with a mind to killing the president of a private company whose trading activities had promoted the use of all these atrocities he discovered the old man a virtual prisoner in his own home. 

The man had been stripped of control and his sons now had power of attorney and used it to declare him unfit and seize control of the company. Chas found it easy to persuade the old man that he and his company needed to atone for the sins of their actions and he even got him to agree to setting up shell companies in Somalia and Nigerian to be used to make white people suffer as their African brothers had for generations. The old man was still very much in control of his faculties although being very old he feared what death might bring so wanted redemption. Chas helped the man to bring fresh lawyers in to check his competency then set up a mechanism by which he could wrestle back control of the whole business. 

The sons had no idea what was coming and found that in less than two weeks they were removed from office, stripped of their assets and faced legal charges of using illegal means to take over the business. All in all the reverse-coup was swift and complete. Chas stayed in the wings so that when he was given overall control it didn’t look like he’d orchestrated it. Chas then spent time and a great deal of money ensuring the company was turned upside down so that none of the existing directors or the originating family remained. Due to the nature of the business and being private there were no shareholders involved and now the senior businessmen had left no one knew what was actually going on except the sick old man and Chas.

Chas used hundreds of millions setting up two massive factories and housing complexes in the two African countries then began the recruitment of white ‘executives to staff them. Actually they would become the factory workers to be used and abused like their black counterparts had previously but they didn’t know that as the salaries looked good. It was a deliberately careful process;  the recruitment was low key and spread over Central Europe, Canada, Australia but particularly the United States and Britain. It was essential no one would notice so only one or two were recruited from any region but that still meant they had over four hundred and fifty families by the time they were ready.

Of course since no one new another recruited family they were un aware that all of the wives (they were all married) were reasonably slim and no one was unattractive. They flew to different destinations some to get onward flights before being picked up by company jets (different offshoots so different company names just to make certain) then flown to their new towns. They found themselves in remote areas staying in large hotels for days until all were assembled;  nearly a thousand people in each country. There had also been a recruitment drive in the African countries themselves and now just under three hundred men were given jobs as supervisors or security men plus houses in the new townships which they were promised would include servants when they arrived.

Of course that many people needed absolute control so on the third day when the last batch of white recruits had arrived it began: The family were taken, striped and placed in cells then their captors terrorised them over the next two days; long enough to make them all realise they had to become utterly compliant with their new owners or they would suffer terribly: Men were placed in cells with starved dogs their genitals offered up to the animals which snapped and snarled inches from their manhood. Branding irons were hovered over them and they begged to be spared. Occasionally the tougher men were actually burned as their families looked on from the next door cells. Usually it was just a branding iron on the rear or occasionally their stomach but wherever they all gave in.

They signed an agreement to work as an unpaid servant (slave) and to undergo a procedure that would control their erections as well as giving then a vasectomy. Then they had to watch as their families were all tattooed with their new owners mark after they were. The women were threatened with gang rape or bestial sex so they too agreed to sign their agreements giving their new owners authority over every aspect of their lives and their children. He promise was their children would remain with them unharmed. They were then driven to their new homes: The house were of the highest quality; air conditioned and fully furnished with wide lawns and decks for the new masters to enjoy. The families were given a two room structure away from the main house where they had to live; it was sparse but as Chas told them when they were assembled in the great hall before their transit; this was what their African brothers suffered for hundreds of years.

The procedure was done en-mass the following day; the wives had to sit next to their husbands as they had the blood supply altered in their cocks. A small device was inserted so that any erection was controlled via a small hand held device. They also had a vasectomy at the same time. Then they were given just one day to recover before they began work at the factories. That day the wives and any children they had over ten year of age had to clean the house then prepare the evening meal for the ‘master’ . 

The only clothes the white people now owned were simple overalls or shorts for the men and short shift dresses for the women. When in the house the women had to change into their servants uniforms which were short black shiny dresses, with wide pleated skirts and underskirts, black fishnet stockings, black silk knickers and very tall heels. They were effectively dressed in what was widely termed ‘French Maids’ uniforms. Sally Crain cooked the chicken dinner following the instructions then with her fourteen year old daughter they served the meal standing watching as the master ate. They were hungry having not had much food for days and tearful knowing that the master was going to demand sexual favours of them. He took coffee in the front room then got the women to kneel and undo his trousers. His recruitment had been based solely on his sexual ability which meant his abnormally large cock and his ability to sustain an erection for hours  were far from unique in the town, it was expected.

After a nervous few moments when he growled at the women they began to please him with their mouths and soon he was enjoying directing them to alternate taking his cockhead in their sweet warm mouths. He wasn’t going to have sex with them yet but they would swallow his cum tonight; the husband had to be recovered before he would begin to sex the women but oral was fine. When he came they women were forced to share it and he could see the green face on the girl but she avoided being sick. They whole family cried that night but the next morning Tom, her husband was up at half five and out at six to get the bus to work. He was shown the manual labour he was required to do in the workshop, physical but boring work and this was going to continue for the next twelve hours with just a few short breaks to take on water and a small midday meal.

