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Babu walked into his hut and was surprised to see his second in command, Amshu, along with two foreigners inside his living quarters. One was male, the other was female. The male had on a loose fitting dark robe, while the woman wore a bright red silk dress with golden embroidery stitched on. The female had a slim build, with smooth light beige skin and deep almond eyes. He’d never seen a woman like her before. It was hard to draw his attention back to his second in command as he stared at his general. 

“Amshu, who are these people?” The massive muscular African warlord asked, dressed in only a loincloth. His dark muscles glistened in the limited light from the sun window above the hut. 

“These two are from China. They have come to trade with us. They have heard about the gold and diamonds we found and would like to make a trade.”

“If they want to trade, they’ll get in line with the other countries. The highest bidder will get the gold and diamonds.”

The Chinese man grinned and stepped forward. “Great warlord, Babu, I come with respects. My name is Mao and we actually have a counter proposal. You see this woman?”

“Yes...” Babu replied, staring at the beauty before him as once more. 

“Her name is Ming. She is the finest consort China has to offer.”

“Consort? I am unfamiliar with this term.” Babu replied. 

“A consort is your wife.” Mao corrected. 

“Wife?” Babu laughed. “I already have several wives.”

“Yes, but none are Chinese. Tell me have you ever fucked a Chinese woman before?”

“No...” Babu’s heart fluttered staring at her porcelain feminine curves. His cock pulsed wondering what it would be like to fuck a woman that wasn’t African. Surely Ming was different than any other woman in his country. 

“It is like no other. They say that Chinese pussy is tighter than any other. Her pussy is so tight that you can swore she was a virgin, but that is where you're wrong. Ming has been trained. She knows how to pleasure a man. She knows how to make him come not once but twice in one session. She will fulfill your every desire and is fertile enough to bring you children. She is a worthy prize. As not only will we pay for your gold and diamonds, but you will also get to fuck the finest pussy of all of Asia.”

Babu laughed. “You Chinese are like any other nation, thinking that your women are the prettiest around. While I haven’t fucked a Chinese woman, I know that pussy is pussy. Doesn’t matter what country you're from.”

“That is where you're wrong. Allow Ming to give a little performance of her abilities. If you don’t like it, then you simply say no, and I will respect your wishes, but if you like it, and want to do business, then we have a deal, yes?”

“Fine, but I want to hear it from her. I want no slave as a wife. If she agrees to be mine, I will accept.” Babu pointed at Ming and she bowed. 

“It would be my honor to pleasure you, Babu.” Ming finally spoke in a soft elegant tone. She bowed her head slightly, showing him respect. 

Babu smirked. “Then let’s see. Come and show me how the Chinese pleasure their men...”

Ming approached Babu and fell to her knees. She untied his loincloth and dropped it to the floor. Her eyes opened wide at his large black cock, but she didn’t protest. 

Noticing her wide eye stare, Babu smirked. “Have you ever seen a cock this big?”

She shook her head.

“Can you handle this much cock inside you?”

“I can take whatever you give me. I am yours and I aim to please.”

“Mmm, good answer.” Babu smiled and touched her soft cheek. His fingers trembled at how smooth her skin was. 

Using both hands, she jerked off his cock, making him hard, before sucking him off. Feeling her tongue slither down his thick black pole, he groaned and fondled her hair while she deep throated him, gagging on his dick as this giant monster choked her out. 

Standing there Mao and Amshu didn’t make a noise. They stood silently watching the erotic act that Ming performed on Babu. A small smile curled on Mao face, and even Amshu found himself getting aroused. 

Babu groaned
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