Their son was eleven  and other daughter eight walked to school with all the under fifteen children leaving at seven that morning;  it was a deliberately long walk, two miles of unmade road and they were hot and bothered when they arrived. School taught the basics to all but the older children had separate afternoon lessons; They learned about white oppression, abuse of power and how colonialism had robbed the black population of freedom. They were show videos of the struggle of the black man and told that it was there duty to put this right. Then the girls went off to be taught about sex and how to please a black man while the boys were taught how to be obey orders and given classes in the basic workings of the manufacturing plant.

A week into this torment the men were deemed to be fit and that evening they had to attend with their whole families: Sally Crain cooked the meal, her husband served it while the older girl stood nervously offering drinks and refills. The youngest children were given kitchen duties where they cleaned up. After dinner they three Crain family members were given drinks and asked to toast their new life; which they did, only under duress.  Coffee was then prepared by Mark and then he had to stand and watch as his wife and daughter gave the man oral sex again, this time he stopped them well before he was ready to ejaculate. After this humiliation continued for several minutes they moved to the bedroom and the two women were placed next to each other. Mark was forced to use lubricant on both women.

Then Mark was ordered to strip and the women sat between both of the men sucking each cock in turn. Marks cock wouldn’t inflate unless their master operated the remote control which he only did when the man’s own daughter was sucking him.  The women now lay on the bed  and Mark was ordered to have sex with his wife only after few second his cock deflated and Sally, who was now high on a powerful  aphrodisiac became frustrated. This was repeated several times before the man, who was playing with his daughter who like her mother was high on a sex drug, moved over and took control. Sally received his monster cock and despite the awfulness of it all she began to respond to its unnatural size. Tina their daughter was forced to allow her own father inside her and with his cock now being super inflated she found it was actually pleasurable. The two couple then rocked together for the next few minutes until both women had their first climaxes and Mark ejaculated. 

Their master then ordered him to sit and watch as he kept fucking Sally who began to have a series of powerful climaxes until after half an hour, the master told her he was going to cum in her and he did bringing on another orgasm. He then lifted off and then without seeming to even droop he mounted the girl who had lost her virginity to her father. They coupled for nearly an hour and when he emptied himself in her she was hitting her own climax as well. The devastated husband and daughter left Sally in the master’s bed returning to their own small home as her gasps and cries followed them down the stairs.

The next evening Sally seemed happier to be with the master and he only took her that night but she did return to the family rather than share his bed. Sally and Tina were used by the master most nights either on their own or together. Occasionally he forced Mark to have sex with his daughter but she was now very loose and just had to lie there waiting for it to end so she could then receive the cock she really wanted. Within the months nearly all the women were willing to accept sex from their masters without complaint and the reports back were that nearly all enjoyed it a lot. The first pregnancies were confirmed after six weeks, many were the teenage girls without any previous birth control while the older women were either still covered or less fertile but some had succumbed and that included Sally and Tina.

After they were confirmed their master invited a friends over for parties and the women were expected to entertain all the men. This meant they had sex for hours with several partners although there were nights when the master went out so they didn’t have sex at all. Those nights they were instructed to use their family and after some distress Mark gave both women oral sex and then finally George, who was just turned twelve, got to have sex with both of them. After a year the programme had worked so well in the Nigerian township over four hundred black babies had been born but that was not all; the girls finishing school were trained to please black men and looking forward to helping the society they and their ancestors had destroyed.  To best use them a brothel was opened in a town some fifty miles away and dozens of the girls shipped out to it. They were very well taught and the customers left happy as were the girls who saw it as their life-task to please as many blacks as they could.

Sally became pregnant within a month of her first black child Tina lasted for two. The teenager had taken to her master’s cock with a flourish and worshiped it. She willing pleased him and anyone he wanted and even begged to attend a party where she knew a number of non-town blacks were visiting. She got her wish and with six others took on thirty men for a whole day. 

Three year on and Tina had three black children as did her mother  while the youngest now twelve was desperate to begin but was forced simply to watch. George had been castrated like all the other white boys and now worked at the factory alongside his father. He was listless most of the time but content just to work, serve and sleep. Mark had been so compliant and was a very good worked he’d been honoured by having his device removed and now he was allowed to have sex with Silvia, the seventeen year old daughter of a man and wife who had committed suicide (one of only three families who had done that). She had no master so this suited everyone especially Sally who could now simply avoid being with him. Silvia couldn’t get pregnant with Mark but a few months before she was taken to the brothel one weekend and bred before being returned in a bit of a state to him. She was now three months gone and spent much of her time helping George, Laura (the youngest girl) and Mark look after the six black infants they had in their tiny house.

Chas visited the township that week admiring the white families living in virtual squalor the women with swollen bellies as their poor mixed race children played at their feet. The infants who were clearly African looking, some were very dark other less so, would be given a proper education and proper jobs, they would not see their parents after the age of four. Those who looked almost white would grow up here and be used by blacks so that their offspring were blacker. Chas also liked the fact that now the families had learned to accept this life he could begin to introduce more white families and more black men could enjoy breeding them.  To date there were over three thousand babies born of these white women and girls and he wanted that to rise to tens of thousands in the coming years. If he had his way all white women would be impregnated with a black child!

